
"Earth Dancing" 
(We are all of the One.) 

 
 
For my children and their unborn, I dedicate these thoughts to my parents, Wilbur 
John Kuhman and Emma Louise Kuechler, who taught me to seek out life's infinite 
possibilities, and all those who strive to build a sustainable civilization where nature, 
humanity, and technology manifest a contemporary wholeness that will forever serve 
and honor life. . . 

 
Dancing is surely the most basic and relevant of all forms of expression.  Nothing else 
can so effectively give outward form to an inner experience.  Poetry and music exist in 
time. Painting and architecture are a part of space, but only the dance lives at once in 
both space and time.  In it, is the creator and the thing created, the artist and the 
expression are one.  Each participant is completely in the other.  There could be no 
better metaphor for an understanding of the...  Cosmos.  
 
We begin to realize that our Universe is in a sense, brought into being by the 
participation of those involved in it.  It is a dance, for participation is its organizing 
principle.  This is the important new concept of quantum mechanics.  It takes the place 
in our understanding of the old notion of observation, of watching without getting 
involved.  Quantum theory says it can't be done - that spectators can sit in their rigid row 
as long as they like, but there will never be a performance unless at least one of them 
takes part.  And conversely, that it needs only one participant, because that one is the 
essence of all people and the quintessence of the Cosmos.  
 
To find true meaning and spiritual guidance in nature, I generally seek to integrate my 
personal experience of it with those scientific accounts that seem to fit it best.  From this 
synthesis, I find meaning and learn the lessons for humanity that I would wish to 
emerge freely and of their own accord.  I do this self-fulfilling work in the peaceful, 
natural setting of a small Wisconsin farm town, where my home is nestled in the midst 
of a small basswood-and-maple-forested lot (a mature stand of tall deciduous trees) 
where I consider the research and the debates of scientists, historians, philosophers, 
and poets.  
 
And it is here that I then test the ideas of men against the natural world I have always 
loved, tried to know, and understand...  
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