Imagine a world without a moon. Where the sea only has the distant
Sun’s tide. Where one night is like every other night. Imagine a world
where we cannot look up to the sky and see another world.

A human life span is a moment to the

oldest living beings. Trees deserve consider-
ation, since they have an awareness we are not
yet ready to understand.

Red, pink and yellow
roses decorate our
gardens and shine in
the sun. The dark
rose takes in the light
that falls upon it

and becomes more
intensely bright.

Each one of us is alone within the space we call ‘mind’.
Can we ever know what it is like to be at one with another
person, even in one hundredth part?

Reaching into another world, we torment living crea-
tures and call it sport. We pretend they cannot feel
pain. The world is too beautiful to bear. Where there is
beauty, we destroy. Where people live in peace, we force
them to live in misery. Perhaps one day our work will
be complete.

Unlike moths, sometimes we
shy away from light. What
harm can it do? But some-
times it is not a true light; it
is a light that creates an even
deeper shade.
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