


Jack of all
(Daster of none
(Dy master is not me’

"Gratitude
unco
my quru and master
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Preface

"A Dialouge bexween two flowers, sbaring a
way from imprisonment to freedom. A
pachbway towards enlightment, in such staces
of being;

Ghe light of wisdom, througb thejoys of life.
A poetic forest, that blossoms towards the
bond of "Gbe Foolisb One” and
"Gbe Wise One’.

A questing answer;, to simple values of life in
one's youth. A bint of love, towards the bond
of these flowers finding “Gbe Sweet One” as a
bee! €Enricbing them to a journey to the
sacred forest.







“A young qirl, looking wichin ber
states of life. Leading towards
w adultbood, she looks for quidance
"« ¢ towards the path of self. Valuing
;, ber own being; as sbe is, a secking
| ‘ to betcer ber life. Sbe aches
towards sohtude and suﬂ’ermg

:
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One day sbe breaks down to tears
and weeps in misery, as she has

no way ouc of it. She dwglves ,

alone in alost bope asto bow will - #%

sbe escape.” 3

What will free ber?
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| "Buddbu' a nam@‘Mﬂ@
*f througb .
Gbe fooli
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: Tl be greatful fo you

|Il

As I've reached a
crossroad of youth..
Where I see and have
lived, a freedom leading
to my conditioning”

space of one's self,
bringing me to
enlighten your
conditioning fowards
the ‘meaning’ of
freedom”
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”Bu

yuWonders’

"Where is the forest2 Where is
this lotus.of ber mucky pond? A
bope intriquing Buddbul

I wantto bear mo
















" That's me
guiding you a way
out through a
















& Escaping througb

a Chariot

| ‘Buddbu Wonders”
il
=== "Anenlightment, to my world
= that seems so close to me.
. (Dy self reflection.. What must

I refleccas who I am, While 1
am, an imictation across many
I meet. Gbe seclusion may give

me answers.
Gbe chariot! Can one walk
within?!

A new experience awaits me’














































"‘Buddbu Wonders”

- # " "Gbe chariot is nearing me to the
beart... | await and wonder about
the transcendence of poetry

within.
Can one travel througb within?
s WellLonmywaytolearnwbat - .
could it mean?
o Lies the answer, through the
quidance of Buddba’
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"You be rooted
as the sun
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"Hearing the wind

chime your leaves..
\ breathing the joy
B\ of having to have

o opet
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"And the reins
loosen upon the
breath of
meditation, sitting
like a treel!”
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Grouble Arises at
the Forest

“Buddbu Wonders”

"Gbe fragilicy of the flower and
theweaknesses towards being
one.. brings me to wonder.

A flower m





















fetched a place to | . FSEINN
be, if it means to | £ NTNEES

! reach the tummy
. of the great lion!"

“There lies a strength and |
there lies a weakness in
this state.. The lion may

have lost its fiercity as its

been eating all this grass..
yet, is threatening to a
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"Leaving its
belonging of the
tree, to the joy of
an admring scent of

&\ one who see's!"
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Reacbing the River Stcream

"Buddbu Wonders"

"What joy reaches to me2Day 1
find a way to it?
Beingin a cerctain unknown
space towards the way to
pleasure.. finding an acbe to.. I
seek.. away from my mucky
pond?
how do I find my way? What
could lead methere?

Does ic.await th


































"All, thbat one can learn.. All,
that I am quided towartds..
Wisdom blossoming; as a way
of being, througb my inner
journey.. and joy reacbhing to
recognition.
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Jewels, which
are, sacred



















earns the Aucbhor

"‘Raised in India, a country of about 1.5 billion,
I acbed for seclusion.

Gbrougb its time leading to adulchood, my

space of balcony, came to be my Forest'.
Like one needs a temple, like one needs the

shelter of bome, like one needs a place of

study. One essentially needs a place of their

own Forest.
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