
                Clarity, Clear, Clearer, Unclouded, Lucid  

 
A too-hasty return to game involvements will blur the clarity of the vision and reduce the 
potential for learning.  

A vast reservoir of energy was somehow made available. Always it seems as if a new 
form of potent energy is clearly involved.  

All behavior involves learned games but only that rare Westerner we call “mystic” or 
who has had a visionary experience sees clearly the game structure of behavior. 

Although out of the safe harbor of his own identity anchored in this time and this space, 
the traveler may still be clearly aware of this time and place as well. 

An individual begins to see things as they are, in a way he has not done before—to see 
clearly.  

At the height of a visionary experience, it is crystal-clear that you can change completely. 
Be an entirely different person.  

Clarity may suggest the sense that the world confronting us is no longer an obstacle and 
the body no longer a burden.  

He may see and understand with unimagined clarity and brilliance various social and 
self-games that he and others play. 

Individuals find that they can think more clearly and that they suddenly have access to 
untapped sources of creativity within themselves.  

It becomes suddenly clear that things are joined together by the boundaries we ordinarily 
take to separate them.  

It is total clarity and presence of mind, actively passive, wherein events come and go like 
reflections in a mirror: nothing is reflected except what IS.  

It permits you to see more clearly than our perishing mortal eye can see, vistas beyond 
the horizons of this life. 

Its clarity sometimes gives the sensation that the world has become transparent or 
luminous. (Transparent here doesn’t mean nothing or blank, but clear of ego perceptions.)  

Leary had that abstracted look of a person who can see with absolute clarity what no one 
else will believe is there.  

One sees quite clearly that all existence is a single energy and that this energy is one’s 
own being. 

Only that rare Westerner we call “mystic” or who has had a visionary experience of some 
sort sees clearly the game structure of behavior.  

Only when the mind and soul is empty, like clear glass, does it let through the light of 
God.  



Our academic community is predominantly consciousness-naïve. Studies of human 
nature and the human mind which omit non-ordinary states are clearly incomplete. 

Rationalist intellectuals tend to scorn the psychedelic experience as antagonistic to clear 
thinking if not a flight into delirium. (Have any such “intellectuals” had the experience?) 

Such well-known concepts as the “primordial essence” and the “ultimate Ground of 
Being” take on an immediacy and clarity hitherto unknown.  

The cortex can be cleared. The games that frustrate and torment can be seen in the cosmic 
dimension.  

The distinction between magic, religion, and medicine have not always been so clear as 
we make them, or profess to make them. 

The development and expansion of a direct emotional experience of reality, unobstructed 
by words and concepts would be of evolutionary significance. 

The literature on creativity clearly indicates that true artistic, scientific, philosophical and 
religious inspiration is mediated by nonordinary states of consciousness.  

The LSD revelation is the clear perspective. The LSD panic is the terror that ego is lost 
forever.  

The mind grows clearer, more luminous, more peaceful. Insight becomes more 
penetrating.  

The mind is the key to life, for under illusion, it creates confusions and when clarified it 
reveals the Buddha nature.  

The Primary Clear Light has such overwhelming radiance and beauty that the unprepared 
may turn away from it in terror.  

The real, unborn mind is ten thousand times more clear than a mirror and more 
inexpressibly marvelous.  

The spectrum of thinking varies from dreamy bemusement to clear, integrated mental 
activity.  

The state of consciousness of the Self-realized individual is characterized by joy, 
serenity, inner security, a sense of calm power, clear understanding and radiant love.  

The ultimate reality is not clearly and immediately apprehended, except by those who 
make themselves loving and pure in heart.  

The whole idea of purifying the mind is irrelevant and con-fusing because “our own 
nature is fundamentally clear and pure”.  

There is pretty clear evidence of the religious use of psychedelic drugs among the ancient 
Greeks.  

This other earth, where everything is brighter and clearer and more real than in our world 
is, he says, a vision of blessed beholders. (That was Socrates.) 

To clear awareness there is neither past nor future, but just this one moment which 
Western mystics have called the Eternal Now.  



When the voyager is clearly in a profound ego-transcendent ecstasy, the wise guide will 
remain silent.  

When the world is inspected directly and clearly, past and future times are nowhere to be 
found. (All there is is the present.)  

A lively boost was the publication of Huxley’s books, Doors of Perception and Heaven 
and Hell; his enormous erudition and lucid explanations put the whole business of taking 
a drug to change your consciousness on a totally new level. 

