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The reality all about you is greater than the 
imperfect symbols of things which you have in words The 
newest experiment, and at present the most thrilling, is 
letting God talk through my own tongue and through my 
own fingers on the typewriter. I have been letting my 
tongue talk on Signal Hill behind my house and then have 
come home and written on the typewriter all I could 
remember of it. Here is one sample: 

"I speak to you, not through your tongue only, but 
also through everything which you see in nature through 
the beauty of this sunset, through the little Moro boy who 
stands beside you without understanding what you are 
saying, and who wonders what you are looking at in the 
clouds. If I do not speak to you in words at times, it is 
because the reality all about you is greater than the 
imperfect symbols of things which you have in words. It is 
not necessary for your tongue to speak, nor even for any 
definite thoughts to light your mind, for I myself am 
infinitely more important for you than anything I can give 
you even than the most brilliant thoughts. So when 
thoughts do come, welcome them, and when they do not 
flow freely simply rest back and love, and grant me the 
shared joy of being loved by you. For I, too, by my very 
nature, am hungry with an insatiable hunger for the love of 
all of you, just as your love reaches out at your highest 
moments to all the people about you.  


