Joan of Arc

Leonard Cohen

Now the flames they followed Joan of Arc
as she came riding through the dark.

No moon to keep her armor bright,

no man to get her through this very smoky night,

She said, “I’m tired of the war,

I want the kind of work I had before,

a wedding dress or something white

to wear upon my swollen appetite.

la la la . . .

“Well I’m glad to hear you talk this way,

you know I’ve watched you riding every day,

and something in me yearns to win

such a cold and lonesome heroine.”

“And who are you?” she sternly spoke

to the one beneath the smoke.

“Why, I’m fire,” he replied,

and I love your solitude, I love your pride.

la la la . . .

“Well then, fire, make your body cold,

I’m going to give you mine to hold.”

And saying this she climbed inside

to be his one, to be his only bride.

It was deep into his fiery heart

he took the dust of Joan of Arc.

and high above the wedding guests

he hung the ashes of her lovely wedding dress.

It was deep into his fiery heart

he took the dust of Joan of Arc,

and then she clearly understood

if he was fire, oh she must be wood.

I saw her wince, I saw her cry,

I saw the glory in her eye.

Myself I long for love and light,

but must it come so cruel, and oh so bright?

la la la . . .

Assignment for Class Session #9
1. Read Ken Wilber’s article, “A Spirituality that Transforms”. Then contemplate the question, “Do I use New Thought for translation, or for transformation?”  If your answer is “for both,” then contemplate the further question, “For which of these have I primarily used New Thought?”

2. Be prepared to discuss: has this course been primarily translative or transformational for you?

People Used To

Donovan Leitch
For long before pent-up priests and whispers and repentances, friends walked, talked, and listened, and in the listening-talk cured each other of their sour despairs. Good friends trade hairballs all the time, give gifts of mutual dismays and so are rid of them. –Immanuel Brokaw (in “The Man in the Rorschach Shirt” by Ray Bradbury)
Friendships double our joys and halve our sorrows.

–Folk saying
To listen a soul into disclosure and discovery is the greatest service one human being can do for another.
-Quaker saying

People used to get together round a fire, 

fishes were cooked, songs were sang.
Moonlight used to guide our way home in the dark.
Do you find it hard remembering?

People used to get together round a problem, 
eyes were looked at tongues were true.
People used to stop to say 'How do you do'.
Do you find it hard remembering?

And still you people tell me life is easy to get on with
but what I've got so far 's nuff to be going on with
People tell me that its so . . .
I don't know anymore, I don't know." 

People used to spend an hour making tea, 
easy, easy was the rule.
People used to stop to think and contemplate,
he who hustled was the fool.
And still you people tell me life is easy to get on with . . .
What The Soul Desires

Donovan Leitch
There is a rapture that my soul desires

There is a something that I cannot name.

I know not after what my soul aspires

Nor guess from when the restless longing came

But ever from my childhood have I felt it

In all things beautiful, in all things gay

And ever has its gentle unseen presence

Falling like a shadow cloud across my way.

It is the melody in all sweet music

In all fair forms it is the hidden grace.

In all I love, a something that escapes me,

Flies by pursuit and ever visits face.

I see it in the woodlands, silver beauty

I feel it in the very breathing of the air.

I stretch my hand to grasp for I can't touch it

When I do, well I know it is not there.

La la la la la la . . .

But ever from my childhood have I felt it

In all things beautiful, in all things gay

And ever has its gentle unseen presence

Falling like a shadow cloud across my way.

There is a rapture.
