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WIDE AWAKE. EVERY DAY. offers 365 short readings that will
turn awareness into a loyal and creative friend, every day of the year.

Each page serves up a delectable vignette from the author’s keen and loving
observations. Gentle, do-able action steps end each reading and bring

the day’s inspiration into enlightening focus.
Summary quotes are at hand with on-the-go food for thought.

King’s remarkable insights are informed by secular and spiritual
practices, both Eastern and Western, making her ideas resonate with readers 

from all walks of life. Religious? No. Spiritual? Yes. 
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“Light a candle, make a cup of tea, and give you back to yourself. Starla’s simple, comforting 
and beautiful words are an invitation to come home to the heart. Each page offers us a haven 
for refl ection and ripening, a refuge where you can see and hear yourself clearly — that precious 
nook where creativity is born. Make this book your companion, smudge it with your fi ngerprints, 
wear away its edges!”  ~ Ushi Patel: Poet, Designer, Entrepreneur 

The inherent power in Starla’s creative mastery teaches us to extract the profound from each 
present moment. Her work stuns the reader into silent refl ection, brings tears of gratitude, and 
teases out chuckles of delight. Again and again we are invited to reach out to others and share 
the impact, the wealth of living an awakened life … as if to say, the ripple effect starts right 
here, right now, with YOU.  ~ Nancy J. Duncan: Professional Business & Life Coach, Physical Trainer 

“Finally! Something really fresh and sincere in the sea of inspirational books. The positive
impact of Starla’s words deepens with each reading. Offering universal insights with generosity 
and humor, Starla gives us tangible ways to positively impact our world by growing our 
own deep and tenderhearted awareness. I will use this book for years to come, 
personally and as recommended reading for those I connect with daily.”
~ Dr. Tererai Trent: Humanitarian, Scholar, Motivator, 
Oprah’s All-time Favorite Guest
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 “Let the beauty we love be what we do.

There are hundreds of ways to kneel and kiss the ground.”

RUMI
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 introduction

In July of 2009, my business and life coach 

sent an email to me that became a never- 

fading torch which has lit the way for the 

direction of this book. 

“I was wondering how you might be able  

to simply, with few words, create impact on 

the reader that has them leaning into their 

lives — and this precious moment — in a  

new, profound take-your-breath-away way.”

This book is my answer to that challenge.

We can skim through life on the surface, 

with our eyes half closed as our souls remain 

restless and obscured behind our mind’s  

ongoing ramblings, or we can engage with  

a richness of living that goes deeper, with 

both eyes open and our minds pausing  

regularly to sit in the lap of our vibrant souls. 

We can choose to experience only the  

small sliver of a sleepy life, or we can 

choose to step into the dynamic, full  

spectrum of a conscious life and be  

wide awake, every day. 

This book has nothing to do with a huge, 

complicated process; it’s all about the  

simplicity of paying close enough attention 

to finally see what’s already there waiting  

to wake us up. 

In our Mennonite family of nine children, 

growing up in Cuba, Mexico, and then rural 

Virginia, living simply (and simply living) 

was both a spiritual and physical require-

ment in our daily lives. I was steeped in 

Bible teachings, nature, the work of my 

hands, music, play, and community, yet 

I longed for something more. I lived fully 

within the parameters of learned belief and 

life systems, yet I yearned for freedoms  

I didn’t know then that I could choose. 

Little by little, fueled by an intense need for 

authentic self-expression, and supported 

by therapists, coaches, and all manner of 

introspective exercises, I dared test the 

waters of those childhood boundaries.  

As I grew, so did my courage, inspiration, 

and delight in this incredible gift called life. 



W I D E  A W A k E    I I    E v E R Y  D A Y

I now know the power of choice, and the 

inspirations in this book are the result of 

many years of choosing my own version  

of living as broadly, deeply, reverently,  

and completely as I know how. 

