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You're talking about an inconceivable beauty,



he said to me.


It would have to be, 



since truth and knowledge come from it,



yet it's more beautiful than either of those...


For you can't actually mean that it's pleasure?



Hush, I said...


Take these words, and learn them,



since I know you will think them over in your heart.


You will fill in the empty spaces with these words,



you will dip them in something sweet,



and place them in the mouths of those you love,



the worried ones, the strong, and the innocent.


They will run through you,



sitting on the outside,



walking the road,



when you spin out into sleep,



and when you rise up again, refreshed.


You will see them playing about your hands,



and pressing your palms against your forehead,



you will feel them there too.


You will take them and lay them out on your door,



I know you,



and when someone approaches,



and sadness and laughter



dance violently together



in the mist of your heart,



you will hear these words;



I know you;



folded up, they are yours.

