Patience in Purgatory

You do not understand me,

I do not understand you.

This is the only thing that is understood.

Patience, agreements to disagree,

Respect for one another’s opinions,

Views, thoughts, ideas, and capabilities.

Only after this level is reached

Can we begin to see the person we truly are.

Time and distance add to experience.

Experience comes with learning patience,

In Purgatory.

There are many theories on this place,

It is just a holding pen for the time being.

Once you have learned who you are, and what you are

Then you can choose where you go from here.

Patience comes in to play,

Whereas you may figure this out quickly,

Or, perhaps after many lifetimes of trials and tribulation.

Respect the ideas and views of others,

For they may become useful tools to guide you.

Do not use them as a guiding light,

But more as a lantern to direct you.

Nothing you say is wrong,

Merely misinformed at times, perhaps.

Becoming defensive and closing others off

Achieves nothing but more hard work.

Hide who you are, and you hide from yourself.

Accept who you are, be proud, and you will have honor.
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