
THE CITY

Aaron couldn't believe his eyes. The things he looked upon were too

wonderful, too marvelous! All the buildings were like palaces. Children

played in and around lush gardens while fountains bubbled and sprayed

and splashed. The streams of water seemed alive and to laugh along with

the children who also sang beautifully. Music and singing were certainly

a wonderful part of life in this place. Perfumed scents of all sorts

moved past Aaron's nose. He especially liked the cinnamon mint aroma

along one special street. You could almost taste it!

His eyes feasted as did all his being even in the midst of the crowds

lining the crystal streets cheering wildly. His friend drew Aaron near

for reassurances as the people grew very loud. Aaron felt like a son and

enjoyed the tender warmth and comfort.

The road led to the banks of a small river that ran through the

city. It looked just like the pure, glassy sweet waters the raft had

floated on. Aaron reached down and cupped a mouthful. It tasted as

great as ever. Seeing the familiar river made him feel an intimate

sense of closeness like when you come home after a long tiring journey.

They followed the small river as it led throughout the city. Beauty

upon beauty was everywhere revealed. One unusual place had cascading gar-

dens terraced along a large hillside. The main house had a garden

of thick vines growing up and down its sides, both spilling from above

and twisting from below. Berries and fruit hung all up and down them.

Birds gathered food and butterflies were allover the place looking

like unusual flowers with wings. Hummingbirds darted in and out of the

vines competing with the butterflies.

Finally the river flowed towards a big open area where only a large

white chair stood on a stone platform all carved out of rock. The river

made a pool around it and there it seemed to stop. A little bridge went

from the open square to the carved chair which Aaron believed was the

ruler's throne. The person who had guided him and become his trusted

friend walked over the bridge and sat down on the throne! Aaron sat

nearby on a step. He was dazzled and in awe mixed with a measure

of shock.
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Many in the crowds followed them to the city square filling it to

overflowing. Beautiful songs were sung by the many as if they were one

voice. Finally the ruler spoke to them. With simple words he welcomed

them and thanked them in different ways for their show of love. Then he

went on to tell them a few things about his journey which had gone on long

before he met Aaron. What he said sounded very exciting, and as he

recaptured moments in great detail for them all, it was as if they were

actually sharing the experiences with him. Aaron found this especially

fun and was amazed when he started sharing the last part that included

Aaron. The times flooded back to Aaron as real as when they first

happened.

A great feeling of tenderness and warmth covered the square like a

blanket of peace. Everyone seemed to smile more than not and all radiated

a special joy. Happiness was certainly common in this place. This city

of comfort. This city of peace.

Individuals came forward and presented stories of what went on in

the Ruler's absence. They all talked as if they were close friends.

Thoughts about how things were run. Ideas about what should happen next.

Suggestions about bings outside the city. The ocean and of course the

river, were also talked about. One person spoke of the fruit harvest

and about experimenting with new kinds of trees. Throughout the length
\

of discussions hardly a need was mentioned other than how to do more

for the people and the creatures and plants inside and outside of the

city. Everyone was totally provided for in all their own needs, from

work to being loved and loving, to being creative and challenged in all

they do. All eyes were clear and all heads erect. Everyone bristled

with inner and outer strength.

He sat there listening to their every word quietly smiling and nodding

approval and recognition of the things said. He acknowledged each one

as being special, important to him. Then he would add a simple comment

here and there that encouraged or complimented them. Aaron felt like

he was watching a father with a multitude of children, who was giving

each one a full measure of personal love and attention, as much as they

desired. Some were obviously deeply moved being touched in the tender,

intimate parts of their heart. Aaron saw and understood.
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Several people were outstanding. One was a young man who felt as

though he hadn't done well enough on a new water project that brought

water from the river to a hillside orchard that he had planted with

trees bearing all kinds of nuts--almonds, walnuts, pecan, filberts. Try

as he might things weren't going as he had hoped and expected. He

had wanted to produce new abundant foods for others far off to enjoy.

The Ruler counseled him by asking the young man if he were trying his

best. The young man nodded. Then he asked him if he enjoyed what he

was doing. Again the young man nodded. Then he smiled and told him that

there was no more to be done. To simply be happy in his work done for

others. And to be happy in it himself; for how could others be made

happy if he wasn't fully happy himself. His happiness should spillover

towards others in his work. Happiness giving birth to happiness. Doing

your best means doing what you should be doing, and to be happy in what you

are doing. He finished by telling him of a spring that was just below

ground and amazingly near the orchard on the hillside.

Another, a woman, seemed ever so bubbly as she talked about all she

was doing. That is until she began to cry. She wanted those around her

to love and understand her more so. He took her hand and reminded her of

his love for her. Then he told her to take a short rest from all the

many things she was doing.

be watered like any garden.

The third was an older man, seemingly much older than the ruler. He

talked about all that had passed his way throughout his days. The great

and the small. Now, though!hehad great wisdom and success, he was feeling

as if he had fallen short on some unknown task. Some eJusive, mysterious

A rest to refresh friendships that needed to

purpose. The Prince touched his shoulder as Qf to a son and reminded him

of secret moments of peace that he had experienced early in his youth.

He had touched peace when in commitment he clearly realized that all

had already been done for him. That there was no room for falling

short in the city or out of it. The real "life-spring work" was finished.

All else now was simply degrees of rest and pleasure. Then he had him

stand in front of the whole crowd and proclaimed loudly that the man's

name from this day on was "Cup of Peace". Suddenly, miraculously the
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older man changed before Aaron's eyes! His face and body became as youth-

ful as the young man seen earlier. Aaron had truly witnessed marvelous

things this day!

Then the Prince looked at Aaron. A special quietness hung over all

those present. All eyes were upon him. All ears were listening. He

motioned Aaron to his side. At first Aaron felt frozen to his spot,

a thousand churnings in his stomach, his head throbbing. Then he remem-

bered their times together. Their adventures. Their talks. And the fear

disappeared. He stood up confidently and boldly stepped towards the throne.

"We've had some special experiences together. The adventures were

filling. Now it's time to press on to new ones, greater ones." He went

on, "You've discovered the Great River and its resting place in our City.

You have seen much of the Source. And seen an image of the One over all.

With this vision planted inside of you, always a part of you, you will

go on from here as a new person. Your speech is now clear and your walk

is strong. This newness will be life growing within you. A light getting

brighter and brighter until you return here to stay.

Aaron's heart felt heavy. A lump in his throat held back the tears.

He didn't want to go any where else. But he trusted this person who knew

'what was best. Then the Ruler spoke of the return to his family, "When

you go back you are to love and forgive your father. And understand that

he also loves you even though he doesn't always show it." Tears started

to run down Aaron's cheeks for suddenly, now, more than ever he longed for

his own father's touch.

The Prince stood up and went over and cupped some water frDm~the pool

formed by the river. He offered it to Aaron who drank it.

"This water has become in you a spring that daily will refresh you and

quench your inner thirsts. It is a special gift from me to you!" With

this the crowd applauded and burst into a thunderous song of amazing beauty.

With the song ringing clearly, the older man who became the young

"Cup of Peace" took Aaron's hand and led him out of the city. Well beyond

the city gates Aaron could still hear the song. It now sounded like a roar-

ing waterfall. Up to the top of the hill they went and down the other side.

It seemed as though their feet hardly touched the ground. Soon they were
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