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EACH SOUL COMPLETES ME  
Hafez 
 
In this magnificent dialogue resonant in the soul of the 
renowned Persian poet, Hafez, there is revealed a secret 
(a mystery) concerning human existence and the divine 
Heart. The poem is intimate. It is personal. It is a 
dialogical exchange between the deep thought of Hafez 
and the heart of God.  
 
What Hafez hears in his own heart is the divine Voice 
speaking and revealing the inner truth of things, and 
what it reveals is astounding and counter-intuitive. We, 
in our individuality and smallness, seem insignificant. 
How could we be anyone or anything really in the 
vastness of the creation and the cosmos—among the 
myriads of human individuals who inhabit and who 
have inhabited this planet? We are nothing and no one, 
or so it seems. But God whispers to the human heart, 
“No you are wrong. You matter. Your name matters to 
me. I know your name. You (individually and uniquely 
named) complete me!!” 
 
And in shock and surprise we reply, how could this be 
true? How could such a reverse to my normal thinking 
be the truth of things. And in this dialogue of the soul, 
God knows our thoughts and our inner awareness 
because God is every present, immanent and intimate 
with us (and in God’s Infinity with every creature ever 
made), and respond personally—singing:  
 

“I am made whole by your life.  
Each soul and every being completes me.” 

 
In some strange way, in some dimension of the divine 
Being, and in Ultimate Reality, the creation itself and 
every creature in it is completing the Body of God. 

This is a mystery that we barely understand. A small 
glimpse of it is given here, but in Islam it is said, 
God—the hidden treasure—made the universe so 
that what is hidden might be made known. And so 
you, me, and everyone other being exists to 
complete the outward revelation of the inner mystery 
of God.  
We do not, of course, know exactly what this means 
nor what the full revelation of God’s inner mystery 
will be, but if we exist (and we do) then we are a 
vital part of it. Nothing is left out. God’s perfection 
will be made known, and order for it to be what it is 
is (and for us in time, will be), we must be a vital 
and significant and critical part of it. This boggles 
the human mind, but inspires human hope and 
significance.  
 
We are not insignificant to existence or anonymous 
to God. Like any part of our own body, every part is 
vital to the whole. We do not want one limb or organ 
to be missing. If it was removed, we would be at a 
loss. We do everything we can to remain or to 
complete ourselves. The compulsion to growth and 
to mature is itself the urge toward completion and 
wholeness. We are an analogue of the divine Order. 
The desire for a full and complete revelation of the 
divine mystery will not be thwarted. God will be 
known, and we are each a part of that revelation.  
 
 
The poet simply called Hafez (1315-1390) was born 

and lived most of his life in the southern city of 
Shiraz, Iran. It is a city renowned for its many 

gardens, and his tomb and shrine are there 
surrounded by a beautiful rose-garden that attracts 
many visitors from Iran and around the world. He  

memorized the Qur’an by heart, hence the name 
“Hafez” (the one who memorizes).   
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A Place for Notes  
and your Journaling:   

Reflections on Image and Text:  
 
1. How does the revelation made through this 

visionary poem make you feel? How do yu react 
and respond? Do you believe it? Or does it seem 
fanciful to you? Do yu remain a skeptic or a 
believer? 

2. If Hafez is correct—if what Hafez saw and heard is 
true—then it is revolutionary? How might it change 
your life? 

3. How might the vision of Hafez make the whole 
creation appear to our eyes and in our 
understanding? 

4. Why is the concept of your name important? 

5. If you used this poem as a clue to that mystery, 
what is God’s name? 

6. Have you ever experienced such a dialogue that 
Hafez describes? Have you every heard the divine 
Voice speaking deeply and directly to you? Write a 
record of this experience in your journal.  

7. Looking at the first illumination for this saying, can 
you put your own face in the middle of it and keep 
yourself there in that central position? 

8. As you contemplate the other illuminations, what do 
they teach or suggest to you? 
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  The Beloved One said, 
“My name is not complete without yours.” 

And I thought to myself, 
“How could a human’s worth be so much?” 

And God knowing my thought—and all our thoughts 
Are innocent steps on the path—addressed my heart singing, 

“I am made whole by your life. 
Each soul and every being completes me.” 

 
 

—Khwaja Shams-ud-Din Muhammad Hafez-e Shirazi 
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