SIEBENQUELL

saretimes it is quiet and exdy within me — then | yeam for a melady — even without words, a Iready enoudt amidst
vhich is spoken, but cannot be kept — in this world — sametimes | search in vain, wod of your tonality —have
sufficient for consolation unto your humen children — thus, | yeam for you, myGad, tat | migt keep it, yourwod
softly, hummirg, leam to spek it — to sisters ard broters, whichwe all are —and let me find you — in mymelody
ing — formoreGal acquainted humenness — tonad you —Wod that carries andholds fast — ard there —you allow
self to be found, in peple — singingpsaims:

Ard singing once more, but now
as softly as possible.

| desire the final truth;
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that you came tome, one day.

I will keepstill,

waiting in my innemost dharber.
| tolerate no false wod.

| desire the pure light of day
without vice, mockery, conceit,
amaance, scom.

| would tany

in the land of clear heads,
nyeyes seek the defenceless uprigt one —
gantme a translucent house.
Everymoming a new beginning,
wads vhich buigeon,

within which | can drell, secure
wihworever is dear tome.

Ard sirgirg once more, even now

as softly as possible.

Psalm 101 according to Huub Qosterhuis

Sylvia Ditt
Vallendar, January 30, 2020
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