
Imagine all of your problems
as clouds in the sky

May the sun & wind dispel them
til daylight shines

When the sun drops below the horizon
may your heart be at peace

Worries might come back latter –
for now let them cease
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Nadia : (smirking) Attempts to rationalize suffering are vexing.

Will :  (nodding) Of course, and too much intellectualization 

                          blocks our capacity to empathize.

Kasim :  Still, can't too much emotion blind us as well?

Wan-Sze : (with finger to mouth) We'd better stop here. 

                           Speculation like this is specious.