Although filtered through my own perspec-

tive and experience, Wide Awake. Every 

Day. combines wisdom from many who 

have come before me and others who 

walk beside me. My teachers have shown 

up in the form of artists, coaches, spiritual 

leaders from Eastern and Western religions, 

soul-friends, nature (including animals), and 

the words from my own pen, and they have 

gathered together here to offer you this book. 

You will find seeming contradictions from 

one page to the next: recommendations for 

rest followed by a nudge to test the edge  

of exhaustion; suggestions toward laser focus 

followed by an urging toward expanded 

attention; encouragement to move toward 

relief followed by a gentle challenge to stay 

with the discomfort. Different facets of life 

benefit from different approaches on any 

given day in any given situation. 

Also, you will notice these pages are not 

grouped by theme or category; life does not 

unfold in neat groupings, so neither does 

this book. Consider it a real-life practice in 

discovering and responding to the varied 

gems that each day holds. 

Each day includes a Bring It To Life! exercise 

and questions for contemplation to help you 

integrate each day’s learning into your own 

life in a more personal way.

This book is a tool kit offering, not a lesson 

plan, so soak in what speaks to you and step 

around what doesn’t — you get to choose. 

I’ll conclude with a poem by a soul-friend, 

written after she came back from a perspec-

tive-shifting walk in the woods. “I seriously 

woke up,” she reports. This (facing page), 

dear readers, is what it looks, feels, and 

sounds like to be wide awake, every day.

They say you should write the book you 

wanted to see on the shelves and couldn’t 

find. This is that book for me. May it also  

be the book you’ve been looking for.  

Let’s stay wide awake, every day, together. 

Starting now.   – Starla J. King



W I D E  A W A k E    2    E v E R Y  D A Y

J a n u a r y  1

“Let each moment open your eyes.”

SJK

awake

Build your heat  

through the fires 

of attention,  

flames licking your eyelids  

kissing them apart to  

melt the icy fear holding  

your heart 

at bay  

and with each blink  

you spark into  

life and  

Awake.  

Awake.  

Awake. 

d

bring it to life!

Today, open your heart to noticing the details of each experience you have. 

Let each moment open your eyes, increase your attention, and expand your gratitude.  

How does this exercise impact your day? 
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J a n u a r y  2

“The past quickly goes stale even as the future lures us with hopeful promise, 

but the present — the right now — is where real life happens.” 

SJK

in the moment

Sitting at an outdoor café, I watched a precious little girl dancing on a tiny piece of mulch.  

Her bright pink barrettes (matching her entire outfit) had a life of their own, bouncing in  

a slightly delayed rhythm, accentuating her determination of each jump step so carefully  

aimed at that one piece of mulch. The plaza was bustling around her, but she was oblivious 

to anything except her dance and that shred of wood. d As adults, we often lose this  

single-minded fascinated focus. The big picture, that thing that happened yesterday, and the  

next thing on our list arrests our attention, and we overlook the magic of the present, the 

delight in right now. Like the cool breeze at dusk, the lingering touch of a friend, the flavor  

complexities of a single, savored bite of food. d The past quickly goes stale even as the future 

lures us with hopeful promise, but the present — the right now — is where real life happens.  

The present is where the embodiment of joy dances on a piece of mulch. 

d

bring it to life!

As you go through your day today, notice the young children. 

What captures their attention? 

What does their body language tell you when they’re focused on activity? 

How might you bring that full-focused, present-moment enthusiasm to your own life? 
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J a n u a r y  5

“When open to the healing powers of darkness, 

I am often met by a darkness so soft that all my edges fade.”

SJK

a darkness so soft

So often we think of darkness as the absence of light or hope. It’s the thing we fear, the feeling 

we avoid, and the state we fill with monsters and malevolence. d Yet, recently I’ve discovered 

that when open to the healing powers of darkness, I am often met by a darkness so soft that  

all my edges fade, and from this soft space of comfort, I begin to understand how we might all 

be interconnected parts of a global divine energy. d In a darkness so soft, let’s wait a few 

moments before rushing to the glare of the light. 

d

bring it to life!

