When we choose
to dance alune,
separate from the music within us,
W ExPerienr_e neither
Our own heautﬂ
nor cur own r_umplet'eness,

we IJEI'_DI'I'IE I'I'IIJI'_I'I IESS

I:han what wWe are r_aPal:.rle DF being,

|Eaving behind
the signil:ir_ance of all that we are
and all that surrcunds us.
YEI:, when we choosa
to dance
with the Eleganr_e of creation,
we become the generusitﬂ

of our own sPirits

and, . like cne Enlié'ltenecl |ea|:,
_jDHF""H
drinlc.ingin the rain
and Dpening itself to the ST,
the antire tree
is made more beautiful

by a single statement
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AXI%, The Songin the Canter of the Soul
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