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The most substantial things in life are the things which pass by unnoticed
most of the time . Small things , light things , laughable things...

Things that are disguised , quietened , muttered without words...Things
that await to be heard without making a sound , to be found without
giving a sight , to be lived without experiencing a taste...

Things that twist and curve tangentially ,things that pierce through
,things whose acute boundaries cannot be surmounted...

Freely flowing things...Besieged things...Things we give up on with
every choice we make...

Things that take our breath away while leaving us breathless , things
that feed while consuming us...

Things which we transform by touching and which estrange by
transforming...

Things that are in this world but do not belong to this world ...
Things whose obscurity starts when they are entirely comprehended...

Things of neither the past nor the future , things that are only present
in the moment, things that are seen in dreams...

Things we distill and store , things we recklessly throw away , things
that slip through our fingers , things we tightly hold on to...

Things that are concealed in our scattered pieces , things that expand
when they gather...

Things that come , things that pass , things that leave , things that
stay...In time , all those things integrate to form a completely new thing :
“me , myself “...

And that “one thing” is everything .



