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And if it is a fear you would dipel, the seat of that fear is in your heart and not in the hand of the feared.
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"A great singer is he who sings our silences." - 0 O [
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I AM FOREVER walking upon these shores,

Betwixt the sand and the foam,

The high tide will erase my foot-prints,

And the wind will blow away the foam.

But the sea and the shore will remain

Forever.

Once I filled my hand with mist.

Then | opened it and lo, the mist was a worm.

And | closed and opened my hand again, and behold there was a bird.

And again | closed and opened my hand, and in its hollow stood a man with a sad face, turned upward.

And again | closed my hand, and when | opened it there was naught but mist.
But I heard a song of exceeding sweetness.

1.The reality of the other person is not in what he reveals to you, but in what he cannot reveal to you.
Therefore, if you would understand him, listen not to what he says but rather to what he does not say.
Half of what | say is meaningless; but I say it so that the other half may reach you.

A sense of humour is a sense of proportion.

A truth is to be known always, to be uttered sometimes.

Though the wave of words is forever upon us, yet our depth is forever silent.

The real in us is silent; the acquired is talkative.

When two women talk they say nothing; when one woman speaks she reveals all of life.

If winter should say, "Spring is in my heart," who would believe winter?

Should you really open your eyes and see, you would behold your image in all images.
And should you open your ears and listen, you would hear your own voice in all voices.

It takes two of us to discover truth: one to utter it and one to understand it.

Now let us play hide and seek. Should you hide in my heart it would not be difficult to find you. But should you
hide behind your own shell, then it would be useless for anyone to seek you.

He who would understand a woman, or dissect genius, or solve the mystery of silence is the very man who would
wake from a beautiful dream to sit at a breakfast table.

2.No longing remains unfulfilled.
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I have never agreed with my other self wholly. The truth of the matter seems to lie between us.
Your other self is always sorry for you. But your other self grows on sorrow; so all is well.

There is no struggle of soul and body save in the minds of those whose souls are asleep and whose bodies are out of
tune.

When you reach the heart of life you shall find beauty in all things, even in the eyes that are blind to beauty.
We live only to discover beauty. All else is a form of waiting.

Sow a seed and the earth will yield you a flower. Dream your dream to the sky and it will bring you your beloved.
The devil died the very day you were born.

Now you do not have to go through hell to meet an angel.

3.Love is the veil between lover and lover.

Every man loves two women; the one is the creation of his imagination, and the other is not yet born.
Men who do not forgive women their little faults will never enjoy their great virtues.

Love that does not renew itself every day becomes a habit and in turn a slavery.

Lovers embrace that which is between them rather than each other.

Love and doubt have never been on speaking terms.

Love is a word of light, written by a hand of light, upon a page of light.

Friendship is always a sweet responsibility, never an opportunity.

If you do not understand your friend under all conditions you will never understand him.

Your most radiant garment is of the other person's weaving;

You most savory meal is that which you eat at the other person's table;

Your most comfortable bed is in the other person's house.

Now tell me, how can you separate yourself from the other person?

gooooood

HOW SHALL MY heart be unsealed unless it be broken?

Only great sorrow or great joy can reveal your truth.

You are free before the sun of the day, and free before the stars of the night;

And you are free when there is no sun and no moon and no star.
You are even free when you close your eyes upon all there is.
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But you are a slave to her whom you love because you love her,
And a slave to her who loves you because she loves you.

oo bobobooo-0o0n
Remembrance is a form of meeting.

Forgetfulness is a form of freedom.The first thought of God was an angel.
The first word of God was a man.

Though the wave of words is forever upon us, yet our depth is forever silent.

My loneliness was born when men praised my talkative faults and blamed my silent virtues.Seven times have |
despised my soul

The first time when | saw her being meek that she might attain height.

The second time when | saw her limping before the crippled.

The third time when she was given to choose between the hard and the easy, and she chose the easy.

The fourth time when she committed a wrong, and comforted herself that others also commit wrong.

The fifth time when she forbore for weakness, and attributed her patience to strength.

The sixth time when she despised the ugliness of a face, and knew not that it was one of her own masks.

And the seventh time when she sang a song of praise, and deemed it a virtue.Poetry is not an opinion expressed. It
is a song that

rises from a bleeding wound or a smiling mouth.

When Life does not find a singer to sing her heart she produces a philosopher to speak her mind.

How noble is the sad heart who would sing a joyous song with joyous hearts.

Our mind is a sponge; our heart is a stream.

Is it not strange that most of us choose sucking rather than running?You other self is always sorry for you. But your
other self grows on sorrow; so all is well.We live only to discover beauty. All else is a form of waiting.

If you sing of beauty though alone in the heart of the desert you will have an audience.We often sing lullabies to our
children that we ourselves may sleep.On my way to the Holy City | met another pilgrim and I asked him, "Is this
indeed the way to the Holy City?"

And he said, "Follow me, and you will reach the Holy City in a day and a night."

And I followed him. And we walked many days and nights, yet we did not reach the Holy City.

And what was to my surprise he became angry with me because he had misled me.
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