FROM OUR READERS

LION’S ROAR

So pure is my faith
A child of the Buddha,

An evil ego bent on destruction
Serves to make me stronger.
Ever more determined
To give my life for the TRUE LAW.
He is like dust on my fingertip
I am filled with a Lion’s Roar.

MARCIE MUSSER
Reynolds Station, Kentucky

IT IS THE WHOLE PICTURE THAT GETS DEVELOPED

I am my own great spiritual keeper,
My goal is to make my happiness deeper;

To rise above all obstacles which attempt to claim,
To access all hidden potentials in my life domain;
To polish the diamond-like interior of me,

To encourage the world from sea to sea;

To lead the blind and undirected,

To discover why I had been selected;

Since all dreams are bigger than any problem,
And we all have the inner wisdom to solve them;
From the simple to the most profound,

To make causes to take action for every frown;
Through real meaningfulness and common sense,
Though the road is pitted and the forest is dense.

KARL MONROE
Union City, New Jersey

Title: It is the Wiole Picture That Gets Devel oped
Subj ect: Living Buddhism 08/98 v.2 n.8 p.2 LB9808p02
Aut hor: Karl Monroe
Keywor ds: 08/ 98 Devel oped Gets Lion Picture Poens Poetry Readers Roar Wol e

p.lofl



