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Cover: The Souls’ Journey, oil on canvas, 40” x 40”. Reproduced
with the artist’s permission and blessings.

Freydoon Rassouli was born in Isfahan, Iran, and was raised in a
historical home decorated throughout with murals and intricate
arabesque designs.

In 1963, Rassouli migrated to the United States. While studying
painting and architecture at the University of New Mexico, he
was the recipient of the Leadership Award from the Institute of
International Education.

He calls his unique style “Fusionart,” a term created and regis-
tered by him. The foundation of this style is derived from mysti-
cism and near eastern spirituality and is structured after western
painting technology.

As a painter, Rassouli creates images of cosmic unity. His canvases
concentrate on the illumination of life and the Divine Beauty, two
concepts that have been the most influential in shaping Rassouli’s
art.

You may view more of Rassouli’s work at: www.sevenseasart.com.



Eom by Emily Bronte

No Coward soul is mine

No trembler in the world’s storm troubled sphere
[ see Heaven’s glories shine,

And faith shines equal, arming me from fear

O God within my breast

Almighty ever present Deity!

Life, that in me has rest

As I, Undying Life, have power in thee!

Vain are the thousand creeds

That move men’s hearts, unutterably vain;
Worthless as withered weeds,

Or idlest froth amid the boundless main.

To waken doubt in one

Holding so fast by thy infinity,

So Surely anchored on

The steadfast rock of Immortality

With wide embracing love

Thy spirit animates eternal years,

Pervades and broods above,

Changes, sustains, dissolves, creates, and rears.

Though earth and moon were gone,
And suns and universes ceased to be,
And thou wert left alone.

There is not room for Death,

Nor atom that his might could render void,;
Since thou art Being and Breath

And what thou art may never be destroyed.

2nd January, 1846

The poem, which according to her sister Charlotte, were the
last lines Emily Bronte wrote, is untitled.



THERE IS IN THE MIND OF GOD A PLAN WHICH
EMBRACES EVERY CREATURE OF ALL HIS VAST DOMAINS,
AND THIS PLAN IS AN ETERNAL PURPOSE OF BOUNDLESS
OPPORTUNITY, UNLIMITED PROGRESS, AND ENDLESS LIFE.

AND THE INFINITE TREASURES OF SUCH A MATCHLESS
CAREER ARE YOURS FOR THE STRIVING!

(p. 365)
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