In the darkness before dawn or after sunset, step outside 

and feel the soft cashmere of darkness around you. 

How might your emotional dark times change  

if you remember this physical darkness so soft?
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J a n u a r y  7

“Feel more. Hide less.”

SJK

note to self

Love more. Eat less. 

Feel more. Hide less. 

Write more. Panic less. 

Allow more. Judge less. 

Grin more. Grouch less. 

Intuit more. Resist less. 

Plan more. Plan less. 

Sing more. Think less. 

Delight more. Despair less. 

Cry more. Avoid less. 

Step in more. Drift less. 

Unpack more. Tidy up less. 

Heart more. Gremlin less. 

Create more. Doubt less. 

Believe more. Believe more.  

– All my love, Me (You)

d

bring it to life!

Write a note to self using this “more and less” format. Carry it with you, and add to it  

during the day. Encourage someone else to share their “more and less” ideas. 
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J a n u a r y  8

“What if our natural state bears an uncanny resemblance  

to the divine?”

SJK

our natural state

So many of our learned messages (religious and other) tell us that we are sinful, broken, and 

lacking, and that we need to spend our whole lives making up for these inherent shortcomings 

and failures. d I used to subscribe fully to that belief, prayerfully apologizing to the God who 

I believed I had disappointed simply by being alive in this world, while at the same time some 

part of me fought that idea. My open heart in church would regularly close in protection as  

I was frequently asked to confess my sinful nature. d On the day I began work with my 

professional life coach, she noted her belief that we are all “creative, resourceful, and whole.”  

I felt that truth in the depths of my core, and it immediately began to erase the nameless 

self-apology I’d carried around with me for years. d What if we live as though our natural 

state is wholeness? What if we always are and have enough? What if we have nothing to make  

up for, no sinful nature to apologize for, and no inherent failures born in us from our first  

breaths? d What if our natural state bears an uncanny resemblance to the divine? 

d

bring it to life!

Today, suspend disbelief, and live and believe as though every part of you is whole, 

healed, and a reflection of pure love and light. Set a timer for 10 minutes, and describe 

what that might feel and look like today, getting as specific as possible.  

Then go live from that place of wholeness. 

How does this impact the way you think about yourself and interact with others? 
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a p r i l  1 6

“Different was delightful, and doughnuts in the break room 

allowed us to get happily sidetracked with the shared excitement  

of little deep-fried bundles of joy.”

SJK

doughnuts in the break room

Back in my corporate employee days, nothing — and I mean nothing — was as thrilling as 

the announcement that there were doughnuts in the break room. d Although I managed 

to be quite professional when necessary, all that went out the window on doughnuts-in-the-

breakroom days. So much so that people started going out of their way to let me know about 

the presence of doughnuts ... so they could watch me run (literally) to that culinary treasure. 

d It wasn’t so much the doughnuts themselves, I think, as it was the change from ordinary:  

an ordinary job on an ordinary day in an ordinary mood. Different was delightful, and dough- 

nuts in the break room allowed us to get happily sidetracked with the shared excitement of  

little deep-fried bundles of joy. d I know, doughnuts are so not good for you, and I don’t 

advocate eating many of them, ever. But we all need a good dose of some version of dough- 

nuts-in-the-break-room excitement from time to time. d Treat yourself to delight. 

d

bring it to life!

What small treat (edible or not) feels as delightful as the unexpected announcement 

of doughnuts in the break room during a long, tiring, way-too-ordinary day?  

Do that today. 
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J u l y  1 9

“Through the heat we get to the sweet ... Let’s get caramelized.”

SJK

carameliZed

I’m fascinated by the process of caramelizing onions. With just heat, oil, water (optional),  

and a bit of patience and attention, the brash taste of raw onions turns to a decidedly sweet  

flavor enhanced by a tantalizing, savory undertone. d The scientific goings-on have some- 

thing to do with the breakdown of onion cells, which release their various components  

(sugars, proteins, scent-makers), and after evaporation of all that, more things happen to  

the sugars to break them apart further and miraculously (well, to me at least) increase their 

sweetness. d Through the heat we get to the sweet. Through the times that try us and break 

us open, with patience and caring attention to the process, we burn off our bitterness and 

evaporate the emotional harshness. d Let’s get caramelized. 

d

bring it to life!

