1979

n the Fay
0f1979: Iwas
driving avi.!
light tractor mower
toward a field
gate: [ se nsed
abigwind
pulling a cross my Self: And
therefore the gate: I intuited:
Not quite enough Wind to pull
the gate open: I slowed down the
) mower hoping to arrive at the gate )
at precisel  y the exact moment that the wind woul d pull it open:
As'usual: I sighed: I was 46: I was Sgetting too old to }t))e carrying
on like this: It would be: So easy: So elegant: So human: To stop:
Get off: And open the gate: I realized in a flash in my Self like a
small star flying up my spine like an ecstatic fall squirrel runnin
up a high pine flashing minute silk shine to the right top of my spin g
“What in the world am I doing this for?” Instantaneously I looked up:

saw a friendYpoking down off the Joafing shed ofth @
barn: Simultea€ous)y\Th d p lle ga en at precisel )
the right mon ont: 1 af onjshrienf ony ny friend’s fac he.‘
I was through the gate feeling ashamed of not having had eno’/lll/g
1

wisdom to just get off the tractor and open the gate: Later: With per
haps eighty-five or mdybe ninety people in attendfmce in our barn at
a meeting my friend announced very mysteriously in very hushed tones
that he had witness ed a miracle: A g{ate had o pened for m ¢ just when I was going to
crash i nto it: And then closed after1 had dri Vpen_ through it{ I had to spend two hours
to try t o help him to realize that the only eff ective magi c is: StopﬁEim%: Gettmﬁ off:
Openi ng the gate: Twenty years later when ever I recall this: My friend will sti sayi
“But D avid: The g ate closed behind you?’e’T hough every |, ....c11 ot life js @ Magica
will on our arth: Still f ;

riends wi Il wind wa
.
rp capac ity to puf
- fiEffff uP worth
1 YAKINA: 19th Century Eastern European vernacylar for Y AKIN: Especially Vienese Lumpen Yiddish: Read THE ‘AWARIFU-L-MA’ARIF: 11.9. ‘ILM-I-Y AKIN (KNOWLEDGE
OF CERTAINTY) : Shaikh Shahabu-d-D ‘Umar bin Muhhamad-i-SAHRWARDI, C.1250: “Not all at once save by the rising of the sun of man is Self-hatred removed.”



