19.09.2019 – what a beautiful date, very auspicious. 
I feel I must write this down in red, remember it, and then send it to my poet niece – From chapter six ‘Purity and Danger’.
‘It follows from this that pollution is a type of danger which is not likely to occur except where the lines of structure, cosmic or social, are clearly defined’.
The words seem to be very important to store in my head, but I can’t work out why they resonate so loudly, all ideas gratefully accepted.
I want to blather on about it for at least another 2000 words, be grateful for the 200 suggested count.
Guidelines for workshopping very useful, when I write I get carried away with words, ideas and I am an expert rambler with a love of going off at irrelevant tangents. Guidelines help guide me back to the real world.
The time spent on discussing presentations at the end of the block was a revelation, I was convinced it was part of the final work due in May. Fortunately, I’m happy presenting to a group. In my previous life it went with the job, I knew my subject well and often had to come up with something last minute. But the 21st century Jane finds deciding what to leave out and put in challenging, plus 10 minutes is so short when you want to say so much.
[bookmark: _GoBack]I’ve said too much already. See you Tuesday.
