Aphorisms on Beauty by Greta Frau

Beauty is everything. Everything is beautiful

Everything is beautiful. Try it!

These are the days of the AllIBeautiful flooding. Let the People know

Suffering is a weakness. We no longer find it moving. We can avoid it and do something
beautiful.

| am only a simpleminded girl not inclined to philosophical tricks

Abolish suspicion, replace it with thoughts of beauty. Always, even on Sundays

You can’t avoid Being, Beauty’s neverending.

My sweet girlfriends, tender companions, all of you, they don’t need to believe my words about
Beauty. They drink me.

Beauty is not synonymous of Truth. Beauty paralyzes Truth and Falsehood

Enough with creativity. To serve Beauty re-creation

Beauty knows no laws since She’s everything and everywhere. Therefore you’d make a fool out
of yourself if you attempted to transgress it. A well bred girl would never give it a try.

My girlfriends only wear brand new clothes, so should you

Look straight into a school girl’s innocent eyes. Then look again. And again. You won'’t see
anything but eyes of innocent school girls. Beauty can also look innocent.

All houses are beautiful. Walls are beautiful

thoughts and words are beautiful, but reality and things are just as beautiful. Beauty runs restless
and everlasting through all of this. Above, below, to the left and to the right, backwards and
forward...it’s just little ladies’ sweet touch everywhere

we can definitively stop skin from aging

What is happening? What is happening? Nothing’s happening, we are here. And Beauty is here
with us.

Honestly, I'm only a small lady, sentimental and beautiful. And my life is like everybody else’s,
like the life of Savage, the celebrated English explorer.

Beauty can never be dangerous. As matter of fact dangers don'’t exist.

Beauty will never change the world. Beauty is the world. At any given moment we can look at it.
Beauty knows neither inside nor outside. Beauty is, there, in front of you, behind you. She always
follows you, even when you turn your back on her.

Enough with all this moaning, the planet is fed up with your crying, with the eternal echo of your
wailing.

Let’s lay our arms down. Let’s surrender. This is the time of Beauty.

In a good looking world spike heels, also known as stilettos, issue an open challenge to the
plugged senses

The only everlasting thing in the world, besides life, is Beauty. Everything else comes to an end.
They make such a big fuss, in vain, about Presence and Absence. False problems! Beauty is
present. Always.

Able and disable, aren’t we all? Be beautiful, your beauty will make your sister happy.

And what about God and the People? They’re both beautiful

To live according to Beauty is not an individual choice, it’s a categorical imperative, it's an
imposition which | grant to you

A woman’s patience is the greatest challenge against the artist’s haughtiness

Out with melancholy, in with courage, out with doubting, in with certainty, out with whining, in with
duty, out with skepticism, in with faith, out with slippers, in with stiletto heels.

At the end I'm only a little sentimental lady

Everything is beautiful just because it is; young girls goodbye.

Beauty has already triumphed, She’s among us and inside all of us. Open your eyes and look at
her! C’'mon, take heart!

In this new world we only allow cosmetology, philology and embroidery.

Here, now the party never ends.

My dearest aspiration is to enter and be part of your lives

Enough with dreams, outlaw utopia! The world is perfect as it is.

| want to be the one who warms the heart.



