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Foreword

r|

m

Meher Baba says, "Avataric periods are like the spring-tide of
creation," and in this Avataric advent, one of the first
manifestations of the new creative impulse He has released has
been music — a weedth of songs and compositions by His lovers
and followers. From the musical plays of Sufism Reoriented
depicting the life of Baba, and the rock opera "Tommy" by Peter
Townsend, to the intimate, spontaneous songs, singalongs and
song-poems created by His devotees, there has been a floodtide of
composition.

Since we had so many of these musicians taking part in our
Los Angeles meetings, they soon became songfests. Favorite songs
were called for over and over, and gradually the music and words
took written form. It was our great good fortune to have Chris
Haffenden in the group to adapt, arrange and transcribe the music
for song and guitar and occasioncilly piano. This present songbook
is the outcome of earlier efforts by Michael Childs and followed up
by Chris. It has been expanded to include a representative
spectrum of "Baba composers" East and West, who have so
graciously allowed us to reproduce their work. We hope you use
and enjoy this musical creativity dedicated to Avatar Meher Baba,
the composer of the "Original Song" of the Creation.

Filis Frederick

President
Meher Prasad, Inc.
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"I feel very happy to hear music. It reminds me of
the first Song that was sung ages ago and that Song
produced this phenomena called the Universe. God will
make me soon break my silence and that first original
Song will be sung again, and the world will realize that
God alone is real and that every one of us is eternally
one with God."

Meher Baba
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Mehcr Baba's First English Song
as told by Mehera
Meherazad, India

I went to Meherabad to stay with Baba. This was in the early
years before Baba was silent. He seemed somewhat disturbed,
doing all his ashram work. He would cook, wash the clothes and
do things like that.

One day Baba asked me for a kind of a song. I said "Baba I
don't know how to sing very well, I don't remember a song any
songs!" Baba told me "Remember, think, there is a song in the
school that you used to sing. There is a song that the girls
sang a special song!" So, Baba reminded me, and with that I
remembered a song in my school "Sewanee." ■

"So I sing it. for you Baba, 'cause I know that song." Baba ^
says, "All right, sing it then!" I was rather shy, also. And my
voice....well I made brave of it....and I sang! But Baba must have 1
helped me anyway, because I sang quite...well, not many false -
notes, but I remembered the tune. It came back to me and I sang «
nicely. Baba then explained, "Everyone loves it and now you must |
teach the song to me. You say one line and Baba will repeat the ^
line. So Baba learned the whole song, the tune, and the words. ik,,
Baba said, "This is a nice song." t

%

The next day in the morning when we finished breakfast and ^
were making tea for Baba, three or four of the men mandali were |
there and we heard Baba singing loudly and clearly the same song
that just the day before he had learned. And this next day, he was ^
singing it so lovely in the morning so beautiful very beautiful
Baba's voice. He sang so beautiful, and then Baba said that "This ^
is my first ENGLISH song." And that was the song v
"Sewanee...How I love you, How I love you...My dear old f
Sewanee!" Baba liked quick tunes, you know!



All Your Love
f^oifersfdj/

I  rjr: u I n uj> in 1^ c

Words affdmusjchyJ&mes Meyer

la, /!// Yoi/rloee, all Yoi/rlove, fJoiV'/yyl/ha r/v-er in my soul
2a,, all Year love knoy'/nyaUfhese-rre/sofmyspul

3a, lave, all Yaurlm, fJatv-iny ev- er yra/viny in my saul

ta.i3a,flllYai/rLove, allYanrlave, slaw inyme Vanr Beau-iy ta behald.
2a./lltyai/rl0ve, all Yaurlave, ylaw-iny l/Be a fire— l/r/Becold.

1I  «j

m

- ?I1

> n\i njrs
ik Ihere m$ a fme 1 was jo lane- iy
2 b. r/terewas a time ikafhadnamean- fny—

p

cr

 ̂)|J^ J
feel- iny down and on

as va- cant as an emp-

f  i^J ni P fl rH I h,"!
Ik my awn when You came in andflashedYavryrinandnawYm/liemy^bneand
2b. ty hale, thenYau called my name and lit the flame ihathmyiedoaf af can-

jjj jjjji ijf f r i-if' ^ fi.i
Jkon- hi 111 m-erbe fane- Iy with W afYanriov^riove)

Iklral
139.

(ahJakeme to the &aal whichis[allof Your

fl

©JS7B by^mes Meyer
nsrmmnomL Cc^pvm&nr Srcnntn Mnnrm U- S, /?. ML nuNTs nrsrnvEB



Away Well Fly
Dulcimer is preferred- in m/xu/yd/jn fi//7//ig Hbrds uudms/c Jy

m
vm iL am um %.Trfy^iT^ v/n Bh Qifn Cm C/ffdni^DM &m

/''Xi

Bk D/n '£.

j  j j^b" y .. (lj
^  Dip ^^1 1 1 '[

' d' '' jj>' M
Dm

j  (»

has 3 sonffj
You 3 re my h/re.
■from my eyps,
be- yond all form

Jl

S

ery sirg-er
A Vou are my mu- sic;
c. fhouyhYoii he h/d- den

2a. Be- yondall rea- son,
b. I am a pit- prim, lost in de-sire, and

3a. Bow fhalYoa own me,- bodyjearf, andmind,
b.I am no- fhlnyandYoufe Ev- ery-fMnpi

-1 ^ .. . I bL  1 »hld r=i I/./,. F=tj==j?f#==^^
W

fr \

- 'hj
Ja. one fhafpferc- es his ver- y souj,
A Yours is the me!O'dy lhalmakes me bloom. (fc,)ftnd
cj can hear You a- hove my sighs.

23.Yours is the Spfr- it that keeps me warm.
hBou are the Mas- ferWho kin- dies ihe fire

3a. do nofdis-own me for all time,
b. sure-lyYou cankeep mehe-neath Your wing.

UL.yii/iv

nnd a- way well fly. A-way we'll fly.

of Lore within, of love with-In.

And a^^ay win fly. A-way well fly.
i1  Y pt N'JS.* f.,^yLy^if§re Ui * IS I risVll.^gj i J f lij_j

(Choruf.) Be-hv-edMe-her, B^hv-ed One, now that the journey has

f

1

r

I

I'

» ^^U=r -r -ia^ I Ui/fj . D/n , Q.m^njli'iirfTtii] f,^ )§. > ~y mm
Just be-gun,. bold my hand as J strayfyr. Bo/dme to You, Be-loo- edAv-a-tar; andu-

©) 9Tb by James Meyer
tUTBamioaiAL CoPvmccUT Secuneo ptmiN u.s.n. Ml arum Sysrnvrn.
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Baba, Baba

tm' d 00 }^tftr(lif}^fJf/neo/i/A
i y n /> Tl

Hir(/sepc/ms/^ipMfamm

f-iy-f \n i i^h

A^(B tim iffth)

Jd- El- e- mn- td In- c/- de/r-
lb. Jv^dm-stmPcr. fnm m- di/c- f^K
23. Smtpre tend- et, ke- cresm ym-doK
2 bJen- ikr0Md-er, iffe- ffm spend-er.

Am'(Bm'hst fmotilv)

;  j n ii<i^:n
J3. sdc- ri ff- ad dv- 3- tar. U. i Ba- ka, (da- h mo!-)
Ik we see dard and Yaa— show as stats. " 7d. ''V0u)make the moun- tains ef hate
ila.i&ittak^ (us where)iime da/ftpo. 2c. ''(/Iid)when we fi mi- ip leave
XkmineIsYaurs c'ausedsay It's so. "*2d ̂ (pell)tum' ble down wide a- wake

BmYCid listfimeonlp)

r'ii'iri rj j I Ij> j jjjiiji jj
Jc— ten la- va, i sear- inp la- ser beam of Joy
Id-shakelpnd cruM^ ble; ^pd/nake the riv- ersofpreed- (preed)n/n dry.
2c.-this marsh land %ndshim- ble on- tosDi- idpronnd, ^
2d. In Your hand I final-h know-ittpitiYou- (You)we)tefoundP^

«■ ■ ^.i. ^fVi ,n n nijij jij i

ffi J J n \ \ y f \ r"'~r]'^T
ffm/- lyhum-iag its Yea m've faaad,

pa' D'

ffm/ /mw-iiv ifi Yoa ua'ye tl>aat.
IX'

H

'1
Sk.FoUowfffp 2ffdyie/se series isapultarso/ohulJ/'onfheexIstinpmse chordprnpressinn, 7hen
MomateiefmpMnt/pnfn/^aJoninuthkhyerse i Is st/tspwf a faster tempo.
©J97SbpMJbwaro
JnttHNamMAL ComtaarSeconrp t1mmi/.S.Ii- ALiHrntS PBSsHveo



h j-1 iT'/J J ifjn
)n/ st/H. HFswit' mst/H in thesfi/J-msof . His Sf- knee ierusfe.And st/JJ Hhmit w'yst/IJ in fJjesf/ff-mfef J/is ShJence iernsteh

Brand New Home
Uifn/senef/ffusk iy Jem re

i
i/r-ne

et . "£ £ /n i

J  Jj ilo- 1^^ 1^ 11^^
(

i

tffhur-ryhem. (smMen/y {/iwMe feap/^
fBm S. ^

r  f f riK'

semsJemffempeJ

lidJAif' 9' tsr Me- her 09' ba is hek-iny fer a brand new henre
ei.Wediifiven/ye JJf/n seme-pjlatete stay? A ̂ ef in ike fivnA remien/f(id)

Bfn

'fir I! r ( ( / mr ff t < ri ■?
Hej right a- renndthe cor- ner from year hense, noWj ami JJds
Bui I'm a-fiaid Hsaf be- fore yen Jenew it He'/lbe in the

tff'fir r r r r r
ii^.sing'iny tike a ih- fng pe- em* Hesri^a cross the streetmtJjepark,
zkiteh en JtaV'/ny breaii'fasf with you* Av- a-far Me- heriBa )

[  r ffifii^nfifir r ^ n < t s
^he nighf'iaiien dark. (}') Hesked-ing the birds and the chiflj3.— push'iny back the nighf'iaiien dark.

z(~ ha) wan-dersa- round intbestreet. iiiHeMjiyneedsa res-tdenechrfhewm-

li^-drm md snitt iny the air Par a spark with which to ig-nik
d*—for. (Wah^youlp/me feii ev- ery}oneibit you meet. ^

^yufgp.f M —-g—\rx. IW-FriTffTTtj^r'finTTr'
ihefiifcffhve, with whkhto ig-nite the fire of Love,

fijC*
lutsay

opening, secfim is also the clomgsernon.
n rmp ftimes andfhen!kH'>immJomi coemmrsreuarn MmwIiSfi. /kimm/krenvan

1-^

\
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Come Soon
Wordf Jty BJfia HiJcAi/r/

MusU byJimes Meyer

SyK.&f ̂-frfTi

p|>y
%l|^ J

*||*J

'-kHH

*
£A f
171^ j -a

m
CmM

rfff-M f

T  /'I? 1, "i n
cntnesoem cme soon; come soon, brmy

f- fef j( f.f\efTfTf J ftr

&
k\ i #4

Lli-^ ululKlliM rill in

h? .'hnl, .1 h%^
^ yij

hfiJt He- her, if alU

riirf-. A A 0 #T#fji f■ff „{{fifiMeteMf sf

J  'K- ' A \

Day end night ihereim resr, and raydihie
'*.0\^eTe^e/tf^A.eTfMe ftf finite .e ftf^fi^■^0 0^0

/lO^xVri ? .fl" 1

' =̂m

D  1 Bitti
^ hiJ irJ—fri—IS J>t-J> j—?—cy ^ j ii

)  hfe ef iff bed
1  ffffif

_L^ r* y

;  Vbst e pdn-fu!
fr-i .it .r.r.

IJ J'J'
lib hlhisJ i

' r

¥y heart
JL

h hhed Ing for Yourl{/ssl Cm soon! Cm
f"f f i»^[ g g f Ii^f^f if

h=R B|m A  a
"hj—IS iM

U 0^0J0mm^
—♦^-j—;t>-i—f^pi )^\—H/ ^JLA—A-A

s(fe/};c0m si

f\Jl(A sit' jf

V >

W7, form^

w

heert I

-rh\

i"* j^ij
^'her, if ce

V iti

1  # J
II' Ing%.
-HV-

ff* Hy Louel Hy Level My love! My Level
f-ii ii\f jf/i-'f. »(\k f[llJjJ [

Mr j>f
ito

fc 1
D

—1—

X0^
A p esaa BlW /i 6 t)

—M——Nj Mrn 1 -
I do ^

DoMe cruel,
lUJ^ i '
re, Duriifig, Veu C0k

^  >

mjm( i

/iTflWl

^  j

^ene jeen;
f

fltTt

^ ^ ^ J^o J>|J J Jl
me som, for my heart, He-ha;/; AngHeu*
fefyftff fi ftftf JifT¥0mnr jflff

1 III '■"LLliw

f-4
\
\

f'J
I 'I

Mifsk ©J973' by J^mes Meyer
jMrEHNMnm^L c&rr/u^r Sesmejp as,A, Au ff£S£fiV£&
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m

fj

D, Bm iA

fj I't
W

I'S!{ f /^?ii I? Jjj 'ilhTi i j
} mkmiiig }jyeiH-mia, iheyweey it

hp" J^}l» M §m
m'lng foy pt^kkd'f0U,B(-hv-^, ̂  md^. Voi^ cm! dteyihMtfuife, rn̂ PianSom

-A / -f

I' n .A^ .p

— Cm m: cemsm, f/rn^hetrtM-htr, is all-ii^%s.

