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What is courage, what is courage? At first, there is not much difference between a coward and a brave man. The only difference is that cowards hear fear and follow them, and a brave man steps forward to put them aside. A brave man goes into the unknown despite all his fears. Courage means going inside the unknown, despite all the fear. Courage does not mean fear. If you are brave and brave, fear
happens. It is the ultimate experience of courage: fear, a fragrance in which courage has become absolute. But at first, there is not much difference between a coward and a brave man. The only difference is that the coward listens to his fears and follows them, and the brave man put them aside and goes forward. A brave man goes into the unknown despite all his fears. He knows fear, he has fear. When
you go into uncharted waters like Columbus, there are fears and tremendous fears because you never knew what was going to happen. You are leaving the coast of safety. You were perfectly fine, in a way; Only one thing, like adventure, is missing. Going inside the unknown gives you a thrill. The heart begins to pulsation again. Again you are alive, completely alive. Every fiber of your existence is alive
because you take on the challenges of the unknown. Despite all the fears, it is courage to accept the challenges of the unknown. There are fears, but if you accept the challenge over and over again, that fear slowly disappears. The experience of joy that unknown people bring, the great ecstasy that begins to happen with the unknown, is strong enough, to sharpen your intelligence, to give you a certain
integrity. For the first time you start to feel that life is not just boredom, but adventure. Then slowly the fear disappears. Then you are always looking for any adventure you are looking for. But basically, courage is putting at risk the comfort of making an uncomfortable and difficult pilgrimage to an unknown destination, accustomed to unfamiliar things known as the unknown. One don't know whether one can
make one. It's gambling, but only gamblers know what life is all about. Tao's life of courage does not listen to your logic. It goes his way undisturbed. You have to listen to life. Life won't listen to your logic, it won't bother you about your logic. When you move into life, what do you see? A big storm is coming, and a big tree falls. Because they are the fittest, strongest, most powerful, according to Charles
Darwin, they must be able to survive. Ancient trees, 300 feet high, look 3,000 years old. Millions of roots have spread deep inside the earth, and trees stand by power. Of course, the tree fight yielded, and I don't want to surrender, but after the storm, I collapsed. dead, it was no longer alive, and all power was lost. There were so many storms, the storms were always so much better, the storms came
throughout and the trees were just individuals. Then there are small plants and ordinary grass, where the grass is raw and the storm can't do any harm to it. Mostly it can give a good cleansing. All the dust collected on it is washed off. The storm provides a good bath, and when the storm went, the little plants and grass are dancing high again. Grass has very few roots, and a young child can take it out, but
the storm is defeated. What happened? Grass followed the path of Tao, the way of Lao Chu, and a large tree followed Charles Darwin. The big tree was very logical: it tried to resist, it tried to show strength. If you try to show your strength, you will be defeated. Every Hitler, every Napoleon, every Alexander is a big tree, a strong tree. They will all be defeated. Lao Chus are like small plants: no one can
defeat them because they are always ready for yield. How can I defeat someone who says I've already lost? I was defeated. Even Alexander will feel worthless before Lao Chu, and he can't do anything. It happened; It's exactly like that..... Sanyashin, a mystery by the name of Danidamis, existed in Alexander's time, when Alexander was in India. They said they wanted to see the phenomenon of Sanya,
what it was and exactly what Sanyashin was. He was so involved in war and struggle and almost forgot to fight the struggle, but he remembered it suddenly when he returned from the borders of India. He was leaving the last village, so he asked the soldiers to go to the village and ask if there was a Sanyashin somewhere. By chance, the Dadamis were in the village, on the riverside, and the people you
came to at the right time. There are many sanyasins, but the real Sanyasin is always rare, he is here now. You can have a high acidity, you can go and visit him. Alexander laughed. I'm not here to have Darsan, the soldiers will go and bring him. I will take him to the capital of our country. The villagers said it wouldn't be that easy. Alexander could not believe it--what difficulties could there be? Because he
conquered the emperors, the great kings, what challenges could he have with San Ñasin? His soldiers went to see this Damis, who was standing naked on the riverbank. They said, Alexander the Great is invited to accompany him to his country. All the comforts you need are provided. You will be a royal guest. Naked Pakir laughed and said, you went and told the owner who the man was. Great himself
can't be great. And no one can take me to where - Sannasin, like a cloud, goes to complete freedom. I am not a slave to anyone. They said, you would have heard about Alexander, he is a dangerous man. If you say no to him, he will not listen, he will simply cut off his head! Alexander had to go because the soldiers said, he is a rare man, shining, there is something unknown around him. He's naked, but
you don't feel in his presence that he's naked - later you remember. He is powerful enough that in his presence you simply forget the whole world. He is his own, a great silence surrounds him, and the whole area feels as if he is pleased with him. He deserves to be seen, but there seems to be a problem a forward for him, poor man, because he says no one can take him, he is a slave to no one. Alexander
went to see him with a naked knife in his hand. Dandamis said, smiling. Put it back in the sheath. It's useless because I can only cut my body and I left a long time ago. Your knife can't cut me off, so put it back; Don't attract. And it's said to be the first time Alexander has followed someone else's orders. Because of the man's presence, he could not remember who he was. He put the knife back in the sheath
and said, I have never met such a beautiful man. And when he returns to his camp, he said, it's hard to kill someone who's ready to die, and it doesn't make sense to kill him. You can kill someone who fights, then there is some sense in murder; But you can't kill someone who's ready and says, 'This is my hair, you can cut it.' and Dandamis actually said, this is my hair, you can cut it. When your head falls,
you can see it falling into the sand and I can also see it falling into the sand, because I'm not my body. I am a witness. Alexander had sannasin to bring to his friends, but they were not Sanyashin. Then I stumbled upon a man who was a really rare person, you of course heard, and this flower is rare, but no one can force him because he is not afraid of death. When a person is not afraid of death, how can
you force him to do something? It's your fear that enslaves you - it's your fear. When you are fearless you are no longer a slave. In fact, it is your fear to force other slaves before they try to enslave you. No one is afraid of anyone who is not afraid of fear, and no one is afraid of him. The fear disappears completely. The word courage in the way of the mind is very interesting. It comes from the Latin lutecor,
which means mind. So courageous means living with your heart. And weak people, only weak, live with their heads; Afraid, they create a security of logic around them. Fear, they are theology, concepts, words, theories - and inside those closed doors and windows, they hide, all the windows and doors close. The heart is a way of courage. It's about living in anxiety. It is about living in love and trust. It is to go
unknown. It is leaving the past and allow it to be the future. Courage is a dangerous path. Life is dangerous, and only cowards can escape danger, but they are already dead. A living person, really alive, alive, always moves into the unknown. There are risks there, but he will take risks. The mind is always ready for danger, the mind is the gambler. Head is a businessman. The head always counts - it is
cunning. The mind is not counted. This English word courage is beautiful and very interesting. To live through the mind is to discover meaning. A poet lives through his mind and begins to hear the unknown in his mind. You can't hear your head. It is very far from the unknown. The head is filled with what is known. What is your heart? It's everything you know. It went past, dead, that. The mind is nothing
