BRIDGES 103


There is no difference between me and my father
Be one with me as I am with the Father
-New Testament



The truth is reflected in reality
 You and I are the same truth
Inside the Mirror of Reality

All that is possible is found in you
Your truths and lies are my reality
Without ceasing to be one and the same truth

Before becoming reality you were already my truth
 I wouldn't have found you if you were true
I wouldn't have the space and time to meet you

Thanks to the reality of this world I know you
 Because I'm looking for you in all beings
To find them in my own truth

I am one of the aspects of the same being 
Striving to be one in truth
Who senses it without knowing it yet

The great mystery is that you are myself 
In the opposite version to my polarity
And though you don't know it you struggle to be myself

If it weren't for the reflection of your reality
 It would be doomed to be only half
Of the only being I have ever been
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