
The lover, the poet, and the mystic find a fuller satisfaction than

the seeker after power can ever know, since they can retain the object of

their love, whereas the seeker after power must be perpetually engaged in

some fresh manipulation if he is not to suffer from a sense of emptiness.

When I come to die I shall not feel I have lived in vain. I have seen the

earth turn to red at evening, the dew sparkling in the morning, and the

snow shining under a frosty sun; I have smelt rain after drought, and have

heard the stormy Atlantic beat upon the granite shores of Cornwall.

...

Science may bestow these and other joys among more people than

could otherwise enjoy them. If so, its power will be wisely used. But when

it takes out of life the moments of which life owes its values, science will not

deserve admiration, however cleverly and however elaborately it may lead

men along the road of despair.

Bertrand Russell, The Scientific Outlook (1931)

... the essential fact of this world has a vital meaning for us; we

have to be fully alive to it and establish a conscious relation with it, not

merely impelled by scientific curiosity or greed of material advantage, but

realising it in the spirit of sympathy, with a large feeling of joy and peace.

Rabinadranath Tagore, SADHANA, (1916)


