
Such Love

“Such love no eye has ever beheld, nor has mortal heart conceived

Such mutual devotion, if the branches of every tree were turned into pens

And all the seas into ink, and earth and heaven rolled into one parchment,

The immensity of that love would still remain unexplored, and the depths

Of that devotion unfathomed”

“O Fils de l’Existence! Aime-moi pour que je t’aime; si tu ne M’aime pas,

Je ne pourrai jamais t’aimer. Comprends-le, o serviteur !”


