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IEEINIZ8S GININE &

® Among valiant masters, the brightest star
was Gottfried Wilhelm Leibniz, a philosopher,
so divinely wise, and good, and clever, :
like God’s fountain of wisdom incarnated.

@ He explained the creation of a mighty God.
In a clear view, nothing goes amiss.
With the perfection of reality’s workings,
he put his trust in particles and monads.

@ Each particle could host the greatest power,
and the universe itself must be diverse;
as Leibniz held Nature’s author 1n his hand,
managing to move all such forces
as he gave the world his heart and mind,
as he held that world close to his heart. (1646-1716)




SGREPENHAUER SONNET

© Schopenhauer felt bitter distress
as he reviewed the ruins of his goodness,
incessantly, his solitude absorbed him,
so all he had were choices few and dim.

© He faced hatred, wrath, doom, and catastrophe,
fatherless, without a mother’s love;
within his mind he could well wear his pain
as his nation was ravaged by war.

© He believed essentially in a will power,
as well as in music.
His life was a nightmare, or even a coma
brought on by a deep-seated desire.

@ He had a dream of the world’s aesthetics,
and was finally granted tranquility and peace.

Arthur Schopenhauer
(1788-1860)




® When the little lion bared its teeth
and the scheming British were assured proﬁt, »
having soaked India in blood,
Gandhi wielded the weapon of disobedience.

® Yes, true, revenge does blind the world
and the lust for power brings on disaster.
The great soul wanted to save mankind
and protect the kindness of the purest mind.

@ He wanted to wage war with a fair peace
and, for this, he was much revered; , I

_ and then was murdered by an evil man, Mohandas GandiT
yet his memory will never ever die. (1869-1948) £

® Gandhi took the first step toward peace;
he gave to mankind all he could give.




L BIES TRV N ETE

@ Each beautiful soul bears a loving dream
that the subconscious mind delivers
cheerfully when the strongest nerves fail
and broken hearts become all sore and tender. Franz Liszt (1811-1886)

- ©® And love protects hope and desire; — -
it grants people strength during life’s trials.
wf To each of us is given vim and virtue
- ifwe keep heedmg our dreams




CONFUCIUS SONNET

Lao-Tse was keen on phllosophy, X,

he made trees grow with words of beauty,
and he saw that faith was the duty

levied on reason 1n antiquity.

In our world, moral principles show — _
that some humans will find the right way; , .
worth 1ts weight in gold, I dare say, - e s (60 4 531 BC)
is the sense of the Book of Tao. % 4

Injustice is a plight to humanity,

because many desire to guard their profit,

but only those who give all to the blessed that receive
will gain from what the world has to give.

By the way, both Adam Smith and Mao
knew all about the magic world of Tao.




~all tal [ T e"my‘strength
1o doubt you._ ight fi n | a long lost debt.
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@ I often suspect myself *of mischief
if I forget what I don’t like recalling.




1TESS@NNET“ ‘
u ,1 s no doubt, enable reahty, "
_ -ce built on geometry.
1an must ensure the existence of God,

' Qnmder the human race in a poor state

d soul are said to differ

1 th “"S might prove hard to ascertain

, ﬁs none will ever be accountable
e ever harbors the least suspicion.

| soil, empowered by wisdom,
quered pyrrhomc skepticism

as he e strove to explain Earth’s creation,
‘ ,;J,“‘ ote the Principles of Phllosophy
~ Yes, Descartes — your dictum is still valid:
ozé‘n‘o ergo sum.

A g K

René Descartes
(1596-1650)
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OTUS ElloEn T

® Tranquﬂ beauty rocks the pink flower,
blessed by all the gods,

in a clear pond with merry waves at play
and a breeze that briefly toys with pollen.

® I lie with you within that tender flower
as evening darkness touches our skin
and the sweet plant teases the source of bliss
where love drifts across a magic world.

® As the flower of love sends warmth and scent,

and delight seeks shelter in soul and heart,

- then tears of joy adorn that pinkish flower,
& and a gentle breeze lightly kisses the cheek.

® Sweet honey caressing the moist lips,
awakening that everlasting bliss.



SO N

® About Karl Marx, they tell this wondrous tale,
that when he was a child, his kindest mind
by socialism found itself refreshed,
a fact that pleased him throughout his life.

@ A young man, he stood firm, a radical,
and yet the path to justice seemed quite steep,
so he sought to shatter the whole system
in battle, rejoicing all the while.

@ He upheld the people’s clearest duties,
and the 1dols of history’s materialism
he drew to shore, like a ship to harbor,
fighting for true socialist values.

© He wanted, once and for all, to rid the world
of capitalism’s praise and concealed ills.
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SOCRATES SONNET

@ He said he knew little about most things
and found that logical thinking might start
with criticism. He wanted to think and ask; -
thus he could add to his wisdom. Socrates (469-399 BC)

@ He showed men virtue, good deeds, and kindness
even if harsh judgments blew like a cold wind.
Few would show Socrates any mercy
when they said he perverted Greek youth.

@ For his wisdom he was sentenced to death
and made to empty a cup full of poison,
yet he feared not the fatal potion
as living dignity had been bestowed on him forever.
Released by death from chains and calamity,
his soul freely soars above peaks of philosophy.



MANDELA SONNET

The Black Pearl shines like the most precious jewel
and no shadow. will ever dim that light,

as the light of life lives on in the darkness

fed and tended by unfailing endurance.

Some managed to activate vile sentiments

in a world where whites abused blacks
while Nelson waited with a humble heart,
and the mind created dreams of beauty.

For three decades, shackled by the world
hands tied, he was alone in his cell,

and he managed to forgive his oppressors
as time does not limit a mind’s freedom.

Now the Black Pearl does truly shine, Nelson Mandela
filling all souls with happiness and mirth. (1918-2013)




ERKECAARD

© Soren Kierkegaard was a remar K
an amazing soul living from day
— his philosophy had room for reli
and the magic of his poetry was strong.

® For decades, it was ever his wont % A
to devote time and care to his | g - x_‘t T
he worshipped God and spokew1th Chnst, e

all with mighty flights of fancy S 75’?-:'*.;
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CASTRIO Solikeas

@ There was a time when Castro Wa
whom Kennedy, though, Vlewed s
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MBI SCHESO!

@ Friedrich Nietzsche drd aWay
when moral decay burned 1 m
he felt that every word was a
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