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Foreword

The article, "The Sleeping Svheres”, together with
commentaries by Willem B. Roos, was published ser-

ially in The Capadian Thecsgrhist in the March,

April, May, June and July, 1953 issues. In recent
years the Fditors have received a pumber of suggegt-
ions that it be reprinted; however, this was felt 1o
be impractical due to its length and to the fact that
the magzzine is now only published bhimonthly. The
present format has therefere been chosen to make this
interesting and thought-provoking writing on the sfter-
death states avallable to & new generation of studenis

of Theosophy.

The Following pages contain the complete 1953 publish-
ing of "The Sleeping Spheres”, including the introducw
tory remarks by the then Editor, Dudley W. Barr. The
only changes that have been made is the relocation of

Mr. Roos' notes closer to the text to which they refer,

The Editors
The Canadisn Theosophist

January, 1979

Reprinted August, 1982, with minor changes. Passages
referred to in Mr. Roos' notes have been merginaliy
numbered; and their page numbers have been indicated
in the notes. Alsc, a key tc the abbreviated refer-~
ences has been added at the end,. :




THE SLEEPING SPHERES

Through the efforts of Mr. Willem
B. Roos of Mexico City, Mexico, we are
able to present a long lost article on the
post mortem states of the human Ego,
written by ‘Jasper Nismand’, z close
friend of and an active co-worker with
Mr, Willlam Q. Judge. There will also
be published Mr. Roosg’s commentaries
on the text and a biographical note on
‘Jagper Niemand’ which were included
in a pamphlet prepared by Mr. Roos.

In the Preface Mr. Roos states:

“In The Path for July 1893 appeared
under the signature of Jasper Niemand
Part 1 of The Sleeping Spheres. At the
ang of that article is printed ‘(To he
continued)’ indicating that the author
intended o publish a second part under
the same title. From the contents of the
last paragraph of Part 1 it is also clear

that this second part would deal with a

subiective devachanic experience of it
auther. But in the magazine T'he Path
there was never published the continua-
tion of The Sleeping Spheres. The final
number of The Paih i3 dated March
1806, affter which the name was
changed into Theosovhy. This coincided
with. the death of its edifor and founder,
William Q. Judge., Up iill now I have
not been able to find out when and
where the second part was pubiished,
vet & must have besn published inas-
much a8 many years agoe I obtained
from Germany a German transiation of

The Sleeping Spheres in pamphlet form,
containing both Part I and II. This
pamphlet iz entitled ‘Schiafende
Spharen oder Das Leben der Seele nach
dem Tode, von Jasper Niemand. The
publisher is given as Paul Raatz,
Theosoph. Veriag, Friedrichsirasse 16.
Ng city is indicated, nor is the name of
the translator given. What is worse, all
reference to the source is omitied, and
it ig not even stated that the article s a
translation from the Epglish . . . )"

Mr. Roos goes on to state that having
finally given up all hope of finding the
original Englich text of Part 11, he de-
cided o retranslate the German version.
He had loaned his copy of the German
text to a Duteh lady from whom he later
obtained a photographic copy. “Only
the importance of this article in the
study of Theosophy, on the subject of
which there does not exist anything
comparable fo i, could indues me to
undertake +this task, a task wholly
foreign to my usual activities.”

Mr. Roos's retranslation of Part Ii,
together with the original English ver-
sion of Part T and commentaries on both
Parts, were published by Mr. Roos in a3
pamphiet which was presented by him
at the 22nd Anniversary of the Cosmo-
politan Group of Students of Theosophy
in Mexico City on February 15, 1851,

Mr. Roos was in Toronto later in 1951
and told us the interssting story of his
search for the missing Part II and of




his translation of the German fext. A
copy of his pamphlet was left with us
to be published later in the Magazine.

And now comes & curious sequel—a
bound volume of the magazine in which
the original of Part II was published,
came o the Editor in 1952, This maga-
zine was The English Theosophist, Vol
ITi, 18991500, This volume was among
the books of the late Mrs. J. K. Bailey
who for many years was Treasurer and
Traveliing Librarian for the Toronto
Lodge. After her death in February,
1952, her books were given to the Tor-
onto L.odge. Thizs bound volume was
given to the Editor as it seemed to be of
historical interest and was not required
for the Circulating Library. Glancing
over the index we found The Sleeping
Spheres, including the long lost Part 1L
A typed copy was sent to Mr. Roos and
iater the bound volume itself was sent
on from which Mr. Roos had photostatic
copies made.

