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Welovewater,intheseparchedlands?Heavenhasgardenswith

riversflowingthroughthem.

EverythingthatweloveonEarthexistsabundantlyinHeaven,

withthetroublesofhunger,poverty,death,andallotherimperfections

blottedout.Uponmylife,Iprefersuchaheaventotheillusorypara-

diseofnoexistence,wherepleasureiseternallydeprived.

Whywasn’ttheArabinfluencedbyGreekphilosophy?Whydidn’t

heembraceitasheembracedGreekscience?BecauseGreekphiloso-
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paladin,aknight-herowhoseheroismknowsnoend.Hefearsno

army,nomatterhowlarge;hefearsnoperils,nomatterhowgrave.

Werethousandstoriseagainsthim,oneshoutfromhimwould

dispersethem.Weredemonstoobstructhispath,hewouldsethis

swordtoworkonthemandberidofthemonebyone.

Thesetraitsdemonstratetheessenceofheroism,distilled,

unblended,farfromtheadmixtureofreality,approachingthepure

principle.TohewhodoesnotunderstandtheArabspirit,theylooklike

hyperboles,exceedingthescopeofconception,asyousaid.Theylook

likeliestowhomevercannotreleasehisimagination(khayal)fromthe

flawsofreality,[toapprehend]thatunadulteratedtruthwhichscorns

time(zaman)andspace(makan).
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