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Thou hast made me endless, such is thy pleasure. This frail
vessel thou emptiest again and again, and fillest it ever with fresh
life.

This little flute of a reed thou hast carried over hills and
dales, and hast breathed through it melodies eternally new.

At the immortal touch of thy hands my little heart loses its
limits in joy and gives birth to utterance ineffable.

Thy infinite gifts come to me only on these very small hands
of mine. Ages pass, and still thou pourest, and still there is room
to fill.
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When thou commandest me to sing it seems that my heart would
break with pride; and I look to thy face, and tears come to my eyes.

All that is harsh and dissonant in my life melts into one sweet
harmony—and my adoration spreads wings like a glad bird on its
flight across the sea.

I know thou takest pleasure in my singing. I know that only
as a singer I come before thy presence.

I touch by the edge of the far-spreading wing of my song thy
feet which I could never aspire to reach.

Drunk with the joy of singing I forget myself and call thee
friend who art my lord.
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Pluck this little flower and take it, delay not! I fear lest it
droop and drop into the dust.

I may not find a place in thy garland, but honour it with a
touch of pain from thy hand and pluck it. I fear lest the day end
before I am aware, and the time of offering go by.

Though its colour be not deep and its smell be faint, use this

flower in thy service and pluck it while there is time.




BTN EREK, KRR R2RKN.

KRB, BB T, TR EMHESR, A ZER &k,
B THR.

BARKENMNA, BiERE, REENFTH, FERRENE S,

REEZASDTEANARWM, TR BCHRT], AZREN
HENER, R4 R ERRRBAE,

KHNEREBEZELNE, &GS & LRIR: “REREXE! "

X 6] [a] IEFNFF AR M, ZEMRJLAE? " BAf A TR AYIBSR E , FOR
RIUFAPEIE "BEXE! "R, B2k 7T 2H5R,

W7 ¥ % B

*005



The time that my journey takes is long and the way of it long.

I came out on the chariot of the first gleam of light, and
pursued my voyage through the wildernesses of worlds leaving
my track on many a star and planet.

It is the most distant course that comes nearest to thyself, and
that training is the most intricate which leads to the utter
simplicity of a tune.

The traveller has to knock at every alien door to come to his
own, and one has to wander through all the outer worlds to reach
the innermost shrine at the end.

My eyes strayed far and wide before I shut them and said
‘Here art thou!’

The question and the cry ‘Oh, where?’ melt into tears of a
thousand streams and deluge the world with the flood of the

assurance ‘I am!’
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The song that I came to sing remains unsung to this day.
I have spent my days in stringing and in unstringing my
instrument.

The time has not come true, the words have not been rightly
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set; only there is the agony of wishing in my heart.

The blossom has not opened; only the wind is sighing by.

I have not seen his face, nor have I listened to his voice;
only I have heard his gentle footsteps from the road before my
house.

The livelong day has passed in spreading his seat on the
floor; but the lamp has not been lit and I cannot ask him into my
house.

I'live in the hope of meeting with him; but this meeting is not

yet.
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If thou speakest not I will fill my heart with thy silence and
endure it. I will keep still and wait like the night with starry vigil
and its head bent low with patience.

The morning will surely come, the darkness will vanish, and
thy voice pour down in golden streams breaking through the sky.

Then thy words will take wing in songs from every one of my
birds’ nests, and thy melodies will break forth in flowers in all

my forest groves.
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On the day when the lotus bloomed, alas, my mind was
straying, and I knew it not. My basket was empty and the flower
remained unheeded.

Only now and again a sadness fell upon me, and I started up
from my dream and felt a sweet trace of a strange fragrance in the
south wind.

That vague sweetness made my heart ache with longing and
it seemed to me that is was the eager breath of the summer
seeking for its completion.

I knew not then that it was so near, that it was mine, and that
this perfect sweetness had blossomed in the depth of my own

heart.
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I must launch out my boat. The languid hours pass by on the
shore—Alas for me!

The spring has done its flowering and taken leave. And now
with the burden of faded futile flowers I wait and linger.

The waves have become clamorous, and upon the bank in
the shady lane the yellow leaves flutter and fall.

What emptiness do you gaze upon! Do you not feel a thrill
passing through the air with the notes of the far-away song

floating from the other shore?
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