In making his retranslation Mr, Roos
did not attempt 2 literal translation
from the German text, but endeavoured
to reproduce the style and spirit of the
originai article, in which task he was
aided by having the original English
text of Part 1. That he was eminently
successtul in doing this is indicatad by
a comparison between the originsl of
Part II and his retransiation.

We have often thought of the manner
in which many threads of action came
together in this litile incident. If Mr.
Boos had not visited Toronito in 1951
and aroused our interest in the article;
if Mrs. Bailey had disposed of her books
before her death or had given thiy par-
ticuiar volume to an intetested friend;
if her collection of books had not come
to Toronto Lodge: if the volume of The
Engiish Theosophist had been put
among the five thousand cther hooks in
the Lodge Library, the missing Part 11
might not have come o light for many
years., rossiply if we could view such

an incident from the inner realms we
would see that such things do not oecur
by chance and that there is & pattern
binding all together. Editor.

I. ON THE AUTHOR, JN.

Jasper Niemand is the nom-de-plume
of Mrz. Archibald Keightley, also known
in the ranks of the Theosophical Society
in America under the name of Mrs.
Julis Campbell VerPlanck, From
“Faces of Friends,” and article in The
Patk, Vol. 1X, of April 1894, 1 quoie the
following:

“Her maiden name in full was Julis
Wharton Lewis Campbell, daughter of
the Hon. James H. Campbell, & prom-
inent Pennsylvania lawyer . .. Her
mother was Jullet Lewis, daughter of
Chief Justice Elflis Lewis of the
Supreme Court of Pennsylvania, a
writer of verse possesing great postical
charm and value”

“Missg Julia . . . married in 1871 Mr.
Philip W, VerPlanck of New York; and
gix years later, in the course of a single
year, she lost her husband and both sons
suddenly by 2 most dramatic series of
reverses . . . "

One day she heard Mr. Arthur Geb~
hard speak on Theosophy and the im-
pression made ‘“was so deep that she
joined the T.5. within two weeks, and
thenceforward began her unceasing
work for Theosophy,”

“Living with her parents at a dist-
ance from New York she wrote for The
Path under the names of “Juling”
“August Waldensee,” “J,” and later op
as “Jasper Niemand,” z2s well a5 un.
signed articles, and also corresponded
with T8, enquirers.”

“Mrs. VerPlanck continued to live
with her parents in Pennsylvania until
the antumn of 1891, whan she married
Dr. Archibald Keightleyof Old Hal,
Westmoreland,” (England).

Her f{irst contribution to The Puath,
called *“The Singing Silences,” appeared
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in August 1888, and is signed “Julius.”
She was then an F.T.S. for only a few
months, as she first knew about The.
osophy through the S.P.R. report and
the latter was published on December
31ist, 1885. For more details see Lue.
VIII-382, though there is a prinier's
grror in the first line, as the vear must
have been 1886 instead of 1885. In this
Lucifer article she writes about H.P.R.:
“I never met her . . . This statement
and that referring to the S.P.R. pamph-
et induces me to ideniify Jasper Nie-
mand with R.S., the suthor of a letter to
Countess Wachtmeister and which was
reproduced on page 121 of “Reminis.
cences of H, P. Blavatsky and ‘The Sec-
ret Doctrine’ ” by the Couniess Con-
stanee Wachimeister. R.S. also writes:
“Living some thousand of miles from
Engiand, I never met Madame Blavat-
sky in person. If is now seven years
since first I heard her name and the

word  “Fheosophy” . .. by coming
across the S.P.R. pamphlet . . . "7 {p.
121y, And again: “ ... Thus [ was

anabled to prove that I really hear her
{H.P.B.s} wish ovarseas...” {p. 124}
showing that R.S. lived in the U.8.A.
Qther internal evidences are supplied by
R.8's lefter, leaving no doubt of the
latter’s identity with Jasper Niemand.
From thig letter it appears that she was
taught astrally by H.P.B,, visiting the

latfer during sleep in her home in Eng-
land, and that she soon learmed to use
her astral senses at will: “After a short
time, I was able to see and to hear at
will, without ftraining or effort, as
s$imply and as easily as one breathes, I
could see a distant place or person or
hear a reply te a question at will. . . ..
But . . . I never did any of these things
for idle curiosity, but enly for the work
of Theosophy . . . ” {(p. 125).