P  0IW

i iifij pi]i
tH

Fe mr-Mfl- Pfar-ediod! Your Be-hov- Jorfs yor-yoddr-1 am^-iuf mrydoy

J' J Hi
do, Ba-bUfpleastsoy? lay, "Com joouP^ Comt soon:; me soon, for my

I (sifiiver)t 3|<» , ,^ « P gg ^ I ^ L'fi /) Mj nj Jiff (,f^ d f jjij Pfl
heart Me-hen  n' call- inpYou, for my heart, He-her is ca)f ingm.

OA f h=^ jt (jft't 11 f
L

i

u\ir i. 1 i

—1
y® ciilLsf 'iJj[yHw\ ^ 'UJjJ
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Divine Wine Worship
Tr<jrrskf/0n hy A,I Arhrty

J^0der^t€ly fysf Muj/c hy Times M^yer
kP /i P?r\.jkD Ak\ LD Ak

i i

\cmc\n.iim2w

X" Merds

jjini i
dswn f( brem- !/tg; fUlupmyghss w/w wme.

31J i
vlupmygmsthe dsw/ii(brem' %>•

' X J>

teeut f/- mf ru- im spsce mdikweeldsyeed by.
en fbe bsipis be-r/- zm^ idne,hf^d m defh rhe.

H-. Vbep Fgfe — e/j h ill/heel ismeabd' inp ytJ
5,Ney'er ml sMfA-en mhyp-PcffkMyk tm 1.

m/fe,

,I  — ■ I ' f ———— I ■

\ I Y^Sl ^ ^ V y ^ ^
f J J J J - i d -

<

P'O'
W'He^v-eds wheel no gîeeds wheel no de- isv h mw mg. His-hy is mk-Mg. Sst
X. lei wine be ourgnjf nn do- ing.
^,Henis g/o- ry to leesfy^rms on:
k. let ibis be ^ecupihwedgold-itw:
sletw/ne ihepgne wm olikdmlfrer

J  ("Df niP) ̂
el Hislel, whiklhe dsj/h fhine.

md wine, lei us dHnhnddie!
Jh'pe sJe^ fmamwhff- gaideyesl

f/Kup mgmd wim wine!
ie ihe fylb nsenedd/essm by^

w*j ) I i rn J 1 rJ J J ,1 itj J J
A

)'j m:\ <ji

S lefffs dsmmd dkl
ZMue deep from your eyes!
H-Mupntybeud wHb wine! —
s.be liehl/f m uddmm byl —

Tfj .1 J J |8J

6, Wine—isthe sole salvution;
hswerrbipond worbsi/bbm.
Be f/m in thy delerjpml/on:
Jhfiz, yoo'iJie ssvedin i/nte:
Heiig/ibesgpedin ftoje/

Husk ©J^76 by Times Meyer
jnTeHNATeoAfAL Copynmnr secuoBo I^AOB IN U.S.A. At I Rmrs Rbsbhvbd

f I
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East-West
W^rdf tphtncfs Brdbmn
Music by Psvicf Bsrisc^ft

r

J  iJ'J y Df
Sing I 0 sing Me-herb Msmi ring hesrMiellsHisbmd-iess fnm. C^xJ

p

I He is &0d. He is Hsn, /ItHh l\/ed fkemldbe-gan.
2. He is 6iV'en Heh Frieni LoversgmtFiver Jour-mdseiid
b" Meis Snur-ney, fhis Sosi, SweefOnn-jmhion tofheseuL

He is Truth nnd
Di-vineSun flat
He is Pew- en

m$

J W tJ j
j, M Besu-ty.Heis True
2, shim for dHtheSameOne
sMsrrh/ge^BJm, Hecangive Truth

Jn- fin- /' iy-
fur great and msIL

wlthme Hiss.

-9 w

rATTiZ'SM
mmntmmwi m

$■

rm rrn

im
m

exss.

Mwif/r ©J97Shy /by/cf Bar/sn/j
Wntds ^1999 hy Fhffcrs Br^iaznn
JtireHWATtifkiAL CnrvmanrSrcmen MADM/W US.A, ALL SHUNTS fteSSRVED
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Father of My Song
Uf(frds3^ifmi/s/£ ijr MMTmsfi

k
"  I f"

df/flk (d Vi>a rfgi/-ww. iSar
/A kad m fa ^" e hdkt.

as smefne-her, simk
ajf- )yskPa/d/iYauh/i?iv hike

(^w3)

^  ̂ ̂ 1' ({'ik.'^)~ i a 0 ̂ ^ ^ '^' ^
H>a're fkeXaJfyss j//h aa my k/vty. yku a/- nayy ua- der- sfand:

thCofffe ifkak may ar mJyk/; ^ame wkaM r/yk/ar irra/ryr,
XaJp' JUS, Sud'dkf,m/u. Xtfe/ud-a-cle js Hx/r /trace;
2b.firm'a'mp//fof)iurde/dktaudfheojf- /y u^ed-msyoie shoie

C  & <2 Q C.
S  U.S.. 2.^ \\l.t \\t,b.U.S..2.S 1/73 /fX3 7^. T T

i

Iku're f/re
ihur

is /he

lt,t/d'see/t d/ud'-hd^ hand, lb,
ihJw-ther ef my sony.
Xalayc, /he hee/'iny ba/m. XhThe
XbdearsYeur hyerahsve

" <C) \jt'i ■ i-Mf-jgii Jlj J ;iji^

wept fhe tears Yaur lav-en have wept.
Ml^  iEi |L , , ■ ,

iKi^-fr r r Pi^f (^i* t-MJ Jini .. i
th/nv: Some say Yodre fhe B-ther/n Heav-en: You pave s/yht to the hJ/nd,
^  £ Ml t? ̂

(  p ^r' I? ^ ^ ̂  )j' j ̂
Some claim you hea! the lame and you pave /he hep-gar w/ue. But tor

fe 1
me 1 need no mir-a-de 'atuse what You made r/yht .

^  & h4S2

wonY make
. t „ . ,<g> Pm-,,I >f>\i 11 l> \ !)! J b

wrong; the m/r a-de h You're the Fa- ther ot my song.

& 1973 by Bob Btom
Smeammmi, C$p¥mo/tr smmso Mmmas.A. au amyrj anravso

'l-j

I-

f J

l4
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Modetdfely
Gl

First and Foremost
Words by Mdkolm Scbhss

Music by Bob Brown and Tames Meyer

i f If f 1} u
L If the sun didnot shincj
Jf the sea wennot spread,

to whom would the Bow-en
to what would the rain de-

r  °ii.i r!)'i .1
c a

Istendtng
P  C C

iMe/rdM

Ium7 Howwou/dthernnifo grow?
scend? Whifh-er Uteriv-er flowi

fA1

Chorus-

1^/*) j i1 i hu iif r
I

/ a. !> 1. 1
f Bod came Mf as a man, howcoufd we real-ly know that tw could love Him

c  0 p. c. a P.

! i  ni•} I ( l I

SO 7 Hotv could wereally know? that we amid JoveHim so 7
IndChomst How could we really kirow? that He could lore us so 7
3rd Chorus; (same as 1st chorus)

HowceuJdwe really
How

D c O C M0.

■Tn %I

know?

2, If the earth dtdncd spin.
How would the light return 7
Where would the darkness go ?

Htaf wecouldloveHlm so?

If the air were nof rare.
How would the breafhrng flow ?
Where would the Spirit go 7

3, A "third verse"is a coupling of the
f/rst stanzas from the other two verses.

"1 Words © J9S2 by Malcolm Schhss
Music © JSrs hp Soh Brown a/rd fames Heyer
JursnmTwmL coemmur srwurp mnor m u. & a. flu nmms nessHveo
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MM i'" 96
i/W
c 6CM» I^i«. e &■'

Hymn

m M 0 Lu ti 1 m
^  I Mp^hpr mi/lai^i1

W^r(/s^/i£fwt/s/c 4^
C a C f rtHt Am a

i
, Ne-herj mybtd, Your ser- mtemly

2, Ne-het, my lor^ Whm ib mrldf cifhyoi" hcfld,
^.Me-her, my Lord, mskemedust ^tYpurfeet:

A E|«i I j Pm Mw Eftt D &
m

fJint Am

J  'P-J l*j  j' j pj_
1.Th0uphIbewepk, giveme^ur-syetp d/e. You, myl-de-a!, alltkt is re-ai
2. how do I comehereyour Love fo he-hold? You who are see-iug my ver- y be-fug,
3. On- ly as dust is sur-ren-dercow-plete* DrownedmYourO-cean, Love makesde-vo don

4^ 8^

j*s ^1;
wdh w/t what can com-pare with wu?-

2, thatuhich in Truth is You-
3, si- knt in sight of You-

a  C F Pwi AmHi Ij j J ^ fjl lil~^
H

&

e-hen my Lord, maymyheartbe ^iursbrine'f
Me-her, my Lord, my treasure, my sou/,
Me-her,mylord, Your ser-vantam I;

Adim I ^1. I I
.J~^ I j jl }!'? j I .j

M.

U free from my-seir, myWhe Your de-sign/Burn my de-sires, helpme as-pire
2.stripme of self sofhat 1 may he whok Leave me no/ong-ings—savr the longing
$,fhoughI he weeping, let none hear my cry, He/p me rise h/gh-er; he/p me as-pire

tr3,W come in Lm for You, to be ttct in Love tor You.

t

f-
Kv

' IS

0B6M i^SmsM /{Mm»/re^Inc. m9^
TurenAfmo/vAL CoevnmurSecmro MAoewU.S.A. AuiUeursnesruif^o

f-

r  ■

Iv.
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Cspoht fret
Slowly

I Feel As Though
Words^musk hyBob Brown

m
Ufeehsfhough 1)1hev-erimowhownttichYoniove me.

x.fh6l fit]as tbujfh VWnevtr knowhmmuch I love You.

b'i/r-J' J' J I t-F i cap

tojf 4

W
1.1 fed as though J li nev-er know how muck You mc for we am! what m're dm
2.1 feel as though 11! newer know howmuch I hug forYoUfbutmyhveis

rpr

l^forme and whifYoudofor me from day to day in ev-eryway.
shai-hwrntd new, andYourlm is deep and fru^ and af- ter ail, You*re the Onewho

01

y

U

nX^rUiedqnlyafrerXtic/uerse. 1 ChotUS

X. heard my call. IfeelasfhX. heard my calf. Ifeelas tho

Bm ,

m

CmP or w/C In bjss

ugh my hart is crying* Ifeeias though Vve been de-ny-

J u n J ifijnyifTri'i^n
hing. IfeeUs ihotn/h I ave heenlydngh myself, andlfetlislhingfbllong to know the

Trmmm.

iklhts ending is usednotottlyiniketst repeat hut aho as the timi
ending./\bo,the chorus is not used until both mseshaue been
sung, when it is then followed hy.a musical iufedudefthe

verse melody hummed). Then, following fhe chorus, ihe first verse is sung again to end
the song.

tdff by NbWUFi PmOUCrmSJNL, EO. box SW, BevertyHHk OcUt 9CXW
inrenm Tiowni coevMowsecmen WMwm us. n. ntoms neseimp
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I Thousht I Knew You
Moc/ersteJy ^  Wfinfsd/jdmi/s/chpJ^msMfif^er

M. Bm Ama^. PA DA DA C C

DA PA DA

nj!toii)to)Hi]ji Ik frh'i 1 .I,fri 1^
/ I thuj/ht I knew You, / thuffhf If wss sn denr-
2, Ithu^hf 1 knew Ynu, 1 iJjpuj^hf' I hewfhe pme-

l^y'n i,|,i>il /I & ̂ ^ E Bm ^ ^

nj.py jj niJi^cj f
/. e steed')) road to irnv-e! on, e stoed-y hve so neer, gpes-sege froefro/n won rp in the
2. by be/fig gen-fle to som'One,0r all-Jng onfYourblonie^anjar'mge of the sp/r-itmbe'

r

r

r^'h ^)rf^i?ir f> (^/i)r f>ir ^f
], com- fort of Yoorarm, a sooth- ing word tn win-ter, a she/- terfrom the storm,
2, J/ev- fng/n Yoi/r dai/n: fhebi/rn- ing of my hi/rdemjhehurn tng of my shame,.

dtrorus:
TTg
4 ilj\r f J

ffh

^  P^'' I p—I N

ree fion, and Jfee)so a hno—jsoa'Jonewffh'OutYouJhoughJse/tsefhatyoijterJghthere.

)  8m It. D/n3\ & I I t , 6

m^u'f j'^ruHir f i l l'
Therdsa difference mkmwdngsndthltmw- fngthat Yon're near—, rigJrt here,

01977by James tfeyer
JwrmwrmwAL copvm&nr smmMp ftnm m i/S,n Ml Mmurs ffesenvrD

I'

\

f- ]i

fv-l
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7

1

I Will Never Leave You
)fil^^r^S9fJ0^/7?os)chyJe/^esM^^r
a  B\

njiiiiHiuiii.m'i rifJ f rTiiaj

yjj j'J

I wfH tJev- er Uavey^u-pfJ f^s y^i/ i/e-pe/jcf
2^ ^.. J wW /rev- er Jeere pei/- o;7tJ;/s y^^i/mi/ffie-JfeveB
3a, 1 mJ) aJ-wgys hre ycu ifj c^r^-mss gfrcf //? liphtr

/. nf iii'a r-i'n riy m

ia. ]/! If e gj- mys y/llj you /ti tuays you m- uot oom-prr-heud
2a. /JO mller where you're yo- //ty, uo mf- ferwhere your nefh /uay lead.
3a. WH a/- ways he to- yefh- er; youl/uev- er er- er /eaye /uy s/yht

BjJ! ^ ^ & Bju 1%.

fy''lc_jy i>i_f "C-j j'-i
P

Jn

Ik,3k letuotyour heart he trou-bled by the th/uys that pass your eyes.
2b. Let uot your jou/ he umr y iyth/s co/j- sta/iti/e// of fears.

