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Preface

The reader will find 388 texts in this book. Most of them (347) consist of only a few sentences. The remainder are imaginary dialogues and short texts—tributes.

They are trials of truth, undertaken as a painter tests colours. Some are bright, others dark, selected according to their subject. Form and content contribute together. Truth puts the author to the test, and the author, in turn, puts the reader to the test. When both author and reader are discerning, books are read slowly and repeatedly, because truth is never for single use. Discerning readers judge whether the author is discerning. Yet this book is not addressed only to them. It also seeks those who are still learning how to read. They will learn to read slowly, just as these texts were written...
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ON EVERYTHING...
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To no one!

To whom does the sun give an account when it shines? To no one... Nor do we!
––––––––
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Saturday...

Once, life would linger on Saturday... especially in the evening... it waited for us! What have we done now that it cannot catch up with us?

––––––––
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They do not see...

—Those beautiful eyes of children—what do they see?
—They do not see...

––––––––
[image: ]


Those who show...

If you do not want eyes turned upon you, do not show! Unless that is what you want...

––––––––
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The rock

No rock says “no” to hands eager to carve it...

––––––––
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1 February, World Beauty Day

Beauty offers itself to the one who offers... Or perhaps to the one who asks? Better: beauty offers itself to the one who asks to offer!

––––––––
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A shadow worth reckoning with

To notice a shadow, three things are needed:
a) an object worth reckoning with,
b) a reasonably clear conscience,
and c) a significant source of light
(the sun or “the unapproachable light...”).
––––––––
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Love bearing the whip

Imagination will do anything for Love...

––––––––
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Certain books...

Certain books, like light, you always see as though for the first time...

––––––––
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Smile!

—Do you want to be remembered for something?
—Yes! For my smile!
—Why?
What could I answer him? I smiled...

––––––––
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It is leaving!

Flowers for the year that is leaving,
and whatever it can carry...
Our memory will bring it all the rest!

––––––––
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Cowardice

The rooster is no less cowardly than the hen... The same is true of the strong and the weak. They differ only in bearing...

––––––––
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Slippery...

Snow, like life, is more slippery than we can imagine... We realise it when we fall...

––––––––
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Somewhere, someone...

At first, a person expects many things...
Then, somewhere, someone...

––––––––
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Do you worship?

Christmas!
Worship the children—only the children!
...And the world will be filled with Saviours!
“God is spirit, and those who worship Him must worship in spirit and in truth.” (John 4:24)

––––––––
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Guardian Angel
(A gift to the infant of war,
a manger farther on from that of Jesus...
“Remember Aleppo!”)
Sweet sleep...
The infant has grown quiet...
The hour when even his parents sleep.
And the Angel there,
guardian of a dream,
shows them the road by which to flee!
He has been born,
but birth alone is not enough
to save the infant...

––––––––
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The serpent

Christmas! Time to roast the wicked serpent in the fireplace!
Christmas! The feast of children whom grown-ups protect from snakes...
A fireplace! The best Christmas gift, for young and old...
Let us not throw this Christmas into the fire as well... Only the snakes—the snakes...
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Games

Children’s games—the mockeries of grown-ups...

––––––––
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Discoveries

When I grow tired of searching, I discover...

––––––––
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Advice

Advice handed down from above is an insult... Parental, pedagogical, catechetical, priestly, marital, collegial, friendly, political—all of it! ...High-born insults...

––––––––
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Rest

Rest is an index of one’s life... You understand where you come from and, perhaps, where you are going... Some people, of course, rest out of habit! They lack a sense of the past and, above all, of the future...

––––––––
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A low life...

When we smile down here, the gods frown... Hence this low life of ours!

––––––––
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A face...

People live the life of a face they never see... Each person lives the life of a stranger...

––––––––
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Lucky...

If you happen to be enjoying yourself with the wrong troupe, it will be a stroke of luck—seriously—to see it leave...

––––––––
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When it grows heavy!

...and when the sky suddenly grows heavy,
how glad you are if you are the sun...

––––––––
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Sober intoxication

Drunk on life, I think about it soberly... Not the other way round!

––––––––
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The tree

The tree is not to blame for hiding the sun from me... Nor is a thought that conceals the truth... Two or three metres farther on, the sun is shining! So is the truth, two or three thoughts away...

––––––––
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16 November, International Day for Tolerance

If I merely tolerate what you are and you tolerate what I am, we need not be friends, and we will run no risk of becoming enemies...

––––––––
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19 November, International Men’s Day

“The male: a sex in search of itself. In need of proof. Of confirmation. Of legitimation. Of exoneration. The sex of beings held in suspense. Man: what remains of woman. Male: not, unfortunately, female...
19 November, World Day of Human Remains.”
Advertisement for 8 March (International Women’s Day)
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Idols...

Raise the idols high!
We deify them...
Time?
Let them have it!
And this light,
falling behind them,
while we live in their shadow...
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Ponte del Diavolo... (memories of Venice)

The single-use bridge...
You cross and it collapses...
and you remain on the farther bank,
and forget how you crossed,
where you were,
and you yourself become a bridge,
for others who will wish to cross,
to make the attempt,
so that they too may become bridges...
(“whereby the devil’s power is made known”)

––––––––
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A candle...