About her articles Mrs. Keightley
writes: “When | began to write articles
along these lines, H.P.B. sent.me a pen
which I always used. The articles were
and are always written in full objective
consciousness, but at these times there
is & feeling of inspiration, of greater
mental freedom. The Letiers that have
helped me were received at my Penn-
sylvania home, They were written for
me and for Dy, Keightley—and for the
use of others later on—by Mr. W. Q.
Judge, at the express wish of H. P.
Blavatsky . . . " (The Path, X —
15/16). The above mentioned letters to
JIN started in 1886, as stated by her and
her husband in a letter to the Editor of
The Irish Theosophist dated Jan. 18th,
1898 (Letters that have helped me,
1948 edition, p. 271}, .

The above will suffice to give the
reader of “The Sleeping Spheres” some
idea of its author.Willem B, Ross.




THE SLEEPING SPHERES
- PART L '

One came o me, calling me out of the
form in which I dwell, and showed me
the sleeping spheres. -

Now the object of this Messenger who
had come to me was to make clear fo me
some of the hidden things: things hid-
den, I mean, from the eye of flesh, yet
riet lying so remote from our ken if we
only make some mental effort toward
seeing. And the further idea appeared
to be that if I were to see them, as it
were, objectively, though with the astral
organ of sight, I might be able {0 make
thig, the Devachanic State, clearer %o
the thought of some of my fellows. For
the sleeping Spheres are Devachanic ene
titiss. In Devachan we are not yet
united with the UNKNOWN SOURCE.
Hence the need, on the part of the Ego,
of form—or container-—of some kind. 1
have chosen here, arbifrarily perhaps,
the name of “Sphere” for this Deva-
chanic form.

These Spheres, than which there are
nene more beautiful, do not He in any
given place; they are seif.contained:

. thev have condition, but no place. When

I asked my companion how this could
really be so, he pointed out to me that
they interpenetrated many other states

. of matter, cohering by means of their

own vibration, just as do all other
forms, of whatever kind and however
sthereal, throughout the whole of
nature,

I had pasgsed from my body inio the

* air and the airy form, and from thence

into the ether. All szhout me lay the
sleeping Spheres, delicate mitky films
on the golden ocean of light, Ever and
anon a thriil of faintest colour trembled
aerogs their deeps, and  trembled tog,
for it was given to me to know that
these colour-motions wers, in reality,
Thoughts of profound dslight, Yas,
these palpitating Spheres had pure joy
in their own opalescent motions; joy as

they throbbed in the living ether, and a
joy which had great meaning. This was
plain to even my understanding, which
at the moment was that of the airy body 6.
only. (I presuppose my readers 1o know
even better than myself, that the con-
sciousness of one body differs greatly
from that of another. This i3 {rue
whether the different bodies are all con-
tained together in their own outer shell,
or are af the time separate from that
temporary covering.}

Imagine, then, that I saw these radi-
ant shapes, now silvery, with a biuish
frost upon them, now biooming into
tints so transiucent that the aye of the
soul alone could perceive them, and that
avery tint was a Thoughi, an experi-
ence. These fair Thoughts were the
dreams of the souls disengaged from
earth. Dreaming thus, the Spheres
slept. How blissful the dreams! For
those colours were both living Light and
Intelligence; each colour was Thought;
Thought of the most exalied order
known to the human Mind. Thought
quivered through the Spheres, changing
their Conscicusness; fusing them anew; 7.

quickening their higher Life; iHumin-
ing their purer Light, in a world-plane
whereon Light, Life, and Thought are
one magnificent act of Being, and not
the trivial things known to most men in
this everyday world. Each 3phere thus
became more and more incandescent
with this three-foild LIFE, and I saw
them blooming and growing, through
this sweet iris-hued ebb ang flow, 23 a
flower unfolds towards greater perfec-
tion by means of assimilated suniight.
The unfoldment was divine, the peace
profound. Silence, like a brooding
mother, coveraed them over; it was only
enhanced by an oceasional soft semi-
tone, the harmonious breathing of the

-sleeping Spheres,




Would that I need say no more!

