
Profound Love 
 
If you knew that someone loved you more than anything, loved you with all its 
absolute might and beingness, loved you and loved you and loved you, and if you 
knew it loved you so much that it will continue to welcome you into its arms, and that 
every moment you feel its love, it will shine with joy that you recognised it and how 
much it loved you. 
 
And then there would be some times when it knew the shadows would cast their way 
over you and you didn't quite know where it was, and yet it loved you over and over 
until you shirked off those shadows and turned to face it once again and saw it 
looking at you with such powerful extraordinary love, and you knew in that moment 
you would give everything to it, just as it would give everything to you.  
 
And it keeps doing that over and over. Sometimes you run and hide under a bush or 
cower under a rock because how could something love you so much, lowly poorly 
little you with your errors, mistakes, fears and insecurities and yet it continues to 
shine. How could anything love you that much? You creep your way out from behind 
that rock and you feel the love warming the sides of your being and you turn once 
again and you bask in its glory. Everything within you radiates and shines and calls 
you into your greatness again and again and says, remember, remember who you 
are, remember how great you are.  
 
You blink and look at it and all you see and feel and know is love and for that 
moment you remember and you feel humbled and worthy, truly worthy, and yet you 
don’t know why. You trip and stumble and you fall over and you’re crawling around 
for a little while and while your face is leaning against the dirt you smell something, a 
hummus sort of smell, and that smell reminds you of something you knew. You feel it 
again and you stand, climb out of that dirt and there it is, it was always there.  
 
You take another breath and you can’t remember why you tripped and stumbled, all 
you feel is love, again and again and you just bask in that glory once more. You start 
to feel how it permeates inside of you, it starts to take over things, scary little things, 
doubtful little things, it starts to take over parts of you, your body feels different, your 
thoughts feel different, your eyes feel different and you don’t worry as much.  
 
Who are you? You search inside and try and find what you remember. It doesn’t 
seem to be there anymore and somewhere in the back of your eyes you start to 
recognise that that extraordinary love shining on you is now shining from within you 
and it comes from in behind your eyes and it goes on and on. Sometimes you blink 
and it disappears like those nanoseconds that blink in and out and it’s out there 
again and you are forgetting, but not for long anymore because in the next moment it 
is there within you and it picks you up and it starts to shine. 
 
You feel how it comes out of the skin of your body, like a radiance, and when you 
move in the marketplace sometimes you contract to feel the bustle, to feel what it is 
everyone else feels, and then you remember again and that radiance pours forth 
from within. 
 


