FOR FRIDAY (THE COVENANT wrITg OURSELF)

XThi§ above all: ¢to thine own self be true,
nd it must follow, as the night the day,
Thou canst not then be false to any man."
Hamlet, Act I, Scene Fe

Soren Kierkegaard, PURITY OF HEART IS TO WILL ONE THING, p. 185

"Each man himself, as an individual, should render his account
to God. No thirgd rerson dares venture to intrude upon this
accounting between God and the individual. Yet the talk, by putting
its question, dares and ought to dare, to remind man, in a way never
to be forgotten, that the most ruinous evasion of all is to be
hidden in the crowd in an attempt to escape God's supervision of
him as an individual, in an attempt to get away from hearing God's
voice as an individual. Long ago, Adam attempted this same thing
when his evil conscience led him to imagine that he could hide
himself among the trees. It may even be easier and more convenient,
and more cowardly to hide oneself among the crowd in the hope that
God should not be able to recognize one from the other. But in
eternity each shall render account as an individual. That is,
eternity will demand of him that he shall have lived as an indiv-
idual."




