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As we face the severest threat in history to human survival, I find the
possibilities of being made more prominent by their contrast with our possible
annihilation. The individual human is still the creature who can wonder, who
can be enchanted by a sonata, who can place symbols together to make poetry
to gladden our hearts, who can view a sunrise with a sense of majesty and awe.

Rollo May (The Discovery of Being, p. 10)


