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GAMBLE ON LOVE 
Jalaluddin Rumi 
 
Do we ever truly understand love? We experience it, 
but do we understand it? The answer is most likely, 
“No,” or perhaps, “just barely.” And whatever we do 
understand is always necessarily from a human point of 
view. Human love is typically limited by conditions—
human conditions—that we have imposed upon it. We 
have difficulty understanding God’s unconditional love 
in almost every circumstance of our lives. We have 
even more difficulty understanding God’s wild and 
profligate gamble on love.  
 
Rumi, perhaps n mystical vision, sees and goes to the 
core of divine compassion. He puts the entire meaning 
of love (whether divine, cosmic, or personal) into a few 
short, but powerful, poetic lines so we can begin to 
grasp it. He is teaching us so that we may enter into the 
game of love that has been played from the beginning 
of time.  
 
Rumi has said in other poems that we tend to treat the 
world like a market-place (or a bazaar), where we 
bargain for merchandise. God’s universe is not a 
market-place for bargaining. No matter where we are in 
the divine Realm, the energy of exchange is love. Yet 
we are constantly looking to turn profit for ourselves. 
In the human world it may be entirely reasonable to be 
a capitalist, to define success as gaining the most 
benefit for oneself. Apparently God is not a capitalist—
hoarding and storing any profits away for personal 
gain. God is a gambler, giving everything away for the 
chance to WIN BIG!!!! 
 
Gambling, in our estimation (and for good reason), is  
considered to be risky business. Gambling is never 

reasonable. But God knows something we do not 
know—ultimately the odds are in Love’s favor. 
Rumi has also become aware that gambling on love 
is never a loss. Even though a gambler may often 
feel bereft and empty-handed, God knows this 
secret—the deck is stacked in love’s favor. And 
perhaps in the end, the purpose is not winning at all, 
but simply enjoying the game. All of this is hard for 
us to imagine in a world where conditional love 
makes everyone a bargainer instead of a gambler. 
We want to make a profit for ourselves. We want to 
be assured that we will never suffer loss. We do not 
ever want to feel empty-handed. But Rumi sees that 
love’s great, eternal cosmic game can never be 
played in that way.  
 
God is asking for us to trust the eternal odds and to 
throw our lot in with divine fate and fortune. He bids 
us trust the eternal outcomes of love. It takes joy, 
hope, and a deep level of trust to become love’s 
gambler in a world where everything else is a 
market-place. Rumi dares us to jump into God’s 
game, wildly giving away everything we have ever 
been given, trusting (hope against hope) that in the 
end nothing is ever lost. In the bazaar of this world,  
Rumi urges us to die to self-interest and to jump into 
the game of heaven and the economy of God. There, 
we are told, the odds are very very different.  
 
Jalaluddin Rumi lived in one of the most troubled 
periods of Middle Eastern history—during the time 
of the Mongol Invasion. He was forced to flee 
northeastern Iran and seek safety in Turkey where 
he became a great scholar and died a world-
renowned mystic. Rumi’s form of extraordinary 
poetic seeing was no doubt encouraged by the trials 
and troubles that he endured, not the least of which 
was the loss of his master and friend Shams-e 
Tabrizi (the Sun of Tabriz).  
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A Place for Notes  
and your Journaling:   

 
Reflections on Image and Text:  
 
1. We know what gambling is and why it is exciting. 

How would you describe the excitement of this form 
of entertainment? 

2. Have you ever gambled? What sort of gambling did 
you do? Why did you do it? 

3. What are the two views concerning God presented 
in this poem? 

4. Is God really gambling? If you know the outcome, 
are you gambling? In your opinion, does God know 
or determine the outcomes of things in our lives? 

5. What is the difference between gambling and 
capitalism? Why would God be a gambler and not 
a capitalist? 

6. Love and compassion are such powerful and yet 
elusive forces. They are difficult to use and also 
difficult to describe. How would you explain or 
define them? 

7. In Rumi’s view, how is love a gamble? How do you 
calculate the odds in God’s form of gambling? Do 
you think God could lose this gamble? What might 
God win? 

8. How does love gamble away God’s gifts? 
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ove is reckless; not reason. 
Reason seeks a profit. 
Love comes on strong,  
consuming herself,  
unabashed and unafraid.  
 
Having died to self-interest, 
she risks everything  
and asks for nothing.  
Love gambles away  
every gift  
God has ever bestowed. 

 
 
 

—Arranged and edited 
for public reading and illumination by 

Lynn C. Bauman 
from the poetry of Jalaluddin Rumi 

 



Contemplating  

the illuminations 