- Bm y_ 3m ffm

gn-ii r r O'-J iffY li' 6 'r r ? r if J-i
lb. The world Js juade of shad-owe 2b. You Jyjoio I'll he there watt- t/jy

3h. The wor/d Is /uade of shad-ows

y

Jk

■*■•| - r I r t|1i
-  , JL. $f (Jhx- fsdeeut)

lby3b. that your rnhrdlearuedto d/s-yu/se. *^/ w/// //eu-er leave you.
2 b. when the c/ouds a/J d/s-a//-peaK

14
©J976 hy James JVeyer
lUTrujuArioWAL Cory/ue/JTSeci/Aso /faoe /jyUS.A. Ail 3/0H7S/teseuvBiJ
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K I Follow You
C3p0 Isfiref

/^operafejy
Wan/f 4/nt/sic by Bob Brown

/. If1 Mow You, Yon will Jesd Me towhrethejun mv-er sefs. And if I
2. fo! low You, You will hue me us fhe mofhtrhm the chf/dlteyl BucfifJ
3, fuJ'/ow)(w youwfl//eaifMe fo where ipve h ihe kiny hndifl

wm
-fo/'hw You, You will lead me to where m houe nore-grefs, Audifl
follow You, You will leadme fo where lifer winds hJotvsoft a/id mild, /hidif I
foh/ow Biu,. Ihuw/JI Jeadme fofieidnydouiofloYewith' fn fiud/fl

df''

tbHow You, You w/JJ le&d/ffe to where fhe hghf will a/" ways ahi/ie. B/idifl
follow )hu You will fid'hto/ue with eU'ery step in life I fake^ H/idif t
foJ'hw You, You will y/ye mb Your treasure so vastit's so tar uu- fold. ^nd/fJ

t'h 1 in (I f'ji L-fif> (1 r I' l l '
follow Yfu, Yfu will show Me that my own heart is Your own shrine, fhoa-bodeof
yiuefoYou, YouY/for y/ve me for every mis-fahe I seem fo nrahe, Your love is
/fvo forYou, You will show rue fhaf JH neveasfj/neveryrowidd. £- fernal

dkA Omf

m

Ifsnmo WvaK*

I Love! zHudifJ xTruet sAndifJ iiStull

R

mm
Iwill follow You!

f:

f

r

r-

^This ran hi the same maierialas thafinthe/onymtrodt/ctiof/a

©J973hp Boh Browif
immotawM cmmaui srmnrp Bapvid ilS,B Ml Rieurs Mrsenvep



^1*

4

; 'tf/f'>/.

I*':.'.-ySft-r

r^- :.

I  > l'j»r ■i'^'i* ?Ji:^'.iji'^.--j, i'A'-- ■. ::'!ajS™



18

rn Wait
Wards ardmark ItyPaJfAami

Gi
c

icyi0 S-arefcrreSGwd^
(wfthotircspp)

s¥=

a
c

JSC.

P
Gc

Gr
C

Zs

Dot
D

C
Bm
E

C
Fl

C  il'p f'f f 1"^ J M-
I'll wift s thmmd ygsrs far Ypu. I'll wsit a hit^'ly

li. ^ crcsi fhe f/nehss sjnn fsr Y0U, Til hold 9 mp-ha
3a- I II wit 'till oil jhe slots bum out I'll waif i/lJl (ut
Zt Wilt Y/ll miNsjslhtmjh lot You. fll mit 0 loite-fy

-

m
W
s

ja y (jpjrj
a ̂
0 ̂

j  J'J J
HZr

i
TXr

a
c

D

&
C

FA  I ( P CiU.and Is.) Pw

i' JJ J IJ J l J IJ .N J Ij J Jj .gi
Ant

1

P
U ///5? fmffi wtfle j mil- lion sop^o forYou, / ?/ //k? ht IhousiitdlO'mot'ropis*
ikhud io YouJII take a lotie fy sktudforYouJII
Za^sfymtrf/M Til wait'fillall fkt winds ̂ o out to /»
XbJife oriwo.Tflwhkanil'Im sotujs forYpuJn

I'll

I'll

M
m

jSEL

J  •*

m
*  A

mr K
!l P'j J. I_"

P

t

r

r

0J973 hy BahBram
MmmmmL Com/Mr Sssmra MA&e no U.S, A. Au fii&nrs fies£H¥0D
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Am

Dm
D

^  (
"fn fs

a

1 C CJLfc

1  f 1 L K

Am

Om

-f—Yrtr-

D

a  )
1  i K

fflj:
drink ihtlatfofUjf

/"■O—i—1 r1 J

^.. ,

i

■S 1

U'J 1
i»r/ir.

KI k\

J J '
^/nittfkibuafttUB

t  1 1. 1 N

Ij.
-ijr^r- A^irr

IJ i 1
K«J»

<r K 1

rf r
-J-—

jy

'rt^
iXj'J
r >̂,>v

i  JJ ^

JUT

■zr
ly^-^ J 1 y * f '

7S ^

nI J 1'f ^J H  k-l 1— 1^1 M 1 iT h, , .^J, S^i =j=l:
)W// i/ff-/// Me

/O riY fiVKfi y (tIm

J—^

t'm Ins com!/
bl-—

l«/^

flrPFl

-J^ -f=— J 1
Lm is won, fll

"  ,7 1 '
Wiif Hllilf iksfe

'h f-^lPfh fffe ta. 171" i^* j
[TP [Tp:

V' yy\y I—

•  i » *

3^ > > ->

ij'li jr

^  ̂

3  t

'FPFF=

f' )i f tf—

^ ^ -t -f

V > ->• V- dxidxi #  J
4  « f' Ji J i i IdiJaa'

D C
P

M
P
a

a  6
C  C

irI  ' ^

smgsire sung, ktiffw-tngillihose songsiteYour^ne Song*

I rrr^
# zc

zn

OliCiXJ
&
c

Am
Dm

P
/A

-ZZ-

1 213l
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It Is You

/vo^erj/e/p s/a/^
nbr^ssffc^pp/s/cij/Scc/fM^Jfeur

j~]. .p W'} \ \ r^' k\) j j f^- 'Kf' n
(mm- If is

m

you, Bs-boi/f Is You, B3-b3)if is You, Bo-ba; it is You!

^^
// is Y0U, B^' bs; it isYzu, Bd hjitis V^iu, Ba-hiif is Youl (l)If snotI,

lltsnoilBslfa; itsmtme, Baba;
Itsnptm/ne, Baba;ifjDime!...
If is neiP, Baba; ft isTrae, Baba;
Ifis Ym,Baba;ififYpa! (Chom)

-fc Its ypprlife, Baba, jop in strife, Baba,
Jijiinpa/n, Bain, neyerpa/nf....
Ifj ypi/r/Vame, Baba;its Yai/rjia/pa.Baba;
If is Ye//, Baba; itis ibn! (Cnen/sJ

alt's Year lave, Baba- Ocean of Baba, JfjUun^for/n, Baba,h0arfsareforn,&ba'
D/v/ne looe.Baba. Diy/neloyei... 6rPi/ni/to dust Baba, inlfiarfrusfl.

bJfsnof "if", Baba; ifj J70f b"ullBaba:
lfjnot*'wbo", Baba; its not "ipAaf "I..

Ifjnot "a/by, Baba; it's not "frj/lBaba;
It's not 'do", Bbba, it is Yoa!((bonis)

$. Itspioe-in, Baba; its pive-up, Baba;
Wbaf to H/in, MaTUfj Your eupL-

Its Your fun^ Baba^ aH-in- B/jet Baba;
It is You, JMa ; if is You!(titonnj

yJfs Your llbm,Bjba!jin/<oirjit//jnI&ba,
TbicBandtbin, Baba, lose or ur/n/...

Ifj Your pI/jtM Baba; if'j Your S/pbf, Aba;
mbat cbif/jpbt&ba! If is )bu![Cbora^

I'-.

©IWbbp ScoffMahfp
ImtiaBmaaL Cmamat SecooBp Maps s a d.Jlb Ml RLsarj Psssaygp



21

It's Just A Feeling I Have
Words dy Msr^iret Tj^orae

Mot/erofe/y /M) //U) ^ddfchyJf/ddd/S.TAome
y^+N/to/yi .fe, , , . AttT

nf

(^pI
flSi. 9

f  r I'T f
An

y i AH of ere- o- fion
fry to an-der sfoJtd Himi

3,on'ly wofffs your hw
f. njeysuye Bu- k bmys us

P
i, is iUd/f- ifty for the Si- knf Cue,
Z fAo words you Hour douf mu/t u /Af/fg,
3, und to sur- re/r- dor fo //is w/ff,
Jr. wf// 0J7U ctiy help as fo he fm,

I  i

iff] ^ f(iifr' f
The fwe /s here;
0- pe// your heerf oud
Be sf/U and Ifs-feuiHls
"bye those you cenf, then

i.Bu' bu is the One.
Zlef His Si'knee
3. Si' Jence will fv! f/U.
H-.loullbe kv- inp

MDotff

M 7he
mp.

»

m.

i
I  I tf/iaa/ CmJ

JL.
' JfsJusfd we/'inpJ have in-side — A fee! inp canf be ex- pkined.

M.
If J jp. u i J J hLJlii

FFeehi/ips weren't meonf tubepuf in-fo xyords.
j^etmP I I Cma'^ i i / /IwaT 13" n
yriJ jjT' |j^

XTu-mji

ee/mgs were meont fo be
.AmaZ—nlL

M. Justfee!

IJ J J

Bi-bi'sLovel

-.r-U f^WJ J J
C3f}He feel Be-bos

m
AnaJ
I  (7>

Love, now; fee! Bb- he's Love.

'S IHords ©1969 bp MdrpprefTAorne
Mus/c ©J969hp/f/eAdp/S, Thorjoe
fnnjiNArjoofAL CorrM&nr sscuneo Maom/n U.S.A. Au nmrsnestHven
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The Journey
Noderiteli' ^

n,

\

j ":: J'li:: JU

m m

jnj, fgjili iijri

hy frs/fch B/^haiPn
Music byJnvi/fLuck
Pm

zz:

c

c

P itn P.m

^  Qf f J 1 |> > p f1. / km w/imA Yotimy ttm ® i-l^, ttc, \ifyourhe8if
mr re'yet eedre-min dseeMtrw, ffyi/l keef tke

z, fke Jtumy if t kieae- fmhenft^tikifftBtllintftit, en^'fUn'M ^
p  sH'Y tlirfher Myurkesrt} krlkkt fkfer, Lm // Hdiir

K Fpkyielly, yef

r

I

r

yj. '' V-^ p ̂

II Sec9wlaieftt0

#♦—

1ilitnjfiHfi, Ifyiu will )fecrif
hnktfeiietitt, Yeailf/iffuiififjebi eMffutfkite, ktHett.

M

Mmk ©1973 by Irwin Luck
flMs ©tBLX by Frunch Btsbnen
ImmnmL cemmr smm Mm Uf us, Ail tims f^escmo
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i ^tnDl r'ik. ' fn our harts fhsf^mh iss-'kr fhnf fhni, io
endsrtarih s-psif,, where wejtt re^nfilet ml! see

And eh! he is S6 bmy! And chl He if sefinti
hyeshifn/wt iss drmer sndhoshhse^s fs blind! He is

P

j1 fi a

/

Ut

iT'j^ ^1^^
1, jfmtmin deserts howina fermnyendmy" e mile end MyI, jfmtns in deserts hawing for manyend my i mile

semdgtiSftip ~P^

dimir in dust gmwing
X SO \ieyy donny

be- causeef somends
so winsame ibafene'V

smiL
"%y/r fff

I m

M

^ J. j>j j E /ilJ I j n-jii ̂
x mine detlfiwhas hnhennif imrt. Okt

-^Tz;

die I

Am

nrf
W- i

^0̂

pf=ffff=p
j 1 0"

3C
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Just Love You

m
£f r.cF

(Intrpdi/cfwn-pmc soU^
cA c S' 'C I

»  Tfljrl J^U i I U U m^P
Yw

I I WPfi't^red sH p- rpi/M semh-inff far/he wpnfs- sesr^hinf for ̂
Z  fce/j'^erec/ ell fhe tm, esh- //fp fer/iel^ee'Sm) esk- htg for e
3. joW'ffep l/es r/phthere, iree the hmffor lore.— Fm tkemfndfrom

0 F F/w^ C Hm f

^  t M // / ^ f %\ m M i T t §4 t MM M1, sound to fell mewherefopoAOh ijdidnt hnom 1 dld-nHnoird/Mf know.
2. sign to show me how to It/olButljmld'Jif g/re. I could-nfgive, mld-rH give.
S.feaKmimdveshownme what to (h: hve Yod Just love Lord of Love,

m

SZrpfl C F Fm^ COf 'i^ .Fm^ C

U)J (Huf/calmterhfde)

Sr/dge 5^7 Fma^

X  ijnJJTi u j. '-I nji
Then Yogr love-plame set/ne free to hear Your St-knee speakto me. Jtnd I

knew that all the wh/fe Td been search-ing for Your smfJe, Lord of Love! [3. me

Fm' C ̂

1
Just Jove Vou, lord of love.

I

©jgfh- hp Bariara Bern stem
luremvATWHiAL CoprmerHT Sece/neD tWme sn U X fl. Ml nUrHTS Res BAWD

I
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Let Us Sing to the Glory of God
MiKferdte/y liirds m/ms/c ly/Mche/C^//ds

