Quotes to Accompany “Leadership Through Freedom” by Alex Edmans
from The Little Prince by Antoine de Saint-Exupéry
This was a merchant who sold pills that had been invented to quench thirst. "You need only
swallow one pill a week, and you would feel no need of anything to drink."
"Why are you selling those?" asked the little prince.
"Because they save a tremendous amount of time," said the merchant. " With these pills, you
save fifty-three minutes in every week."
"And what do I do with those fifty-three minutes?"
"Anything you like..."
The little prince said to himself, "if I had fifty-three minutes to spend as I liked, I should walk
at my leisure toward a spring of fresh water."

The Man In The Glass by Dale Wimbrow
When you get what you want in your struggle for self
And the world makes you king for a day
Just go to the mirror and look at yourself
And see what that man has to say.
For it isn’t your father, or mother, or wife
Whose judgment upon you must pass
The fellow whose verdict counts most in your life
Is the one staring back from the glass.
He’s the fellow to please – never mind all the rest
For he’s with you, clear to the end
And you’ve passed your most difficult, dangerous test
If the man in the glass is your friend.
You may fool the whole world down the pathway of years
And get pats on the back as you pass
But your final reward will be heartache and tears
If you’ve cheated the man in the glass

The Alchemist by Paolo Coehlo
A shopkeeper sent his son to learn about the secret of happiness from the wisest man in the
world. The wise man told him that he didn’t have time. He suggested that the boy look
around the palace and return in two hours.

“Meanwhile, I want to ask you to do something”, said the wise man, handing the boy a
teaspoon that held two drops of oil. “As you wander around, carry this spoon with you
without allowing the oil to spill”.
The boy began climbing and descending the many stairways of the palace, keeping his eyes
fixed on the spoon. After two hours, he returned.
“Well”, asked the wise man, “Did you see the Persian tapestries that are hanging in my dining
hall? Did you see the garden that it took the master gardener ten years to create? Did you
notice the beautiful parchments in my library?”
The boy was embarrassed, and confessed that he had observed nothing. His only concern had
been not to spill the oil that the wise man had entrusted to him.
“Then go back and observe the marvels of my world”, said the wise man.
Relieved, the boy picked up the spoon and returned to his exploration of the palace. He saw
the gardens, the mountains all around him, the beauty of the flowers, and the taste with which
everything had been selected. Upon returning to the wise man, he related in detail everything
he had seen.
“But where are the drops of oil I entrusted to you?” asked the wise man. Looking down at the
spoon he held, the boy saw that the oil was gone.
“Well, there is only one piece of advice I can give you”, said the wisest of wise men. “The
secret of happiness is to see all the marvels of the world and never to forget the drops of oil
on the spoon”.

