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10 MY Vileoh Culloiial

YOU are angry with Life

Likse small chlldres

whose Mothor is lost in Darkness

You sulk expressing despalr

At the fruitlsss end of your Journsy

You wear ugliness to discover Heamutly

You name everything false in the name of Truth
You draln out emotioas to fill the cup of Love
My rweat echillren, my durllngs,

How can you get peace by waging war

With yourself, with your being, with Joy ltaslf?
Enough are your efforta of recunsiation -~
The artificisl mask ¢f consclation.

How rest 1n the petals of the lotus [lower

In the lap of yousr gradloas Xother

I will adora your Afs with bgautiful blossoms
AND f1l) your mossats with Joyful fragrance.

I will enoint your bosd with Jivine iowwe

For 1 cannet baar your torture any more.

Let me engulf you in the ccsan of Joy,

Bo wou losa your baimg in the Orester (ne

Who i3 smiling in your calyx of 3alf,

Becretly hiddamn to tsese you mll the while.
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