JJI-JJ J J J J J \U J IJ
-  '—

s
C-?7

^ /fmya/ev-er/^e/f d st/n- nse 0ffd Its mtyyyedJrfd/yW fd
2 m en In fhwnm- /ny /i/fe a e/oncf ef mist and ear-resjed a mewf/dtpar
3. Jeen /he j/nde ef a //f- f/e M/ as he /eans yn-en year
¥.hewihemrldee-ve/m mfhJey areand ihe san, liS'tente/hseny (d

h  Ejn ^ ^

J. yaJd
2. cheek?
3. chest?
pme.

AA uyi ^

I O J , J ft }
and the res- y c/ands streakda'eress the sky
daaeyaa /e? the san- shm year /n-/e year sea/ and
/fare yen heardh/m j/nyh/s s/aj-p/e sany ef /eye and/rash as he
/re/a the ram- i/e of fhea-ceante theah/s-per ef a leaf, mail
C  Bh Q a F c,L tfp c

»' ̂ \ ix n\i J"y ' ̂ em- e e ' a i U' J, iU i Ji '^ j a e f f ^4-^ -J- ̂
J. shatters fe ihesfars? flndthech/Hy adhw ef theajem'iny afr term a
2, dr/ft- ed to the sky 7 Haaeyeu felt yearhUed flcHT" /nythreayhyear mm like
3. nest les en year breast? If we had h/s leye andheand-less faith in bed,
i sinyandce! B'brate. See the land a-waken fe the warntdng efHte snrt and
F  Ql ^ ^STL a 6A F ^ F Ftn F Fm F ^

I'v J. n p J s
I  cJeadea a still dark lake, and theleayes and the trees seemtest/rin thenn'st wtnteme
2. sap with' in a free?Haneyeaflawedwiththe rhythm ef the Ik- a verse andheen
3 deayenwenide'pen wide; the werhf weald yan ish he-fere enr eyes; wddstand
tUfe he- ytn tv mcweMt as heldmchedhefs hands attdheareachsdhefshearts and
TT Om : C' & rfS/h C' -^^sectienAi C & / .
^  ̂ jiji^

L ifrds the weHda- wake. 20ne wdh £■ ter-ntty. ^herusDtefus jmteiheplety,Aejde-
3, face fe hfce with bod.
y. $my our seny ef hae.

r

V

r

€)197¥ from ^hleae Dffermy"hyMdae/Ih/lds
SammiimL Ceerarsar Smme Jfnee/n If Sd Ml nunrj nemyre
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tF C F a C 6
jj nj fjij jj j I j]M

c  ̂

n j'iS
— iefussiniiUthejJFmfkjjf/if'ry 0f &04;/efUf s/'/tyft^ th af B/fif.

SecfianB:

n>i nnri
I•SWF.2. wAmpu:

I  i Dili
r z^xHuveyeu

m
ryuf Bod; fetus sf/ryr fe fiey/o-ry id Buiff^ Letus

n nThff 'ti ml n i nm h n
^—

Lsing t0 Bie g/o-ryofBcdr efus rise fo the call of the dawn, Lefus

sing ourgr4is- es to Bods ere- a- ffo/irsinff a so/igofce/ e-ira' fion. H^See

F & F
nmr y:

Br

m

Sedion C\
c  &

rftf ffrrr-fir^^
bra- don. Lduo sing to fie gJo -rytiegfo ryofBodjietus

y

%

/

/J

(f I nftfi ff e.-^-

W
sing fo fhepio-ry of Bod. Lotus sing fo tie gJo-sp,^ tie g/o- ry of Bod; fetus

i
W

ofBod.

irn—F

rMLi- nil fji^m
d  Am/Am*
zni

sing to tie gJo-ry o/uod. Lefus Letus sing tofie gjo-ry of Aodf-

J
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Life Is A Rainbow

Moi/eratefy
Btf Fm

Worcfsjwi/s/c hyDav/</^/Me
^  few' fci. 10W

B
fr? ii

(SecfmA) I Life h 3 tain- boa/. Ufe na raiff bp/e, life // a
2. It c0me$ out 0f nothing, hack fn-fa m-fhuiyr yef if seems tike

lO I# Gm

rL^vm^M p 'tiTh I hT])l^' ii- j '.i .i Jti
I rain- bow, no- where t? be seen buf fkroi/phfhe Eyes rffhe OffOr fhtonyhikeeyeroffke
2. snme-thiny, no- when to be seenhi/ffhroi/yhfke fyes of the Ehe, throffyhiheeye/offhe

S) 1 I i I B^a7 .fer [, J i\ - 'I'-fij-gil i-f I- fiN..n7 fji
Ene andm-Ly Llou^ (^cfhni) Yoi/ are ny colors, Vou are my cohors yon are my

Pti

f n ̂ f r 'I
col ors of the rain-bow. You are myVin-dow, my Sky- liyhf to the Ihy-ens^

Cm F /) W P*' , V
\ i) } ''jl f-U

Ibn are my colors of the ram-bow,

E» ^ Pd'

Bfrd'jonyfo rain-bow; sf-lence to

A . cl> ^ fiin 1 . Cfnj.>1, I I 111 rJif r nji (. I hi I, I
rain-bow; sounds of my jnin- bow, no-where to be hearcf hot fhrouyh the

Fm^ Bh EIr EbiM^
Mj. n I, H'm j nir f in, i <

J^es of the One, fhronyh the Eyer of the Orre and em-Jy You,

0I97¥ hy Dmd M/pfike
mmmmmL copvM&nr Stcnmo mooeiN nsn ALL mom nefcnyen

t^.

\k

w
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Like A Silent Sea
N(x/erjfelj/fast Warcfs mi/sic h WardUrAi

11 r T ?
<a

Hrr\
0
-t—

0,V A

—hM—a—^—J— —t
# 4  i

—S

L like a s/- /enf sea /> Me-her mfr- ror- ing mg sat/A
2. A' ges af a//r wa/'t- /ng.Afe-her, drew Yau here a- gait?,
3. Char // Yai/r f/ame, ah, my hfe her, hhe ihe fair- est daw/i,

Beai/- ty as the sea /s Me-het, Wha'smy awn true souJ.
Ql I 4

i  1' i feu M
I  ̂ I w w

iFr/end a- fer- sjah ly h Me- hr,ii)ldha wl// make ma whaJe.
xThaughYaa are Be- hv- ed Gad, Wai/War/he crass af man,
3' Si' knt'jy by n/ght Yau came and [i) by day-break had gane.
*i,Friend e- ter- nal- ly is Ma- beK^in)Whom 1 am made whafe.

Ai . D, Bitn Bm , 6r A
j  j |j n 1 > 1 7 j

iW I can- nat f/nd the way
xYet Yanr Truth and Beau- ty shines
3yaf Your Hiss wi/l e v- er burn
kSet 1 hng to be the dust

kc Bmf\ ■ Bmmf\ r"ufn , tsm

LI. i

Hfat teads un- ta His door,
fram ev- erv d/s- fant share
with- in the haarti deep core,
that waits out- side His door

Bm A 0

re- aides a- rnang the paar.
whose hearts have (he-came) paar.

war- shipped by rhe poor,
when I am tru-jy poor.

1. {^) He Who is the Hingof kings
2.i,and)in the (eyes afYauBhv' ers
Xphic^is the Base of an-cient Love
U-. li) I will come to know Him

Ol976 by WardlhrJcs
JyTBfiNAVONAL Conme/iT SrcunsD ttnOB IN U.S.A. All Riohts Resrnvrn
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Love's Grace
Cdp^t Jffi/fiiet
Andanfe

>  j.

Brasyn

Em

1. You are likfhtsea— that mth-es ev- < erydis- rmsnone,
z. You are like iheba by bom that cries for fen- dtr-ness,
3. You are like ikemua- tain streaa ikt tttihes to thesource.
V. You are kkthetad—iant sun thtpierc-es ev- ery cloud.

I  Oi Atn

a
i.You are like the rnrer ihat

(f) Hp (
roars.

\i ̂

X ButYouare the maker dfsainb'Hou are e- ter-nal Biiss.-
a.BuiYouare the o-cean and these dropsgiteYm te-morse.'

Ya/rsiletmif ringing, thun- dering so loud, -

kdifW

You are like \ the
You are like \ the
So Youcome, to
Youare really

1. moun- tains that smme high est piac- es.
xbri^-edskr that smeson dis-tant pbc-es.
X five in us, ere-at- ingloneto- a- sis.
H-. Lord ofLotds; Your Love if a/I em- brac-ing.

P tjBh remesfh used 3,49^^ y

J.-3. IWlm  Love gat-
*k whom lovds gmt- ing ̂

j iM' iui'i

anrimjat4Ag^mlffdy^

1 Youare like the rain that falls on

Sl.

^ J *d

-¥fouarelikelheainihat falls on whom

^  1 1
C (xr\

Loyifs grac-mg.

r-

r

01976 hjr M BrdWM
iNmmmmi wnm&ur smm /to m d.s.A. /ki JtfaJ/rj SrsE/evifi

h



Meher Baba, God-Man
Wordsby Shul^slchm

Choruc MehrBubu, Meher Bebs^
MeJ/erBabd, Sod-Man, (2x)

/' is euerh/rf/f/ess.
Be h ei/er BeaMess*
Bi/dWe co/T/es///Matr-form
Even for fhe ̂ /Mess. (thoras)

X Be is here. Be is ihere.
Bis house is everywhere.
Be is here. Be is Mere.
B/s house is everywhere.(ChiMf)

3. Bveryu/here, everywhere^
Bverywhere, everywhere.
Brci where lam wi
Be is a/ways foi/r/Bihere.
B//d where I am rrof
Be is a/ways fou/sd fhere. (Chonis)

Borrof do a/ry/hirjf
Hhi/e doi/Jjr every/hi/ry.
Bo/roi do, do mido arryihi/ry
Whi/e doi/ry everyihr/ry. (Ehoms)

5. lIBrafeverBe has show/t,
BhaieverBe has showrr^
Hihaiever Be has showrr.
Be does e/ddv/K ithorus)

-  ■'1 - \
l't N

Words §]97ibp BhauBakhnri
JureHkiATIOMAL CopyniGHr Shurvd MAOr /a/U.S.A. All /iJ&MTS RssEAveo
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Meher Baba Has Come

aii!fnt%nf,i ithn'i i.jin
jn£ffnt/s/c iry Stephen Ecfel/nen

Cl (x

^  ̂ 1
I In ihis il'lu' siott efdm! ih'np,
z, Ihesnjeumcffm, Love'^s smet^em^
3. Mn-mndMrn, w^ntJoymsee?

w-■*3:
)^

ftnAM'fsts all hnpsJn,
U ppnlackte nherewemeSo.
Me- nerBs'hifsin ev- ery-fhi/yfi

u conie0fi,y(HihV'enf,nm htns singiJte- her Be-k
Z lets phviijilitmpndTII all Bh mm!Me- her B^bs

Ch! mefp Ms prn'metrinpslMe-kr Be-hn

32:

has
has
has

camel
cmel
cornel

Sin'i n , ')i.i Mil I t J
Ci/m: Ba-kkscmelhle-her Ba-ba has cemelbk-her Ba-ba

l§)i975 hp Shepien FdeJman
Rounds

has cornel

M(nfer<jfeirjdon^

!fAJ Vj >̂ iJ
I Words h/Mer3aha

Mi/s/c by/Bchae/FMBs

> jf> J ij >r J7 ij j ■]
-  one ernes no- one goes^ hhrnekowskp-pl'mss dr=^ goes.

m¥  ¥
t

Bo' one corns ami no- one goes. None kiopshp' pl-ness or— goes,
Musk^ II

M
I  Y

h-jnmn ^ J iTjl J
C

I
opjiant kre-peat-inpSkr km, 1 k-ame One nifkJkee, Mlnpnaskft ot me,

Mc/f/c0 iy Mc/ae/£h7dJ
AImmnrwmL Corymnnn Secunm HADS JO/ U.S,A, ll /e/6//rs AMS£HvaD

f

f

h



^Ak- .'

•<■■:,  «v^

:/^ r:»T ■'• ^ '\.'' '

T' '\ V ' .T :



34

Meher Baba's Love

(i}h\ '
f f

Iwfl rhrfl

^  ttt-.

fl f {l--

fL r mm* »■

J  'Jui
I ul'ttfttltll

^•rni
ku ̂ i J ^ 1

1. / got You OH tag mind
1 got You Jo my hart

y^uk in ev-ery-ihiog
^egot You in ourkeorts

somedoy TH see You,
somedoy I'll know You,
eV'Oty'thinglies k %u,
somdoy woll know iou.

i

p*. rjTljJ'j ^.jfh HTj i -
S

1. Somtdiy 11! tec Your /milfng
Somodsy III know my ral

X. Lotus as-gire toknowYottr
Somedoy willhww our reol

Face in Your jp/rkling Sun.
Self oU'ly to be You,
Logo dttdto live Your life
Self Off'ly to be

m iljli J1
O'ff/J JlJ ^

'HlJ

jBtP^LL-L-J

r-

f-

lx<*

^1973Sf B^jfSrt^wrs
lo/re^mrmmi ^f>ym&0r SMcmeo Mom M U'S. A. Au R/omBesfi/guofi
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I

MehefBabi sMerBibaf byf-,

lieher Babs's Uve, jieherdibii Lore, HeherBabs*sLoyt, Meber Bibi*s Lave,
I'

Hehetddbi^s Lover JieherBabi*slm.PfeherBi- ha IS love /

1f
/
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-  My Song To Comfort You „ „
Upen Words^music kyBob prawn
Modef^ly iast

^ p Sf. E A /ti
*

if I real'ly wtg jor You,
X, Jf I real'ly love YouMd,
3i I know You hvem^Bs-ba,—

ri,jijij nrm
0  Bm

mJiart And if my song is sweet mlllmwI Then let toe sing a song of longing in mymrt. And if my song is sweet Yoult know fhat my
X,IYeaselef me kweYoarmidandev-ery'ilHiigiliere'in. Attdiflit ioau rise high In me, thenYeull
3, fiasekt me sing a tune iouufe wepmnYouafstune, AndifAietmnImYou beorbears less, then I'll

1  n^i i i i j/'
fo^ /\

.7

1, heart- strings pky while the gni- tar plays in my hands.
2, know my song has slruikAse note to long for Thee.
3, know die song is but onelongedforbreafhof'^

Chorus: Me-

*/\
m if> '!,h I'

her, gnat One, myall in all. Your Song is sung. Your Call is ailed. The world will one

iwn,;TTirrtn.i)r'inj!i ui
day sing praise to Your Song \Bliss,m,n,— m, m,— m, m

* This chorus is used only ome—after the 2nd verse.