more than an accumulated past, a memory. The mind is the future. The heart is always hope, and the heart is always somewhere in the future. Heads think about the past. The mind dreams about the future. The mind is always ready to take risks, the mind is the gambler. Head is a businessman. The head always counts -- it's insidious. The future is yet to come. The future is not yet there. The future is still
a possibility - it will come, it is already coming. At every moment when the future is now, the present is becoming the past. In the past, it was unlikely and used. You've already moved away from it - it's an exhausted, dead thing, it's like a grave. The future is like a seed. It comes, it ever comes, it always reaches and meets with the present. You are always on the move. Today, it is nothing more than a move
into the future. It's a step you've already taken; It will go into the future. Everyone in the world brings so much joy and happiness just because it is true, and why should it be false? You have the courage for a little deeper insight: why be afraid? What can the world do to you? People can laugh at you, they will do a good job - laughter is always about, healthy. People may think you're angry... Because they
think you're angry, you won't be angry. Why are you afraid? What can the world do to you? People can laugh at you. It will do them a good job - laughter is always about, healthy. And if you're authentic about your joy, there will be people who will start to understand you sooner or later, your tears, your dancing, who can start joining your caravan. I myself started alone on the path, and people came and went
and it became a global caravan! And I haven't invited anyone. I simply did whatever I felt coming from my heart. My responsibility is not to anyone else in the world, but to my heart. The same is true of your responsibilities. his presence. Don't object because you are committing suicide. And what are the benefits? Even if people give you respect, and people think you're a very sober, respected, honorable
person, these things won't nourish your existence. They will give you no more insight into life and its immense beauty. How many people lived before you on this earth? You don't know their names; Whether they lived or not doesn't make any difference. There were saints, there were sinners, there were very respectable people, there were all sorts of geeks, all sorts of crazy things, but they were all gone,
and there was no trace left on the ground. Your only concern is to take care of and protect the qualities you can take with you when death destroys your body, mind, because these qualities will be your only companion. They are only true values, and only those who fulfill them are alive. Others just pretend to live. The KGB knocks on Yucel Finkelstein's door on one dark night. Yucel opens the door. KGB
man barks, does Yucel Finkelstein live here? Do you know. Yucel stood there in his worn pajamas. No? So what is your name? Yucel Finkelstein. The KGB man knocked him to the ground and said, I'm going to kill you. Does Yucel call this alive? I answer. Just living doesn't always live. Look at your life. Can you call it a gift, a gift of existence? Will this life be given to you again and again? Do not listen to
the scriptures, but listen to your heart. It's the only scripture I've prescribed: listen very attentively, very consciously, and you'll never be wrong. And listening to your own heart, you will never be divided. Listen to your own mind, and you will begin to move in the right direction without thinking about what is right and what is wrong. The whole art of the new humanity consists of the secret to listening to the
heart consciously, carefully and carefully. And follow it, go wherever it takes you. Yes, sometimes it will take you to risk - but remember, that risk is necessary to help you get ripe. Sometimes you get lost, but remember again, those strays are part of the growth. Many times you will fall - rise again, because this is how one collects strength, by falling back and rising. This is how it integrates. However, do not
follow the rules imposed externally. The rules imposed can't ever be right because the rules are invented by those who want to rule you! Yes, sometimes there were great enlightened people in the world, such as Buddha, Jesus, Krishna, and Mohammed. They did not give the world rules, they did give their love. Sooner or later, however, the disciples begin to come together to create a code of conduct.
When the week is gone, the light disappears and if it is in the deep darkness, they begin to Now that the light they can see no longer exists, certain rules must follow. Now you have to rely on the rules. What Jesus did was the promptings of his heart, and what Christians do is not the promptings of their minds. They are imitators, and the moment you imitate insulting your humanity, you insult your God. But
that's what's happening around the world, like carbon copies and carbon copies. Life is really dance if you're original - you're the original meaning. Just look at how different Krishna is from Buddha; if Krishna had followed Buddha, we would have missed one of the most beautiful men in the land. Or if the Buddha had followed Krishna, he would have been just a poor specimen. Just think of Buddha playing
on the flute!- He would have disturbed many people's sleep, he wasn't a flute player. Just think of buddha dancing; It looks so stupid, it's just absurd. The same is true for Krishna. Where you're sitting under a tree without a piri, where there's no beautiful clothes where there's no crown of peacock feathers, where you're sitting like a beggar under a tree with your eyes closed, no one dancing around it, no
dancing, no singing, Krishna will look so poor. Buddha is Buddha, Krishna is Krishna, and you are you. And you don't do it in any way more than anyone else. Respect yourself, respect your own inner voice and follow it. Buddha is Buddha, Krishna is Krishna, and you are you. And you don't do it in any way more than anyone else. Respect yourself, respect your own inner voice and follow it. And remember,
I don't guarantee you will always lead you to the right. Many times it will take you wrong because one has to come to the right door and knock on many wrong doors first. That's it. If you suddenly stumble across the right door, you can't recognize it's right. So remember, no effort is wasted in the ultimate calculation; All efforts contribute to the ultimate peak of growth. So don't hesitate, don't worry too much
about things going wrong. It's one of the problems: people are taught not to do anything wrong, and then they're stuck because they're too hesitant and afraid to do anything wrong. They can't move, something can go wrong. So they become like rocks, they lose every move, commit as many mistakes as possible, and remember only one thing: don't make the same mistake again. And you're going to grow.
And you will grow. It is part of the freedom to go the way, it is part of your dignity to even go against God. And it is sometimes beautiful to be against God. This is how you start to have a spine; Otherwise, millions of people are spine-without. Forget all about what you've heard, this is right and this is Life is not so fixed. What is right today can go wrong tomorrow, this moment can be the next one that is
wrong. Life can't be pigeonholed. This cannot be easily displayed as right or wrong. Life is not a chemist shop where every bottle is labeled and you know what it is. Life is a mystery: one moment something fits and then it is right; Another moment, too much water went down the Ganges River, so it no longer fits and it's wrong. What is my definition of rights? It is right to be in harmony with existence, and to
be evil with being is wrong. You have to be very vigilant every minute because you have to make new decisions every minute. You can't rely on ready-made crystals about what's right and what's wrong. Only stupid people do not have to rely on ready-made answers, because they do not have to be intelligent. You already know what is right and what is wrong, and you can memorize the list; The list is not
very large. The Ten Commandments are so simple!- You know what's right and what's wrong. But life is constantly changing. When Moses returns, I do not think he will give you the same Ten Commandments. Three thousand years later, how can he give you the same commandments? He must invent something new. But my own understanding is this: whenever commandments are given, they create
difficulties for people because they are already old until they are given. Life moves so fast. It's dynamic, it's not just a dynamic. It is not a stagnant pool, it is the Ganges and it is flowing. The two continuations are never the same. So one thing can be this very moment, and it may not be the very next. So what do you do? The only possible thing is to allow people to decide how to respond to changing lives.