Action without wisdom, without clear awareness of the world as it really is, can never 
improve anything. It could be argued that those who sit quietly and do nothing are 
making one of the best possible contributions to a world in turmoil. 

Because of their clarity and vividness, transcendent states frequently feel more real than 
“ordinary” reality; people often compare the discovery of these realms to awakening from 
a dream, removing opaque veils, or opening the doors of perception.  

clear consciousness, seeing the world as it is. Such awareness is a lively attention to one’s 
direct experience, to the world as immediately sensed, so as not to be misled by names 
and labels. 

I have used the symbolic expression “awakening” because it clearly suggests the 
becoming aware of a new area of experience, the opening of hitherto closed eyes to a 
inner reality previously unknown.  

In many instances, the degree of historical or ethnographic knowledge that emerges is 
clearly incongruent with the subject’s previous education and level of information in 
these areas.  

In this state of mind, it becomes clear that the ultimate measure of one’s living standard is 
the quality of one’s life experience and not the quantity of achievements of material 
possessions.  

It was clear that the range of lifestyles and outlook that my society had shown me ran the 
gamut from A to B; so like many others of my generation, I began exploring non-Western 
philosophies and concepts. 

Looking at drapes, a face appears in their design. As you go on looking, the area 
surrounding the face begins, if you don’t force the process, to form a logical pattern; and 
the longer you look, the more the whole scene becomes as clear as a photograph.  

LSD produces an upsurge of unconscious material into consciousness and repressed 
memories are relived with remarkable clarity—with therapeutically beneficial 
consequences. 

Observations from LSD research clearly indicate that in various states of mind, the bliss 
of paradise, and ecstatic raptures of salvation can be experienced with a degree of 
vividness and a sense of reality that surpass our everyday perceptions. 

Only in the light of these revelations of what each human being is capable of becoming, 
ought to become and is ultimately destined to become, can we fully and clearly 
understand what in fact we are. 



Past-incarnation experiences consist of fragments of scenes, individual events or entire, 
rather clear and logical sequences occurring at another place and time in history. (eyes 
closed)   

the clearly mystical sensation of self-and-universe as a unified field or process. The 
sensation of man as an island-ego in a hostile, stupid or indifferent universe seems more 
of a dangerous hallucination. 

The esoteric core of the great religious and spiritual traditions could be seen as roadmaps 
to higher states of consciousness, and some of the most profound material in these 
traditions became especially clear and meaningful during psychedelic sessions. 

The experiences have been described as waking dreams. But to me, the visions are far 
more colored and vivid than any dream can possible be. With LSD, you see with striking 
and unforgettable clarity.  

The ways of liberation make it very clear that life is not going anywhere because it is 
already there. In other words, it is playing and those who do not play with it have simply 
missed the point.  

These are unusual manifestations of human mental function, ordinarily inaccessible. The 
ability to produce them chemically clarifies similar obscure and puzzling experiences 
found in religious, historical and mystical literature.  

They induce “levels of consciousness which are vast extensions and enlargements of 
normal experience” and thus “open to conscious awareness a wider, clearer, more 
complete view of the world.”  

ancient and Oriental religions and philosophy—It has become increasingly clear that 
these systems of belief reflect profound understanding of the human mind and of unusual 
states of consciousness, embodying knowledge that deals with the most universal aspect 
of human existence, and thus is highly relevant for all of us. 

Clear sight has nothing to do with trying to see. (If your eyes are open, you will see 
without having to try. If you “try” to see, all you will do is strain your eyes or the eye 
muscles. Just leave your eyes alone and you will see. Similarly, leave yourself alone so 
that you can live to the fullest.)  

If I put on glasses and see details more clearly, no one can say that I am hallucinating. 
But, if under the drug, I see colors and forms I did not see before, they say I am 
hallucinating. But maybe I really achieved a new and better vision of external reality. 
(There are no maybes about it.)  

Is the use of LSD the initial event that will guide us to a new morality and to new patterns 
of human life on this planet? Will we keep our heads straight and our bodies and minds 
clear? Or will we become anti-intellectuals devoted to the culture of “big fishes eating 
smaller fishes” in the holy names of religion, education, civilization, progress? 