< m-

f

■f

f

§imbv NEW LIFE PmUtnON^, JNC, P.O. Bex sm, Bexeri, Hitb, Ciht. 90ilO
iKnKMMm»iiikcmK6imetuvi> >wema.s.n. ftu memHeseeveii

?
{
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1-

m

I
y

y

I
y

O Love, Take Me
Moc/erdfefp )/lhrds3f/ifj^ifffcl!)/Mr(/^rAs
D^^^A_D g. fl

mJ
0 Love, take

Love, fake

i
me.

me.

0  Love, take me
0  Love, take me

where my
to the

Kinp has made Hts Home. There my heart will ev-er l^e.Hiny has made His Home. There my heart will ev-er be.
Hi/jy with' in my heart far a-

?':'.\ierje:Ql o

-0^ lit

cro$$ the ray- iny sea. 1.6^- ̂
1 will

af  ILh J ^

—cn

winds
give
D

m
have
my

I blown
X heart

the
to

-0-^

fra-

Tou.

m

grance of
Me- her,

£.m

^  j 1
Hmr Mame to
en- tire

me' in a

~ ly. In ypur

1. des' ert
2. Mer-

o

i  ni ji 1^
where I
cy ac-

i

I heart
2. set

A

ijM

J. J 0^ I )i. I J

thought no life could grow,
eept me as Your own.

&  0

My
1 will

~9 a

is ach'ing from the wounds of a meh o-ay
my sail up-on this wide and storm-y sea

£m, H

O'dJT
i
that re
fer that

nj J Tj j ; I 3
/. scund-ed in the dirk- ness hng 3- gt.
X Hmg- dem where Yiu re/gn 3- hge.

0
0

I

J

©1976 by Ward Parks
lummr/omi CopvmmSecu/tsu Muot sn US.h. All H/ms/ffsenvra
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1st fret
Moderetely

A
116^^

O Silent One

c
m &>)

Uffrc/siyH^ref^rAs
MuskbyByhSrom

Saftarnfffes }/> isss m
&  C (if JA Gf
m a>» Ml') (m
t 1

V
t

(S»

5  iii^ J~]J J n-jmJ' I J' If
L B Si' tent Om, lovfs pure and n- d/ent 0- ceab
X, Sh-rkus One wrapped in the veils of beeu'ty
3,0 /h' dent One, ne- (iov- ed) of ell eg- es

(')
be-
for

l^ylpj J- Jltl. l-i Mf f' r t
I Whom no cup
2,stow Your kiss
eMomare all

can hold nor tongue can name,
on eV' erg (sleep-ing) heart,
our (h'bors) and our praise,

we sing from this far
To burn and die Js
we seek for no re-

w
inrj

ft Py I i i"fiPrir' J i
p) (

^ d

Sip

1. land of sep-a- ta- tion, /vpspearnlngtoro-turnfoa/jwhmethev came.
2, but a hv-eds du- tp) if is our as- pi ra- tion and our art.
3. ward (andask no) wag- es, but hep thatYou re-main with us /A ways.

Ck M.jupmv
D
(mle-r

c
w

0$ You were in thehe- gin-ning.

 p ■

Jljg' If ]
You will he our end, Me- her

g. c.. (% (Dk) Sp) Sr)
!  f I \r-rDPSr

G,

CAk>

lb' ha. our true Lord and friend. (2.0 ^

V

f

f
\

Words 0/9Td by Ward Ms
IYusif&i97d hyBub Srmui?
Jnrrmnr/owoL Coermom Srcunm Mm iwi/.SA Bii Rmi5 itesenvnu
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Baba, Baba Come and Stay
In My House

by BUI Baum

CHORUS:

Baba, Baba come and stay in my house
Baba, Baba come and stay with me.
Baba, Baba come and stay in my house.
I know someday You're gonna set me free.

Meher Baba is our eternal love.
He's in everything and everywhere.
He's the Soul of souls. He's the One who cares
All over the ground and in the air.

CHORUS

Baba wants from you love and honesty.
Surrender and obey Him if you can.
Know His will is yours, know His will is all.
Drown in His ocean of love.

CHORUS

Have faith in Meher Baba, He will show the way.
Become His slave and He will set you free.
His love is like the sun that shines on everyone.
Become like dust beneath His feet.

CHORUS

P  Vftr-se awi CkcTtf9 S»rhc_ 6*,K d " wna UWW SttmC- wr ,

y ̂  f jrj r I- 9=

J~] JP I /"J J 1

Ik

I

\
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Baba, Baba Wake Up
by Bob Brown

Meher Baba, the sleepless One is so sleepy
That He sleeps in our hearts, He hides for our keeping.
Hide He may but we hide Him with all our desires.
Oh Baba, Baba wake up to stay within my heart.

CHORUS:

Baba, Baba wake up to stay within my heart.
Baba, Baba wake up to stay within my heart.
Baba, Baba wake up to stay within my heart.
Oh Baba, Baba wake up to stay within my heart.

How He waits to awake Himself within our heart

But He waits 'til we wake up so we can wake Him.
And when we're wide awake we find He's never been

sleeping.
Oh Baba, Baba wake up to stay within my heart.

CHORUS

How He looks for a room to stay within our heart.
Knocking at all the doors He finds our hotel full.
So He walks on His way. He can't stay with strangers.
Oh Baba, Baba wake up to stay within my heart.

CHORUS

C  Ver3e cmJ Chords so,vne

yi ^ ^ ̂ J.J. U J J'JJJ¥

J  l-l'J P

p J f ir j j j' j iJ J'j ;>j ij j-\
Words and Music ® 1974 by Bob Brown
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Baba's Boat
by Charles Kehler

Baba's boat is a very fine boat
And a very fine Captain too,
He sits up there on Meherabad Hill
And He keeps an eye on His crew.

I can't stay long, the work's too hard,
I'm bound to leave this town.

But I'll take His damaan and hold it to my heart
When the Baba ship comes around.

Oh, for Meher Baba!
I'm bound to leave this town.

I'll take His damaan and hold it to my heart
When the Baba ship comes around.

m
A  . D

J  ■! I -D ■' j n' -I

j  ̂ i ̂  ~ J I j

1/, i t j y I u ^ y* i i ij ^1 j. ij.

I
r

\
'N
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Baba's Watching Over You
by Joel Kantor—Boh Brown

Rest as peaceful as a child
Upon whose face our Father smiled,
He'll lift away those cares you've piled,
Baba's watching over you.

You may not know that He is near.
His presence isn't always clear.
But still you kow, you need not fear,
Baba's watching over you.

His love is always pure and true
No matter what you say or do.
He will be there to see you through,
Baba's watching over you.

The gift He gives in softness glows
And warms the seed of joy it sows.
The flower of love that grows and grows
While Baba's watching over you.

?!

M

C

amtn F C ^ fL 3"* vtrse enAing /:>

2  e»vAi»>a

rr J J Ij
4 \ftrsc

— 'If J

F. , ^
JT l^ers^ twdiHn

Words ® 1974 by Joel Kantor
Music ® 1974 by Bob Brown
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Cradle Song For God
Warc/f Jfy Fr^ffch Br^pszo/r

Muskiiy Im/p L/ck
4ttiY

S
r r

fmfm

"irr-
t
m

iJofne-wkeiz M-m the dirk
X.Sim-wjiett wlfh'ln the wi -

3. Scm-whett wfHi-tn fhc psfn

tnuJ
"aU'LLI'

m

-lyd

m fkseedt si smg- mg.
jersite ihe buds if speech.

IS 0ut new be- gin- ning.

&

r; M M ij B j j-
Sleep, fifHe Krish-tti
Sleep, l/iHe Je- sus,
Sleep, liflle ffe-her,

dn ̂ afFFFFI

1  fl j ji
^ A—^ iT ^

cr
T*-

HE

fl

n
\ J

11^

l(?^ "i rv o

—f c K"

G  D.
»̂

1  ♦' 1  1 -f
ft /'-iap

^

t Sleep: we mnet
2\lSleep: we are mft

ki^ 1

J-J—-^-4—
yet en-Hire Ym

7)teadpyethjf/ear Your

1  L K

J. -il
Song.
Wind. 3

V-

j j j ̂  1

Iprepatedfei fm

1' I 1 i a- 1

-J, i_ U

Hf.

i i mM'i
^ i- ^ TO

f fJ r r

_Z— Sii'i

r f 1
d-l 1 I^J 1 1.1

-J
1

■p— ^

*4-r  f
1
1

111 1 \\li 1 1»

T  ' IpiJ J JP J i '1
These litses gre ti be

spoken with mo sis ikst
fiHowj essh verses

Msjsk ̂ 19FJiy Imifj It/c/s
Wptds ©T963 hyfrsne/s Brshzon
l/smmrmAL CogymHr SMcmeg

h yr/shuj — the Lard of Love !
a, "Tesus ~ ihe DMne Beloved"!
J. Meher Beh -ovtCompissiomle FdHter!!

, I

PiAOZiN U. S.A. Au B/ohts BeseBvzD
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Don't Waste Tears
by Adah Shifrin—Bob Brown

CHORUS:

Don't waste tears, water a flower.
Live every moment like a golden hour.
The seed doesn't know it, but you can grow it.
Show someone you know how to make a flower grow.
Show someone you know how to make a flower grow.

You could have turned a desert green
But you didn't even water a weed.
If you should ever cry again.
Go on out and buy some flower seed.

CHORUS

Next time you give your tears away.
Give every flower a taste.
Help some daffodils and daisies along their way.
Save a little bit for Queen Anne's lace.

CHORUS

y

JM

p

vtrsa

0  G" F C 6* » > C
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Don't Worry, Be Happy
Don't worry, be happy,
Meher Baba loves us all.

Illusions are many
But underneath them all

There's one Reality
That you and I are One.
And God is love and love is God

And God and man are One.

Sooooooo . . .
(Repeat song several times over)

e  C G

by Jenny Califf

J. J ^ j: ̂

iiiili

Chotros
c

£

I Know You Know
by Robin Reeves Adams

I know You know everything there is to know
And I know You know me.

I know You love everyone there is to love
And I know You love me.

I am not me. You are not you.
We are not we but One.

I want to be what You want me to.
So come along and sing this song . .

(Repeat song several times over)

^

Ytrse
C  fr F C

.  » f c amin F C & C qinin $■ %
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Cipo ht fref
Hearts Sing

JITMTl'J.TIH
IDMIIVrJLH pj L.d ̂ 1 1 ^

1

Words ̂  music by Bob Brown
D  C &
la,dffdlb^

m
.3. Now 1 hear fhe noles sosmf^plBa-bl Bi-bi, Ba-ba, Bs-bs, ba% h. hi
ih.nowl fed the rhyth-n bat Jit goes'*B3'b3rBa'b2,da'ba,Ba'bi, bd\
2a. Now I hear the hir-m-fty. Jfgoes,
Xb. if it wen a sym-pho-tiy, ifi go,
BaMowl watinahar theme-tssingJheygo,
3.b.ml wanmhar alittkbellrfngJtgoes,

tapSjtriHgfifM O

M r TT If u' f3=3

2.3.%' ba,B8'b3,Ba'h8,ia'b3M(^bM
XiH^lah^Ba'Ia.Sa'ba, Ba-ba, ba" . . „
3.3%' b3,Bi'}0,ta']u,da'ha,baXM'{3wihg,ding,dingii3g)Sa'be,h'ba)Ba'b3%'j», k .
P  G c a Am Q c a V

ihif iiaePSW 2.4(id 3. snotlor notes en all repeets/'kraernots ht fkife.

Youantkm-aeiit (ml

§297S by mygLIFE mbOmONSy INC., P.O.Boi Em, Beverly HiBs, Oilif. 30210
jmenmnouoL copvnimft srcunro tUUfp in u.s.a. all hi^uts absbjwlo
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MM JOS Lullabye
Gpo 3rd fret &i?rmed/tf/ri- r^jtpe vj>/ces) Wardf hp Hejiry S. ff/at/Z/n
^M^dez-sfe/p f^sf

w/cm 6, c & C & c. CimL c <r (r 4r ̂A  fat,\ /eu\ /afci ^j')(Bhd)(Bi') (Bi^) (F^) (Bi')\^//em eedeeff/y^\
'  (OP*) z '

m'yj j j" j 4 i i 7 rI
^  ̂ e i • 4^ i t / -/ ) ^(Jhis fffut bar intraductfciu servet also as inferludt and coda^)

Biitihiiand verse mbdyals^^
Fm^ Fm . w.

(gjW) ^wi)rg'i"(^' j f ^
,5

h

,
M.

Em.

gafrt,-gr^h,
keep^
here.