Line Story: There were two temples, a rival. Both owners were so-called masters, but they must have really been priests. Each of the judges gave birth to a boy who would serve him, go and take things and go on errands. The priest of the first temple said to the boy servant: Those people are dangerous. But boys are boys. One day they met on the road, and a boy from the first temple asked the other.
Whenever commandments are given, they make difficulties for people. Life moves so fast. It's dynamic, it's not just a dynamic. The other said wherever the wind blows. He may have been listening to the great good in the temple. He said, wherever the wind would take me. But the first boy was very embarrassed, offended, he could not find a way to answer him. Frustrated, angry, also feeling guilty... My
owner told me not to talk to these people. These people are really dangerous. What answer is that? He insulted me. He went to the owner and told him what had happened: I'm sorry to have told him. You were right, those people are strange. What is the answer? I asked him, 'Where are you going?' In other words, a simple and official question - and I knew to go to the market, just as he was going to the
market. But he said, 'Take me wherever the wind goes.' The owner said, I warned you, but you did not listen. Tomorrow you stand in the same place again; when he comes, he asks him, 'Where are you going?' and he'll say, 'Take me wherever the wind goes.' Then you can also become a little more philosophical. Say, 'If you don't have legs?' ―Because the soul is not bodies and the wind cannot take the
soul anywhere,' the boy absolutely wanted to prepare. All night he repeated again and again. And the next morning, he went there and stood in the right place, and exactly another boy came. He was very happy, now he will show him what a true philosophy is. So he asked, where are you going? And he was waiting..... But he said he was going to bring vegetables from the market. Now what should he do
with the philosophy he has learned? Life is like that. You can't prepare for it, you can't prepare for it. It's the beauty of it, its wonders, it always takes you unaware, it always comes as a surprise. If you have eyes you will see that each moment is a surprise and the ready-made answer is not ever applicable. The way of intelligence intelligence lives on, it is sereticity. It's openness, it's vulnerability. It is
impartiality, courage to operate without conclusion. And why say courage? It is courageous because the bottom line protects you when you work from conclusions; The bottom line is that it gives you security, safety. You know it well, you know how to come to it, you are very efficient with it. To operate without conclusion is to operate with innocence. There is no security. You can go wrong, you can go
wrong. Anyone who is ready to go on an expedition called truth should be prepared to make many mistakes and be able to make mistakes. One can get lost, but that's how one arrives. A person who has been lost many times learns how not to get lost. If you make a lot of mistakes, you learn what mistakes are and how not to make them. When you know what the error is, it's closer to what the truth is. It is
an individual expedition; You can not rely on the conclusions of others, you make a lot of mistakes, one learns what mistakes are, how not to commit them. When you know what the error is, it's closer to what the truth is. It is personal. exploration; You can't rely on other conclusions. You were born a no-minder. Keep the door open, so keep it as deeply in your mind as possible. If you are born with no idea,
then the mind is just a social product. It is nothing natural, it is cultivated. It was put together in Deep down you are still free, you can get it. One can't get in nature, but the moment one decides which one can get from artificial. Existence is ahead of thought. So existence is not a state of mind, t is a state beyond that. Don't think about it, it's a way of knowing what's fundamental. Science means thought,
philosophy means thought, and theology means thought. Religious thinking is not a sense of thought. A religious approach is an approach you don't think about. It's more intimate, it brings you closer to reality. It disturbs and deletes everything, it unblocks you; You start to flow into life. You don't think you're separated, looking for. You don't think you're a watcher, aloof, distant. You meet, hang out, merge
into reality. And there's a different kind of knowing thing. It can't be called knowledge. It's more like love, less than knowledge. It's so intimate that knowledge isn't enough to express. The word love is more appropriate and expressive. The first evolution in the history of human consciousness was magic. Magic was a combination of science and religion. Magic had something of a heart and something of a
heart. And grow your philosophy from magic. Then grow science from philosophy. Magic was mindless and mindless. Philosophy was the only mind. And the mind and experimentation became science. Religion has no idea. Religion and science are two approaches to reality. Science approaches through assistants; Being religious is a direct thing. Science is an indirect approach. Being religious is an
immediate approach. Science goes round and round. Religion simply penetrates into the center of reality. A few more..... Thoughts can only be thought of for what is known - it can avoid what is already chewed. Thoughts can never be original. How can you think about the unknown? What you can manage to think of will belong to the known. You can think because you know. Most, the idea is to create new
combinations. You can think about horses flying in the sky made of gold, but nothing new. You know the birds flying in the sky, you know the gold, you know the horses; You combine the three together. Most, the thought can imagine a new combination, but it is unknown unknown. unknown remains beyond it. So the thought goes in circles, keep knowing what's known over and over again. It goes to
chewing chured. Thoughts are never original. Come to reality without any mediator, come to reality originally, fundamentally come to reality - come to reality like the first person you exist in - it is liberation. Its a very new liberation. Truth is experience, not faith. Truth never comes from studying about it. Truth must be confronted, and truth must be confronted. Someone who studies about love is like
someone who studies the Himalayas by looking at a map of the mountains. The map is not a mountain! And when you start believing in the map, you miss the mountain. If You become so obsessed with the map, the mountain may be right in front of you, but still you can't see it. And that's the way it is. The mountain is in front of you, but your eyes are full of maps - maps of mountains, maps for the same
mountains created by other explorers. Someone was climbing a mountain from the north, someone from the east. They created different maps: the Koran, the Bible, others - different maps of the same truth. But you bear by your own weight too, the map is too full; You can't even move an inch. You can't see virgin snow peaks shining like gold in the morning sun, the mountains standing in front of you. You
don't have the eyes to see it. Prejudiced eyes are blind, and hearts full of conclusions are dead. Too many priority assumptions and intelligence begins to lose clarity, beauty, intensity. It becomes dull. Boring intelligence is called intellect. Your so-called intelligence is not really intelligent, they are just intellectual. Intelligence is a corpse. You can decorate it - you can decorate it with large pearls, diamonds,
emeralds, but still the carcass is a corpse. Prejudiced eyes are blind, and hearts full of conclusions are dead. Too many priority assumptions and intelligence begins to lose clarity, beauty, intensity. It becomes dull. Boring intelligence is called intellect. It's a completely different matter to stay alive. Science means being absolutely clear and clear about facts. And if you're very clear about the facts, you won't
feel the mystery - the clearer, the more mysterious it evaporates. Mystery needs some ambiguity. Mystery needs something u definitionless, without boundaries. Science is true. The mystery is untrue and existential. The facts are only part of existence, it's a very small part, and science deals with parts because it's easier to deal with them. They are smaller, more analytical. You won't be overwhelmed by
them, you can own them in your hands. You can have them indessed, you can label them, you can be absolutely sure about their qualities, quantity, possibilities - but in the process the mystery is being killed. Science is the murder of mystery. If you want to experience a mystery, you need to enter through a different door, in a completely different dimension. The dimension of the mind is the dimension of
science, and the dimension of meditation is the miraculous dimension, the mystery. Science is the murder of mystery. If you want to experience a mystery, you need to enter through a different door, in a completely different dimension. Meditation doesn't define everything. Meditation brings you into the unknown. Meditation slowly takes observers and observers slowly into the kind of dissolution that
becomes one. Now, it is impossible in science. The observer must be an observer, the observed observations must be observed, and there is a clear distinction. continuously maintained. One moment should not be forgotten. A moment should not be a love for attention, melting, overwhelmed, passionate, and an object of inquiry. You have to separate, you have to be very cold - cold, absolutely indifferent.