It does help you to look at the world in a new way. And you come to understand very 
clearly the way that certain specially gifted people have seen the world. You are actually 
introduced into the kind of world that Van Goth or Blake lived in. You begin to have a 
direct experience of this kind of world while you’re under the drug.  



It is clear that psychedelics have the potential to cut through whatever blocks stand 
between us and higher experiences, magically letting us enjoy, if only temporarily, 
transcendent states. I hope it is not necessary to belabor the point that this potential is 
realized if only set and setting support it. 

Plato tells us that beyond this ephemeral and imperfect existence here below, there is 
another Ideal world of Archetypes, where the original, the true, the beautiful Pattern of 
things exists for evermore. It is clear where Plato found his Ideas.  Plato had drunk of the 
potion in the Temple of Eleusis and had spent the night seeing the great Vision. 

The history of science makes clear that the greatest advancements in man’s understanding 
of the universe are made by intuitive leaps at the frontiers of knowledge, not by 
intellectual walks along well-traveled paths. Similarly, the greatest scientific thinkers are 
those who rely on sudden intuitive flashes to solve problems. 

These experiences clearly suggest that, in a yet unexplained way, each of us contains the 
information about the entire universe or all of existence, has potential experiential access 
to all its parts and in a sense, is the whole cosmic network, as much as he or she is just an 
infinitesimal part of it, a separate and insignificant biological entity.  

A person is likely to become increasingly sensitive to color and to form. Colors often 
grow richer and deeper, while the contours of objects in the room may stand out in sharp 
relief. The whole experience may seem to come into sharper focus, as though the person 
had just discarded a dirty, incorrectly ground pair of glasses for a clean, perfectly ground 
pair. 

Anything in the environment—a painting on the wall, a pattern in the carpet—may 
become a universe to be entered and explored; drug users say they understand what Blake 
meant by “the world in a grain of sand and heaven in a wild flower.” Color seems 
dazzlingly bright and intense, depth perception heightened, contours sharpened, and relief 
clearer; details usually overlooked become intensely interesting. 

One frequently sees geometric patterns of multi-colored abstract lines that are visionary 
in nature. Although such patterns are often more clearly visible when one’s eyes are 
closed, they may be seen superimposed upon objects in the external world when one’s 
eyes are open. These abstract patterns are generally three-dimensional and constantly 
change in a steady, rhythmic flow, resembling the view through a kaleidoscope. 

One thing had become clear in their research with LSD. The beneficial results of the 
experience were almost entirely dependent upon the person’s willingness to accept the 
experience for whatever it might be. This willingness was dependent to a large extent 
upon how much you trusted yourself, and how much you trusted the people administering 
the program. 

So many practitioners of the inexact sciences (e.g., psychology, anthropology, sociology) 
let it be known most clearly that they already know what reality is and therefore what 
sanity is.  For these poor drudges, reality is the world of nonpoetry, in accordance with 
the great Western myth that all nature outside the human skin is a stupid and unfeeling 
machine.  

The average Westerner is naive about nonordinary states of consciousness and has many 
misconceptions and prejudices about some of the experiences that are potentially the 



most healing. We try to convey a clear message that such phenomena as death-rebirth 
sequences, archetypal visions and states of cosmic unity are absolutely normal and that 
having them in no way implies pathology.  

The experience from LSD therapy and the new experiential psychotherapies clearly 
indicates that exposure to another person’s deep emotional material tends to shatter 
psychological defenses and to activate corresponding areas in the unconscious of the 
persons assisting and witnessing the process, unless they have confronted and worked 
through these levels in themselves.  

The individual is flooded by light of supernatural beauty and experiences a state of divine 
epiphany. He or she has a deep sense of emotional, intellectual and spiritual liberation 
and gains access to breathtaking realms of cosmic inspiration and insight.  This type of 
experience is clearly responsible for great achievements in the history of humanity in the 
area of science, art, religion and philosophy.  

The reality and concrete nature of these experiences, as well as their convincing quality, 
presented for a while a very serious conflict for the “scientist” in me. Then, all of a 
sudden, the resolution of this dilemma emerged; it became clear to me that it was more 
appropriate to consider the necessity of revising present scientific beliefs than to question 
the relevance of my own experience. (That was Stanislav Grof.)  

What is needed is the clear voice of people who have no stake in disguising the truth. The 
young must be taught to distinguish between psychedelics, which hold out the promise of 
religious experience and of self-transcendence, and destructive drugs like cocaine, 
amphetamines, heroin, crack. They must be taught to respect the psychedelics and to be 
ready spiritually and psychologically before they attempt to take them. 