HiHush, mypref'tygne;
la*Hushf my pret ty ents
th.Hush, try pretty vrte;
CtaMow //} bed' time,
2h.Mush, my lit fie one.

ueh, my frie/tdx
Sing atid Jaugh;
dodtyou crv:
time ter sleep.
Dry ygur tears.

yau*ttJust back en Earth a
play with Ba- bds pha- to
yau re- men-her mare than
nest yaursoul in Ba- ba's
Im so glad He sent you

(Cm)
D
m (k

>f: back to hear the Has- feds ca/l

Em ^mj.
(gm> SQmlL

ha loves yaatest of
U, Ba- ba, Ba- ha, haveYouan-y wool? Ba- ba, Ba-ba, wholeheartfuH
lb, Ba- ha called you tram a- have to help Him buildHisHorldof lone,
2d.His Love shines with-in yaur eyes. Sleep, mv p/atHone,oh, so wise.
2if. hhwyeu'vehad a bus- y day. h dream land yauandSodcan phy. fji

* Far further intarmat/an, the refrain is su/rg exactlyas if is yyrit/en in its first appear
ance anip Jn ds ather fwa appearances (hetween Ib.and Ja.,and fdllaw/ngiPb.),it is sunp
as a twa-part canan in which the seeandvake enters at **

©1969 iy S/mu JSOOSM/hvn/Wy, f^hoJlkei, Mf. 9H9S
JpfBHUAr/onAL Carrnfanr Secunaa Mntm w U.S.A. Au SjnntJ Aesanvna



Round
(A Sufi Chant)

God alone is real,
And the goal of life
Is to be united with Him

Revn^V V

Through love.

^  r—1 ^
n ml r nr i pr^ja—l i

G-o<i Rrlov*. is rta.1 (m<i the. G*oa.l ot li^C- i^ "to bt UrfMt—<-4— Ulitb tfiM "fcbroo^K IwC-

'4^'' •

•m4

*v

a-'<j
€

•  t

.tO
•^1
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Simple Was The Purest Man
Cspo hi fret Wotds^ms'fc by BohBr(?m

Moi/efeteh fyft
W D A

i
la. Day-fight, ^un-nyhrigift, pby-ingmir-hhsjlymgliHts—
lb,fhrk nigbt. starry bright, ft ay dfifdmfimthfk'light M
Xa. Dark eyes, flow-iagkir, howUts heau- fy filleiflkairi
zkleada^aessind after- glow iillHis fobPstepswhorlkgoes.

i
wheaHe )iXa, these wetethe gamUefrnd

2a. HawUhLm ihwed ev-etf-where

'M "i' D J 1 1 J Cf 1 I I
u. nm. ^ Ch0njs\ Siw-gle m the hftsttm wluts life was so weu. Chorus'. Siw-plemihe Hurestmu whHs life was so wd

tb. when He sow a fur-ry friend,His eyafdiedup wHh

xb.Hodihedt^ at Mdier-a-ad
as

shoiw His face, our

lb. Love.
d nn-der-sktid that

Xa. man:
/

Zb. fov-mg Bod.

:nm ci 1 1 i=2

pu-ri-iy is ml-lyneat; that Lovdsforall to share!

bb b la la Ja Cove! Note: Ut section of ch

M la kk b

orns is renea
the Znd verse only:^ not after the ht verse.

©tnr by NEW LtFB PROPUmONS, INC., PO.Box BH9S, Beverly Hills, Calif. $0R1O
juremhTiONAL corYNunf srcuRtif MAPrmu.sji. au moHTs neMKvtp
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Sing A Song Of Love
SJaw/y a Sve/u

/. He-her Be- k,
a. Jle-herBa-k,
3. Me-her Ba-ba,

WartB^fti//jf£/s/c iyAnh jB/m/t
L ^ Shw^ a nsQ.Gc

a '> iJ. m
ns p.

fhe winds are danc- in0^
the crickets arech/rr-iny

the honeyj/ees are teik'tn'

Jt) for You theu dance.
Its for You they chirr.
JYs ^ )lfu they talk.

Fast

j "O'y 4
uj. And- the Uf fie birds

xAnct- the titt/e owt
3. Ard-' the little iamb

are s/jiy-m\
ts hooting,
is bleating.

Ifs for You they cait trom the
Its for You he hoots up-onhis
Its for Yoa he bleats; he goes.

% P  Ji j
i. tree-tops tall forMe-herBa- ba,
Xa/d-night roost for /te-her Ba- ba,
3BBa'ba- ha'l for Me-her Ba-ba.

r m
B

N}\j ipfj J. I
v-ery-bod-yknows tfe-herBa- ba.

Bv' ery-hod-y knows JYe- her Ba-ha.
Fv ery bod-y knows He-her Ba-ba.

Chorus

I'J JJJJ i\" If r rrJ /ih IJ J'J n
liny a httie Sony aflouel Banee a Jit-ite dance of hvejHum t/ke a humnniny'hird.

* Ba-lvhaba ba babaj etc.

[fthp PI—(—1i^j n I po , ^

f  [J J i-4-J—J J —J__^ jj jj
Dance kke ahon~ey-hee. Siny for the One youiouel Ba-baha la bahaiabal

©19 73 by Boh Brown
JnrfnnmonAi. CoPYm&nr srcuMrp pi/iDE in iis.n. Ml Rt&ujs fysrnyeo
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A Singing To The Beloved
(Mani's Song)

by Manija S. Irani

Oh Baba, Meher Baba
My heart is calling you
Or is it but an echo of your love calling me, calling me.

Oh Baba, Meher Baba
The birds sing soft and true
Is it that your lovely face they see in every tree, every tree.

Oh Baba, Meher Baba
The rose is glowing pink
Or is it a reflection of your smile warm and sweet,

warm and sweet.

Oh Baba, Meher Baba
The lambs are calling you
Is it that your lovely Name is all they can speak,

they can speak.

Oh Baba, Meher Baba
My heart it beats for you
Or is it but the drumming of your Name ceaselessly,

ceaselessly.



C-15

Oh Baba, Meher Baba
I long to long for you
Is it that I cannot for you are near to me, near to me.

Oh Baba, Meher Baba
My heart is broke in two
Or is it your love breaking from its shell to be free, to be free.

Oh Baba, Meher Baba
Tears flow from my eyes
Or are they from your ocean bed a drop drowning me,

drowning me.

Oh Baba, Meher Baba
Grant that I love you
More and more and more and more and more endlessly,

endlessly, endlessly.

Oh Baba, my Baba
This song I give to you
For you are Singer, you are Song and there is none of me,

none of me, none of me . . .

j. >ij ^ j j I ji

ij j J J u J jiJ

If

Words and Music ® 1973 by Manija S. Irani
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Ocean Calm

Mff/ferdf-ely fdsf
Ci P Ctft j

0  0

M
D Em

Wiffdsl^Bhiu Xakhuri
Musk by JamesMeyer

d  3pl—^

ft P Em

%
4  ̂ ̂

ft P Em ,  , ft D Em 1 1 1Til .nij 1 .1 I I ^
Ej, ̂  Me- kerJoMeO-mnbh

a. Higk^Qod.
3, YffuuMlffyer sndmSmg.
^Xm^eMeg-git sndhdwg.

v' ety-lijingis
Wdif mV'kg
liskn-'m nonXou
Songc- kr-ml,

L''.i.iPi^
<

1. in

il r^^/t<|£x i EmiilM } g>»
Tfijtig.

^ , & 0 Em 4-,
Ihni JlJ Jij J j IJ jJj I

3. let us hngyeuste
¥. Jet uj jiffglimeAMJsiieiftOae.

0 HeheK)lsitydieO- m (aim.
0 de- her - - - - - ,

,  0 .

Jt jt 0 f f.

lid \iu lid I
0  I I h.. P ^ ^ ̂ P ^ ^

y J J J ''ItJ J ) IJ -i" _I7Tgi jjl(^P
h-m/'fiiHBb inYeurfak 0 de-kMaikO-m hhh-ffy-fkisgh in

Noif' the P,gh> is used fofhwing the i3ndv4rseaa/U'

Jfyhyedm fbeguftarfdaJdmeryreferreel), the chords' shouldsfill be open ̂ nd broken.
Mi/sic ©J97SbyJdmes Meyer
mrenNmomL copyaiGHT sscunro tmoBta u.$,n. all Hs&ms Aesenvru
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Ocean Of Love
Wtfrcfs ̂ mus/c

i
/te- ier Ss- is /> Ss af Jsvs— a

:x* Me- ier Se- ia Is /hr. If
3s Me- ier jSa- he Is fie He- a- feK

i
Jh.dehf -cafe se- kl who comes fhm e-hove.

cl/if-kf Jeee us,//e Jusf u/eeicf-hfiefi-e/}
3.7bmfiimHe swjss andJ/e pkys my yj/I-fer.

f/es/nak- I/ur snm fhefo/crim/fs
teien Ife 0m down to show
He mkes Map-pear ml-

m
Li¥, yet we//. //is louehihe an-

2s us smeii/jyss /l/fo /rew ft/one
3. /y mOs But Imjus/edwp

lyf/kntnid to far- yets
amt/xw tu s/ny

/ S0.

Chorus:

f^' f 'Ir g" ft '
Be-haba baba ha ha ha be i Ba/aha he be be ia/ahal Baham bahaaba

Ds0.

ha nhe Be-befflhaiamba hem he!

0J97¥iy Meher Owf/o/i$ JnCa sets2 West Ind/hfe., Beshicf/Je len/fo 37203
mmnrnmL coorm&oT smuofp f1n0fsnus.Bs pu Bi&m menyep

r

'Nt

V
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One Recil Friend

Skw/jg

Wordshp ̂kohn Sch/oss
/fusichyBoh Brown

a,  l i ^ e-i i ■ ■■- ur3 !> fii^j >j jj)i'JTni!
/hsro o/fjy o/ro ffe^J fr/ond Moff-y oro His

nS-mU il'JI 1 ^-p
Ewa^

forms. He gh-ri-f/es the su/t-sefs, rides i/p oft the storms.

BmsT Ewrn fftj'jmo E/na"

He ottd [gre com- rodes^- fried and fast and true.

Emi^ lf*D.-SSC^
IJ n 1%

tShdam/fo hvefhuffd Him here and mw in tin.

 - lii'j-i)'i
heresndifow i/j

4^
Si ̂  ̂.1 1 i

Ewa^ A prf=

TT. --gy

here end now in You, here end now in You,

<nai

#  J

a5fia/ now, here end now, here and now in You^
m

J

jp

%rds ©i9hS, renewed J973, from H"ere sndMfw/n You **ipMa/coJ/n Sch/oss
Huiic &I976by SoJb Brown ^ ^
inresmtionAL CoierM6MT Secuneo fSsoo ns U.s.h. Ail HlSrOTB Htsnnunp
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Only Love
Hoderstelsf shtv VH^rcfs^rtdmas/cbyfii/z Cpffflffr

5^ -J J \^' ^ J*lJ. " ^
I ̂p-thmgeJse w/!/ ev- er be Q{//te es reel te me es Yog
xWbef /s there en this earth what-ev- er is the werth of a
3. Like a ahip up- en fheshoreyeu'vefotneto me once more to a
iMat a feel- ing to be-hoJd j/jfhat a tafeYou^ve told. Since this

c.

3 more in-to mgheart
Xdream nifhout You-
3 place once dark artdpak.
k whole thing has be-gun,

^J  /

what was once jo far a- part Jnthe wag in the
Is therean-y as true? hs the way^ as the
How home- ward we set sail. In the wag in the

its on- iy One re-tornstoOne. In the way, in the
c  . ̂  0^

jjj. J fif ^ f, (_(i
gl^n of Love from Sod toman, in the Ho- lyword You breathe/Voillk^soman-

X. plan of Love from Sod toman, as the Ho- ly word You breathe, You*ve so man-

't'r r f? ' f ft I I I J' l
J',3. y have need (CbgmO OM findon-ly Lords fan-tas-ticmo- tion can
X.,k y fo feed.

P  . . JL G\ ^ P' L L , . C . fp q7 ^p  .1 iifj I- N I >
show You as You are,-on-Ly love, the Hp-dent law, 0 Me-her—Ba- ha.

