What is Love? How to describe it when it is indescribable? Beauty or harmony, at least we can see
examples of that, but Love? Examples too. But where? Love means to please everyone, or not to
please everyone, and where and in what?

That is what it is about, It is above all the world, the universe, and only rooted in It we are indifferent
from all worldly attacks, constriction, sin, satan, etc. The most finite will not touch the Eternal Loving
Beauty. Even if the finite were infinite. And that is what it is all about - to root in the Above state.

A nice analogy in the world is a shortened version of Dr. Gibbs' Love Story. Briefly. The eccentric
gardener Dr. Gibbs plants trees, seedlings. He doesn't water them, and when he does, he waters very
little. Sometimes he hit them couple of times with a rolled-up newspaper - sometimes more,
sometimes less. It depends on the condition of the tree. In winter he leaves them to the frost, and
when the frost was unbearable he threw straw on them. In his free time, Dr. Gibbs liked to look at
the trees in silence, and the trees felt his presence. To other people in the town, this gardener was a
bizarre man. They love their trees. They take care of them, water them carefully, protect them from
the wind and the cold. Spray against pests and diseases. And the "loveliest" ones "talk" to their trees.
The cruel difference between their care and that of Dr. Gibbs. Well, a few decades have passed. Dr.
Gibbs died a long time ago, like the trees of other people so lovingly cared for. They have dried up,
been uprooted by windstorms, pest and disease infections, frozen, or otherwise damaged. What
about Dr. Gibbs' trees? They had to put down roots, take root a lot, and so they grew into mighty and
beautiful trees. Their sprawling and beautiful treetops can be seen every day. They provide shade, in
short, a joy to behold. This is Love!

Note: Many years ago, back in Czechoslovakia, a psychiatrist was asked if it was normal to talk to
plants, trees, bugs and birds. And whether these people should visit a psychiatrist. The psychiatrist
replied that this was okay, but that they should visit a psychiatrist when the plants, trees, bugs and
birds started to talk them back.



