The Renaissance in India – 1

7

there were other powers behind, other powers within man himself of which he is normally unaware, that he is conscious only
of a small part of himself, that the invisible always surrounds
the visible, the suprasensible the sensible, even as infinity always
surrounds the finite. She saw too that man has the power of
exceeding himself, of becoming himself more entirely and profoundly than he is, — truths which have only recently begun to
be seen in Europe and seem even now too great for its common
intelligence. She saw the myriad gods beyond man, God beyond
the gods, and beyond God his own ineffable eternity; she saw
that there were ranges of life beyond our life, ranges of mind
beyond our present mind and above these she saw the splendours
of the spirit. Then with that calm audacity of her intuition which
knew no fear or littleness and shrank from no act whether of
spiritual or intellectual, ethical or vital courage, she declared that
there was none of these things which man could not attain if he
trained his will and knowledge; he could conquer these ranges of
mind, become the spirit, become a god, become one with God,
become the ineffable Brahman. And with the logical practicality
and sense of science and organised method which distinguished
her mentality, she set forth immediately to find out the way.
Hence from long ages of this insight and practice there was
ingrained in her her spirituality, her powerful psychic tendency,
her great yearning to grapple with the infinite and possess it, her
ineradicable religious sense, her idealism, her Yoga, the constant
turn of her art and her philosophy.
But this was not and could not be her whole mentality, her
entire spirit; spirituality itself does not flourish on earth in the
void, even as our mountaintops do not rise like those of an enchantment of dream out of the clouds without a base. When we
look at the past of India, what strikes us next is her stupendous
vitality, her inexhaustible power of life and joy of life, her almost
unimaginably prolific creativeness. For three thousand years at
least, — it is indeed much longer, — she has been creating abundantly and incessantly, lavishly, with an inexhaustible manysidedness, republics and kingdoms and empires, philosophies
and cosmogonies and sciences and creeds and arts and poems

