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The Ritual of Pining

"Would that you could live_in the fragrance of the
egarth, and like an air plant be sustained by the light.

But since you wust kil to eat, and rob the newly
born of its mother's milk torguench your thirst, let
1t then be an act of worship.

And lgt your board 'stand an altar on which the pure
and the innocent of the forest and plain are sacrificed
for that which i1s purer and gtill more innocent in man.'

And let your hearts dwell upon the bou.:ty of goodness
and the manifold labors by which the temples of your
souls are sustalned
-+
Mor let oblivicn enfald the brethren whose breath
abates aru whose limbs subside for the want of the fruilt
of the £ield.

Let your partaking be for %trength to lapor, and your
rest. ve for Renewing of regocduilon.

And out of your deeps, pour forth % e height of your
aspiration and the darx of your despair; and in the si-
lence hear the voice of man'g rneed. ....Amen,

"3lessed are ye that hunger now, for ye shall be filled.¥
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