Yet even while I watched their gra-
cious Being, it became plain that, ‘like
flowers, they must fade. Although they
were composed of atoms of living Light,
Light that was itself a grand Conscious-

. ness, yet I soon observed a marked

change to take place and to become
prevalent in all of them. This change
was at first exceedingly beavtiful, and
consisted of a slight rhythmic motion in
the atoms of a Sphere. The atoms
danced; living opals shot through with
tenderest Light. Seeing this, I could hut
ask myself, “What new Thoughts are in
the dreams of the Spheres?’ This
motion was soon imparted to the
Spheres themselves, They trembled
into eorruscations of Light and grandly
awoke. From them, thus swaying,
issued glories that no tongue may name,
nor do words contain them, Bach
Sphere thus joining the choral dance
emitted a choral song; music whose

ordained instrument is the naked soul;.

music that is visible flames of gweetest,
intensest desire. All my being awoke
into delicious longings in which rever-
ence had no place. 1 said to my Com-
panion: “What iz the burden of thisg
bewitching song?" Very gravely he re-
plied: “T¢ sings of the Life of the
world.” 1 wondered to hear him gpeak
s0 solemnly of what gave me so great
delight, but when I turned again to the
Spheres I felt a new perplexity. The
accelerated motion had produced colours
more vivid, more of the gross and solid
nature of earthy pigment; the music
now shrilled across the etheric spaces;
there was In it the strident note of
crass emerald, the bugle blare of blazing
crimson. The Spheres wounld sieep no
more. Yet I saddened now at their bril-
lignt awakening; in my inner heart a
deep voice said: *““This is the and of all
desire.”

The music augmented in volume; the
aerial dance became a mad whirl ‘o
madder—yet harmonic—sound. Thig
sound marshalled the turbualent atoms at
the spheric centers, where they set up
tentative efforts towards erystailization
«—form. These eofforts impeded the
spherie motion. Laboured, iroubied
movements, indicative of troubled Con-
seiousness, set in, The fair Thought of
the Spheres wag digturbed. Sireams of
red fire, strange contractive motions,
throes whose every convuision made the
Spheres less ethereal, sound whose
avery note made the atoms more gross,
until suddenly the formative nucleus af
the centre shuddered forth inte form-—
a form which caught only a dim reflec-
tion of the original Light, a form which
could not exist at all on the original
plane of the Spheres. Must the awak-
ened Spheres hersafter bear that gro-
tesque burden? Suspended there, fring.

-ed only with the gracious apheric hues,

V11

gross cause of the dispersal of beautsous
Being, still 1 recognized it, still I wept
as I said: “Comes the earth-child thus
forth? Surely this is Death that [ bave
witnessed, and not Life.”

. My Companion answered: “That i
in truth what thou hast witnessed. A
death to Devachanie existence, a birth
into the material Life which thou and
thy blinded fellows call ‘the world’. The
form whose birth thou hast seen is but
the model of the earthly one which it
informs. It is thy lot to know more of
this matter of so-called Life and Death,
Another fime I will again meet thes;
theu shalt then undsergo some experi-
ence of Devachanie Life” He dis.
appeared, leaving me in my ethereal
body adrift upon the night,

11,




COMMENTARY
I. The Objective Vision

1. TheMessenger (p. 4, col. 1)

Although J.N. does not indicate who
this Messenger was, from the fact that
R.S8. was taught at nighis by HP.R, it
is more than probable that H.P.B, was
that Messenger. We do not know the
date of the vision. The date of its pub-
Heation (July 1893) was two years
afier H.P.B./s death and nearly two
vears after J.N.'s marriage to Dr.
Keightley. Buf although the comrade
spoken of in The Sleeping Spheres is
certainly Dr. Keightley, there are no in-
dications that the comrade was already
her husband. But even if she were
married when she experienced the life
of a gleeping Sphere, it does not preciude
the possibility of HLP.B. being the Mes-
senger. R.S. in the above mentioned
latter to Countess Wachtmeister des.
cribes how H.P.B., after her departure
continued to visit R.S. geveral times,
aithough in masculine guise.

