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Full of hope and a kind of deep, grounded visionary 
seeing, this poem by Jalaluddin Rumi opens us to 
Presence—the Presence of divine Consciousness that is 
always here in every part of reality including our minds 
and personal consciousness attention. This insight is 
fundamental to the teachings of the Abrahamic faiths. 
The universe that surrounds us is the “throne room” of 
divine Consciousness. We are never absent from it, and 
like any Presence of a person, it is said to have a 
“face,” which, in the Abrahamic traditions, is always 
turned toward and attentive to us.  
 
When we think of someone being present to us, 
typically we either hear their voice or see their face (or 
both at the same time). If you walk into a room and a 
person is there, then you have a sense of the presence 
of that person. A room either has a person (or persons) 
present in it or it does not. It is either empty and absent 
of presence, or it has the presence of another person 
besides yourself.  
 
The same may be said about the universe in which we 
live and the cosmos that extends all around us. It is 
either full of Presence and Consciousness (with a 
personal face turned towards us), or feel it to be empty 
of that Presence. Which is it? Presence or absence? 
 
It is likely that we each have an experience of this in 
some way. The Abrahamic traditions which began in 
the deserts of the Middle East are certain that the 
universe (and the world around us) is full of Presence 
(a divine Consciousness with a personal aspect that is 
aware of us).  
 

Rumi is certain that this Presence is real, constant, 
unwavering, and friendly toward the human race. He 
is also sure (which no doubt is his personal 
experience), that it is glorious and beautiful like a 
dawn sunrise or the ecstasy of ordinary grape juice 
turning to wine. When he observes the night sky, 
just beyond (or amongst) the veil of wheeling stars, 
he detects this constantly conscious Presence. He has 
no doubt that it is there, available to him and to all 
other human beings.  
 
Rumi teaches that this conscious Presence created 
him and built his body (and all beings) like bees 
building a hive, hexagon by hexagon, and filled with 
sweetness of honey—which, of course, is why bees 
build in the first place, to store this sweetness. For 
Rumi this is not some fantasy. This is a reality that is 
permanently present and available to every human 
mind and heart. The question is, do we know this in 
a personal way, or does it go undetected? 
 
Deeper still, is our understanding that we ourselves 
and the universe around us are an expression (or 
manifestation) of that conscious Presence? In the 
end Rumi will chant, there is nothing but God, there 
is only God (La ilahe illa Allah).  
 
 
Jalaluddin Rumi is, of course, a Sufi saint of the 
Islamic tradition. He lived from 1207-1273. He and 
his family survived the Mongol invasion by fleeing to 
Turkey where he died after teaching multitudes of 
Jewish, Christian and Muslim students about the 
spiritual path. His visionary poetry is loved and read 
worldwide today.  
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A Place for Notes  
and for Journaling your Answers:   

Reflections on Image and Text:  
 
 
1. Look at the images. Are they beautiful to your eye? 

2. How does each one of them strike you? What do 
you see and what does this teach you? 

3. Is there something in them that you do not 
understand? If there is, then sit with it for a while in 
moments of contemplative gaze.  

4. Treat the image like a mandala, full of truth and 
wisdom. Let that truth and wisdom touch you and 
teach you.  

5. When and where and how have you felt (or 
detected) this Presence in your own experience?  

6. Do you experience it as a formof consciousness 
present to you like a human being might be? When 
it is present, is it friendly? 

7. There are two kinds of exquisite tastes suggested by 
Rumi poem. What are they? What has been your 
experience of these tastes? What lasting effects has 
this had upon you? 

8. Is the image of a bee a metaphor for some other 
entity or energy? What does that suggest about that 
entity or energy 

9. Does God have a face for you? Describe it.  
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   his that we have now inside of us is not our imaginings or a 
fantasy 

It is not a grief or even a joy.  
It is not a judging state, or an elation, or a sadness. 
These come and go, but this that we now have inside of us is 

the Presence that does not come and go.  
It is now, and it is always.  
And it is dawn here, in the splendor of coral inside the Friend, 

inside this simple truth: 
        There is nothing but God there is only God.  
What else could human beings really want? 
When grapes turn to wine, they are wanting this. 
When the night sky pours itself across the heavens, it is 

actually a star-crowd of beggars, and all they want is a 
taste of this. 

This that we have now created the body, cell by cell, like bees 
building a honeycomb.  

The human body and the universe grew out from this 
Presence.  

It was not created by some parallel universe, or by the human 
mind.  

This Presence is here, it is now, and it is always.  
 
 
 

—Arranged and edited 
for public reading and illumination by 

Lynn C. Bauman 
from the mystical poetry  

of Jalaluddin Rumi 
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