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The flame of love

"When the apparent separate

 

identity falls away, the radiant wonder of presence

 

becomes apparent to no one"

 

Tony Parsons

 

 

 

the ages

 

the wise words of sages

 

are burning

 

making attention turning

 

towards its source

 

is seen to be the very essence

 

embracing all

 

Hearing this silent call

 

into the flame of love we fall

 

Nothing blooms into everything
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