And indifference kills the mystery. If you really want a mystical experience, you need to open a new door to your existence. I'm not saying stop being a scientist. I'm simply saying that science can keep you activity around. When you become a scientist in the lab, but forget everything about science when you come out of the lab. Then listen to the birds - and not in the scientific way! When you look at roses in
a scientific way, because it's a completely different kind of thing you're looking at - and not in a scientific way - and look at the flowers. The environment is not dependent on objects. The experience depends on the quality of the experienced person. See flowers, become flowers, dance around flowers, sing songs. The wind is cool and crisp, the sun is warm and the flowers are in their prime. Flowers dance
in the wind, sing with delight, and sing Allelua. Participate! It drops apathy, objectivity, segregation. It drops all scientific attitudes. It can be more fluid, more melting, and more merged. Let the flowers speak to your heart, let the flowers enter your presence. Invite him - he is a guest! And you'll have a few tastes of mystery. This is the first step towards mystery, and if you can be a participant for a while, you
know the key, the secret of the ultimate step. Then become a participant in everything you are doing. It's not just walking, mechanically, it's not just about seeing. Do not dance, technically; Technology is irrelevant. You can be technically correct, but you will miss the whole joy of it. Dissolve yourself into the dance, become a dance, forget the dancers. When this deep unity starts to happen at many stages of
your life, when everyone around you starts to experience a tremendous amount of disappearance, selfishness, senselessness ... When you have flowers and you don't have them, there's a rainbow and you...you're not going to be able to do that. When clouds roam in and out of the sky, you don't... When there is complete silence as far as you are concerned, it is a moment of pure silence, virgin silence,
meditation unobstructed by logic, thoughts, emotions, and feelings without distraction. The mind is gone, and when the heart is gone, a mystery enters. Why doesn't people trust the way of trust? Because they don't trust their intellect. They're afraid, they're afraid they may cheat. Trust is the greatest intelligence. Why don't people trust it? Because they don't trust their intellect. They're afraid, they're afraid
they may cheat. They are afraid; That's They suspect. Doubt was out of fear. Doubt is a kind of anxiety in his intelligence. You are not too sure that you can be trusted and go to trust. Trust needs great intelligence, courage, and integrity. It takes a big heart to go into it. If you don't have enough intelligence, protect yourself through doubt. If you are intelligent, you are ready to go into the unknown because
you know that even if the whole known world disappears and remains unknown, you will be able to settle there. You will be able to create a house in an unknown house. You trust your intelligence. Doubts are on guard; Intelligence is about keeping it open because no matter what happens, I know I'm going to be able to challenge and respond appropriately. Ordinary minds did not trust in themselves.
Knowledge is mediocre. What you don't know is intelligence, it's perception, and it doesn't accumulate. Every moment that happens disappears. It leaves no trace behind, nor does it leave an existential trace. One comes out like a child again, innocent again, pure again. Don't try to understand life. Live it! Don't try to understand love. Go to love. Then you'll know from what you're experiencing. Knowing that
will not destroy the mystery: the more you know, the more you will know that it should be known. Life is not a problem. To see it as a problem is to take the wrong action. It is a mystery that becomes alive, love, and experience. Life is not a problem. To see it as a problem is to take the wrong action. It is a mystery that becomes alive, love, and experience. In fact, after explanation, the mind is always afraid.
For great fear, he wants to explain everything. Nothing could go by before he was explained to him. With explanation, he feels that the territory is now familiar. Now that he knows geography, now he can move on with maps and guidebooks and timetables. He was not ready to move into uncharted, uncharted territory without guidance without a guide. But life is like that, and maps are impossible because
life changes. Every moment. There is nothing old under the sun, I tell you: all new. It's a tremendous dynamic, an absolute movement. Only changes are permanent and do not change. Everything else goes on to change, so you can't have a map; It is already up to date until the map is ready. When the map becomes available, useless creatures change tracks. Life started a new game. You can't cope with
life by consulting a guidebook because you can't measure it, you can't cope with life on a map, and you can only use it if your guidebook is stagnant. Life is not stagnant - it is a dynamic, it is a process. You can't have a map. It is undes measurable, it is an undes measurable mystery. Do not ask for clarification. And this I call the maturity of the mind: when someone comes to the point of looking at life
without And all you have to do is jump into it with courage and fear. The whole world is full of churches, temples, guruwaras, mosques and religious people. And I can't see that the world is absolutely non-catholic. With so many religious people, the world is so religious, and how is this miracle happening? Everyone is religious and guns are non-religious. Religion is false. People have grown in trust. Trust
has been faith, not experience. They were taught to believe, and they didn't learn to know. Don't believe it. It is better to suspect if you can not believe, through doubt, because the possibility of someday or another trust will arise. You can't live without doubt forever. Doubt is a disease. It is a disease. Without a doubt, you can never feel fulfilled. Undoubtedly you will always tremble. Undoubtedly you will
always remain anguished, divided, and indecised. Doubtless you will be left in a nightmare. So one day or another you start to pursue ways to get beyond it. So I say it's good to be a believer, a doctor rather than an unsinsist. From an early age, you have learned to believe in everyone's thoughts: believe in God, believe in your soul, believe in it, believe in it. Now that faith has entered your bones and blood,
but it remains faith. And if you don't know, you can't be liberated. Knowledge is liberating, only knowing liberation. All faiths are borrowers. Other people have gave you them, they are not your flowers. And how can borrowing lead you to be real, absolutely real? Drop everything you take from someone else. It's better to be a beggar than to get rich through stolen items, not your own income. Rich through
borrowers, rich through tradition, rich through heritage. No, it's good to be a beggar, but it's good to be your own person. That poverty has abundance because it is true, and your rich faith is very poor. That belief will never go very deep. They remain deepest skin. Scratch a little, disbelief emerges. This is called the maturity of the mind: when someone comes to the point of looking at life without any
questions, they simply jump into it with courage and fear. You believe in God. Then the business fails and suddenly there is distrust. I don't believe, I can't believe in God. You believe that God and his loved ones die, and distrust arises. Do you believe in God and have your faith destroyed by the death of a loved one? It's not worth much. Trust can never be destroyed - once it's there, nothing can destroy it.
