
The Light of the Sun

Is it the light of the sun that I see before me, or is it

the light of the spirit that flows through the air? What I

must see is that it is not the sun that brightens my

spirit. It is the light of what I feel inside of me, that I

might realize that the spirit comes through my life and

into the light of others.

**The spirit is what matters, and the pun is
intended, for it is the light from inside that we project
outward into the world, that combines with the
spiritual presence of all other beings to make the
world, the essential world.


