Our body, our mind, is a model.

A model of all that surrounds the form and field we are.
Ourselves counterparts s of the sequences of forces
amidst which we move. |

I may search myself to know of that

which surrounds me, or I may search

g that which surrounds me to knoéw
thie nature of myself.
The light of the sky must penetrate \\.. i UG
so I must be clear enough for it to shine deeply. \\ B I-k &1
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In all the searchlng, within or without the forln
and field of my being I model a larger domain.
oT d am created.
I am between H‘H—.th_eLng\mber portions
. of the universe within whi
and'l am theirmediator.
“This'isall so berause Fam tiving—————

I artfully must place myself at the crossing
of ever more streams, becoming the bed
through which they flow, blessing them all
with the blending of each converging water.

A CURIOUS NOTION PLACED BEFORE YOU



