                           How Green Was My Valley!
＊＊＊ GLORY MEMORY
    I am packing my belongings in the shawl of my mother used to wear and she went to the market and I am going from my valley. And this time I shall never return. I am leaving behind me my 50 years of memory. Memory. Strange that the mind forgets so much of what only this moment passed. And yet hold clear and bright the memory of what happened years ago of men and women long since dead. Yet who shall say what is real and what is not? Can I believe my friends all gone when their voices are still a glory in my ears?  No. And I will stand to say no and no again, for they remain a living truth within my mind. There is no fence nor hedge around time that is gone. You can go back and have what you like of it, if you can remember. So I can close my eyes on my valley as it is today and it is gone, and I see as it was as it was when I was a boy. Green it was, and possessed of the plenty of the earth. In All Wales there was none so beautiful. Everything I ever learnt as a small boy came from my father. And I never found anything he ever told me to be wrong or worthless. The simple lessons he taught me are as sharp and clear in my mind as if I had heard them only yesterday.              
＊＊＊ 瞑想 Meditation and Medication  黙祷・黙想・坐禅       「禅に坐す」

G: There’s a good old man. You’ve been lucky, Huw. Lucky to suffer.  Lucky to spend these weary months  

 in bed. For so God has given you a chance to make spirit within yourself. And as your Father cleans 

 his lamp to have good light. So keep clean your spirit.

H: How, sir?

G: By prayer, Huw. And by prayer, I don't mean shouting and mumbling, and wallowing like a hog in 
 religious sentiments. Prayer is only another name for good, clean, direct thinking.

   When you pray, think. Think well what you're saying. Make your thoughts into things that are solid.

 In that way your prayer will have strength and that strength will become a part of you, body, mind 
 and spirit. 

＊＊＊ HYPOCRITES  MEETING       Lean liberty is better than fat slavery.

G: This is the last time I will talk in this chapel. I am leaving the valley with regret toward those    

  who have helped me here and those who have let me help them. But for the rest of you, those of you 

  who have only proved that I have wasted my time among you, I have only this to say. There is not 

  one among you who has had the courage to come to me and accuse me of wrongdoing. And yet, by any 

  standard, if there has been any sin, I am the one who should be branded the sinner. Will anyone raise 

  his voice here now to accuse me? No? You are cowards too, as well as hypocrites.  But I don’t blame 

  you. The fault is mine as much as yours. The idle tongues, the poverty of mind which you have shown, 

  mean that I have failed to reach most of you with the lesson with that I was give to teach.

   Huw, I thought when I was a young man, I would conquer the world, with truth. I thought I would 

  lead an army greater than Alexander ever dreamed of. Not to conquer nations, but to liberate mankind.

H: Yes, sir. 

G: With truth. With the golden sound of the Word. But only a few of them heard. Only a few of you

  understood. The rest of you put on black and sat in chapel. Why do you come here? Why do you dress 

  your hypocrisy in black and parade before you God on Sunday?  From love? No. For you’ve shown that 

  your hearts are too withered to receive the love of your divine Father. I know why you’ve come. I 

  have seen it in your faces Sunday after Sunday as I’ve stood here before you. Fear has brought you 

  here.  Horrible, superstitious fear. Fear of divine retribution. A bolt of fire from the skies. 

  The vengence of the Lord and the Justice of God. But you have forgotten the love of Jesus. You disregard 

  his sacrifice.  Death. Fear. Flames. horror, and black clothes. Hold your meeting, then. But know 

  if you do this in the names of God, and in the house of God. You blaspheme against him and his words.

**************************************************
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昨日は　明日の鏡なり　今日を　さわかに　つとめ過ごさむ
　　You got to do your best with the time you got. 

************************************************** 

仍旧慣而　温故知新。　   flickering lamp and bent reed

               あたたかく　やさしき声にて　子は育つ
            Conscience is made of "lots of science".

Heart is made of the Heard.  Word is stronger than Sword.

**************************************************

　　　来た時よりも　美しく　　　≪如来　精進　善逝≫
        The more grateful, the more graceful.

♪　　Through many dangers, toils and snares,     　♪
♪　　I have already come 　　　　　　　　　　　　　　♪
♪　　'Twas Grace that brought me safe thus far　　♪
♪　　and the  Grace that will lead me home　　　♪
*********************************************************

        < A man without fear is a man without hope. > 

     < Man was made in the image of God.  示＋申＝神 >

Waut there is a meetibng, Master Morgan.
