


AUTHOR'S NOTE ON 2017 RE-ISSUE

The original release of this little handmade chapbook came out in
2005 when I was 29 going on 30. Most of it was written while I
was  living  in  a  rented  single  flat  on  Peterborough  Street  in
Christchurch, NZ. It was a dark and damp little place, akin to the
caves  of  the  ancient  shamans,  and  I  had  always  thought
shamanism, mysticism, art and poetry had a lot in common.
I was in a relationship at the time and was opening my mind more
to various spiritual teachings/practices from the Hare Krisnas and
Buddhism, to Chigong and Carlos Castaneda. 
I  was  doing a  lot  of  painting  too,  and  earnestly  exhibiting  my
finished  works  around  cafes  in  the  old  Christchurch  inner-city.
Attending the Catalyst open-mic poetry nights was like a monthly
religious rite back then, too. I recall reading the translated letters
of Vincent  Van Gogh at  this time, someone from whom I took
inspiration due not only to his painting but also because he was
thought to have epilepsy, which I was on and off medication for.

I felt as if I was getting closer to spirit and hoped to provide some
“inklings” of this in the poems by making them more lyrical than
in previous books. Overall, the tone of Inklings is lighter, which
was made explicit at the time by giving it a cadmium-yellow cover
and  lemon-yellow  pages.  I  used  to  regularly  listen  to  a  radio
station called Solid Gold that played popular sixties and seventies
tunes.  The  part  of  the  poem titled  “hunting  calm”  which  is  in
quotation marks was verbatim from an anonymous handwritten
letter I came across in an art book at the library, and the first line
of the poem is a re-wording of  The Doobie Brothers' lyric from
the song “What A Fool Believes.” 
The poems sometimes reference each other, too, so as to imply
inter-connectedness between parts of a whole in the metaphysical
sense.
The poem “cathedral square” had been published in Catalyst and
was also chosen to be in Catalyst's ten year anniversary chapbook,
so thanks to them for their support of local poets.
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