
Wholesome footprints...
John Pringle


 With helping others get 
ahead, I realized my own (errors) 
and missteps, here are some.
My goal is to be published in an 
international magazine in the vein 
of fashion. I am not specifically 
into girls, but fashion, beauty and 
figure art is very attractive to me. 
I go to muse-
ums to study 
and understand 
other artist’s 
renderings; I 
visit cultures to 
see their point 
of view, all 
keeping God’s 
culture through 
his son in the 
forefront. 
Not at all to be 
religious, I de-
cided to respect 
God’s word and 
come into rela-
tionship with 
him as I walk the journey. 
Now, of course throughout the 
journey, I thought it best to have a 
life partner or/and people of 
Godly hearts as spiritual family; 
this has been a rocky road, as not 
everyone understood my heart or 
purpose. It has led to many 
breakdowns and restarts and vast 
pruning in many areas of my life. 
Sometimes, I even thought it was 
not worth it all and that I should 

cave to the strongest voice, but it 
was the smallest one that kept 
sending me in the right direction. 
My point is that the Holy Spirit, 
through relationship with God, 
kept me from becoming a waste, 
torn about by everyone’s (human 
fleshly minded) suggestions. 

Immediately, I have been on the 
journey with one set of footprints, 
despite the vocalizations of oth-
ers. It seems isolated and risky, 
but so be it, and I am where I am 
at this junction. 

As God has opened my eyes, I 
see, and what I see is this; I 
should get my credentials (as I 
have done in time past), for the 
next season and focus on the 

smaller designers, send them im-
ages directly on a daily basis 
whether they invited me to the 
riser of not, then await their invi-
tation to greater works. Also, I 
must incorporate myself in time, 
even as I already have a tax ID to 
work independently as a sole pro-

prietor. Having al-
ready the skill set to 
work with the vari-
ous camera gear in 
my possession, I 
must continue to 
assist others who 
are also coming up 
in rank with their 
shortcomings, 
which helps to bet-
ter my own skill set. 
What I would need 
is someone patient, 
dedicated and 
trustworthy to edit 
and sort images for 
submission, so I can 

focus on shooting the garments. 
Eventually, there is the opportu-
nity given to shoot the designers 
gear on a still life set (without 
models), for them to submit to 
journals and in house administra-
tion. Starting at the bottom is not 
the glory seat, but it is a foot in 
the door. 
As for my working relationship 
with that person, I do not need 
someone else injecting jealousy 
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or false impressions of sexually 
favored lies to others as to di-
rectly separate me from working 
with those who are more dedi-
cated to the craft, which is an-
other reason that I work better 
with women assistants than men. 
As for God’s purpose in all this, I 
find it satisfying that young 
women can find it easy to work 
with me and return home without 
the feeling of being violated in 
any way, shape or form, regard-
less of their dress code or privacy. 

Where this 
takes me, I do 
not know, but 
it has been a 
long road. I 
simply want 
to please God 
in all I do. As 
well, I wish 
others would 
take a step out 
of their sexual 
eyes and see 
the big pic-
ture. We are 
all human be-
ings and we 
are not mis-
take free, yet 
one man’s 
weakness 
may not be 
the other 
man’s weakness if it is your 
weakness, even if he too is also a 
man under the very thing that 
would trip you up. 
I think it is high time a God 
minded man is given support for 
plowing a vineyard, which has all 
too often been weeded by repro-
bate minded men and lust. 

As for those in trust lack, either 
you have faith in the God that I 
serve or simply stop harassing me 
for doing God’s work in the field 
that Satan wants to keep to him-
self. I am doing God’s work and 
need support and will not become 
(as) effeminate to continue in it.
Finally, no to you guys (mostly at 
work), who ask to hold my lights 
so you can ogle the girls getting 
changed. They are watched over 
by the bigger brother in me, but 
thanks for offering.
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