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1. O Ye Dwellers in the Highest Paradise!

Proclaim unto the children of assurance that within the
realms of holiness, nigh unto the celestial paradise, a new
garden hath appeared, round which circle the denizens of
the realm on high and the immortal dwellers of the exalted
paradise. Strive, then, that ye may attain that station, that
ye may unravel the mysteries of love from its windflowers
and learn the secret of divine and consummate wisdom
from its eternal fruits. Solaced are the eyes of them that
enter and abide therein!

2. O Son of Man!

If thou lovest Me, turn away from thyself; and if thou
seekest My pleasure, regard not thine own; that thou
mayest die in Me and | may eternally live in thee.

3. O Friend!

In the garden of thy heart plant naught but the rose of love,
and from the nightingale of affection and desire loosen not
thy hold. Treasure the companionship of the righteous and
eschew all fellowship with the ungodly.

4. O Moving Form of Dust!

| desire communion with thee, but thou wouldst put no trust
in Me. The sword of thy rebellion hath felled the tree of thy
hope. At all times | am near unto thee, but thou art ever far
from Me. Imperishable glory | have chosen for thee, yet
boundless shame thou hast chosen for thyself. While there
is yet time, return, and lose not thy chance.



5. O Befriended Stranger!

The candle of thine heart is lighted by the hand of My
power, quench it not with the contrary winds of self and
passion. The healer of all thine ills is remembrance of Me,
forget it not. Make My love thy treasure and cherish it even
as thy very sight and life.

6. O Son of My Handmaid!

Guidance hath ever been given by words, and now it is
given by deeds. Everyone must show forth deeds that are
pure and holy, for words are the property of all alike,
whereas such deeds as these belong only to Our loved
ones. Strive then with heart and soul to distinguish
yourselves by your deeds. In this wise We counsel you in
this holy and resplendent tablet.

7. O Son of My Handmaid!

Quaff from the tongue of the merciful the stream of divine
mystery, and behold from the dayspring of divine utterance
the unveiled splendor of the daystar of wisdom. Sow the
seeds of My divine wisdom in the pure soil of the heart,
and water them with the waters of certitude, that the
hyacinths of knowledge and wisdom may spring up fresh
and green from the holy city of the heart.



8. O Essence of Desire!

At many a dawn have | turned from the realms of the
Placeless unto thine abode, and found thee on the bed of
ease busied with others than Myself. Thereupon, even as
the flash of the spirit, | returned to the realms of celestial
glory and breathed it not in My retreats above unto the
hosts of holiness.

9. O Son of Spirit!

10.

The bird seeketh its nest; the nightingale the charm of the
rose; whilst those birds, the hearts of men, content with
transient dust, have strayed far from their eternal nest, and
with eyes turned towards the slough of heedlessness are
bereft of the glory of the divine presence. Alas! How
strange and pitiful; for a mere cupful, they have turned
away from the billowing seas of the Most High, and
remained far from the most effulgent horizon.

O My Brother!

Hearken to the delightsome words of My honeyed tongue,
and quaff the stream of mystic holiness from My sugar-
shedding lips. Sow the seeds of My divine wisdom in the
pure soil of thy heart, and water them with the water of
certitude, that the hyacinths of My knowledge and wisdom
may spring up fresh and green in the sacred city of thy
heart.



