Tempetations toward eveil — why did they exist and why
did they fedl like this, what made them so dan+gerous and
powerful ¢, how did they impact my mind and my flesh,
how often was | aff*ected ¢by ¢the many shapes of tehe
lust, how strong were the foreces of edestruction, what
madee sin so attractive, how ewere thee bouendary
|*ines set betweeen genetic hereitage, envireonment,
conditioning and the o*wn will, who was guilty for the
paienful cravings of the body, wheen ¢eethe ¢bones
acheed for desire, and the water rises higher and higher
untiel ethe dam cannot withstaend its preessure any
lo®ngere, when quivering arousal fogs s*anity and opens
the gates to the gardens, that are within the soul waiting
to be entered, ¢ *whose bushes and treee ¢s prosper best
In the seoft moonlight, dream lanedscapese of lust, flip-
flop of the sou¢l, dancing and jump< ¢ing of alienastion,
escstasy of excitement, shadows of the nieeeght, and
then the diesllusioning refelections of the ¢mind, the
agone¢izing guilt «of being diffeerent, the separation from
people, the growing lone¢liness of mey soul.

But were they ¢really teemptations toward evil, or was it
just thee » * deis",*se of my soul?





