


INTRODUCTION 
Dedicated	to	the	many	Souls	whom	I	have	had	the	privilege	of	sharing	

space	and	time	with	during	this	episode	of	existence	in	form.	

Welcome	to	PHOTOETRY	

I	have	always	enjoyed	the	challenge	of	writing	poetry.	I	find	it	very	
similar	to	simple	mathematics,	in	which	the	problems	generally	have	
only	one	correct	answer.	Once	a	good	poem	is	completed,	it	is	usually	
apparent	that	there	was	really	no	other	way	it	could	have	been	written.	
I	have	at	times	even	questioned	the	authenticity	of	something	I	have	
just	put	down	on	paper	because	it	seems	too	good	to	have	come	from	

my	own	head.	

At	times	I	am	given	just	one	line	of	a	poem	or	short	story	and	must	
figure	out	the	rest	of	it.	Other	times	the	poem	or	story	spills	out	on	
paper	as	fast	as	I	can	type	it—as	if	it	had	just	been	floating	around	in	
space	until	someone	found	it.	Most	times,	however,	I	sit	staring	blankly	
at	the	computer	screen,	wondering	if	I	will	ever	write	another	line.	

Namaste 	

Recognizing	that	the	divine	spark	in	me	honors	the	divine	spark	in	you,	
wherever	in	the	cosmos	that	spark	may	have	originated.	

Wayne Dale Matthysse 



Type to enter text

Once, when I was very young, I lived in the surrealistic world of Christianity. I felt safe there, 
protected by the family of God and His right-hand men who were never more than a Sunday 
away. Things were black and I was white and that was all that mattered. My, my, how time 
has changed things. I do not regret leaving that world, although safety and security have been 
replaced by the uncertainty of reality. Yet through it all God has been there, and even though I 
have left religion behind I find in Him strength far greater than I have ever known. I would 
encourage  everyone  to  look  beyond  the  place  you  are,  to  find  refuge,  not  in  the  mega 
entertainment centers of today’s religions, but in the stillness of your inner soul, for there is 
where I believe you will find Him. 





























In honor of the eleven Marines who gave up 
their Life’s so that I could be rescued, 


I now realize that for every new day, every new 
relationship, every new joy, and even every 

new sorrow I experience in this life, the 
GREATER was the Sacrifices they made.








In 2021 I was responsible for overseeing the cremation of nearly 200 
COVID 19 victims in Cambodia. Most families wanted to wait while we 
attended  to the fires, which gave me the time to get to know and 
counsel them when needed. They also shared their feeling about the 
person in the flames. These words came to me while listening to their 
stories and attending to the fires.
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