When we experience identification with the cosmic consciousness, we have the feeling of 
enfolding the totality of existence within us, and of comprehending the Reality that 
underlies all realities. We have a profound sense that we are in connection with the 
supreme and ultimate principle of all Being. In this state, it is absolutely clear that this 
principle is the ultimate and the only mystery.   

All philosophical problems become clear. 
Altered states of consciousness have a clear potential for positive psychic development. 
Clear perception of the limitations of the ego will awaken you to the Self. 
Events from the remote and obscure past may come clearly to mind. 
Every object seems to stand out with crystal like clearness. 
It is increasingly clear that our society cannot be both drug-free and free. 
Insight, when clear enough, persists. 
It is clear that the promise of LSD may be as infinite as the experience itself. 
LSD grants an 8-12 hour period of both clarity and “transcendence.” 
One often finds a sense of mental clarity and serenity.  
Perception is extremely vivid and clear.  
The air is so clear that it seems to act as a lens.  
The air seems extra clean and clear.  
The mind clears up. 
The mind discovers its natural and unconfused state. 
The mind is open and clear.  



The nature of the one reality must be known by one’s own clear spiritual perception. 
The nature of things become clearer and clearer. 
The recollection of the intoxication is particularly clear (after the trip is over). 
The uncluttered intellect can experience what astrophysics confirms. 
There is no longer fuzzy or gooey stuff. It is crystal clear.   
Thoughts come with amazing rapidity and clarity when one is under LSD. 
You see things so clear. Your mind is not cluttered up with everyday nonsense. 
Your consciousness shines more clearly and lucidly. 
Your whole mind seems to be completely clear and coherent. 

I am looking into his face. It has a new clarity. His eyes look at me and we meet in 
unlimited space. 

Suddenly I feel my understanding dawning into a colossal clarity, as if everything were 
opening up down to the roots of my being and of time and space themselves. The sense of 
the world becomes totally obvious. I am struck with amazement that I or anyone could 
have thought life a problem or being a mystery.  

I’ve never, never seen it so clearly. 

All forms, all structure, manmade or organic, were seen clearly in their molecular and 
particle nature.  

At these moments of ecstatic clarity, there was such a peace and rest and at the same 
time, such exuberance and wildest joy.  

Besides seeing objects in greater visual depth, I also saw them with greater clarity, as 
though a great lens had brought everything into sharper focus for me. 

Each object had a proper place in this crystal space. The living essence of each seemed 
ready to break through its clear-cut outline. 

eyes closed—One of the fabulous aspects of this microfilm was the clarity of color and 
form, from the facial expressions to the most minute details of the background.  

He achieved fuller and clearer recognitions of the nature of reality, of man and of his own 
higher nature.  

I gazed and was humbled forever as I saw the unsheathed face of the Being cleared of all 
his veils. 

I knew what was important in my life and what was less important more clearly than ever 
before.  

I was aware that my thinking processes were working more rapidly and clearly than ever 
before.  

In one great crystal instant, I realized that I was immortal. (That doesn’t mean that the 
ego is immortal.) 

It became clear that these extraordinary phenomena were normal and natural 
manifestations of the deeper domains of the human psyche. (eyes closed)  

It became clear to me that what I was experiencing was the merging with and absorption 
into the Universal Self.  



It was as if a veil fell from my eyes. The shapes and colors in the room stood out more 
brightly and clearly, and everything seemed imbued with life. 

My little ego seemed removed and I felt that I saw clearly and purely for the first time in 
my life.   

My spiritual vision was so clarified that I saw beauty in every material object of the 
universe. 

Objects were seen not only with a greater clarity but also seemed to be “more 
meaningful.”  

One of the fabulous aspects of this microfilm was the clarity of color and form, from the 
facial expressions to the most minute details of the background (eyes closed). 

Suddenly there was white light and the shimmering beauty of unity. There was light 
everywhere, white light with a clarity beyond description.  

The beauty I saw so clearly was not even noticed by anyone else, much less appreciated. I 
realized this beauty was God.  

The outside appeared clear, serene and beautiful. I saw things I have never seen on the 
road. The trees, grass, colors, sky—all were a real delight to behold.  

