Beauty

Beauty can be seen, heard and felt. It is seen in the sunlight, the trees, the birds,
the growing corn. It is also seen in the working people or those people who dance
for their harvest.

Beauty can be heard in the night. It is heard when the wind sighs, rain falls or a
singer chants in earnest.

Beauty can be felt. It is felt in one’s own self. It is felt in the mind when we think
of good deeds and happy thoughts. They repeat themselves, in dreams in work or
even in rest.



