
A Story for Prince Sajankumar and Princess Elena

Once upon a time …

There was a handsome prince. He was born in a land far away, the son of a noble family, who 
loved and nurtured the best in him. He was kind and generous, and shared his smile with 
everyone around him. But as he grew older, something stirred in his heart, and he began to 
long for the adventure of finding Someplace … he knew not where; and to meet Someone … he 
knew not who.

And so, he journeyed … far away from the land of his birth, through many different places, 
and through many new experiences – some wonderful, some a little bit frightening, a few that 
tried his character, but gave him the beginnings of wisdom. And though, perhaps, he didn’t 
think of it every day, deep down in his heart, he was still looking for that Someplace, and 
searching for that Someone …

And, once upon another time – which was nearly the very same as the first “once” – there was 
a beautiful princess. She too was born the daughter of a noble family, who loved and nurtured 
the best in her; but the better part of their nobility lay in the sense they had, that theirs was a 
reflection of the highest Nobility, that of the Great King.  As the princess grew older and more 
beautiful, she too sensed a stirring in her heart, to find that Someplace, she knew not where 
(exactly) and to know that Someone, she knew not who.

Then, one fine day, the prince and the princess chanced to meet (though “chance” is just the 
word we use when we can’t see the full meaning of things). And the prince looked long at her, 
and deep in his heart of hearts, he cried: “Ah! It’s you!” And the princess looked at the prince 
(maybe not quite as long at first), and said, “Hmm! Who are you?” But there was a light 
that passed between them, like the door of one heart that stands open to the door of another … 
and the prince began to woo the princess, to see if she might feel the same way as he – and, it 
turns out, she did.



So the prince said to the princess, “I have been on a long journey, looking for Someplace – I 
know not where – and searching for Someone – I know not who – though I begin to think, 
maybe, it’s you! Would you consent to walk this journey with me?”

And the princess replied, “I think the Someplace you seek, and the Someone you long for, is the 
same as that for which I am looking. For I perceive that the true Someplace is a Kingdom, 
and the truest Someone is the Great King. And, if you will, I think I can show you that Path 
to travel which is a sure one.” And so, with words that are not so much spoken as lived, in the 
language of Love, the princess introduced the prince to the Great King.

And when the prince saw him, his heart leaped for joy, and he cried out, “Ah! It’s YOU!” And 
he freely fell down before him, and pledged his life to him. And the Great King washed him 
with the purest water, and clothed him with the brightest garment. And he said to the prince, 
“Follow me to my Kingdom, and be my reflection in this world. And to help you learn how, I 
will give you the gift of the woman who stands beside you.”

And the princess looked long now at the prince, and she smiled, and she said, “Ah! So it is 
you!”

And so they begin to walk the journey together, on the Path that is sure … which is, in a 
mystery, both a straight line that leads “further up and further in,” and a circle, which is a 
journey that will never end. There will be many adventures, as well as many seasons of toil: 
some wonderful, some a little bit frightening, some that will try their character, but will impart 
to them the gift of wisdom and deepest, truest Love.

And, with the grace and strength and help of the Great King, they will “live happily ever 
after.”