2. Devachan (3, b, col. 1)

This word has often been misrepra.
sented as derived from the Sanskrit and
still more often is mispronounced. I is
a purely Tibetarw word and although it
has the same meaning as the Sanskrit
deva-loka its etymology iz quite differ-
ent. If comes from the root bde-ba,
meaning, to be happy, to be well; happy,
easy; happiness, This rogt is, therefore,
at the same time a verb, an adjective
and a noun, and s Sanskrit equivalents
are, among others: subha, sukha, and
kusala. To this root, bde-ba, is added
the Tibetan affix ‘can’, signifying: hav-
ing, being provided with, etc. Jaschle
gives as meaning of bde-ba-can: the
land of bliss (Sanskrit: sukhavati) a
sort of heaven or paradise, in the far
west, the abode of Dhyani Buddha Ami.
tabha (270). Sarst Chandra Das gives

8

in hizs Tibetap-English dictionary:
“Bde-wa-can, Dewachan, the paradise
of the Northern Buddhists” {(870).
Madame Alexandrs David-Neel, the
famous explorer of Mystic Tibet, writes
in Magic and Mystery in T'ibet . . . “the
Paradise of the (Greaf Bliss (Nub De
wachen).” ., giving a correct phonetic
transcription of the word (op. eit. 52).
Again, on page 121 she writes: “The
Dhyani Buddha Odpagmed, of whom
the Tashi Lama is the fullku, regides in
the Weasgtern Paradise, Nub dewsachen.”

As 1o the correct pronounciation of hde-
ba-can: the first b is mute; the second b
is pronounced in Lhasa ag our w the d,
e, and first 2 are pronounced like the
corresponding sounds in Spanish: the ¢
is pronounced as the ch in “chureh”;
while the second a is pronounced in
Lhaza ag the e in “when’; finally the
n is equivalent to the English n. (See
also MI-373 and Tib., Yoga pp. 220,
246)

3. Spheres, having condition bué no

place (p. 4, col. 1)

An analogy iz a wave on the ocesn,
of which it iz impossible, or rather
meaningless, to fix the place and of
which the constituent particles are con-
stantly changing place with others.
“Condition” refers to the rate and ine
tensity of the vibration. “The centrs of
Devachanic activity cannot be localized”
{(The Theos. IV--268).

. 4. Cohering by meons of their own

vibration (p. b, col. 1)

Bere a general statement iz made
about the rationale of attraction, a sub-
jeet as vet unexplained by modern
seience. Those agquainted with the laws
of elevtricity and magnetism know that
between two electric currents going in
paralie] pathe in the same direction,
there exists an atiractive force, called
electrodynamic, which is made use of In




many  electrical instruments and

motors. _
5. Into the 4%r {p. L, col. 1)
The element air, in Sanskrit vayy, i
here meant, and not the air we breathe,
6. The airy body (p. L, col. 2)
The mayavirups of Theosophy.
7. Changing their Consclousness; fus-
mg them anew (p. 4, col. 2)
The Spheres are transitory, changing
from stage to stage. not only in form,
but even in their constitnent active efes
ments. The energy, stored up within
the Spheres during the lifetipe of the
indwelling Fgo, dasipates objectively in
the form of vibrations. Subiectively
these vibrations correspond to thoughts
and ideas of a spiritual nature.
8, I soon observed a marked change
It musgt not be inferred that Deva-
chan i of a very short duration—on
the contrary, it lasts very much longer
than the corresponding life on earth, as
it iz one of spirituai digestion and
assimilation, so to say. J.N. was made
to see the various stages in Devachan in

rapid succession, just as psychometers
see a series of pictures passing with ex-
traordinary rapidity before their inner
gye, pictures pertaining not only to dif-
ferent parts of space, but also to dif-
ferent pericds of time.
9, The Spheres grandly awoke {p. 5)
A change of conseiousness is meant
here, analogous, but not similar, to that
of waking up from a night’s sleep. Itis
the passage from a world of effects to
one of causes.
10. The end of all desire {p. 5, col.
Of all spiritual desire; as in Deva-
chan the unfulfilled spiritual desires of
the personality are satisfied until the
complete exhaustion of their original
impuise, when the forces of Tanha
carry the Monad back to rebirth.
11,  Efforts towards crystallizaiion
The collecting of the Skandhas, the
formation of a new astral body, is here
deseribed,
12. St T wept (p. 5, col, 2)
Thig corroborates her statement that
her conselousness “was that of the airy
body oenly.”

THE SLEEPING SPHERES
PART I,

The Messenger had fold me thatf, hav-
ing thus seen the Devachanic life from
outside, as i were, I should also go
through the experience. His words had
speedy fuifilment.

