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Knowledge is the light that guides humankind through darkness, while wisdom is the water that quenches the thirst of the soul. This book is a small drop for those who thirst for understanding—those who never stop seeking meaning amid the rush of life. Ang: I Am but One of the People is a collection of wise reflections born from thought, experience, and the voice of a heart that refuses to be silenced.

In Balinese, “Ang” means “thirst.” In this book, Ang symbolizes the spirit of continuous learning, of digging deeper, of striving to understand life in a more profound way. The People—as the central subject of these reflections—represent the journey of humankind: a path woven with struggle, hope, and wisdom carved into every step. Every word here is more than a string of letters; it is a voice echoing through experience, aspiration, and the often-overlooked realities of life.

In this first edition, the author invites readers to reflect on the values of life that often appear simple yet carry deep meaning. From the bitterness of hardship to the endurance of hope, from the suffering of the people to the awakening of the soul—each passage invites us to think and to grow. Every reflection is a small window that lets us see the world from a different perspective, reminding us that true wisdom is born from awareness and the willingness to learn from life itself.

May this book become a drop of water for those who thirst for meaning and a small lantern for those walking the long road toward wisdom. Because in truth, we are all Ang—souls that long to understand, to grow, and to find enlightenment in every step we take.

Badung, 2025
I Putu Weda Kresna Witana
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CHAPTER 1

Mirror
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1

"Like a great tree standing tall on barren land, the leader thrives in grandeur while the people wither in thirst."

A leader is like a towering tree, its leaves thick and green, shading itself from the scorching light of life. Around it, the people are like dry soil cracked by drought, yearning for a drop of prosperity. They work hard, planting seeds of hope in the promises made to them, yet few truly take root. This imbalance drains the people, forcing them to seek shelter in shadows of protection that never truly exist. In the end, they must endure, even as the roots of their lives grow weaker.

A thriving tree draws its strength from the soil, just as a leader draws power from the people. But when the tree grows tall without nourishing the earth beneath it, its greatness becomes meaningless. A leader who serves only himself will eventually lose the support that sustains him. Over time, the trunk of his authority will begin to rot. The people, deprived of prosperity, grow weary and turn elsewhere to survive. If this continues, they may one day dry up the very roots that uphold that power.

Prosperity should never be a privilege for the few at the top; it should flow evenly as the lifeblood of all. A wise leader knows his strength endures only when his people thrive. If the soil remains barren, the tree may still stand, but it will bear no real fruit. Its shade becomes a symbol of inequality, not of well-being. A true leader does not stand firm alone—he ensures that every root and every patch of ground around him shares in life.

Yet too often, the tree keeps growing, ignoring the soil that cracks beneath it. The people are left to fend for themselves while their leaders enjoy comfort without balance. Promises fall like dead leaves, never sprouting new hope. Meanwhile, the people struggle to find sustenance, often through hardship. This is the irony of a nation where the strong grow stronger, and the weak fade into the margins.

If only leaders understood that their power comes from the people, they would not let the soil remain dry. They would become trees that not only grow but also enrich the ground around them. A true leader balances power with responsibility. Otherwise, sooner or later, the parched earth will crack, and the tree will fall. When that day comes, the people will no longer see him as a protector, but as the fading shadow of a power that once was.

***
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"LIKE A FLOCK OF SHEEP without a shepherd, the people learn to survive as their leaders do—not by finding solutions, but by finding scapegoats."

A leader sets an example, in both virtue and vice. When leaders show integrity, the people follow with faith. But when leaders are more concerned with saving themselves than solving problems, the people soon learn to do the same. In such a system, wisdom no longer guides action; survival does. People learn that in a broken order, it is easier to justify than to resolve, safer to find a scapegoat than to face the truth.

Like a flock of lost sheep, a society without responsible leadership moves without direction. Trust in justice fades when people see only personal interests rooted deep in the seats of power. Instead of finding solutions, they point fingers, each defending a version of truth that benefits themselves. The voices echoing in public spaces are no longer calls for change, but hollow cries—empty bleats of scapegoats calling “Baa,” without meaning, without transformation.

If this continues, a nation loses its moral compass. True leadership disappears as everyone focuses on self-preservation rather than progress. Leaders hide behind authority, and people mimic their example. Over time, this habit becomes culture, passed from one generation to the next. Society ceases to be a community striving for change and becomes instead a shadow of its leaders—afraid to take responsibility, but quick to assign blame when things go wrong.

True leadership is not about saving oneself, but about steering the ship through storms toward safer shores. A true leader stands tall, seeking solutions rather than excuses. When leaders rediscover that path, the people will once again find examples worth following. If not, the nation remains trapped in a circle of pretense, where everyone speaks but no one listens; where everyone demands justice, but no one truly fights for it.
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"LIKE DUST ON THE ROADSIDE, trampled without notice, the common people lose their voice amid the clamor of money and power. They cry out, but are only heard when their existence becomes profitable—like a goat praised only when its meat is served."

Once, values and ethics guided the way people lived. Respect was given not out of fear or personal gain, but out of awareness that every human being deserves dignity. Over time, however, money and power began to walk hand in hand, turning ethics into mere ornament. Justice no longer stood on truth but on the interests of those with wealth and influence. The common people—who have nothing but their voices and hopes—now find themselves asking: whom can they still trust to protect them?

Like dust scattered on the wind, the powerless are often stepped on without notice. They cry out, trying to voice the injustices they endure, yet their voices vanish amid the noise of political and financial transactions. Without position, wealth, or influence, a person becomes invisible. This bitter truth repeats itself whenever honesty is dismissed because it comes from someone without power. What is justice worth if only those who can afford it may claim it?

Ironically, the weak are sometimes heard—but only when convenient. Like a goat ignored until it becomes a feast, the poor gain attention only when their existence serves an agenda. Those once invisible suddenly become useful: as tools of propaganda, pawns in politics, or distractions from larger scandals. A person’s worth is no longer measured by the
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