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%figmneled Translation

Selfless Love

Everything was there from the beginning.

The glare of the midday sun,

the melancholy gentleness of the moonlight,

the light, the earth, the sky, the wind, the forest, everything,

was in my outstretched palms.

The burning thirst, the hunger, even the passion that controlled me

have silently integrated into my inner lake.

Questions from the Creator to You

What tranquility have you seen, free from control?
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