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    Introduction




    The scent of roses of life




    accompanies me through the day




    and embraces me during the night.




    It saturates the everyday life




    and gives requiescence to the soul.




    It deludes any worries




    with its fragrance,




    so that they




    almost vanish




    into thin air.




    It provides ideas




    to create life,




    to fathom the ego,




    to reinvent the self




    Thus I wish you,




    while inhaling this




    scent of roses




    many new inspirations




    that make life




    worth living.




    ***




    Anna Roth




    Königswinter, August 30th, 2013
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    Ars amandi (The Art of Love)




    Is it an art - being able to love?




    Or is it a gift - being able to love?




    Can only the one give love




    who has been loved before?




    Does being loved




    precede the ability to love?




    Let us look into the eyes




    of a happy child,




    allowed to experience a lot of love




    and still does.




    Already now this little child




    gratifies us




    by smiling at us.




    Its happiness - is our happiness.




    We put all our love




    into the little child,




    to form




    a loving being.




    Thus enriched




    the little child grows up




    and later then,




    as an adult




    he feels an inner desire




    to share




    the gift of love




    devote himself- giving himself away




    and immersed in this happiness




    he thinks back to his childhood.




    And all the love




    he experienced,




    all the love




    he was given,




    he wants to share.
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