Nothing, absolutely nothing can destroy it. All faiths borrowed, others gave them to you, they are not your flowers. And how can borrowing lead you to reality? Remember that there is a big difference between trust and faith. Trust is personal. Faith is social. Trust you must grow; You may be left in, whatever you are, and faith may be imposed on you. It drops faith. There will be fear because if you drop your
faith, you will have doubts. Each faith forces doubt to hide somewhere and suppress doubt. Don't worry about it; Come to doubt. Everyone must go through a dark night before he reaches sunrise. Everyone has to go through the doubts. A long journey is a journey, a dark night. But if you have a morning after a long trip and a dark night, you can see that everything is worth it. Trust cannot be cultivated and
never try to cultivate it. That's what was done by the whole of humanity. Fostered trust is the belief that you find your inner trust and do not nurture it. Go deeper into your existence, and discover it, at the source of your existence. The inquiry needs trust because you will go on unknown. It will require tremendous trust and courage because you move away from the existing traditions; You are moving away
from the crowd. You go to open sea and you don't know whether another coast exists at all. I can't send you into the same inquiry without you being prepared to have trust. It would seem contradictory, but what can I do?- This is how much life does. Only someone with great trust can have great doubts and great quests. Trust is personal, faith is social. The trust you have to grow, the belief that you can
remain in, what you are, and the faith that can be imposed on you. It drops faith. A man of little trust can only doubt a little. A person without trust has no choice but to pretend to doubt. He can't bury deeply. Depth comes through trust and is dangerous. Before sending you into uncharted waters, I have to prepare for this huge journey where you have to go alone, but I can lead you by boat. First you need to
know about the beauty of trust, the ecstasy of the way of the mind, so that when you go to the open sea of reality, you will have enough courage to move on. What happens when you must have enough trust in yourselfYe can see it: how can you trust a person or anything if you don't trust yourself? It is impossible. How can you trust if you doubt yourself? You are a person to trust, and you do not trust
yourself. It is absolutely necessary to open your mind before converting your intellect into intelligence. This is the difference between intellect and intelligence. Intelligence is in harmony with your mind. The mind knows how to trust. A man of little trust can only doubt a little. A person without trust has no choice but to pretend to doubt. He can't bury deeply. Depth comes through trust - it's a risk. Intellect
knows how to find and search. There is an old Eastern story: two beggars who used to live outside the village. One was blind and one had no legs. One day a forest near the village where this beggar lived caught fire. They were competitors, and of course they begged in the same job. The same people - and they kept being angry with each other. They were friends, not enemy. People in the same job can't
be friends. It's very difficult because it's a competition, a customer problem. Remember that beggars are my people to their customers. You don't bother him. You don't know who you belong to, whose possessions the beggar is, but the beggar on the street owns you. He may have won the battle to fight and now you are his possession..... I used to see beggars near the university. One day I found him in the
market. He was constantly there near the university because young people are more tolerant. Older people slowly become more miserable and more frightened. Death is nearing, and now money seems to be the only thing that can help. And if they have money, others can help them too. Their own sons, their own daughters, don't bother about them if they don't have the money. But young people can be
spent. They are young, earned. Life has a long life a year to come. He was a wealthy beggar because he reached college only if a student from India came from a wealthy family; Otherwise it is a struggle. A few poor people get there too, but it's painful and hard. I also came from a poor family, and I was working as a newspaper editor all night, and that day I went to college. For many years I couldn't sleep
more than three or four hours - whenever I could find time during the day or at night. So this beggar was very strong. Other beggars were unable to enter University Street, and even entry was banned. Everyone knew who the university belonged to, who it was! One day I suddenly saw a young man. The old man was not there. What happened to him? Where are the elderly? He is my father-in-law. He gave
me college as a gift. Now, the university did not know that ownership had been modified, and others would now be owners. The young man said I was married to his woman. In India, a dowry is given when you marry someone's daughter. It's not that you marry your daughter: your father-in-law should give you a car, a bungalow, if he's very wealthy. At least scooters if he's not very rich; If not, at least the bike
should provide radios, transistor sets, televisions and cash. If he's really rich he gives you the opportunity to go abroad and study, to be a more educated person, a doctor, an engineer, and he'll pay for it. The beggar's daughter was married, and for a dowry the young man received the entire university. He said, from today this street and this university belongs to me. And my father-in-law showed me who
my clients were. I said to him, great because I saw an old man in the market! You've done a good job of giving dowry. Yes, he said, I only had one daughter, and I wanted to do something for my son-in-law. I gave him the best to beg. Right now I am working again to prepare my monopoly on the market. You already own a customer, it's very hard because you have senior people. But there is nothing to
worry about. I will manage; I'll throw a few beggars here - and surely he'll think for a moment when the forest did.So. They were enemies, they didn't speak, but this was an emergency. The blind man said to a man who doesn't have legs, now the only way to escape is that you're sitting on my shoulder. I use my legs and I use your eyes. This is the only way we can save ourselves. It was immediately
understood. There was no problem. The man without legs could not get out. He couldn't cross the forest, and it was all on fire. He could have moved a bit but it wouldn't help. Needed an exit and a very quick exit. I was convinced that the blind couldn't get out, too. He did not know where the fire was, where the road was, where the trees were burning and where they were. Blind... He will get lost. But they
were both smart people, and they dropped hostility, became friends, and saved their lives. This is an eastern fable. And this is about your intellect and mind. It has nothing to do with beggars, it has something to do with you. It has nothing to do with a burned forest, it has something to do with you - because you are on fire. Every moment you feel burning, pain, misery, and anguish. Only your intellect is blind.
It has legs, it can run fast, it can move quickly, but you can't choose the right direction to go because it's blind. And it is bound to constantly stumbling, falling, harming itself, and feeling that life is pointless. This is what intellectuals around the world are saying: Life is pointless. Life seems meaningless because the blind mind is trying to see the light. It is impossible. There's a heart in you, which is how you
feel, but you don't have legs. It cannot be run. It remains waiting, beaten, where ... Someday intellect will be able to understand and use the eyes of the mind. When I say the word trust, I mean the eyes of the heart. And when I say no doubt, I mean the bridge of your intellect. Both can come out of the fire together. No problem at all. But remember that intelligence must accept the heart above the shoulder. It
should be. The heart has no legs, only eyes, and the mind must listen to the heart and follow its direction. In the hands of the mind, the mind is intelligent. It's a change, a whole transformation of energy. Then the man is not intellectual, he simply becomes wiser. Wisdom comes through a gathering of mind and mind. And after learning the art of how to create concurrency between heart rate and the
workings of intellect, you have the whole secret in your hands, master keys open all Mystery. How to innocence The real question is not courage, the real question is that the known person is dead, and the unknown is alive. To cling to what is known is to be obsessed with corpses. You don't need the courage to drop the obsession. In fact, it takes courage to cling to a corpse. You can see ... What is familiar
to you in your life? Where did you go? Not empty yet? Is there no tremendous dissatisfaction, deep frustration, and senselessness? Somehow you get involved, go on managing, hiding the truth and making lies that remain engaged. This is the question: you can clearly see that everything you know is from the past, it's already gone. It is part of the tomb. Do you want to be in the grave, or do you want to
live? And this isn't just a problem today. It will be the same question tomorrow and tomorrow. It will be the same question in your last breath. Whatever you know, accumulate - information, knowledge, experience - the moment you have explored them complete with them. Now that empty horse, holding that dead burden, crushing your life, burdening your life, preventing you from going into life, beings who
rejoice - are waiting every minute. Men of understanding die every minute in the past and are reborn in the future. His present is always change, resurrection, and resurrection. It is not a matter of courage at all, it is the first thing to understand. It's a matter of clarity, clarity about what. Second, whenever you have questions about courage, no one can give it to you. It's not something you can present as a gift.
