
Words of Long Ago

pity, with a pity growing without end or limit, he enfolded the
vast world, in its entirety, to its very ends.

“He beheld the world in a thought of sympathy and his
sympathy went forth to the four regions in turn; and then with
his heart full of sympathy, with a sympathy growing without
end or limit, he enfolded the vast world, in its entirety, to its
very ends.

“He beheld the world in a thought of serenity and his seren-
ity went forth to the four regions in turn; and then with his heart
full of serenity, with a serenity growing without end or limit, he
enfolded the vast world, in its entirety, to its very ends.”1

One who strives in sincere quest for truth, who is ready, if
necessary, to sacrifice all he had thought until then to be true,
in order to draw ever nearer to the integral truth that can be no
other than the progressive knowledge of the whole universe in
its infinite progression, enters gradually into relation with great
masses of deeper, completer and more luminous thoughts.

After much meditation and contemplation, he comes into
direct contact with the great universal current of pure intellectual
force, and thenceforth no knowledge can be veiled from him.

From that moment serenity — mental peace — is his por-
tion. In all beliefs, in all human knowledge, in all religious
teachings, which sometimes appear so contradictory, he per-
ceives the deep truth which nothing can now conceal from his
eyes.

Even errors and ignorance no longer disturb him, for, as an
unknown master says:

“He who walks in the Truth is not troubled by any error,
for he knows that error is the first effort of life towards truth.”

But to attain this state of perfect serenity is to attain to the
summit of thought.

Without hoping to reach that point at once, we can strive
to acquire an individual thought that is both original and as

1 See Appendix page 29.

28