0I97¥ hy Bm Connor
lUTmwnrwmL Copvumur Sccmrp /tantM Its. A. All giam Abscuvcd
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D

tojJ'P

So Many
\Flr*t Md/na -ftr
I UjA., mg ifionM

w

CharMafti^\

1 Jfimufchttf-esmy life K'sr-att^-esbiitlattilM^'
Wbihi^r hiff' pffunfflb^/nMj— »Jll nm iebh,
m Ss'bwt" hi-m, Bb - bi-m, Bg— bg-n, Bs-bg
aMiylg so netoJdof^ hm /fultg wkfio do.
ftysndt try but tHJust hgi»ioleine ftb^ You.

nvinu

I

Oltfy

OlMy

z #

fTTffrrng?wpr r fm rm

i^Vhi 1 '* ft *" J/; j) tr
D C

V  I N-l—

BM

—1—K

—^ T
ilhis

1  1 A »

^ ̂ ''

a^Aodfhit
^Jndikf

HI 1 J

-^fp-p—^

'smile onYou\
spgr-kk inYotH

n

1" (^)l
ffgce

'eye shinesi
no-BHan re

yj^lirhn thi

N 1 h. 1 ^

■J—i-J-t
'piice. AndYgu
?sky, Jklh've

1—

O'-fJlrA n J], iJT'^

■>—7^ ^

ff f
Ny ^ Ny

tmr
k[j

a jj.}
f,lI^wm^ rjv

*■4—J *

*mo*
£ua

A  J J ^ wj }w 9

Bm

.A—

\\rpi r\ ^ ?J # T 1 #T

:,l4=yfc

r 7 #7 #7
d  #

r  'II

^jhom us ikjigib incur lives in our livesi illHf

l-i j

7%nJ3^rM>jl|pi p-r Ift/r
©

 jj' yJ J ̂
fT

J9/3JkyAsh Deff^e/esri C9r//\k/spn
iNrenmmAL C0PYAf£tfr ^eer/teis M/iOi w U.s»A. Ail Rt6nrs Absbuvbd
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Sometimes

Ai Bm

'llHiUI

Wifrdssndmaskh^^'IfTfimaro

m J rij t

C/fi>mfdvsp0nse

I So/ne-times 13m me;sdme-lfmes
2. Ev' ery hfd-y hds 3 chdke
3. csH it hep-pf ' pess; we C3ll

Solfi g'jtrg,, i-f: j» n1 .1 fiTj 1.1'frm \ m
L —fmVou, ] Seme-times l see the door bat eeki
X—so clean yome-ttmes, tny Lord, some-times, to Its- ten forVour wont or dose
3.— itiJmJ }lfiydodt wejustgive up end call

7h"Tni ifnifr;-nin[
¥i LT f p 1^-

I— po throuphX
2.—their ears. S" ome- times, mp Lord, some- times. So help me to love You, mpLord.
3.- it You. )

^JirBofh Bm ti^ B Bm B B\m p-* i

'ii- i f f./iLj-cQ-fHf f Tr]4n i
Help me te kw^u, my lent. Help me te leee leu, my lerd, Hmp- ty uyheev-

P £
i 4  4

4  i

•y heart; fill if with You;
j  'cj-iK (nf

tM.I

fill it with You.-

Bm

(a We)

^  J J
Bm

r

t

r

Between verses 2 and Sis an improvisation based upon the verse harmonieprogression.

hu Mufs Hisraxneo
©}9rsbp MohTomaro
imnmnowAL coernmr s^vnen itaor m its.Bo
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iPf

I
y

I

I
y

Csfpa

\&)

Song for Saint Frances

it
&|ll'"(^f)J J^lj. !> j ^ ^ ^1

fl

Y

^ar^sj/jdmusk Jfy^BaiSnnm
&

/ / ij^/z/A of y0u. J of- fet! d0. Samffrj/i-ds*
1. an hmah cawe;iheyhttewyourjiame,Ss//itlran- ds.
3. fh/nk of you. J of-te/j do^ Sa/ntFran-ds.

oi/r love was you
The kme man eraw/ed; fhe
Tour love was true-, you

Or C 07

w i''/ jlJO j ^' 1^- ^ ^ l4-  y —7

X ney- er knew your chan-ces. If if was food you rhose to take, you threw ash-
2jbl/nd man saw you Fran-eh. If if was miles you had to roam, you made the
3. nev' er knew your chan- ces. Please let me share my on- ly chance to re- vere

iff nfi ' JhUiU ijy ^ 1^
/. OS on your plate. And if you lay down your head down up-on your
X barren land your home. Pnd if you took for yourself you look for the
X your sa-cred stance. And maythe liffk an-i-matscomt to knouyouaK One
c
(f) jOm) KM >

^  '&..
a. bed, all that you had was the rock of your Soul, Saint
Xwoalfh of hav iny no-thiny hufLove, Saint
X with the Son of mankind. May the lame andfhehl/ndcome to see theliyifofPismi'

m
{pmilmFran- ds.

Frawdf
passion JheUyhtdPHcom'pas-sion is True I

J
] 0/973^ MSmm

imHumouAL Commnr src&Aeu Mnoe w us./i. All moHTS BBSrnVBD
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C/romt (Wrjes have jgme
"  aj I I I . Di^

Stay With God
^Worchsa/icfmas/chySfo^fMaUe/g

T/f/e &m\ff'ayw/fh &Ci/"jhy^a/fc/s£hh3zoji
y  C . . <k

 \\J J 5 f If" ' \i j }\} \SJ(l
Staywifhdfod; 0 shay with Qad— Stay with aur Be- hv- ed Qod,—Saj

I Stay aheart;cstay, omtf?d
Stay wM Him, BaHfseektaf/M
Stav with//r leva's dear abode,
Wherever you t/fsdyour road!

S.Stay hold/fsy Loves gi/tet/'/jy hand;
Harken to Love's dear command.
Stay confus/onand d/s/nay;
Stay awake and enjoy Hods play !

2, Stay with mercy; stay with b/m.
Do not ash, even for His hiss.
Stay ail craving and des/re;^Ofay an cravfng ana oes/re;^
S

itJtay, ca///ng H/s Ji/atne alone;
Stay away from allyour own..
Stay awahe to love's every wh/m:ofay^awaHe ro LOves every wtf/m^

tay awake /nlove'sburn/ny ftre ! H/l "1 am "is noth/nydn'll/ml

S. So, Stay your sails to catch His Love;
Stayyour course to rise above.
Stay determined/n every way;
To reach H/s Hoal, and enj'oy Itodsplay I

r

iWords and/nicsk0J97fhy ScoffNako/d - torBah's birthday,/S/rtlekeach,J97i-
s"tay with £od'"0J9S9hyJhncisBram2on
larsmATiOAfAL Coey/n&nr Sea/ften fyuys m UoS.A. AU Hfonrs WBscAvas*
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J

Swing in the Arms
Cepo 7^^ fret

wr nff r ife&L
I7ffrcts ̂ /?7/^i/s/ck^}y^rc//^rh

Sl.
ztz;

I Swing
2. Swing
3, Swing
H-. Swing

m

/n

in

in

in

the
ihe
the
the

grms

erms

enrns

srms

ef Be
ef Be
ef Be
ef Be

lev- ecf
iev-eci

- iev-ef
iov-ed

&L

Me-
Bie-
He-
He'

her,
her.
her.
her.

1  I—

J  J .1 ll L-H \)
(

. &)

I Leave at His
2. Cast off these
3. There is ne
¥.h- erg reai

SSih
w

feet ev-erg
gar- metjts of
bur- den that
Jog and fu/-

l.iPg- ingis)
2. die weuid he
3, world is a
¥. die is to

wor-rg) and care,
grief that gou wear.
He can- net hear.
f/H- went is there.

^  - &

(iiv-ing)
eas- g

dream- ing
give our-

and

if

and
selves

f  f I .1. - i Ji

iHe holds our
2. for- get the
S.Trust in His

will not
C

r-

h

Ji/f-

we

does

in-

&-

fring is
had the
not on

to His

and! and in
world and he-
Love and in
[hes-i- fate)

pleas-ant
tmf
dure.

hands.

i
our

come

His
if

hearts
pure ~

mer-

He

To
The
To

when
to

n

%
/s

jSL A &lCL

cg

com-

Ipres- ent.
2. dust

S.sure.

^.mands.

J

©2976 hg WardParhs
iNTenNHnouAL CoevntatfrSrcunen Mnna jn U.S. P. flu fli&HTS BusenivrD



48

Take Me - A Prayer to God
Hoi/erstely 60) Wirds mil mufit by HieM ChlUi
&» . F . /»

PJ IJIL 1 1 I I
1  -fe iM h^hO'Ciitfsedgt,
xCurmMmMir! ieet^
Z. M-edf/fikft/madikime^f Ldit,
^.Sbd, [n-d'^r fed!

4  dh

wrn endmsMdkmt'Ittgdftd^
hem'f^fhemfM hm d Thee,
fHJt'i'lg y hiigkfjs kwed,

1 Mee k'W' fhfng.

f g
Ikkd mrdesmsf
%r/f byfhfpNlkfif
Kfkd I M k

■''-"■I ff f ij fJ f ^ I' 1,1 f f ■* II ijil ^
n £ * nn fl nj It*
I Jed less Ifmy
Ijkd- m
Z.mU'k sMfe,
^Jorelhy m,

Lord, Jtmemded kg forJkee. I h/m Ikee io he Jo- fPiidelm k-
ihif }eep thy lore troM my A Ny kotkers iony to seelhy ke, hut
m Jypor-iou ^llslike wons^odsm, end den we fm our sfyht^b-in, -m

oJu-en fse. d), Sod, Be- hv-ed of ellhe Love,

'I'jj f f .1 ilTjjr f \) 4 f ii^ff > u I') f )
1  f,f pi fi .1 ij .) r fff'' fi trm&'i u i

i. vondfhe cm-pss of on-y mH oMougkmyfmyoemsffnite words, bonofdejf toTkyk-m'yroyen-
Z Lost in feiyfkeyseeon'ly imin. liftikem up, Iwrdwidkhoeandaufo1lleirkrk'aea^okillledlllt)lli9^ft^--
Z>krfl fh m-ut Lmomell. Blkn1hfflovefimllkiliekfi,tiienyouondI oremt wo,y 0ml—
f, Sehedh-yofidollfimondopecd kow-er of my krimdmind, I wouldk (hvyLthJIite!—

4  4-f J• W 'tl f iiijiff i uf f jiJy f li3
A. 15 /trfsain ^=4mH=i 1  ̂

^>1 f f-:

'  *40
—  Obi

—1 dr » /—r 1 ji

Ml— bViySt
r tut

-Jti-i

biy,

' r j j 1

3i=fci
ffUfkWi

t-fri

^
oHdwk

a

ii peecel
-  n 1 I

■iS' 1 1—^ 1 W If ' U\\<—0—0—#1— 4
jMrensuAmmL Copy/n&s/r Soemw/s /fnffem A. All flS&HrS AeSBAV£D

r

\
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i  & I \4 i j" & J'i J 3E

let men stand is bnfherjside hy side andbnt/d

^ '
nNewUu- 0an4ty

pv'f err r If 3

_  J j f f! ̂
yikyLf^ far-ea-erdiftde my

-hit. I I ^ .^1

j  f I* t?i;j ^ j
H

# # #

£

vf r [frj
aywy av-rymrdand deed-

fj-M ' »•r
0/tbf efJkyUye and

 1 1 ij

1 J J J 1 —frfH—
<1 ,1 4
OT— M: h" -f Jf  ̂ j 1

'  wkrt my time k$ ^

n«if f 7 ̂ II

!; yW—

miac-mtding

>> f ^ J 1

ii-j—0U=^ k-
fn% dillf - ia>fe#//

i  i t

3^ J —

fe=N

>>)

Takm!

■JDfflJ J
rtaltgfp p

1
f Millar f
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The Ancient One Wii^rds e/refmas/c hy j9ajbB/vti/'i2
Capo lit frgf /^^trdf/ve tah/tfra/ff "S/yypr///r^if

J^oder^e^'fJaw I>y fy^m'sBf^h^yo/r

L-f-^
m Hi i

i \
1.3, The fm Hings ffeve left us e Bebc Med in the Knoiul-edge ihey
k  Lffe is hee'flifeBi-yine; fkwas bom with a mis- sfon in

Xa. work will soon he-pint bath-inpkyer^ klp-inj hs-ers
b. travel all o-wr iht earth. His life will plo - ri- fy His

m
i.gauB, They knew fbaf the wor/d should he saved so hor/i un-to
mind Heneeds friends, hut d/s- cl- pies Hell find: He's the Fish er of

zwid mast fours, feed- inp fhe poor heal- inyfhe
birth. His par-ents will soon un- der- stand that Her- wan,their

Ai STP  O k,>^f H -I

^ •' f i>
pe. to.ivsImenishv-a tar of the ape.

men; He's the Fa- ther of time. ([honis:jHe comes to re iive fhe
Zsick win-ninp the pure. 2A.Hell
son, is more than a man. (Chorus D'He comes to re-Hve the

P  c & E_ai ^

'  I * tsjniF^
to-ry ofold.His Truth andHis Beau-tythe mrh/canmothold. like theniphl can-not holdthe

-I; i-r 1 1 r 1
hv-er's Idment, how can Farfhhold what Heav- en has sent 7 {Xa)Hls (He)loy-er'sldoent, how can Farthhold what Heav- en has sent? {Xa)Hls

Openlnp hlarrative (from Stay with Hod " hy Panels Brahazon) :
The Time was apaln Hod  s' Hyatar. the T/n/e was desees. TheHessape was the

same as hfoses ̂ Tie Time was Baddha. fie l/me was JHishna. The lime was Bama. fhe
T/nse was larathustrao Thlsf/me dodtooJf JbirtlfatS*eOA.M.,tvhruafyZS. ia9¥.
His yarenls were named Sheher/arjl Mundipar Iran/ and Shlr/nhaf,
and He was named Merwan.

FFprds and musk ©J9Ikhy Hoi Srpwn
Stay with Hod '^©f9S9hyj7mm H/ahazon
innnwAnmAL CopyAz&aT Secmesf m us.n All Hm/iTsPeseavro

r

r
p -11

\

K^,
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.  ̂ The Beloved Is He
upo secM£ffret
mtffrjtr/yjJm

WorcfshuW^rdP<srk$
Plus ic hp Boh Bmv/J

^ The Be- hv-edisHe Who, be- i/ip Bod, Be- ' fOmea
bv-edlsHe Wbd shaped fh/s world from a ̂ rafnof

(aojfgrhssb

l) IJ.
I  i» Lhm\

man. The Be-, (Chorush
sand. TheBel\fand. Oh

'y*h-T In f Jlif i J /u J J J irfiJ tiiff

W
3)fj n j/f]' 3l

jap-a, jap- a, Me-her Ba-
B^cfO am ^

)^^At i.en. ~rmiT—.(P)

m

m
ML

ba, mp heart, my In

3^^

8m C
(Pm)-(Dr

m
3)-

Vour two hands my hrok-en //fe
Em

&
-ML

has been made w/Tofk. (aisTThe Be

(pt-rm fr7 Mil
i. ji A '- , ,

Yoar two hands there jfe my Jour-pep andjny g^L

a
(8)'

a. The Beiovecf /s He for—
Bnd iva/f,andp/neun- -■

j  j
Whom we weep--down the Jong

-f// the [shad'Oi»_ —- dis - ap-

3.JheBe/ooed/s Be Whose— 0- cean^hun-ders)^ mhWho }jfhepi/rew/nein The [shape of)\^^ each tove-

yean^
pears.

drop,
cap.

