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Additional Readings

l. From The Prophet by Kahlil Gibran

On Love

Then said the student Almitra, Speak to us of love. And he raised his head and
looked upon the people, and there fell a stillness upon them. And with a great voice
he said: When love beckons to you, follow him, though his ways are hard and steep.
And when his wings enfold you yield to him, though the sword hidden among his
pinions may wound you. And when he speaks to you believe in him, though his voice
may shatter your dreams as the north wind lays waste the garden. For even as love
crowns you so shall he crucify you. Even as he is for your growth so is he for your
pruning. Even as he ascends to your height and caresses your tenderest branches
that quiver in the sun, so shall he descend to your roots and shake them in their
clinging to the earth.

On Marriage

Then Almitra spoke again and said, and what of Marriage master? And he answered
saying: You were born together, and together you shall be forevermore. You shall
be together when the white wings of death scatter your days. Ay, you shall be
together even in the silent memory of God. But let there be spaces in your
togetherness, and let the winds of the heavens dance between you. Love one
another, but make not a bond of love: let it rather be a moving sea between the
shores of your souls. Fill each other’s cup but drink not from one cup. Give one
another of your bread but eat not from the same loaf. Sing and dance together and
be joyous, but let each one of you be alone.

2. From Captain Correlli’s Mandolin by Louis de Berniers

Love is a temporary madness—it erupts like volcanoes and then subsides, and when
it subsides you have to make a decision. You have to work out whether your roots
have so entwined together that it is inconceivable that you should ever part. Because
this is what love is. Love is not breathlessness, it is not excitement, it is not the
promise of eternal passion....That is just being ‘in love’ which any fool can do. Love
itself is what is left over when being ‘in love’ has burned away, and this is both an art
and a fortunate accident. Those that truly love have roots that grow towards each
other underground, and when all the pretty blossoms have fallen from their
branches, they find they are one tree and not two.

3. Marriage Is A Promise of Love by Edmund O'Neill
Marriage is a commitment to life - to the best that two people can find and bring out
in each other. It offers opportunities for sharing and growth no other human
relationship can equal, a physical and emotional joining that is promised for a lifetime.
Within the circle of its love, marriage encompasses all of life's most important
relationships. A wife and a husband are each other's best friend, confidant, lover,
teacher, listener, and critic. There may come times when one partner is heartbroken
or ailing, and the love of the other may resemble the tender caring of a parent for a
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child. Marriage deepens and enriches every facet of life. Happiness is fuller;
memories are fresher; commitment is stronger; even anger is felt more strongly, and
passes away more quickly. Marriage understands and forgives the mistakes life is
unable to avoid. It encourages and nurtures new life, new experiences, and new
ways of expressing love through the seasons of life. When two people pledge to love
and care for each other in marriage, they create a spirit unique to themselves, which
binds them closer than any spoken or written words. Marriage is a promise, a
potential, made in the hearts of two people who love, which takes a lifetime to fulfil.

On Love by Thomas a Kempis

Love is a mighty power, a great and complete good. Love alone lightens every
burden, and makes rough places smooth. It bears every hardship as though it were
nothing, and renders all bitterness sweet and acceptable. Nothing is sweeter than
love, nothing stronger, nothing higher, nothing wider, nothing more pleasant, nothing
fuller or better in heaven or earth; for love is born of God. Love flies, runs and leaps
for joy. It is free and unrestrained. Love knows no limits, but ardently transcends all
bounds. Love feels no burden, takes no account of toil, attempts things beyond its
strength. Love sees nothing as impossible, for it feels able to achieve all things. It is
strange and effective, while those who lack love faint and fail. Love is not fickle and
sentimental, nor is it intent on vanities. Like a living flame and a burning torch, it
surges upward and surely surmounts every obstacle.

Looking For Your Face by Rumi

From the beginning of my life | have been looking for your face, but today | have seen
it. Today | have seen the charm, the beauty, the unfathomable grace of the face that |
was looking for. Today | have found you, and those who laughed and scorned me
yesterday are sorry that they were not looking as | did. | am bewildered by the
magnificence of your beauty, and wish to see you with a hundred eyes. My heart has
burned with passion and has searched forever for this wondrous beauty that | now
behold. | am ashamed to call this love human, and afraid of God to call it divine. Your
fragrant breath, like the morning breeze, has come to the stillness of the garden. You
have breathed new life into me. | have become your sunshine, and also your shadow.
My soul is screaming in ecstasy. Every fiber of my being is in love with you. Your
effulgence has lit a fire in my heart, and you have made radiant for me the earth and
sky. My arrow of love has arrived at the target. | am in the house of mercy, and my
heart is a place of prayer.

Sonnet 18 by William Shakespeare

Shall | compare thee to a summer’s day?

Thou are more lovely and more temperate:
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May,
And summer’s lease hath all too short a date;
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines,
And often is his gold complexion dimm’d;

And every fair from fair sometime declines,
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By chance or nature’s changing course untrimm’d;
But thy eternal summer shall not fade,

Nor lose possession of that fair thou ow’st;
Nor shall death brag thou wand’rest in his shade
Which in eternal lines to time thou grow’st

So long as men can breathe and eyes can see,
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee.

Sonnet |16 by William Shakespeare

Let me not to the marriage of true minds

Admit impediments. Love is not love

Which alters when it alteration finds,

Or bends with the remover to remove.

Oh no, it is an ever-fixed mark,

That looks on tempests and is never shaken;

It is the star to every wandering barque

Whose worth’s unknown, although his height be taken
Love’s not time’s fool, though rosy lips and cheeks
Within his bending sickle’s compass come.

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks,
But bears it out even to the edge of doom.

If this be error and upon me prov’d,

| never writ, nor no man ever loved.

A Native American Blessing

May the sun bring you new energies day by day,

May the moon softly restore you by night

And the breeze blow new strength into your being;

And then, all the days of your life

May you walk gently through the world and know its beauty.

Now you will feel no rain, for each of you will be shelter for the other.
Now you will feel no cold, for each of you will be warmth to the other.
Now you are two persons, but there is one life before you.

Go now to your dwelling and enter into your life together,

And may your days be good and long upon the earth.