It is something you were born with, you have not only allowed growth, you have not allowed itself to claim. The mind becomes intelligent in the hands of the mind, it is the conversion, the total conversion of energy. Then the man is not intellectual, he simply becomes wiser. Innocence is both courage and clarity. You don't have to have courage if you're innocent. There is no need for clarity because there is
nothing clearer and clearer than innocence. So the whole question is how to protect his innocence. Innocence is not something that needs to be achieved. It's not something you have to learn. It's not like talent: painting, music, poetry, sculpture. It's not like those things. It's similar to breathing, something you were born with. Innocence is the nature of all. No one is born other than the innocent. How can you
be born other than innocent? Birth means that you have entered into the world as Tabula Lasa, nothing is written on you. You just don't have a future, no past. That is the meaning of innocence. So first I try to understand all the meanings of innocence. The first is the past, only the future. Past corruption is damaging because it gives you memories, experiences, expectations. Everything combined together
is clever, but not clear. Cunning but not intelligent. They can help you succeed in the world, but within you you will be a failure. And every success in the world ultimately means nothing more than the failures you will finally face, because only your inner self remains with you. Everything is lost: your glory, your strength, your name, your reputation - it all begins to disappear like a shadow. Men of
understanding die every minute in the past and are reborn in the future. His present is always change, resurrection, and resurrection. At the end, what you brought in the first place remains. You can only take it from this world you brought. In India, the common wisdom is that the world is like a waiting room at a train station. It is not your home. You will not be left in the waiting room forever. Nothing in the
waiting room belongs to you - furniture, paintings on the walls ..... Look at the picture, sit in a chair, rest on the bed, but nothing belongs to you. You're only here for a few minutes, or most in a few hours, and you'll be gone. Yes, you brought with you, in the waiting room, and you will take with you; That's yours. What have you brought into the world? And the world is definitely a waiting room. Waiting
seconds, minutes, hours, days, it can be years; But what does it matter whether you have to wait seven hours or 70 years? You can forget you're in the waiting room for the first time in 70 years. You can probably start to think you're the owner, perhaps this is the house you built. You can start dropping the list in the waiting room. You don't have to have courage if you're innocent. There is no need for clarity
because there is nothing clearer and clearer than innocence. So the whole question is how to protect his innocence. There are people - I've seen it, because I've travelled so much: people have put their names on the toilets in the waiting room. People have carved their names into the furniture of the waiting room. It looks silly, but it's very similar to what people do in the world. There is a very important story
in the ancient Jina scriptures. In India, if anyone can become an emperor around the world, he believes he is Chakrabartin. The word chakra means wheel. In ancient India, it was a way to avoid unnecessary fighting and violence: tanks, golden tanks, very precious, beautiful and strong horses, going from one kingdom to another. If other kingdoms did not resist and prevented the tank from passing, it meant
that the kingdom accepted the master of the tank as superior. And there was no need to fight. Tanks will move in this way, and if people interfere with them, there will be war. If the tank was not disturbed anywhere, the king's superiority was proved without any war: he A man whose wheels moved and no one could interfere. This was the desire of every king, to be chakrabartin. At the end only remains what
you brought to hand in the first place. You can only take it from this world you brought. Surely it needs more power than Alexander the Great. Just to send your tram... Backing this up requires tremendous power. We need absolute certainty that if the tanks are blocked, there will be genocide. It means that the person is already recognized, that there is no way to stop him from conquering if he wants to
conquer someone. But it's a very symbolic way, more civilized. You don't have to attack, you don't have to start killing. All you have to do is send a symbol message. So if the tank will go with the king's flag, and you think there's no reason for another king to resist, fighting simply means defeat, unnecessary violence, and destruction, and he welcomes the tank, and his capital flower is thrown over the tank.
This seems to be a much more civilized way than countries like the Soviet Union and the United States would do. It's just a beautiful chariot - but it means your strength has to be something absolutely certain to you. And as well as you, it should be certain to others. Only then can such symbols help. So every king had a desire to one day become Chakrabartin. The story is that one person has become
chakrabartin - and it only happens once in thousands of years when a person becomes chakrabartin. Even Alexander the Great was not a world conqueror; There were many things left that had not yet been conquered. And he died very young, and he was only thirty-three: there was not even enough time to conquer the world. What to say of conquest, the whole world is not even known! Half of the world is
unknown, and half known is not even conquered. This guy I will talk to you about became Chakrabartin. When Chakrabartin dies, chakrabartin happens in thousands of years, so he is a rarity, and when he dies he is moved from heaven to a special place with great delight. The Zaina myth has mountains parallel to the Himalayas in the sky. The Himalayas are made of rock, land and ice. Parallel to the
Himalayas in the sky is called Sumeru. Sumeru means the ultimate mountain: nothing can be higher than that, and nothing is better than that. It is solid gold; Instead of rocks, there are diamonds and rubies and emeralds. When Chakrabartin died, he was taken to Mount Sumeru and engraved with his name. It is a rare opportunity. This happens only once in thousands of years. Of course, this man was very
happy to write his name on Sumeru. It is the ultimate catalog of all great things, and will also be a catalog of all the great people who will be. This emperor became a party of the lineage of the The gatekeeper gave him an instrument to inssane his name. He wanted to take some of the men who committed suicide just because the emperor was dying, and he couldn't think of to live without him. His wife, his
prime minister, his commander, all the great people who were around him were all suicidal, so they came with him. The emperor wanted the gatekeeper to see him engrave his name, for what joy would it be if he went alone and engraved your name? The gatekeeper listens to my advice. My father was a gatekeeper, and my father was a gatekeeper. For centuries we have been gatekeepers of Mount
Sumeru. Listen to my advice: Don't be with you. Otherwise you will repent. The emperor couldn't understand, but couldn't he ignore that advice because he could have some interest in stopping him? Gatekeepers, if you still want them to see, first engrave your name. Then come back and take it with you if you want. Even now there are no anodes even if you want to have them, but if you decide not to, then
you will not have a chance to change your mind ... They will stay with you. You go it alone. This was perfectly sane advice. Emperor that's good. I will go alone, insn out my name, come back, and call you all. The gatekeeper said I agree perfectly with that. The emperor went and saw Sumeru shining under thousands of suns, because in heaven you can't have thousands of suns, a golden mountain much
bigger than the Himalayas, which is almost 2,000 miles long! He could not open his eyes for a moment, where he shone so brightly. Then he began to find space, the right space, but he was very embarrassed: there was no space; The whole mountain was engraved with its name. He couldn't believe his eyes. For the first time, he learned what he was. Until now, he thought he was Superman, which
happens once in thousands of years. But the time has come from eternity; Many chakrabartins have already happened because they make no difference in thousands of years. That largest mountain in the entire universe had no room for his little name. He returned, and now he understood that the gatekeeper was right not to take his wife and his commander and the Prime Minister and other intimate
friends. It was good that they had never seen the situation. They could still believe that the emperor was a rarity. He said the gatekeeper aside, but there is no room! The gatekeeper said. All you have to do is clear a few names and write them down. That's what was done. I have been watching this all my life, and my father used to say that I had done this. Father's Father - No one in our family has ever seen
Sumeru empty, What a space, ever. Every time Chakrabartin came, he had to clear a few names and write his own. So this is not the entire history of Chakrabartin. It has been erased several times and has been carved several times. You do your job, and if you want to show your friends you can bring them. Emperor no, I don't want to show them, I don't even want to write my name. What's the point?—One
