
Once a master said to a child:

“If thou wilt study diligently, learn, and do good 

unto others, thy face shall be filled with light.”

So the child studied busily, learned, and sought 

how she could do good unto others. And every little 

while she ran to the glass to see if the light was 

coming. But at each time she was disappointed. No 

light was there. Try as faithfully as she would, and 

look as often as she would, it was always the same.

I do not know if she doubted the master or not; but 

it is certain she did not know what to make of it. 

She grieved, and day after day her disappointment 

grew. At length she could bear it no longer, so she 

went to the master and said:

“Dear master, I have been so diligent! I have tried 

to learn and to do good unto others. Yet every 

time I have sought in my face the light which you 

promised, it has not been there. No, not a single 

time.”

Now the master listened intently, and watching her 

face as she spoke, he said:

“Thou poor little one, in this moment, as thou hast 

spoken to me, thy face has been so filled with light 

that thou wouldst not believe. And dost thou know 

why? It is because every word thou hast spoken in 

this moment has come from thy heart.

“Thou must learn in the first days this lesson: 

When the thought and the deed are in the heart, 

then the light is in the face, always, and it is there 

at no other time. It could not be. And what is in 

thy heart when thou art before the glass? In that 

moment hast thou turned away from diligence, 

and from learning, and from the love of doing good 

unto others and in thy heart there is left only the 

poor curiosity to see the light which can never 

shine when it is sought. Thou canst never see the 

light of thy own face. For thee that light is forever 

within, and it will not prosper thy way to want to 

look upon it. It is only as thou art faithful that this 

is added unto thee.”

Sorrowing yet more than before the little child said:

“Master, I do not understand what thou hast said, 

yet I believe thee; but the wish is yet within me to 

see the light of my face, if only for once. Thou who 

art wise, tell me why it is denied me.”

“Teach me to live! No 
idler let me be, But in 
Thy service hand and 
heart employ.”

—BAYARD TAYLOR.
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“It is denied to us all. No one may see 
the light of his own face. Therefore 
thou shalt labor daily with diligence 
that thy light shall shine before others. 
And if thou wouldst see the light thou 
shalt cause it to shine in another. That 
is the greatest of all—to bring forth     
the light. And to do this, thou shalt 
of thyself be faithful in all things. By 
what thou art thou must show  dili-
gence, the love for learning, and the 
desire to do good unto others, even as 
these things have been taught thee.”

Next Week, Part 2 – Why Should We Study Music?
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