The scenes were nature in exaggerated excellence, vividly clear, aglitter and lovely. (eyes 
closed)  

We were seeking a clearer, purer realm. A realm of unbounded joy. The realm of 
enlightenment. The Pure Land. Buddhahood. 

I don’t know if I can say anything more about this experience. I realized at the time that I 
had made it perfectly clear in my books and was only amazed that I didn’t always 
understand what I was saying. (That was Alan Watts.)  

I felt totally new, as though I’d just been born. Having had so much ego burned away had 
cleared and refreshed my spirit. It was a grace that profoundly changed my life by giving 
me a reason to override my scientific skepticism and accept the reality of the spirit. 

My senses were sharpened, sounds were more intense and I could see with greater clarity, 
everything seemed very clear to me. Even my sense of taste seemed more acute. Things 
began to fall together and make sense. 

The possibility of transcending boundaries between self and other, the illusory nature of 
ego, the interdependence of opposites, the relative nature of dualism and the resolution of 
paradox in transcendence became clear. 

Everything was beautiful. Everything was right. Each smallest thing was uniquely 
important, yet fitted perfectly into the whole.  My little ego seemed removed and I felt I 
saw clearly and purely for the first time in my life. I wept with relief and joy. I felt 
unworthy of such blessedness.  

I suddenly felt that everything was so much more real than it had been before. The grass 
was greener, the sun was shining brighter, and people were more alive, I could see them 
clearer. I could see the bad things and the good things and all that. I was much more 
aware. 



I was experiencing an ever-increasing state of ecstasy. This was accompanied by a 
clearing and brightening of my perceptual field. It was as if multiple layers of thick, dirty 
cobwebs were being magically torn and dissolved, or a poor-quality movie projection or 
television broadcast were being focused and rectified by an invisible cosmic technitian.  

This clear-light experience, as Leary termed it, was a true communion of the soul. I felt 
as if my consciousness and entire being had broken up with the brittleness of linear ego 
thought, while the person that filled the vacuum bore the same body of experience with a 
totally new vitality and an understanding of life’s true value. 

All at once, everything appeared in an uncommonly clear light. Was this something I had 
simply failed to notice before? Was I suddenly discovering the spring forest as it actually 
looked? It shone with the most beautiful radiance, speaking to the heart, as though it 
wanted to encompass me in its majesty. I was filled with an indescribable sensation of 
joy, oneness, and blissful security. 

Glasses started rolling on the table, the bookcase was full of swimming books, the door 
bulged like a balloon. The dial on the telephone was a huge pearl-studded wheel. The 
shapes and colors of objects got more and more intense, the outlines etched with 
luminous clarity and depth. Anything with a polished metal surface turned into gleaming 
gold or silver...The faces of other people became clear and beautiful and open. 

I thought about the things I had studied in religion, and about how much more of it 
seemed to make sense now. I had somehow touched what Jesus, Buddha, and others had 
been talking about.  Formerly confusing phrases out of various scriptures came to me and 
each seemed perfectly beautifully clear. I became aware of a harmony and wholeness to 
life that had previously eluded me.  Disconnectedness was very clearly illusory.... 

Often a good part of the session would be spent on the beach or in the water. We found 
that the surf, in the protected bay, proved to be an excellent way to bring someone 
through a difficult phase of the trip. Simply to lie at the water’s edge, merging into the 
eternal currents of air, ocean, sea, and earth, seemed to clear away much fear, suspician, 
frustration, and other emotional baggage. 

The acid took me directly to my lucid, “higher self.” It was as though I’d arrived at my 
true nature: sincere, clean of purpose, and more useful and wonderful than I’d ever felt in 
my life. I can’t fathom what it was that made me feel so “perfect” and “enlightened” or 
what specific obstacle the chemical had overcome to enable me to feel so wholesomely 
fabulous. I felt a sweeping reassurance that everything was all right after all. 

All of a sudden came a vision that totally clarified everything for me. 
All was vividly clear and real.  
Colors were alive and clear. 
Colors were fresh and clear.  
Everything appeared in an uncommonly clear light.  
Everything seemed so clear and beautiful.  
Everything was clear and bright. 
Everything was crystal clear and exquisite. 
Everything was supernaturally clear.  
For the first time, his awareness of a piece of music was completely unobstructed. 



