Sweet Jesus, I love this man, Einstein, 
and I want to read his science writing, 
but I don’t agree with what he wrote 
about language here.  

From Einstein’s “Autobiographical Notes,” translated and edited 
by Paul Arthur Schilpp:
“I have no doubt 
but that our thinking 
goes on for the most part 
without use of signs (words) 
and beyond that 
to a considerable 
degree unconsciously.”  Page 7

Sweet Jesus, I told You my name was Sara,
and we had an understanding there, 
dear Lord, when I was ill at a coffee shop.
Sometimes You speak to me in the silence, and sometimes I am asleep, 
when You speak to me.  

But still I think You speak to me 
with words and with forms and with ideas.  And when I am asleep, I am really sleeping, and Your words are like music.  

And maybe I can’t hear the words, 
or the melody You hum to me, 
but still I imagine,
there was thought with this.  
Lord Jesus, let my thoughts 
be with You always. 

