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1. One One I seek        2. One I know          3. One One I see          4. One I call
5. Hu Hu Hu Allah      6. Hu Hu Hu Allah

1. hold hands, walk in 4 steps, out 4 steps
2. walk in 4 steps, then let go of hands and bring them to heart as you walk out 4 steps
3. face a partner, hold hands (left with left hand, right with right hand, so they cross at wrists), raise arms, 
    open them high up, revealing the partner's face on 'see' (switch to usual handhold)
4. hold hands high up with partner, half turn (4 steps on 'One'), then move head towards partner's right ear 
    for 'call'
5. spin individually right
6. spin individually left
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                                                        Love is a Stranger                           RUMI by Kabir Helminski
What shall I do, O Muslims? I do not recognize myself. I am neither Christian nor Jew, nor Magian, 
nor Muslim. I am not of the East, nor the West, not of the land, nor the sea. I am not from nature's 
mine, nor from the circling stars. I am neither of earth nor water, neither of wind nor fire. I am not of 
the empyrean, nor of the dust on this carpet. I am not of the deep, nor from behind. I am not of India or 
China, not of Bulgaria, nor Saqsin; I am not of the kingdom of Iraqain, nor of the land of Khorasan. 
I am not of this world nor the next, not of heaven, nor of purgatory. My place is the placeless, my trace 
is the traceless. It is not the body nor is it the soul, for I belong to the soul of my love. I have put 
duality away and seen the two worlds as one. 

One I seek, One I know. One I see, One I call.

He is the First, He is the Last. He is the outward, He is the Inward. I know of nothing but Hu, none but 
him. Intoxicated with the cup of love, two worlds slip from my hands. I am occupied with nothing but fun 
and carousing. If once in my life I pass a moment without You, I repent my life from that moment on. If 
once in this world I should win a moment with You, I will put both worlds under my feet and dance 
forever in joy. O Shams of Tabriz, I am so drunk in the world that except for revelry and intoxication I 
have no tale to tell.

Words: Rumi
Music and movements: Maris Warrior
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