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I am forever walking upon these shores,
Betwixt the sand and the foam.

The high tde will erase my foot-prints,
And the wind will blow away the foam.
But the sca and the shore will remain

Forever.
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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.
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Once I filled my hand with mist.

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

And I closed and opened my hand again, and behold

there was a bird.

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

And again I closed my hand, and when I opened it there

was naught blit mist.

But I heard a song of exceeding sweetness.
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It was but yesterday I thought myself a fragment
quivering without rhythm in the sphere of life.
Now I know that I am the sphere, and all life in

rhythmic fragments moves within me.
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They say to me in their awakening, “You and the world
you live in are but a grain of sand upon the infinite
shore of an infinite sea.”

And in my dream I say to them, “I am the infinite sea,

and all worlds are but grains of sand upon my shore.”
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Only once have I been made mute. It was when a man

asked me, “Who are you?”
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The first thought of God was an angel.

The first word of God was a man.
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We were fluttering, wandering, longing creatures a
thousand thousand years before the sea and the wind in
the forest gave us words.

Now how can we express the ancient of’ Elays in us with

only the sounds of our yesterdays?
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The Sphinx spoke only once, and the Sphinx said, “A
grain of sand is a desert, and a desert is a grain of
sand; and now let us all be silent again.”

[ heard the Sphinx, but I did not understand.
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Once | saw the face of a woman, and I beheld all her
children not yet born.
And a woman looked upon my face and she knew all my

forefathers, dead before she was born.
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Now would I fulfil myself. But how shall I unless I
become a planet with intelligent lives dwelling upon it?

Is not this every man’s goal?
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A pearl is a temple built by pain around a grain of sand.

What longing built our bodies and around what grains?
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When God threw me, a pebble, into this wondrous lake
I disturbed its surface with countless circles.

But when [ reached the depths I became very still.
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Give me silence and I will outdare the night.
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[ had a second birth when my soul and my body loved

one another and were married.
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Once I knew a man whose ears were exceedingly keen,
but he was dumb. He had lost his tongue in a battle.

[ know now what battles that man fought before the
great silence came. I am glad he is dead.

The world is not large enough for two of us
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