
 

Dear Azar, 21.03.2009 
 

It’s 2:16 a.m., I just finished watching a movie about two men who were dying from 
cancer and had only a coupe months of life still. After the movie I entered into a deep crying 
and this letter spontaneously started to write itself to you. First in my head and now on this 
paper. 

It is like watching these men dying, even though it was just a movie, I innerly started to 
live through the moment when physical death will divide us – you and me. I touched a deep 
pain seeing that and how I am failing to grant you a better Woman than I am; I touched the 
pain of our mortality, a feeling and awareness that we are only temporary embodied here on 
earth and that in the end we all have to suffer loss of our Beloved. I feel sad and ashamed of 
my endless, and very childish self-obsessions, of all the egoic wants and dramas resulting from 
them. 

I just want you to know that you are the One Man Whom I met Who always Stood Up 
and Stands Up Deeply Rooted here on earth as the Heart, Open, Loving, Embracing Heart. You 
are the One Man I know Who Lives His Life in Full Maturity and Responsibility, Who never 
has to be ashamed of anything. You are the kind of Man I’ve never met before, Who opened 
my eyes and heart and Showed me how to Love. You are the kind of Man Who keeps on 
Showing me Love again and again and I am forever grateful for this to you. You are the Man 
Who made my life worthy, Who gave True Sense to my life. Forever I am grateful to you and 
to all the circumstances that led me to Switzerland in 2002 and then again in 2003 so I could 
meet you. 

I cry now all the time writing this letter. My heart is broken by the fact of human 
mortality. The movie brought me to the point wherein I can feel the pain of and already weep 
over your physical death while you are still here, with us, even though it might be me who 
passes away first, we can never know how the things will go. 

It’s striking and sort of shocking – the pain of our mortality that is revealed to me now, 
even though I had such states before, now it feels deeper than earlier. So that I couldn’t resist to 
write you now. It’s suddenly clearer than ever before, more tangible and feelable – that one day 
– one day I will inevitably lose your physical form and it is very, very painful. I cannot deny 
the enormous pain that this realization allows to bring up. The pain of our mortality. I cannot 
imagine how much pain it will be to lose you from this world. Seems unbearable… 

We are here only temporarily… The world seems so small… Life seems so short… 
And we are so preoccupied with ourselves, so self-obsessed… It is so deluding, sad and 
childish… I’m so very sorry… I’m sorry that I fail to be a better Woman, a more loving human 
being. I am ashamed of my childishness, of my egoic wants, of my pride and stubbornness, of 
my self-obsessions and self-centeredness, of my immaturity and greediness. I am sorry that I 
fail to love you deeper than I love you now. 

I am on my knees before the Force Greater than me, the Force before Which everyone 
has to bend, Her name is Death. I feel so small, so unimportant and insignificant, like you said 
earlier – I’m just a fart of the universe, a fart of Consciousness. I have to bow my head before 
the Universal Forces of Life and Death. My arrogance is just so helpless and irresponsible. For 
this body – one day – will be depleted of life, whether I want it or not. I cannot win with Death, 
I cannot win with the Universal Forces, Universal Law. I can only allow Love – to take me 
over, completely – now, while I’m still alive. Before it’s too late, before this body will turn into 
dust, useless, not Needed any more, for it lost its Chance. 

Azar, Love, I Bow for you with all my Heart, with this whole being of ‘mine’ that the 
Universe ‘Decided’ to Bring into life. 

 
Satlova, 3:21 a.m. 