day someone will come and erase it. My life became completely meaningless. It was my only hope that The Golden Mountain of Heaven could make my name. For this I lived, and for this I risked my life. To this end, I was ready to kill the whole world. And someone else can clear my name and write their own. What's the point of writing it? I wouldn't write it. The gatekeeper laughed. Why is the emperor
smiling? and said. This is strange because the gatekeeper also heard from his grandfathers. They don't write their own names. You're not new: someone with a little intelligence will do the same. What in this world can you get? What can you take with you? Your name, your reputation, your respect? Your money, your power - what? Your scholarship? You can't take anything. You're going to have to drop
everything here. And at that moment you will understand that everything you own is not yours; The very idea of possession was wrong. And because of that possession you have fallen. To have more money, to have more power, to conquer more land, you were doing things you can't tell, increasing its possessions. You were lying, you were dishonest. You have hundreds of faces. You weren't true for a
single moment, even for yourself. No you can't. These are things that help us succeed in the world, so we had to pretend to be false, fake, and pretend. Authenticity won't help you. Honesty won't help you. Veracity won't help you. Without possessions, success, fame - who are you? You don't understand. You are your name, you are your reputation, you are your reputation, your strength. But other than this,
who are you? So all this possession is your identity. It gives you a false sense of existence. That's the ego. The ego is not mysterious, it is a very simple phenomenon. You don't know what you're going to press, you don't know who you are and it's impossible to live. If you don't know who I am, what am I doing here? Then what I'm doing becomes meaningless. The first and most important thing is to know
who I am. Perhaps then I can accomplish my nature, satisfy me, and do something that brings me home. But if I don't know who I am and keep doing my job, how can I get to where my nature needs to be and lead me? I have been running so far, but there will not be any point where I can say, now that I have arrived, this was the place I was Searching. You don't know what you're going to press, so some
false identity is largely necessary. Your possessions give you that false identity. You come with innocent scrutiny to the world. Everyone comes in the same way, with the same quality of consciousness. But you start negotiating with the grown-up world. They have a lot to give you. You can give only one thing, and that is your integrity, your pride. You can call it innocence, intelligence, integrity. You have
only one thing. And the child is naturally very interested in everything he sees. He wants to have this constantly, and has it; It is part of human nature. If you look at a young child, even a baby who has just been born, you can see that he is started to seek something. His hands are trying to find something. He began his journey. On the trip he loses himself, because you can't get anything out of this world
without paying for it. And the poor child can't understand that if the whole world is on one side and his integrity on the other, his integrity will also become heavier and more valuable. The child has no way of know about it. This is a problem because what he has is simply having. He take it for granted. Let me tell you one story that I can tell clearly. One very wealthy rich person eventually became very
frustrated, which is a natural consequence of all success. Nothing fails like success. Success is only important if it fails. Once you succeed you know that you have been deceived by the world, by the people, by society. The man had all the good but no peace of mind. He began to find peace of mind. That's what's happening in the United States. More people in the U.S. are looking for peace of mind than
anywhere else. In India I have never met anyone who is looking for peace of mind. The peace of the stomach must be taken care of first - the peace of mind is too far away. In the stomach, the mind is almost millions of miles away. But in america, everyone is looking for peace of mind, and of course when you're looking for it, people will be ready to give it to you. This is the simple law of economics:



wherever demand is, there is supply. It doesn't matter if you really need what you ask for or not. It also doesn't bother you about what the supply will give you - whether it's just fake ads, propaganda, or something substantial. More people in the U.S. are looking for peace of mind than anywhere else. In India I have never met anyone who is looking for peace of mind. The peace of the stomach must first be
taken care of. Knowing this simple principle, wherever the demand was, cunning and clever people went one step ahead. Now they say you don't have to wait for demand to occur and you can create demand. And it's the whole art It is creating demand. I've never had such a demand before reading an ad. But reading the ad, all of a sudden you feel, my God, I'm missing it. And I'm an idiot who never knew
this thing existed. Before someone started manufacturing something, even producing something a few years ago - 3, 4 years - he started advertising. The problem is not yet on the market, because first demand must reach people's minds. And when demand arrives, supply will be ready by then. Bernard Shaw said he was in demand of course, publishing his first book when he was new - no one had heard
of George Bernard Shaw. George Bernard Shaw's book, How Can You Demand That You Want His Drama? So he used to do it all day... He published a book - he himself is a publisher, he put money together - and he went from one bookstore to another to ask, have you got George Bernard Shaw's book? They said, George Bernard Shaw? We've never heard that name. He said, strange, such a great
man and you've heard about him and you run a bookstore? Are you -- of a date or something? The first thing you need to do is get a book by George Bernard Shaw. He has published only one book, but he has started advertising several books, because why do you release only one when you go around? And one book doesn't make a person a great writer. He would go in different clothes, sometimes with a
hat, sometimes with glasses. And people started calling from George Bernard Shaw's house. And he had to do all of this: advertising, supply. That's how he sold his first book. He asked people in the street, you heard... Because I hear so much about a particular book written by George Bernard Shaw. People say it's just wonderful and fantastic. I heard? They will say no, we have never heard the name. He
said, this is strange. I used to think that London was a cultural society. And wherever there was a possibility that he could go to libraries and clubs to create demand, he created demand. He sold the book, and it was finally what he kept doing, and he finally bed one of the greatest writers of this era. He made that claim. But if you succeed, you don't have to make demands for peace of mind. If you succeed,
you will lose peace of mind on the way. It is a natural process. Success takes all peace from the heart. All you have to do is suck everything that matters in your life: peace, silence, joy, love. It takes everything away from you. Finally, your hands are full of junk and everything precious is lost. And suddenly you realize that you need peace of mind. Immediately there are vendors who do not know anything
about peace, do not know anything about the heart. I read a book called Peace of Mind by Joshua Liebman, a Jewish rabbi. I went through the whole book. Men don't know either He doesn't even think about it. But he is a businessman. He did a good job of knowing nothing about peace of mind. His book is one of the best sellers in the world, as anyone who wants peace of mind will soon have no choice
but to find Joshua Liebman's book. And he wrote it beautifully. He is a good writer, very articulate, impressive; You will be affected by it. But peace of mind will remain as far as it used to be, or you may even have gone as far as reading this book. In fact, if a person knows what peace is and what the mind is, he can't write a book called Peace of Mind because the mind is the cause of all peace. Peace is
when you have no idea. So peace of mind - no commodity like this exists. If you have a heart, peace is not. If there is peace, the mind does not. But writing a book Peace of Mind is something no one would buy it for. I am thinking... But I thought no one would buy peace of mind. It doesn't just make sense to them, but it's exactly the truth. The child does not know what he brought with him. This rich man was
in the same position. He had all the wealth in the world, and now he was looking for peace of mind. He went from one sage to another and they all gave great advice, but the advice doesn't help anyone. In fact, only fools give advice, only fools advise. A wise man is certainly the only thing in the world given freely is advice, and wise people are very reluctant to give you advice because they know that what
no one does is advice, so why should he bother? A wise person first accepts the advice. He simply doesn't give you advice. You have to be prepared. It can take years to prepare you, prepare the ground, and you can only root the seeds then. It would simply be silly for him to throw seeds on rocks and stones without bothering to waste them. All these sages advised him, but they did not click on anything.