Is there an area of your life that could use some caramelizing?  

What are you ready to burn off, and what sweetness might be waiting  

to be discovered through the process?  

Take one step today toward a more caramelized life. 
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s e p t e m b e r  2 3

“It’s not a rush; it’s the pace of art.”

SJK

the pace of art

One morning while writing in a coffee shop, I had the treat of overhearing the shop owner 

training a new barista on how to create latte art. d “It’s not a rush; it’s controlled. It’s not  

a rush!” There, like a little calm island in the midst of the morning rush, they stood, care- 

fully teasing swirls of rich, chestnut-brown espresso through the white-capped latte  

foam. d Perhaps we could all benefit from applying this approach to our lives. It’s not a rush; 

it’s the pace of art. 

d

bring it to life!

Today, when you find yourself rushing through any activity,  

stop, tell yourself, “It’s not a rush,” and slow your speed to the pace of art.  

How does that change of pace impact your experience? 
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d e c e m b e r  1

“Allow the softness of dusk to soothe your day.”

SJK

dusk

You ask me, 

Dusk, 

As you gently wring the light from day 

Dripping with gold of tomorrow’s promise, 

Do you believe 

in magic my child? 

Do you believe? 

And I nod, melted, speechless, 

wishing I had the words to say 

Yes 

oh God 

yes.

d

bring it to life!

Today, set aside time to notice the sweet light of dusk.  

Watch and feel how it kisses everything with a glow of gold and puts  

a hint of magic in the air. 

Allow the softness of dusk to soothe your day. 
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d e c e m b e r  1 7

“What if we step away from the backstage position we approach so much of life from 

and simply leave the theater ... and live.” 

SJK

off stage

Performance anxiety; I get it every day. 

Will I seem present enough for my clients? 

Will I sound wise enough for my coach? 

Will I be strong enough for my partner’s comfort?  

Might this action make me more lovable? Or maybe this one? Or this one?  

Does that expression cover enough of my pain? And this one hide my frustration?  

Will that behavior be too much? And that other one too little? 

Will I seem brilliant enough in my writing? Deep enough in my meditation? 

What if we step away from the backstage position we approach so much of life from and  

simply leave the theater ... and live. Just. Live. As. Ourselves. 

d

bring it to life!

In what ways do you approach life as though it were a performance?  

What would it take for you to leave the theatre and step into life  

as exactly who you are?  

Take one step in that direction today. 
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about the author

Starla J. King, author of Wide Awake. Every Day., 

lives in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania with her delightful 

wife and their feline troublemakers. 

Starla is a creative non-fiction 

writer, poet, photographer, 

and certified Creativity 

Coach and Writing Coach. 

Through OutWrite Living, 

Starla promotes and facilitates 

the use of creativity as an 

essential part of healthy, 

productive, peaceful, and 

meaningful living. 

To explore opportunities to work with Starla and to 

sign up for her blog, visit http://outwriteliving.com. 

Wide Awake. Every Day. is available on Amazon.com 

and at book events announced on outwriteliving.com 

and on Starla’s blog. 



WIDE AWAKE. EVERY DAY. 
INDEX

JANUARY 
Awake  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  2
In The Moment . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  3
Sweet Nectar of Life . . . . . . . . . . . . .  4
I See You . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  5
A Darkness So Soft . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  6
Step Away . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  7
Note to Self . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  8
Our Natural State . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  9
Like Royalty. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  10
Beginner’s Mind . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  11
Even There. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  12
Come to Your Senses . . . . . . . . . . . .  13
And . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  14
Full Engagement . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  15
Behold The Sky . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  16
Real Beauty . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  17
Heed The Voice . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  18
Clean Windows . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  19
It’s About The Love. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  20
Why Bother . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  21
Run Out of Ink. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  22
Someone Who Knows Your Name . .  23
Nose Prints on The Window . . . . . .  24
Infinite Collaboration. . . . . . . . . . . .  25
Will You Drink? . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  26
Fully Awake. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  27
What Do You Want? . . . . . . . . . . . .  28
Sweet Surrender . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  29
Leave Some Space. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  30
Lunch in A Brown Paper Bag . . . . . .  31
The Life in Language . . . . . . . . . . . .  32

