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         To the anonymous builders, master artisans, masons, stone carvers, and glassmakers
               of all time.
            

            To open-minded tourists.

         

      
   
      
         
               “My beloved spoke and said to me:
               

               Arise, my darling,

               My beautiful one, come with me.

               See! The winter is past;

               the rains are over and gone.

               Flowers appear on the earth; 

               the season of singing has come,

               the cooing of doves

               is heard in our land. 

               The fig tree forms its early fruits; 

               the blossoming vines spread their fragrance. 

               Arise, come, my darling,

               my beautiful one, come with me!”

               Song of Songs 2,10-13
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         An invitation

            
               Romanesque and Gothic churches are said to be built on sites that carry a special
                  vibration, even if it is quite hard to pinpoint. Whether you walked in by chance,
                  or out of curiosity, or to look for the shade and the silence of prayer, there is
                  a good chance you will walk out feeling comforted and rejuvenated. 
               

               Over a thousand years ago, builders designed an immense vessel that has spanned centuries,
                  still and solid, at the pace of the earth in the universe. Knowing this is entering
                  an arch where the sky and the soil resonate with the self. 
               

               This arch takes on special colours in the four key moments in the cycle of seasons,
                  when days start getting longer or shorter, when the earth warms up and flowers appear,
                  or when it protects itself against the cold. At the time of solstices and equinoxes,
                  the cathedral becomes a backdrop for dazzlingly poetic effects of light, and the building
                  delivers a subtle, powerful but ephemeral message.
               

               On the very day and at the exact time of a solstice or an equinox, the mysterious
                  mechanisms of the cathedral’s astronomical clock will work their magic with the sun
                  and the builders’ secret will reveal itself – the wheel of time, the power of the
                  seasons, the present that lights up the past and makes the future possible, the moment
                  that comes and goes, brushing with eternity. 
               

               You may then find out to your great surprise that old sorrows flew away, that a tender
                  breath caressed the fragment of a frozen soul, that water was poured on the seeds of a crazy hope, or
                  that irresistible passions were reborn. 
               

               If you enter the cathedral by the northwest door, and you look up to the top of the
                  columns in front of you on the left, you will see a character look back at you and
                  speak the language of the vegetable kingdom. 
               

               Such is the language of the cathedral: the living, life-giving word, as in other sacred
                  temples in older times. 
               

               Let us listen. And let ourselves be touched by this language which is like a tree,
                  like the grass and the flowers – the language that climbs up all the way to our heart
                  like ivy, the language that speaks to our soul.
               

            

         

      
   
      
         
               ISBN 978-2-8309-1866-3

                

               Traduit du français par Elise Trogrlic

                

               © 2025 by Éditions Labor et Fides

               pour la traduction anglaise

                

               1, rue Beauregard, CH – 1204 Genève

               Tél. +41 (0)22 311 32 69

               E-mail : contact@laboretfides.com

               Site Internet : www.laboretfides.com

                

               Les Éditions Labor et Fides sont subventionnées

               par la République et canton de Genève,

               et bénéficient d’un soutien structurel

               de l’Office fédéral de la culture pour les années 2021-2025.
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