Finally the man he didn't ask, who wasn't famous in any way, on the contrary, he was thought of as a village idiot - the guy stopped him on the road one day and said, you're wasting your time unnecessarily. None of these are sages. I know them perfectly, but no one believes me because I'm an idiot. Maybe you don't believe me, but I know sages. Just watching them constantly being tortured for peace of
mind, I thought it would be better if I showed the right person. Otherwise I am stupid; No one asks for advice and I don't give advice to anyone. But it was so miserable that I got so better, and I broke my silence. Go to this guy in the next town. If a person knows what peace is and what the mind is, he can't write a book called Peace of Mind because the mind is the cause of all peace, all anxiety. Peace is
when you have no idea. So peace of mind - no commodity like this exists. The rich man immediately went with a valuable bag. on his beautiful words. He got there, and the man was known to Sukfis as Mullah Nasruddin.He asked Mula. Mullah said, help? I can give it to you. Rich, this is strange. First I suggested that stupid ... I came here because I thought there was no harm out of despair. This seems to
be a bigger fool: he's saying, 'I can give it to you.' The rich man said, can you give it to me? I came to all kinds of sages. They all give advice, do so, train themselves, do charity, help poor hospitals, and help with this. They say it all, and in fact I did it all. Nothing helps. In fact, more and more problems arise. And you say you can give it to me? Mulla is so simple. get off the horse. So the rich get off the horse.
He was carrying a bag, and Mulla asked. This diamond is a precious diamond. If you can give me peace, I will give you this bag. But even before she could figure out what was going on, Mulla ran away with her bag! The rich man was shocked for a moment. He could hardly even understand what to do. And he had to follow him. But the town of Mulla knew all the streets and the shortcut, and he was
running. The rich man had never fled in his entire life, and he was too fat. He was crying, huffing and puffing, and tears were flowing. He said, I was completely cheated! This man was robbed of all the hard work of my life, my income. Everything he was robbed of, so the crowd followed, and everyone was laughing. He said, are you all stupid? Is this town full of idiots? I have been completely destroyed, and
rather than grabbing the thief, you are all laughing. They said, he is not a thief, he is a very sage man. The rich man said, that idiot in my town got me into this problem! But somehow, running, sweating, he followed the mullahs. The word water arrived again under the same tree where it was still standing. He sat under the tree with his bag, and the rich man cried and cried. Mulla told me to take this bag with
me. The rich man picked up his bag and placed it close to his heart. How is Mulla feeling? Can you feel peace of mind? Rich said, yes it feels very peaceful. You're a weirdo, and you have a weird way. There is no strange way of mullahing, that is, simple math. No matter what you have, you start to take it for granted. You must be given the opportunity to lose it; Then you will immediately know what you
have lost. You didn't get anything new. It is a bag carrying without reassurance. Now you are carrying the same bag close to your heart and no one can see how peaceful you are looking, perfect sage! It just doesn't bother people to go home. This is a child's problem, because he comes with innocence, and he is ready to live and offer his innocence. He is ready to buy garbage and give him courage. He's
ready to buy only toys, and what else is in this world except toys?- and loses his clarity. He will understand only when all these toys are in his possession, that he cannot feel joy from them, and that he cannot see any accomplishment, no accomplishment. Then he learns what he has lost, and he learns what he has lost. In a better world, every family will learn from their children. You are rushing to teach
them. No one seems to learn from them, and they have a lot to teach you. And you have nothing to teach them. Being old and powerful starts to make you like you without thinking about what you are, where you've reached it, or what your status is in your inner world. You are a papper. And do you also want the same for your child? But no one thinks. Otherwise, people will learn from young children.
Children bring so much from other worlds because they are fresh arrivals. They still carry the silence of the uterus, the silence of its very existence. Always remember, trust the unknown. It is the heart that knows. An unknown mind cannot be. It may be something else, but it can't be a heart. One thing that is certain about the mind is that the mind is known to have accumulated. For example, if you stumble
across a fork on the road and your mind goes this way, and you say this is familiar, it's the mind. If you listen to your presence, it would like to go on stranger, unknown. Being is always an adventurer. The mind is very conservative, very authentic. It wants to go to the track, the Trodden path, and again and again - a path of minimal resistance. In a better world, every family will learn from their children. You
are rushing to teach them. No one seems to learn from them, and they have a lot to teach you. So always listen to the unknown. And gather your courage to move inside the unknown. To grow into your destiny requires great courage, it requires fear. People full of fear cannot move beyond what is known. What is known is known because it offers a kind of comfort, security, and safety. One knows perfectly,
one knows how to handle it. One can almost be asleep and deal with it - there is no need to stay awake. It is a known convenience. The moment you cross the boundaries of what is known, fear arises, because now you will be ignorant, now you do not know what to do, what not. Now you can do your best to make mistakes now, you won't be too sure of your own; You can go your way. It is a fear that
people remain tied to known, and when a man is tied to a known, he is dead. Life can live dangerously - there's no other way to buy it. It is only through risk that life reaches maturity and growth. One needs to be an adventurer who is always ready to take risks known to be unknown. And when a person has tasted the joy of freedom and fear, one never repents because one knows what it means to live
optimally. Then one It means to burn the torch of your life at both ends together. And even a single moment of that intensity is more satisfying than the entire eternity of ordinary life. Courage: The joy of living dangerously. Copyright © by Osho International Foundation in 1999. All rights reserved. Information address St. Martin's Press, 175 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10010. 10010.
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