Hope stands one candle’s distance
from fear...
Even if it melts or goes out!

Only may you never happen
to see a hand...
snatch it and cast it away...

––––––––
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Pavements...

A glimpse through half-open windows, a little light, details of furniture, rarely a human figure: the gifts of the pavements I walked abroad... where, as a stranger, you feel welcomed...
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A sea...

A sea at my door
last year, in Crete;
a sea at my door
in every season, nowhere a hiding place!

––––––––
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Antidotes

The sexes have antidotes to love... Women have beauty, wherever they find it; men have discourse, when they find it...

––––––––
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An eloquent face

Greece, the face of the world... Where laughter has always been laughter, and weeping—weeping!

––––––––
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Which first...

Choose the pose that attracts painters... The one that sends the gaze now to the face, now to the body, until you do not know which will speak to you first...

––––––––
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The outline...

We know the outline of faces. The rest we imagine...

––––––––
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Return to Nature

He wanted to return to Nature—not too late, while he still could and people still allowed him... To Nature, away from them, as quickly as he could...

––––––––
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Errors

As children, we want the world we imagine. As adults, we imagine the world we want... We were wrong, and we remain wrong...

––––––––
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What does Eve want?

Adam wants whatever Eve wants... So he thinks... So Eve wants him to think...

––––––––
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Winter in sight...

It was not so much that the fireplace warmed her... Its flames magnetised her gaze like another gaze, a warm one—the gaze she remembered whenever she looked into the fire...

––––––––
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Bridges...

A struggle to cross the bridge before the swollen river of life sweeps it away—the river full of bridges... if you have built them...

––––––––
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The longing...

A journey needs very little... Only the longing to travel!

––––––––
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The congregation of the Church...

When churches and monasteries begin to spirit away the outcasts of this world, those “persecuted for righteousness’ sake,” they will at last be inhabited by their natural occupants...

––––––––
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Eyes for whom?

We have eyes for those who walk beside us—not ahead of us, behind us, or above us... if such people exist...

––––––––
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Reflection...

A beautiful face in the mirror, an image of the joy all around...

––––––––
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Mental illnesses?

10 October has been designated World Mental Health Day by the World Health Organization. “Mental illnesses” were “discovered” only recently. Since then, mental health has been lost—though health is not even something merely mental. It is always the health of a human being in relation. The more resilient we are to the illness of others, the healthier we are...
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Human volume

A human being occupies the same amount of space in a tower as in a house... And yet! If souls are small, towers cannot contain them! But if they are great, houses become towers...
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Word prison

No one imprisons speech! Only fear does...

––––––––
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A little more...

A little more courage—the courage he did not have...

––––––––
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Anchor...

Colours: the anchor in the world of perception... Thought is colourless, transparent!

––––––––
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Hatred...

Even if the swords are gone, hatred naturally extends itself until it reaches the heart—and passes through it...

––––––––
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Human weather

In Nature, change is “forgiven”—in trees... In human nature, it is not! As though I had no summer and winter of my own...

––––––––
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Crossing...

From Now to Tomorrow? A bridge-length journey, beneath it... in its shadow... the bridge we are always “about to” cross...

––––––––
[image: ]


20 July 1974 — ISLAND MISSING

Cyprus sailed out into the open sea forty-three years ago,
and was lost...
A place reported missing...
Some dare to search for her... and disappear...
The sea devours them.
And those who think they have found her,
disappear...
Cyprus devours them...

––––––––
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Roots...

I do not know how deep the roots of trees go... Nor those of human beings—I do not know...

––––––––
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Needlework relationships...

Relationships in a woman’s life are pieces of needlework... She knows when she begins them and does not understand how—or when—she finishes them...

––––––––
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They did not succeed...

Neither indifference, nor resignation, nor despair, nor—most important of all—mutual devouring... Thought that will not bargain, a stance that will not waver, tested in times equally or still more hostile, in the name of the life they failed to make us disgrace.

––––––––
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Psycho-pseudo-illnesses!

No “mentally ill” person is sufficiently “ill”... until falsely diagnosed!

––––––––
[image: ]


Misrecognition...

Mental weakness is never merely mental. The soul, however, does not take the body seriously...

––––––––
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Torrent...

The torrent belongs to the mountain upon which the rain falls... To the mountain, drenched though it may be...

––––––––
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Homecoming...

There are no humble houses left behind...
There are proud people who return...

––––––––
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A fitting match...

Do words fit thoughts? Does the vase fit the flowers?
––––––––
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July

July heatwaves, offspring of the Mediterranean...

––––––––
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Which things?

Things are images of images, sensations of sensations... And something more: privately owned things...

––––––––
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Thirst...

Not every well contains water... Those who thirst and draw near know it...

––––––––
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Nature, not time...

Within Nature and outside time, without perhaps realising it, the human being feels... “In Nature there is no time”: the philosophy of gardens—that is, the philosophy of time...

––––––––
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Problems...

We usually say: “I have a problem.” An unconscious, mistaken egoism lies hidden in the language. More correctly, more truthfully: “A problem has me.” We also say: “I want to solve the problem.” In essence: “I want to be released from the problem.” Solution as release begins with language...

––––––––
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Wait...

Life is one week.
Six days belong to people,
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