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EDWARD with illustrationsby SULLIVAN, EDMUND J FITZGERALD : Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam.First
and Fifth Versions. before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised
Rubalyat of Omar Khayyam.First and Fifth Versions.:

0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. Divine reading for everyoneBy Gary B. JonesHow can you not love
the Rubaiyat? Basically, reading quatrainsis an elemental way to learn to enjoy poetry. Y ou can read these lines from
so many different levels; religious, esoteric, or for the joy of seeking anew, different point-of-view. Rubaiyat should
be alife goal for everyone.And now, materialistically, the transaction was as slick as e€l snot...no fuss, no
bother...book to my door in minimal time. Thanks! 2 of 3 people found the following review helpful. The prose of
mortality, temporality and eternal Joy!By M. A. ZAIDIIf anyone who can so clearly pose the question of mortality and
temporality of our existenceit is Omar Khayyam. Khayyam understood the meaning of not being in control of our
lives and deaths, and found the limits of our freedom. He understood what was impotant in life. And through hislife,
his teachings and his Rubaiyat conveyed the meaning, though in somewhat of a cryptic form, nevertheless complee
and intact to us. The worldly hope men set their hearts uponTurns ashes or it prospers; and anonLike snow upon the
deserts dusty faceLighting alittle hour or two is goneKhayyam understood that it is our fate, our destiny, something
beyond our controls to be born into thisworld. He also understood that death was an inevitable fate for anyone who
was ever born. He understood that our bodies come from dust and clay, and return to clay. He understood the fantasy
of concerning ourselves with the future, as well as the neurosis of staying in our past. He saw that all we haveisthis
ever sipping moment, this now, which itself has atimeless quality.And we, that now make merry in the roomThey
left, and summer dresses in new bloomOurselves must we beneath the court of EarthDescend, ourselves to make a
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couch for whomHe understood that in life what is important is that deeper joy and love for which we have infinite
yearning, as well as capacity to both receive and emanate. His Rubaiyat force us to ask those ultimate existential
questions, and lead us down a path that, unless we are lost along the way or are destabilized by the abyss which we
must traverse, must inevitably reach the same answer. The ultimate truth that in life all that mattersislove and joy.Ah
love! Could though and | with fate conspireTo grasp this sorry scheme of things entireWould not we shatter it to bits
and thenRe-mould it nearer to the hearts desire! On the whole Omar Khayam is an over achieving genius; besides
being a poet and a philosopher; heiswell regarded for this prionciples on mathematics, astronomy; he had calculated
the solar calander with precise accuracy. He was knowlegeble and held discussions in sciences as medicine and
chemistry.2 of 2 people found the following review helpful. A lovely little classicBy Egil Henrik LehmannA Book of
Verses underneath the Bough,A Jug of Wine, aLoaf of Bread - and ThouBeside me singing in the Wilderness -Oh,
Wilderness were Paradise enow! The lines above are known to all who read poetry in the English language. - I, to
review the Rubyt-!? No, but | might perhaps bear witness; When | stumbled over the Rubyt as ayoung man, it was a
revelation. Its agnostic 'carpe diem' message has grown stronger by the years. - Later, somebody borrowed my edition,
and forgot to return it, which | understand very well. | had to buy a new one, this one, the price was ridiculously low,
and thank you, . A lovely little classic, what more can | say?



