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Mentally determined - will be actively committed.

But Patrick's intention is that assurances, other than his are
not true.

He has been doing research on astronomy.

When he told others from time to time what he was finding
in his research, everyone praised him.

He also received various gifts. He stared at the sky day
and night for astronomy. So he had forgotten his

surroundings.

He immersed himself in research on the sky at times other
than bedtime. He does not walk on the ground but in the

sky.

Anyone who comes along the way will leave Patrick
looking strange. As he used to walk looking at the sky,
he forgot anything like the ridges, pits, thorns, stones

on the ground.

So sometimes he gets hit and injured in the arms and legs.

Still he didn't stop walking looking at the sky. One night as



usual, on the full moon he was looking at the familiar
stars, and after a short distance he felt like flying in the

sky.

In a few seconds of flying he felt like he was waking up
with a sudden noise. It was revealed that he had fallen
into a deep well, built of stones in all four directions

and interspersed with trees and plants.

He shouted facing towards the sky, “please someone
save me from the well.”

It fell on the ear of a guard near the paddy field, and when
he ran he saw Patrick  in a deep well. The guard, thinking

that he cannot bring Patrick  above the well alone, went to a
town about a kilometer away, gathered people tied up

several house ropes, lowered them into the well by a large
barbed wire, and lifted him above the well.

An old man who came near Patrick knew the details and
said, “Brother! You are welcome to look at the sky and
do research. But at the same time we have to walk on

the earth by ourselves.  What is the use of such
research by forgetting the earth?”

Moreover, in what way is it fair to pollute the earth by
bombs, making atomic bombs, killing and burning?

What the old man asked made Patrick think.



Let’s focus on the earth first.  Realising that. Don’t ever
think to fly beyond being.
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