Chapter 49

The Sage has no heart of his own;

He uses the heart of the people as his heart.

Of the good man I approve,

But of the bad I also approve,

And thus he gets goodness.

The truthful man I believe, but the liar I also believe,

And thus he gets truthfulness.

The Sage, in his dealings with the world,

Seems like one dazed with fright;

For the world’s sake he dulls his wits.

The Hundred families all the time strain their eyes and ears,

The Sage all the time sees and hears no more than an infa nt sees and hears.

