Chapter 28

‘He who knows the male, yet cleaves to what is female

becomes like a ravine, receiving all things under heaven,’
And being such a ravine

He knows all the time a power that he never calls upon in vain.

This is returning to the state of infancy.

He who knows the white, yet cleaves to the black

Becomes the standard by which all things are tested;
And being such a standard

He has all the time a power that never errs,

He returns to the limitless.

He who knows glory, yet cleaves to ignominy

Because like a valley that receives into it all things under heaven,

And being such a valley

He has all the time a power that suffices;

He returns to the state of the Uncarved Block.

Now when a block is sawed up it is made into implements;

But when a block is sawed up it is made into implements;

But when the sage uses it, it becomes Chief of all ministers.

Truly, ‘the greater carver does the least cutting’.

