We ask ounselves

what {8 behind it all .

and meet the unanswerable

a thousand times

and yet continue to be drawn
to the many doonrs of Lige.

We heALtata, ‘but want to go on.

We are fearful, but want to Leanrn.
We are Zimid, ' .
but want to be courageous.

We shrink back, '

and yet want to grow.

We have to take counage

—and Fump.

We have to cut the AOpeé

and set ourselves adrift.

We have to Leave the Aok&d ground
to Learn to swim.

We have o sacrifice our securnity
and take nisks.

Then we will expeu4enca God

as the hand in the abys .
as the net undern the gh wire,
as Lifeboat on the high seas,
as ground under oun feet.

The Raws of Life

surnound me Like nets, .

Pa4n6u£ are the Limitations

in which the body, soul and apirit Live
and the Love 1 phractice is &nadequate.

1 am caught,
1 nebel

but become powen£e44

and neady to give up 4in de4pa4n.

But then the call Zo 5needom stins Ln me.
My imagination comes alive

and will not necognize .

the confines of this prison.

As T push out the boundaries

1 nealize that fean had set my Limits.
1 throw caution %o the wind

and now Live at the edge,

where wonlds collide ‘

and insights bLoom more stunningly

in the face of dangex.

On good days

I necedive a foretaste
g the greedom

that is my final goal.



To be

48 miéinacle enough.

To sense that 1 am,

henre,

in this zime,

in this space,

40 unique and -specdial.

One day I appeared on this eanrth
and sadid: T am I,

That 4is 5h#anh@ nso:mx.

In the n;ahsuu. asuam uspnna
0 the univense,
in the mystery of the secnet sokwbsm&
0f all things,
At 44 Zthe greaten wonden
that 1 am,
that 1 §iLL the nsuhésnua
with Life,
that 1 expendience’ s@mmha
and know about myself,
and that 1 then penetrate to n:m os&ubmn
and meet .you. A o .

1 will not seaxch for miracles
but become conscious :

that 1 am miracle enough.

T will celebrate myself

as God celebrates me.

Like a branch;

nesilient in the wind

seeking the Light

subjected to sun and rain

fed by the noots -from the depths.

trhans forming Light into energy
constantly prepared to grow

naked and ready for the winter-cold
beautiful in ﬁma wealth of its fLowens
bearing fruit

to be a branch,

a branch on the vine

and a bough on the tree
planted by the {resh watenr.
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