Poems by Rumi What was whispered to-the rose
- Translation: Andrew Harvey

From book: ‘Call to Love’ To break it operv
Photo by Georgia LMWW

Was whispered to- my heaut

‘Stop leauwrning.
Stauwt knowing.
The rose opens
And opens
And whew it follsy
Fally outwouwrd/

‘Silence
Yow awve the dicumnond inv me
The Jewel of my real wealth
From your soft eauwtiv
grow thowsandys of rose gardens
Whose perfumes
Droww me i my heout’