I felt bathed in a warm clear glow. 
I felt that I was seeing clearly whereas ordinary vision gives an imperfect view. 
I got my deepest and clearest understanding of religion.  
I had clearly arrived at the pinnacle of spiritual evolution. 
I had never seen it so clearly before. 
I had very clear images with my eyes closed.  
I perceived much more clearly than ever before.  
It was all so clear. So startlingly, so simply clear! 
Meaning after meaning became strikingly clear.  
Memories race by the mind’s eye with the clarity of film.  
My thoughts became crystal clear.  
My visual environment was progressively clearer and clearer. 
Now it was all clear as day.  
The air was fresh and clear.  
The leaves of the trees and shrubs were arabesques of marvelous complexity and clarity. 
The visions were perfectly clear.  
There was a clear awareness.  
There was light everywhere, white light with a clarity beyond description. 

a clarifying of all thought, and the flowing in of the richest influences from the world 
around me 

an upsurge of unconscious material into consciousness and that repressed memories are 
relived with remarkable clarity  

experiential dimensions that are clearly beyond the confines of what is agreed upon in the 
West as objective reality   

letting in a free flow of comprehension beyond the everyday threshold of experience 
while keeping the mind clear  

non-ordinary states of consciousness which allow us to see the guiding forces of our lives 
much more clearly 

not a confused state, but the clearest of the clearest, the surest of the surest, where death 
was an almost laughable impossibility 

see beings, events and things as processes which, however clearly distinguishable, are 
inseparable from the processes which surround them and constitute their environment 

that Jesus was a man like ourselves who had an overwhelming experience of cosmic 
consciousness in which it became completely clear to him that “I am the Father are one”  

the Clear Light of pure Suchness, much brighter than the sun but much gentler—You can 
look into the Clear Light and not be blinded, the Clear Light outshining the sun. 

the Clear Light of reality itself or undifferentiated consciousness which underlies all 
being, knowledge and perception  

the dramatic alleviation or complete clearing of a broad spectrum of emotional as well as 
physical problems  



the enormity of the experience, the total confirmation, in that it was all intensely seen, the 
clarity and reality of what was felt  

the mystic non-self and the mystic self-experience, flashing in and out between the two, 
the flashing in and out between pure egoless-unity and lucid non-game selfhood  

the radiance of the Clear Light of Pure Reality (God is radiant, not a crackpot dictator 
demanding blind obedience.)  

the truth of existence as intuited by clear vision, free from the constricting distortions of 
partial perceptions 

to induce states that would lend extraordinary lucidity and light to the mind’s 
unconscious and creative process 

a memory of things, things related to things in some blessedly familiar way that could not 
yet clearly apprehended (When it does become clear, that is awakening, enlightenment, 
liberation, etc.) 

opens to conscious awareness a wider, clearer, more complete view of the world—an 
unhabitual, unified and undistorted “new look” which is the basis of the creative capacity 
and problem-solving ability 

the sense of perceiving truths not known before...insights into depths of truth unplumbed 
by the discursive intellect...the mysteries of life become lucid...illuminations, revelations, 
full of significance and importance, all inarticulate though they remain 

unveiled mysteries in which the drama of the self is played out within a lucid series of 
sequential stages bearing the subject along to a moment of powerful resolution (eyes 
closed) 

through into another dimension...billions-of-protein-file-cards, flicking through, 
confronting me with endless library of events, forms, visual perceptions, memories, not 
abstract, but pulsing...now... experiential...a billion years of coded experience, classified, 
preserved in brilliant, living clarity that makes ordinary reality seem like an out-of-focus, 
tattered, jerky, fluttering of peep-show cards, tawdy and worn (eyes closed)  

a beautiful, clear, sexual vision 
a clarity of feeling 
a clarity that wasn’t frightening but revelatory 
a clear feeling that something significant has been achieved  
a clear head 
a clear perception of reality 
a clear state of mind undistracted by customary thought process 
a clear understanding of the oneness  
a clear, unobstructed mind  
a clear view of Reality 
a clearing and brightening of my visual field  
a consciousness clear as crystal and open to truth, reality or God  
a crisp, clear night of stars  
a day of clear sky and brilliant light 
a feeling of emotional clarity and of relaxation 