FEBRUARY
Shadows . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  34
Waterproof . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  35
We’re Not That Different . . . . . . . . .  36
Extra-Ordinary. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  37
Fill Your Well . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  38

After The Rain . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  39
Bathing in Kittens . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  40
Mutually Exclusive . . . . . . . . . . . . .  41
Do This in Remembrance . . . . . . . .  42
The Gratitude Effect . . . . . . . . . . . . .  43
Nature Knows . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  44
The Dance. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  45
Too Much . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  46
What Do You Believe? . . . . . . . . . . .  47
Let It Go . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  48
The Longing for Self. . . . . . . . . . . . .  49
The Way We Do It . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  50
What Catches Your Eye . . . . . . . . . .  51
The Undercurrent for Life . . . . . . . .  52
Dissonance . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  53
With Charity for All . . . . . . . . . . . . .  54
Relief. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  55
Right Now. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  56
The God in Others. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  57
Patina . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  58
What If ... ? . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  59
Care . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  60
Because We Are Human . . . . . . . . .  61

MARCH
Ocean of Consciousness . . . . . . . . .  64
We Already Are . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  65
Do You Need A New God? . . . . . . .  66
Thirsty . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  67
The Humor Bridge. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  68
Unraveled . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  69
Evidence . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  70
The To-Be List . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  71
In Whatever Way. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  72
Lay It Down. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  73
So Proud of You . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  74
Nightlight . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  75
In Awe. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  76
In Fairness to Azaleas . . . . . . . . . . .  77
Looking for Angels. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  78
Metaphorical Moments . . . . . . . . . .  79
What We Get Used To . . . . . . . . . . .  80

Called by Name . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  81
In Uniform. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  82
Kintsugi . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  83
Sick Days. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  84
Beholding . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  85
The Other Direction . . . . . . . . . . . .  86
Lose Your Leaves . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  87
Cloned Kitties . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  88
Call to Worship . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  89
Open Wings . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  90
Break Free . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  91
Taste The Rainbow. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  92
In The Place Beyond Words . . . . . . .  93
Have You Thanked Them? . . . . . . . .  94

APRIL
In Both Directions . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  96
When Your Heart Is Blocked . . . . . .  97
Sacred Ingredients . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  98
The Power of Periphery . . . . . . . . . .  99
Present History . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  100
One Savory Minute . . . . . . . . . . . .  101
Famished. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  102
A Little Something Extra. . . . . . . . .  103
One Step Closer . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  104
In Defense of Joy . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  105
A Hand to Hold. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  106
Animal Community . . . . . . . . . . . .  107
Even The Fallen . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  108
Morning Alliance. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  109
Before It Dries . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  110
Doughnuts in The Break Room . . .  111
The Same Sun . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  112
The Divine Artist . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  113
Sign of Protection . . . . . . . . . . . . .  114
Blended Worship. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  115
Inside Out . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  116
The Mouth of Spring . . . . . . . . . . .  117
Unlimited . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  118
Sequins . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  119
Read to Me . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  120
The Wonder of Wonder . . . . . . . . .  121



The Practice of Seeing . . . . . . . . . .  122
The Speed of Life . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  123
In The Arms of Nature . . . . . . . . . .  124
Every Day Abundance . . . . . . . . . .  125

