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BABA'S message 15
heaven n the heart
mw(. keefs it S0 —

swgmg for joy.

NN NN NNNNN
Tt s N iud Love that the whole
Wniverse s prang into existence,
and it i for the sake of Love

that it is kl,ft 30@3."
M. B.
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THE TREE
When the Avatar comes
We open our eyes m SWj)YLvSC
We sec b us a stracght
“and perfect Tree, rovted “in, the seil;
H:ﬂmu.s $0 fuﬁﬁ, 1ts ta]ybmmaa
Teach the t/Lﬂw{/s.
As we [sok | it s grows
S0 we, %ﬁ at (ast,
walk r its shade
astoished o fu mem As
al there.
One n{aﬂ we Aiscover
the tree has grown so [ujh
that all human 6&@&35
are sheltering unde® these branches
And that we ouyselves
are the leaves.



SON {r

)’m are my MUSLL

)’m are my Son

You are only Love

To yow I Bd«mg.
chededebededede

Fast et me hold to you

Stn wtg yowr Name

In J;mess mwmﬁwwg

In sadness the same.
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OCEANIC TRUTH

%thomuma(qmm

' swelling
Whith is wnfm% power ﬂ
" clear fudden trkujit,
m - beyond maw's ,
Thjﬁ;’fnﬂ d&ﬁ Nargh and South
To Tast « to the West
The world over -

Flymﬂ jlmm BwBBLe{ we art

P and swr m
W'Mg .gjwvz}ﬂ;,&:fzf f:[w ocean ;

HeLfLess wind blown Sproy

Until we Rnow whe we are
And where we fhave to qo —

And who s the Master.

Feb. 26, 1980.
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A Song f"" You

He came and He went

But never did He leave us;
HG 'sz‘blwre myWAA’«WTt
And He (et HiF Love behind.

“ft is easy to love Me

For | am Love” He said
Just bear this i/nmv'rw{,

He never vea us
For He leftﬂtglﬁ?‘;& befund.

Meher BABA Avatar !

Ever living, ever ;
These who shun H Wywsw
Keep Hum close o your heart
For e tgﬁ His Love behind.



THE MYSTICS
The mystics are the ever free
Speaking a ( e
Tﬁwtprw nwu‘zj;n w:%:f%
Hagpy to be free —
To hto 1o dance,
Laugh, to weip b oane

Tojotha}rmmu@ |
H“ff’jt" ngnl o;ﬁ::trj Aim

As (ijhtafs‘a,jwdwr

m their hearts.



NEW SUN SONg

A new Sum is m(/rﬂ
A new age Bzﬂi/m'

We are all His lovers
Our kavedgav(u&tﬁm.

Meher BABA is the s
WSMQ‘LM about ws
He will shower Wzﬂ(éﬂ
And He will Mew&

He has oponwlwidcdwdﬂr
He has turned the

Come, take the Love He 6%5
And scatter it W(dj

cont.
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It is now we must Begizn

To spmolthchmmm

K vs now we must lue
When Love wwﬂm « To Spare,

TRUE LOVE

Make a mdovly e your heart
Do Mbsreakffv'ty
Kwpdws:wrw(stnbﬂs apart
From commeon noise and din
Buidd the 6«}rszffLowunat
And dwel therewm.



HYMN to MEHER BABA

He is the power and ﬂ?m_m

He s the b
His words j wisdom are o&nﬁaﬂ
the world
Like the stars v;oﬁn'ﬂlw/»vess,
He has the vacw;ﬁ ‘le gf
waker

And the rich the earth
But hus Love %qw we breathe.
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Like Je/wdxs m the Fa/tk,
.chnrosts on the way.

gm'dca( by One who kRnows

At last [ came to the
?e/jmt R ose.,

These Pefalzs sweet

HMWWAH&SJQ&C,

THE PHOENIX

Make a of your desores
,Wﬂ‘ym%‘,
AM@MWﬁmaS‘w&
O the great fire -
Lm-wkwhbumﬂmw
to ashes;
MMWC&WWM-
The Phoenix of your one true Self.
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ARMATITHI

Th&rzwng‘ Love, it never ceases,
Wo imay stray aumy,

Lured 63 trivial dwnﬂj

Yet :

MQ‘LMWW“.

wamﬁowwlmmg‘dmm
;:L/Lsué'otixs'ﬂe-speakhﬂ!

s Living Well of Purits,
5%&%%@%&5,
Wecamwtcwww,
it ixsfumvtaxswfloww
Whiel mdvdaﬂufmwtﬁ.

The whvteja/mwm’, tedls o tale,

d »,

ramk petals,
Whech Aw% a/tfanw another

blovms.

cont.
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HoMmtythtomke

And drink His Rmﬂ‘(ffm

FKAQMENT

Eachmmwntis&bmmbtymdwmg
Each moment vst/rmjw ,
Wésufdw kt’vmeumwwrc
We
Wet as tears M
Itwuhcsw{ﬂ
ltdfwn’dwﬁm
ftwu/mvstﬁwhwt
It heals the pan ht;
fwzmaﬁcvlzso ﬂcdm‘j
ankmarmmcvfawzrrkffwrt
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HIS RAIN and SuUN

When ik vaims, it is a BC&SSM
J%m heaven.
Tears gfjoy and, mnfa/s.sm
Jallng

ItisuW%MWMthc



A sip of Water and we thirst
no moe, as lesus saud .
When BABA is moving us to
) .
A gentle shower . Give
gl o fl, e,
When mmvthg‘.smpmu’mw
ouv bones
Wefwl His Love
Hes Ju/n-skﬂi/fnbtwa canopy
over us
Lifti awrhmtstopm&sc
Fart‘wwvndm’g‘ﬂéflyme/rwc.
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LULLABY SONg

Safe and sweek
At BABA’S
Nojm/r (5 d;ﬁ:/fﬂ
No d&fpaw'
I we 5“‘5 Hom
Iﬂfnﬂl dance dd{x}ﬁfé
And breathe His Name
And 5Luf at mght
In His peace,
In His care,
In Hes Love

It ¢s Oneress
Woth Hom we share.
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A song i the darkness,

The sound
In 501['5 601{4{%‘;/%‘#%

Nevey '
a:gamto
%mr @@%WM
at He will come agqan.

Isnt He here:

Feb. 1934
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A Sifo

These eyes which [k wpm
Flowers | mauntains, skies and seas;
indeed Yym are 5mferfw than these —
et f long for a sfﬁhtg“lfm&:

0 Lod reveal ymorsclf fo me.
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LoVE of ALL

Tears are sacred
Snules are saored
Love vs sacred.
Tears of that night
Was the smide ff my Love.

lemtmstovyMﬂmmteu;

I am not usbngtﬁatym/ m/n/.sv'rg;

| am not w.mtmgmmfwm
Or smmwhmﬂ that Yo cam see,
Or JWM‘ﬂtﬂwtymmkw,

[ am the cmmmr:wn
Shout Lomuy jm
Tree speaks with the jungle
Buxshﬂpmf&snflﬂ»d&]ﬂm
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Stars speak with the fiy
Anotlipmkw%yW
Tel Your name to me,
QMymhamdtom,

Say ymdexydmﬁmtom,
Gve your heart to me.

| hawve Mﬂmmt;
lhaw.spo mymup
toau(ifs,

And owr hands are on touch.

lﬂrwtym;lsbtbm}ieyau
Anﬂti/nywsilmwemﬂ world
buddds up-

Almied Shamlov.
Tmms(cttedjnw the Persian by

Reza Rajace and Maud.
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