Before recounting what befell me
thereafter, two points must be made
clear,

- 1. The experience I passed through
next was my own experience; it was not
that of any other as to its details. For
the act of d&issolution, or separation,
called “death”, varies in details with in-
dividuals. So do the post-moriem ex-
periences.  All die, all pass through
Kama-loka (or the place of desires), all
Eave some Devachanic experience, gven

7

though mere materialistic minds sleep
it dreamlessly away. But the details of
sxperience are different with each
human soul (Manas) that casts off a
body. ‘There are as many kinds of
death, I may say, as thers are souls, and
not one unvarving experience for all
And why? Because it is not “death™ at
all, in fact. If we lived but one mortal
life and then died, according to ordinary
belief, the act of death might be the
same for all. But as the human soul
chooses now objective life and now life
subjective, making now its own heaven-
world, choosing now its own earth-place
and experience, we can see that, though
all pass the porials called Life and
Death, the metheds and detalls must
differ with each, Al a later period, I

1)




.

.

came to a knowledge of other and d4if-
ferent forms of death and after-death
experiences, each typical of a given
type of individual, or, to put it more cor-
rectly, of soul

2. The second point is this. My own
and first experience, which I am sbout
to recount to you, was, to me, perfeeily
real, I did not, af the téme, compare it
with the previous sight of the sleeping
Spheres, nor with anything elge. 1 was
piunged in the experience itzelf. I did
not call it “death”. I did nof know it as
“death”, I lived if. I was that experi-
ence itself. T knew if only az a fulness
of life hitherto unguessed at, one hither.
to absent even from my highest imag-
inings, my most vivid dream.

Yet remermber this. I lost sight of
non-assentials only. Never did I forget
for an instant the essential fact of the
Bgo, the fact of identity; I had full

_ knowledge that the subject of this ex-

perience was “I myself”. This seems a
clumsy way of saying that my conscious-
ness, though purified and upliffed,
broadened also, still identified. the Per-
ceiver ag “I”. To put it after another
fashion: I knew perfectly well all the
time that it was “1 myself” undergoing
this new and beautiful iife. My con-
seiousness, while it perceived the iden-
tity of Being, the identity of souls, never
passed into the All-Consciousness which
ig ali~in-all and knows no separateness.

This fact alone shows that Devachan
is not the highest state. It ig the subjec-
tive existence of the personal and higher
Ego. It is not the impersonal, non-sep-
arate condition of that Divine and High-
er Self which is a state of the Divine
Ego, and not a body or form. This
Higher Self is a state of the Sphere, and
may oceur during the lifetime of the
physical body, being entered at will by

the white Adept who, by exercise of the”

purified and universal volition, or will-
energy, can enter all and any stale of
consciousness at will. But Devachanic

existence ig quite other than this highest
state.

After I had passed back to the ordin-
ary consciousness, then, and them only,
was I able to compare the two events
illustrated by the two parts of this
article. Part 1. iz the Seeing. Part Il
is the Being. Having had both experi-
ences, I was able to complete one by the
other, and to ohserve what point of see-
ing corresponded to the other point of
being. For example, I saw what a
change of colour, such as I had seen,
meant in the life of Thought through
which I passed.

It is a diffienlt experience to make
clear to you, and my best plan will be to
tell you first all that I went through,
and afterwards to compare the two ex-.
periencss of exterior observation, or
gsight, and interior observation, or
being. In this way you will trave! along
the path taken by myself. If 1 were to
step st different points of my narrative
for purposes of cornparison, all the
unity of experience will be lest and you
will be confused.

Let me premise, therafore, that when
this second experience came fo me, the
{riends about me thought that [ had in
truth died. There were no signs of life
vigible to the trained medics! observa-
tion. Rigour of the body set in snd con-
tinued for hours. Al the death signs
were apparent. Hence those who loved
me went through the experience in an-
other form, the most harrowing form,
for they thought the soul beloved by
them had again passed from mortal
sight upon the wings of the air; that it
might be rejoined, but would not return.
S0 they mourned for me, plunged in
anguish while “I myzelf™ was with them
in a fuiness of life yet unknown. Take
comfort, oh you mourners! You slone
suffer in your blindness. For the zo.
called dead there is only sxceeding great
joy from which no beioved sounl is
absent, to which no sense of loss is pos-
sible. :