MAY 
Perpetual Prayer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  128
The Scent of Life . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  129
On Balance . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  130
The Soft Underbelly. . . . . . . . . . . .  131
What Makes You Cry . . . . . . . . . . .  132
Among The Weeds. . . . . . . . . . . . .  133
Dance Your Face Off . . . . . . . . . . .  134
Shoulder The Sun. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  135
Bird on A Wire . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  136
In Real Life . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  137
Pray It Forward . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  138
Lessons from The Hounds . . . . . . .  139
The Visible Soul . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  140
What Are You Looking For? . . . . . .  141
Manual Focus . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  142
Front and Center . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  143
Through The Cracks . . . . . . . . . . . .  144
Hunting The Gazelle . . . . . . . . . . .  145
Bring It Closer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  146
The Sleeping Truth . . . . . . . . . . . . .  147
Good to See You Again . . . . . . . . .  148
Exude Your Message . . . . . . . . . . .  149
Look for The Light . . . . . . . . . . . . .  150
Enthusiasm . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  151
The Speed of Change. . . . . . . . . . .  152
Darshan. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  153
The Depth of Your Smile . . . . . . . .  154
In Search of Patience . . . . . . . . . . .  155
The Buddha in The Blooms . . . . . .  156
When You Write A Letter . . . . . . . .  157
The Best Parts . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  158

JUNE 
How to Eat A Mango . . . . . . . . . . .  160
At The Heart of It . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  161
Word Play . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  162

Gorgeous Inside . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  163
Living Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  164
The Space Between . . . . . . . . . . . .  165
A Full Tank . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  166
An Antedote to Fear. . . . . . . . . . . .  167
As Though You Never  
   Would Again . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  168
Good Morning. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  169
Are You Listening? . . . . . . . . . . . . .  170
Make Meaning . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  171
The Little Things. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  172
Unconditional Friendliness . . . . . .  173
The Alchemy of Grace . . . . . . . . . .  174
Silhouette Shine. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  175
How Far Do You Go? . . . . . . . . . . .  176
Not That Different . . . . . . . . . . . . .  177
The Fluctuating Nature  
   of Capacity . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  178
Talking with The Trees . . . . . . . . . .  179
How Are You? . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  180
Kindness . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  181
Carry On . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  182
A Different Way with Words . . . . .  183
Body Wisdom . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  184
The Secret of Life . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  185
In Our Hands . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  186
Resonance. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  187
As We Begin . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  188
Give Love . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  189

JULY 
Zero Gravity . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  192
A Kiss on The Shoulder . . . . . . . . .  193
Where Art Lives . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  194
Faith in Things Unseen. . . . . . . . . .  195
Place of Rest . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  196
No Trace . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  197
Sea Stars and Mussels . . . . . . . . . .  198
Face It . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  199
On The Face of An Angel . . . . . . . .  200
Be The Red Petunia . . . . . . . . . . . .  201
Thin Places . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  202

On Faith . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  203
Unplugged . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  204
In Tears . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  205
Peripatetic . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  206
Amaze Me. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  207
Expand into Stillness . . . . . . . . . . .  208
Tattoo Teachings . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  209
Caramelized . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  210
Just Because We Can’t See It . . . . .  211
Sunset . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  212
The Gift of Your Body. . . . . . . . . . .  213
A Dark Chocolate Life: 
   Bittersweet . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  214
Pray And . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  215
Why The Small Things Matter. . . . .  216
Expansion through Focus. . . . . . . .  217
Dolphin Watch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  218
Dissolve Yourself . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  219
Connectworking . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  220
It’s Not About You . . . . . . . . . . . . .  221
What We Share . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  222

AUGUST
Good Morning, Mary. . . . . . . . . . .  224
Words . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  225
Surrender. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  226
Your Gifts . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  227
The Anxious Om . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  228
Cultivate Beauty . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  229
Mediticipation. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  230
Look Them in The Eye . . . . . . . . . .  231
Micro View . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  232
It’s Our Time . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  233
Don’t Let Perfect . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .234
Butterfly Paws . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  235
Simple Fun . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  236
Behind The Lens . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  237
Shakti Soakers . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  238
Sweet Yearning . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  239
The Wood Knot . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  240
Slow Fade . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  241
Where We Focus  . . . . . . . . . . . . . .242



