
HOPING FOR THE UNHOPED-

FOR 
 

Herakleitus says: 

If one does not hope, one will not find the unhoped-for, since there is no 

trail leading to it and no path.  

So, we must hope for, or seek something. Not in order to find that which 

we seek, or attain whatever we hope for, but because it is through our 

search, or our hope, that we may reach the unexpected, the unhoped-for, 

which cannot be searched. 

If we arrive ultimately at the right place - why not take that direction from 

the start? When considered from a rational viewpoint – it makes no sense. 

Herakleitus’es enigmatic saying seems absurd. Yet listening to it attentively 

we feel it is somehow true. 

We plan a voyage to the Alps: Book hotel rooms, arrange for a car, study 

recommended routes and destinations, where to dine, what places to go. 

After several days in Switzerland we come across an unexpected notice:  A 

weeklong session with Krishnamurti in Saanen, with talks every other day.  

Looking at it with hindsight, it is as if we took the trip to Switzerland for the 

sake of meeting with Krishnamurti. Actually, we had an altogether different 

goal in mind, but had we not taken the Alpine trip – how could we ever 

encounter Krishnamurti a few years before he died? 

A Chinese story tells of an exceptionally gifted boy who went to study with 

a great master. After a few years the great master died, not before 

directing the boy, now a young man, to another master, in a different 

province of China.  

The young man made the trip to the new master, who inquired in the 

traditional spirit where the young man came from and what he learned. 

The young man indicated the deceased master and said that there was 

nothing to learn of him. “Why go to a place where there was nothing to 

learn?” asked the new master. “Had I not studied with him for several 

years, how could I know that there was nothing to learn?” answered the 

young man. 

“There is nothing to learn from the great master” expresses an ultimate 

truth, the unhoped-for to which no trail or path is leading, in the worlds of 

Herakleitus. What then should we hope for? 


