
There’s an intuitive, invisible presence that’s always with you. I picture this 

presence as a nagging little creature who sits on your right shoulder and 

reminds you when you’ve lost your sense of purpose. This little fellow is your 

own death, urging you to get on with what you showed up here for because 

you have only so many days to get it done, and then your body will be 

departing from this visit. Your invisible companion will prod you when you’re 

spending another day doing what somebody else has dictated if it’s not a 

part of your passion in life. 

— Wayne Dyer 

The Second Secret 

”Don’t Die With Your Music Still In You” 

from 10 Secrets for Success and Inner Peace 

 

 