Divine Distraction . . . . . . . . . . . . .  284
What Doesn’t Kill You . . . . . . . . . .  285

OCTOBER
Resurrection . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  288
From Within A Broken Heart . . . . .  289
Work From What Is . . . . . . . . . . . .  290
Disguised As Your Life . . . . . . . . . .  291
Growth Spurts . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  292
Take Back Time . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  293
Fresh Ground Gratitude. . . . . . . . .  294
Your Livingroom Orchard . . . . . . .  295
On A Stream of Music . . . . . . . . . .  296
Truth and Transcendence . . . . . . . .  297
50 Percent . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  298
Detangling. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  299
Inspiration Equation. . . . . . . . . . . .  300
(Dis)comfort . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  301
Care Fully . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  302
Order . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  303
Open Heart Surgery. . . . . . . . . . . .  304
Shamz Tabriz . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  305
Just Paint . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .306
Looking for Diamonds . . . . . . . . . .  307
Everyday Trophies . . . . . . . . . . . . .  308
Relationships with Everything . . . .  309
Receiving . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  310
Ways to Care . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  311
In The Margins. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  312
The Soft, Sweet Gray . . . . . . . . . . .  313
Expectation . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  314
Divine Tenderness . . . . . . . . . . . . .  315
Creating Community . . . . . . . . . . .  316
Caring through Coffee . . . . . . . . . .  317
Whether We Want  
   to Acknowledge It or Not . . . . . .  318

NOVEMBER
Just A Touch. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  320
Musical Massage . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  321
A Drink of Water . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  322
Beautiful Blues . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  323

Divine Science . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  243
The Poet . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  244
Like An Aspen Grove. . . . . . . . . . .  245
Keep Out of The Soybean Fields . .  246
Let Meaning Happen. . . . . . . . . . .  247
Tradeoff . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  248
Who’s To Say? . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  249
The Taste of Truth. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  250
For The Least of These . . . . . . . . . .  251
The  Smell of Green. . . . . . . . . . . .  252
In Touch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  253
The Gift of Our Names . . . . . . . . .  254

SEPTEMBER
In Harmony . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  256
Special Edition. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  257
From The Floor Up. . . . . . . . . . . . .  258
The Thrill of The Hunt . . . . . . . . . .  259
Slight Adjustments . . . . . . . . . . . . .  260
The Tipping Point of Inspiration . . .  261
What You Don’t See. . . . . . . . . . . .  262
No Thank You . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  263
Telephone Pole Vision . . . . . . . . . .  264
What Curiosity Sounds Like. . . . . .  265
Uni-tasking . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  266
Take Your Heart to Work . . . . . . . .  267
As If You Had Chosen It . . . . . . . . .  268
Healing Writing. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  269
When Life Gets Too Big . . . . . . . . .  270
As It Is . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  271
Full Breaths . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  272
The Time I Almost Died . . . . . . . . .  273
To The Garden at Night . . . . . . . . .  274
Turn Down The Volume . . . . . . . . .  275
Rainy Day Sunshine. . . . . . . . . . . .  276
Let It Be Simple . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  277
The Pace of Art . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  278
In Favor of Falling Apart. . . . . . . . .  279
Pause The Book . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  280
Butterfly Blessing . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  281
Through The Eyes of Your Heart . . .  282
The Space of Love . . . . . . . . . . . . .  283

In Praise of Pleasant. . . . . . . . . . . .  324
Death Is (Not) A Laughing Matter .  325
Revision . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  326
Create Time . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  327
Sight Shift . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  328
Leave An Impression . . . . . . . . . . .  329
Phototropism. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  330
Holding Space. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  331
Eager . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  332
As Long as Someone Cares . . . . . .  333
Under The Layers. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  334
Be The Bloodhound. . . . . . . . . . . .  335
Full-bodied Experience . . . . . . . . .  336
How We Heal . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  337
Song from Within . . . . . . . . . . . . .  338
Soft Focus . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  339
Miscellany. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  340
Plant The Seeds . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  341
Amazing Grace . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  342
(Im)patience . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  343
In The Stillness. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  344
Snow Globe It . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  345
When God Laughs. . . . . . . . . . . . .  346
The Present Moment . . . . . . . . . . .  347
Being Seen . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  348
Deeply Mistaken . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  349

