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A Tear and a Smile
Kahlil Gibran



The Creation

The God separated a spirit from Himself and fashioned it
into Beauty. He showered upon her all the blessings of
gracefulness and kindness. He gave her the cup of
happiness and said, "Drink not from this cup unless you
forget the past and the future, for happiness is naught but
the moment." And He also gave her a cup of sorrow and
said, "Drink from this cup and you will understand the
meaning of the fleeting instants of the joy of life, for sorrow
ever abounds."
And the God bestowed upon her a love that would desert he
forever upon her first sigh of earthly satisfaction, and a
sweetness that would vanish with her first awareness of
flattery.
And He gave her wisdom from heaven to lead to the all–
righteous path, and placed in the depth of her heart and
eye that sees the unseen, and created in he an affection
and goodness toward all things. He dressed her with
raiment of hopes spun by the angels of heaven from the
sinews of the rainbow. And He cloaked her in the shadow of
confusion, which is the dawn of life and light.
Then the God took consuming fire from the furnace of
anger, and searing wind from the desert of ignorance, and
sharp– cutting sands from the shore of selfishness, and
coarse earth from under the feet of ages, and combined
them all and fashioned Man. He gave to Man a blind power
that rages and drives him into a madness which
extinguishes only before gratification of desire, and placed



life in him which is the spectre of death.
And the god laughed and cried. He felt an overwhelming
love and pity for Man, and sheltered him beneath His
guidance.



Two Infants

A prince stood on the balcony of his palace addressing a
great multitude summoned for the occasion and said, "Let
me offer you and this whole fortunate country my
congratulations upon the birth of a new prince who will
carry the name of my noble family, and of whom you will be
justly proud. He is the new bearer of a great and illustrious
ancestry, and upon him depends the brilliant future of this
realm. Sing and be merry!" The voices of the throngs, full
of joy and thankfulness, flooded the sky with exhilarating
song, welcoming the new tyrant who would affix the yoke of
oppression to their necks by ruling the weak with bitter
authority, and exploiting their bodies and killing their souls.
For that destiny, the people were singing and drinking
ecstatically to the heady of the new Emir.
Another child entered life and that kingdom at the same
time. While the crowds were glorifying the strong and
belittling themselves by singing praise to a potential
despot, and while the angels of heaven were weeping over
the people's weakness and servitude, a sick woman was
thinking. She lived in an old, deserted hovel and, lying in
her hard bed beside her newly born infant wrapped with
ragged swaddles, was starving to death. She was a
penurious and miserable young wife neglected by
humanity; her husband had fallen into the trap of death set
by the prince's oppression, leaving a solitary woman to
whom God had sent, that night, a tiny companion to
prevent her from working and sustaining life.