a magnificent clarity of mind  
a new sense of clarity, freedom and peace  
a perception of exceeding clarity and vividness  
a psychic catharsis that would clarify 
a radical clearing of various old traumatic memories and imprints  
a realm of the most perfect clarity 
a realm of the most perfect clarity of view 
a sparkling clear sunrise  
a state of clear consciousness 
a state of crystal lucidity and peace 
a state of perfect clarity and understanding  
a vision of the Primary Clear Light of Pure Reality 
a world where they are seeing very clearly very strange and interesting things 
acute clarity  
all-penetrating clarity  
an experience of exceptional clarity 
appeared as if bathed in a clear, magic brilliance 
break through to a sense of mystic clarity and certainty 
clarified to jewel-like sharpness  
clarity of awareness  
clarity of consciousness and self-understanding 
clarity—the disappearance of problems  
clear and elaborate visions (eyes closed)  
clear and penetrating vision into herself  
clear attention, clarity of attention and mental relaxation  
clear awareness                                                                                                                                                     
clear certainty 
clear insights  
clear, integrated mental activity 
clear light  
clear perception  
clear recollection of that which one always is  
clear sensation  
clear understanding  
clear vision  
clearer days and cleaner times seen through unclouded eyes and an uncluttered brain 
clearer mental pictures of who and what we are  
clearing his mind of abstractions  
clearly aware  
contact with the Clear Light 
could look at reality with eyes unclouded by convention 
crystal-clear air  
crystal-clear morning sunlight  
enrichment of color and texture, heightened clarity  
experiences of “cosmic consciousness” in which the sense of life becomes perfectly clear  
exquisite clarity of many-leveled perception  



felt a clear-headed tranquility 
go deeper and return clearer 
greater intellectual clarity  
in this clear place between my thought and silence 
inconceivably brilliant and clear 
increased intellectual clarity 
intellectual clarity  
intense, clear awareness of shifting realities, all within  
intuitive insights of astonishing clarity  
liberated from subconscious demons, clear-minded  
love and joy carrying you up into the peace of the Clear Light 
moments of ecstatic clarity, exuberance and wildest joy  
naked consciousness, the “Clear Light of the Beginning”  
newfound clarity 
perceived with great clarity and distinctiveness 
profound clarity and perception  
radiantly clear, clear vision  
realization so clear that any symbolic elaboration wraps it in a veil  
revelatory clarity, shimmering unity  
see it with unusual vividness and clarity                                                                                                              
sensation of freedom and clarity  
serene clarity 
sharp, exquisite clarity  
the clarity and power that arises                                                                                                                           
the clarity of consciousness  
the clarity of insight  
the clarity of this inner vision (eyes closed) 
the clarity of “visions”  
the clarity, the exquisite beauty of the visionary state 
the clear Intuitive Mind, the enlightening Essence of Mind  
the clear light of reality  
the clear light of the void  
the clear streams and fountains of youth of the garden of love (eyes closed)  
the clear, unbroken and infinite light of God 
the cloudless conviction of reality which characterized this vision 
the corrective lens which returns vision to sharp, clear focus 
the Eternal or Clear Light                                                                                                                                     
the extreme clarity and beauty of the music  
the flash-by moments of absolute clarity 
the flow of consciousness, microscopically clear and intense  
the ideal pristine state of paradise 
the intensely clear experience  
the living peace of the Clear Light  
the means by which clarity is seen clearly  
the mind in its natural, unmodified condition, clear and vibrant  
the Mother Wisdom and light and true clarity 



the path toward greater clarity and sanity  
the positive radiance of clarity  
the reverent sense of clear reality  
the rhythmic clarity of forms  
the world of Suchness, of Mind, of the Clear Light 
these vividly clear scenes (eyes closed)  
thinking more clearly and deeper awareness of the meaning of things  
thinking more clearly, profoundly and creatively 
this perfect, clear perception  
to a clearer, more integrated way of existing than I have ever known  
to be able to remember with extreme clarity  
to clear the head  
to clear their own brains of old programs and create new ones 
to distinguish the clear light of truth from the illusory states of unenlightened existence  
to perceive clearly  
to relax and clear his consciousness of irrelevancies  
to relax the mind and clear the consciousness  
totally and clearly beyond rational comprehension  
transcendental clarity  
unclouded awareness 
unclouded visions 
unusual clarity and vividness  
unusual depth and clarity of vision  
unusual states of consciousness of extraordinary intensity and clarity  
vision of the Primary Clear Light of Pure Reality 
winds sparkling and diamond clear and full of color as they glittered through the valley  
with a clearness of contour and wealth of admirable color  
 
 
 
 