DECEMBER
Dusk . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  352
If I Could Bottle It . . . . . . . . . . . . .  353
Desire . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  354
Beyond Understanding . . . . . . . . .  355
Tiny Arms, Big Hearts . . . . . . . . . .  356
Murky Waters . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  357
Divine Details . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  358
That First Sip . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  359
I Get It, I Know . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  360
Re-New. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  361
Today I Am . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  362
Gumball . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  363
The Goldilocks Approach . . . . . . .  364
The Heart of Nature. . . . . . . . . . . .  365



Sunlight . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  366
Watching Birds . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  367
Off Stage . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  368
This Sounds Like You . . . . . . . . . . .  369
Sit with Me Here . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  370
Stop and Know Them. . . . . . . . . . .  371
At The Lip of The Ocean . . . . . . . .  372
The Other Side  
   of Disappointment . . . . . . . . . . .  373
Two Sides to Each Coin . . . . . . . . .  374
In The Arms of Grace . . . . . . . . . . .  375
Let Them See You. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  376
With Skin On . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  377
Love, Me . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  378
Kneel and Kiss The Ground . . . . . .  379
Take It or Leave It . . . . . . . . . . . . .  380
Honor The Endings . . . . . . . . . . . .  381
To Be Complete. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  382



About the publisher

Little Big Bay’s (LBB) design and editing 
experience will eliminate the learning curve 
that can hold authors back. We publish through 
Lightning Source, a subsidiary of leading U.S. 
publishing services company Ingram Content 
Group – the leading printer and distributor of 
print-on-demand books (“POD”). Our target 
market is Amazon and other online retailers.

n  Page and cover design. Once page design 
begins, layout choices are offered with generous 
tweaks and response-to-comments from author. 
Style consistency and typographic correctness  
are applied throughout your manuscript. 

n  Edit suggestions to text. We offer comments 
on grammar and punctuation and bring to your 
attention any places in the manuscript which  
the reader might find confusing; basically we 
are a fresh eye. This does not include major 
re-writes or re-structuring. We assume that  
you have already finished that stage. 

n  Going to press. LBB creates print-ready files, 
uploads these to the printer and provides a 
sample book as the final, “sign-off” proof.

n  Online presence. Your book will be at 
Amazon and other online retailers.

n  “Look Inside” at Amazon.com. This feature 
shows 20% of your book to potential buyers. 
Optional at no extra cost to you.

n   Filing and fees. We obtain (and pay fees  
when relevant) copyright, barcode, ISBN,  
and Library of Congress designations.

n  Metadata. We will enter metadata at Bowker®, 
the world’s leading provider of bibliographic 
information management designed to help 
publishers, booksellers, and libraries. Bowker® 
owns Books in Print where bookstores and 
libraries search listings.

n  Registration of title. 5-year-long registration 
of title so it becomes part of the database at 
Bowker® and appears in Books In Print®.

n  A no-obligation contract. You receive a 
detailed contract to review before you make 
any commitment. It will explain the product 
and benefits in detail and what your book 
production and design will cost. The contract 
will contain estimates of profits you can expect 
in different markets: Amazon, event sales, and 
“brick and mortar” bookstores.

In the new world of publishing, there are plenty 
of book publishers to choose from. Our strength 
is in the personal service and relationships we 
have with our authors. You WILL be able to get 
us on the phone and we obsess about details! 

Are you ready to publish your book?  
We are bragging about “Wide Awake. Every 
Day.” We want to be bragging about you. 
Check out details online and contact us now!

Roslyn Nelson, Publisher  
littlebigbay.com   ros@winternet.com




