
    
      [image: Cover]
    

  



Baltasr

A short tale about Ruha’s egg 

favola di Ruha (testo a fronte in italiano)








                    
per riferimenti alla
simbologia:

Dizionario dei simboli, J. Chevalier - A. Gheerbrandt

Edizioni BUR

 



immagine di copertina:

elaborazione grafica dell'autore

immagini prelevate e acquistate sul sito CANVA

                    
UUID: b5b6941c-bcd3-11e7-b018-49fbd00dc2aa

This ebook was created with StreetLib Write

http://write.streetlib.com










Credits


                    
<< 
Probabilmente una
delle cose più misteriose al mondo è l’uovo, prima che sia
rotto.>>
(MFK Fisher)
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To start ……. a key to understand the
story of Ruha

Per iniziare ……. una chiave di lettura
della favola di Ruha




To start ……. a key to
understand the story of Ruha 1

Each of us is born in a context that is ours. It is ours, and of
nobody else. It may appear, one’s own life, one’s own existence,
similar to that of someone else, but is instead ours, even in the
apparent smallness and apparent anonymity, unique and unrepeatable.
Our family, our time, our friends and our experiences. Our
certainties, our frailties, our joys. Our training, be it regular
or self-taught. Education and continuous cultural growth (really
desirable), at any age of our existence. Everything, in summary,
enters into becoming part of that unique and unrepeatable
construction that is our lives. The construction of one’s being, of
one’s persona. Regardless of one’s social position and of the work
that one carries out: these are characteristics only of the
immanent level; whilst man, placed a "measure" above this level,
has a dual component: Immanent / Transcendent.

What does one lose in this "chaos", along the axis of our
existence? It’s lost, for a myriad of reasons, for the loss of
hope, the reasons of abandonment of the original "dream", for being
strongly tied into your comfort zone, we lose the vision that bound
each of us, in our adolescence, to an image of ourselves bent on
performing a something. Not necessarily a Something enormous,
universally recognized as important; not something bound to fame or
even success. No, but something bound to the development of
ourselves, as "Thinking Beings". To the growth of our own
intelligence, intelligence moral and ethical, civil and
behavioural. A clear self-awareness of one’s own persona along the
axis of existence, and beyond! A Something useful to us and to
those who surround us. Here is the greatness of the common man (and
here’s praise!) placed within a collective dimension which includes
others and still others, but above all, includes him as well. With
his strengths and his weaknesses. He, as a Being unique and
unrepeatable, called, he too is called, to the collective
evolution. To partake. A small part that is a great and important
one, like the whole fractal 2.He, like a "neuron”
indispensable among other neurons, in this evolution, in this
collective intelligence.

In an age where all the material goods, not to mention the
superfluous, dematerialize at a first breath of "economic crisis",
what remains of the person? He himself will remain. He alone with
his own single intelligence, not small, not large. His
intelligence, always evolving: hardly ever been enclosed into a
narrow space such as to limit “our expansion".

Intelligence and Ability to perform Something, and to be, him, a
small- great propulsive force of that great mass called
Humanity.

Regardless of your initial Egg.



Ognuno di noi nasce in un contesto che è il proprio, che è suo,
e di nessun altro. Potrà apparire, la propria vita, la propria
esistenza, simile a quella di qualcun altro, mentre invece essa è,
pur nell’apparente piccolezza e [...]
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