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The Sacred is Silence 
Where all the rumors come to life 
And you can see and feel the future 
Without a hint of the present 

Where the future and the present 
They say that truth and reality 
They have neither space nor time 
In the omnipresence of Life 

 
The Sacred is what illuminates 
The eternal present of life 
From this solar octave of the universe 
Where all the present is given 

 
Where their ends meet 
In a beginning without a beginning 
That is always without ceasing to be 
Between birth and death 

 
The Sacred is in the silence 
Of every instant of the universe 
Where you can hear the song of life 
In the deepest silence. 
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May 10, 2009 
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