^3e wrses canhe sang as mar-pgrfroands.,aimdfh e//frdffcej,fy\are ind/cated
Qjhnsdir.mhm/eis sang tw/ce,bat'ma unfgue wey. ifiseachl/ne thaf/s repeated.

r
f
r
r

p
\,

1^

Words© i9TS hy Ward Parks
Musk © 1970 by Boh Brown
UnTBamfiOMfiL Coprni^ffr sermeo Mopb m I/. SB. Pa Ri&ers ResenvBo
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■1

J

w

Op^p
^FaiV/y Ust

I^E

The Extraordinary Man
P/iriAiaua'cAyihi0n»n

&■ ..! j jAJ
\Once I knewatnait,

here with His iwehe
2. now I have a irieud,

[ir If p ^ y JS
an CP" iroar-di-mry ntan,
fore- veretkHtghcrself,

an ex- Iroit-dhnary irrend,
£v-ety'Onemlhmtt

it -Chorus

who
fo

J  ji I I r.
camtlotahtdiidattd, say- ingj Love is Sodfeonrmnd, And He walked
ihyihehweraelf, to let us kttDwjuftwhoweate,(Chom)/iiidHecaRie hereto heed out
true utt-tilthe end un-fti I kmotost who 1 am^ And He U
in iheloveHehm formhond ev-eryliv- ingihing/CkjAndHecaae here to heed our

Q  Bm Eim n Am I k Q)  i| f i" ni^r I [|[-|| ( 1 1|1 I 1 '
t

D
coflhin thm^ the rye

l  , G
ohearlhefterhfdesiofi Juitkeep-mg

t'j', in^Mnny, .nigj^i .nnt^
Ji'kfd Hifie-fly, Htidl say — * Oaul knew a man, (m^hnewam, Orscel
c** . F ci'T

ffmejlaiewiumi. mejlaenmi- Onul
SB

p -Hn'
^

J-

 knmmn
itf. fkk-i-My

/KeU/w/mii.
iv ni rnrn^m

H

.

owl know Hod**, idod:
to Chffrur(1 vikj reyeOTJmffrex eatSJhf

Add He ante \&rr£umnmyamai&odl

©J976 ipAiApwp
JNrmwAmmL Copmonr Smcuhop Mppb in AU niOUn RfSPMVfD
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deMvjifw

The Great God-Man
V^rds d^as/'c by Boh Brown

Ami m.
m

Bnce j'n a-wh/Ur there comes the post love-
Oj/ce M a-wh/fe, there comes the yreat Bod-

.  I /i. /Ima^||1J \ \~'u I ji'J
'W^ ̂

man tufho comes-br ev-etyman. His smile is so sweet that the tteeshowdomto
man who comes for eweryman. His eyes are sopore, ihe/rejust/ihepoo/sef

Wjfe. F^m Ema^

m
see

%I

and all the stars hufin-kle to catch0s eye. And even thefhw-ers,
mtdHis hands arei'hea sat- in pillow. AndHishefareso ten- det,

Amf pife

r f f
e-m the fhw- ers, e- ven the fJow-ors nod theirheaih in sweetre-

o-m the stones snr-een-den E-ven thestones sur-ren-der to His

—> 1 17 n irrt
tdf' ckan/s-^^^^^ comes. He cmes. Once He yoes^ Heyoes. Hotwhife He^s here,
love. 'j^n- y times. He comes. Man- y times He yoes. Hot whi/e He's here,

litejSw' 1 V K.—f—b, -fi—r~l—1~I.
t  m

u

h\^ty J J J) rj J) J Jl
yoo know, Hell steal the hearts of ev-ery-

%

 _1

one. I*

0J973 by Hob Hrotm
inrenmiionu ceemmar secoeso PaoswiLSo. ML Hmrsnrsrnvep
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,..y

in)

f

f

f
j

PI

The Singer and The Song
/^^(krste/y fysf
C ^ .0

fiU !■ fflr K.
effi//»c/s/£ J?!/Jef^MfrkH'

 Llli'f IJ) -i-Jft
1 / Si

3i
/

1 I
}^e
He

3,/
La hh h
Be- bs'bs'k^

901 sifiji'ing the Song,
am ibe Song that I sing,
m sing-ing the Song*
is dfrant-ing Hie dmm.
tsfk drmhtHe dreams,
ant sing-ing His Song,
la fa la ia la,

Ba-ba, Ba- ba.

nging fhe
The Song mt-l

Singling fhe
Dream-ing tk

Jbe dream fhaf He
Singnrg His
La Jala

He- her Ba-

fiTfJtll I IM

u Song /
sing I

2, Song I
dream He
dreams He

3. Song I
la la

I am fhe Sing-er. La fa la la iafat

He is the dream-er. (mice is sHenf)

il amfheSong,
jlHeis tk dream.

lamfhelisfen-er, I singa-
HelsfheO- ceait He is the stream.

4^1 M m

©m3byMfMK/e&
lafrenAMrwmi OspyM&//r Secanajo gOAPs foe i/.S.A. All A^MTsfiesPAveo



56

The Tavcm
Moderately f^st Words and masfe bylames Meyer

A

t  j f f r fir r r ^ ^ 1^
Ja. I foek a walk one moon- Uf myhfdompaths Ire of- ten tnead
lb. There was some-thtny tn H/s yes- tores that drew me to the door.

A

Uiil Lj {• ^
la. The stars were shtn-tny hr/pht Jp )n the t/ear-ens o- ver- head,
lb. 1 took a care-fut took tn-s/de and then I Joohed some more.
Em . /\i

Ja. Mythonghts were f/ttedwith on- iyme- as of- tenm the case, im-
Ib. The tav- ern had a cheer-ya/r- a fee!-tnyver- y f/ne. Then I

Em If a 'b.'mjei ItEm

' J M°i J ni'j .nil I
htfi J saw die tav- em and the deep-eds smi/- tnjr face.
Ikno-ticed in the win- dow those words up-on a

Cma^ ^ . Bm

sign:

f  ̂ V' (

i

fAoiffhfewhaivame Ivffwts

Bm

Them- T/dreail Ifr-wg the newtrfe.

ni ,iii n- 1 ml,n.M.irj
thatthena-h/reofaJJnew strife hoJdsfhekey toJTap-pi-ness-

fT^ W'»:'ufrjeA^/n3l end/no A Em ic I . ̂

r pir f rf7"f f i h j i
—, —,holdifhekey

r

r

i-j \P i j ̂  (
r
I

to ikppt-ness, to/tap-pi-ness.

©1976 by James Meyer
imBomTfomt connmnr smmBo tmoejA/d.S.A Ml BmHTSRESBRVBO
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Cld, Vou know Ife/f so puzzje^/
Sjf fkomoowpff of that poom.

Sf//J I ivojif //7s/ife the foyorn
{'ause } fe/fso 0i/ch ofAo/oe.
1 sot ofosyff ou o foJJ chJr

Aosforc/erod up souto krem
Tie deeper rom m'th ivormkroiy/iepes
^ndssmf/e thtp/srseofjue fkroupfr.

Ph tiesa/c/J&ooc/eveump"torn
J/ro yoke ofpojjtletouo.

//o poi/reoOffeoi/fo soar Jet cfr/'/sk
Tkof/j? tke Jffoo/sJ/pkf skojse.

7/?/s w/ffeJs oJJioe serve^l
/fe sa/zfmost Joy/np/y

/Is I Jookect mtk/Jj f/eM/fea/p
Afref/pst/o/rsiyA/ok iyo/o mo.

(/Jsorosj

3a. Iptasosf fJse sup up to my t/ps
Aud(trauk akoartysou/sit.

TAostyeofuossoyorcamo me
Audife/t tAatl tyou/d drotvu.

A mol/o/yploiye/ipudedmo
Irom my loaddoio/i to my feel

YottAo f/ayort/^tdtd t/'upor
Aksa tasto most ifttersiyoot.

to. YoukuoiymyAto/rdsJyoidtoutseard
Of seetsers after Jh/ftij

OfAoiyfAoyteffthtsiyortdieAt/jd

Afttse fo/is of tkotr days.
But jJuee J toff tie tayeruj
fyo takoff up ftsoJr ways.

3 b. Tke Hooper of tke tayoru,
do poured auotker tup ofw/ne.

Jfe/ttAts worldd/ssoJyo away
As /f Ay some dos/'pu,

A//Aurdom toff me
As I pared tuto B/s ̂se.

yeflseusedsomekowmyt/feiyasiound
To tties/pnftfattjuupmttjatplaee.

(Ct?oras)

¥hMw my t/fe haups sfraupety
Bu ftse srates ofjoyaudpa/u.

A/you/yu/tst/ts to f/udttjefayern
Audorder ftfereapa/a.

W/tt?m me Isurps au awful tp/rsf
tVkose outy euro /s Ht/ue —

A dr/'m
Mats/pu.
(Ctsorus)
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We Welcome You . ̂  ,
Worz/f /vus/c hy ruffc^ mcfmsi/t^s/r

Nfiz/efif^Jy ̂ sf h/T^/f/es Meyer.

■■i...,(ilnJ 'JiWii nii'l 'rflihi rini
— We vfel-imyvu.— We^el-mef&i/.— Oimupf

i
(»*;

rjninurJ JJ^ S/ilt pf^ jtpffi(»t tafffe/y the f/rjfHma.
tt .>r is y

)il!ilfyy&iiii6l)^mp1J^Hihtytiirwe}'fsri» Bd-kSs- hi,—

r  r

II wi or

V

iR,

rI

AP ^Skip ffrt UfXA

ha,— S^da
Cle .nil

*IS Jstepc//Hp

■b, -kbiBi-
rhf-T

''crj'
'bal Ba-ba/Ba-
n  Y ^ f / •

^paepa/P4III V Tfjl
jiAe He-he'Bi

V hi' H

-  1
^  i

'-k!

a  L ',

—II

■  1

pp ^3 31
n

^

f=^
ijiJ'i nb r J f 1

WMssff^mmk © J973hu fh/f^
l¥r£'WArZi&/yAL Cz^Ay/s/&Jzr w &. X Ail RmrskMsem£if



Snu/U/' wUj fyr :lMf ^

h How an we miss
)/ft see lie- htr

2. )ll/e are kp-py
%lBa-MJai
sMyskMtrek
ym kst-em-ers ,

^.He- her hsisaii^
will fyp-pmm.

K tern, let us ifre
He sUi not here

6, He lore Hk-kr
net he-ause

fie-tierln iormi

tn yourform
tone ym all.
Ba-hVssyail,
kr- ri-ersj
we Heif-em-ets!
Hikt-so- eV' -
Sure, sure.
HlsHes-sag-es.
on- IvyKtih-es.
as he is jjye,

dfwktWsk'Skrst

be'amk-hrre- sihesintkhY-fryhearts for- ey- er
be-me - - _ _ - -
si/sp to-petb-eratntnensm-berSu-aieSHante of He-ben
sing - - ~ - )
Let us end this, ipda-htwis Shi; si! else, un- fair.
Let ~ - - - - --

- er Let en- y- esie sayan-y- thing: we donotim fear.

Ho"!}- tn"iljan%-nm-is' fhwehrotb-ersand sh-ters.
Ho - - - - - -
He will on- ly hold Hish-nm, sitig-ing %-herlIb-berl
He — — _ _ _ -

ion
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When Israel Was In Misery
B-sfic/s Bra if^70/i

Moder^eiy Music Jby Dsu/ii M/Me
Dm _Ajn Dm 0_

1, Wh^/t b- ysei wss
2, When th' hd ws

iff ff/is- er- y
fc yi/- hr ifcu/fd

sMe/f A ht4' ha/ff w f/ry ms i/smv/r

Dm

sffd Lffd Mc'ses ifrpke £- gypt's
aud bfrd Ji/a- ray- a/t sei him
aadiheMas- fer gave him a

Pi'

I P p  r J' lj
1. yokcj
2, free^

charm.

Dm

u

He did jfc jpe/t ihan You for p/o when You, Me-hey in
He did ffo wo/e fhan J have found thai You, Jfe-heyhave
H/$ Love was no more than You*yeshown, Me- her, inheep-iny

SJoHfwr
rit A
s i M M

P
j. hind- nessspoke. /te- her, You are my sou/'s de-hpht, my wa- ierifrooksand
2, done for me, J feed a-monp the 1//- jes whHe that borrow from Your
3. m fromharnr, 7he or/- lysoundheardthrouyhthe night is that of m- fer*s

/IT u Bm

f  i;>i
Bm

S (
J,paj- tares ev- er preen, I feed a- mongYourJi/- ies through the night un-
2.dteek fheir iove- iy sheen whik You, Me- hey are ev- er in my s/ghf for
3,gen- He murmuring heen in coun- ter ntei- o- dy to my de-//gAfthat

11. ^1^ ^
^  JS IJ J js

zr

'ZTT

Pm

pi »j»ill j
s;

m
X tii the dawn, -the ros- y dawn,
2, in this place, my heart, no foe
^aprais-es Your Beau- ty andTrvth

f$ seen,

JS seen,

se rene.

f

iVords ©tfdS by Francis Brahazon
luTEHAfATfomL Coevf^f&HT Secumo MaDP IN Ll,s,p, All Ri&HTJ Pesepm
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When Loving Is Our Day
Words d/i£fmsjchjfSco///hJfe/£r

C F C F

mi t t j-i t ig
C  , Cm^ 4 Fma

I Ifs j brtff t/me we've been to- geth er now,
2. yeors a- go, we (stood on the) edge ot time.
3. 0' cean is our ver- y Fa- ther now.

■W

and a
we

Fnd the

:i r T' fi'
I long dimb we've yet to go to- geth-er, but I l<now Itwont have ta-ken

Xwatched, t)?epast sJow-iy died be - tweenQs;but dont crp, for Love can Lead us
S.O- cean is our ver-y Sou/, our Being; and our Boai can-not he ta-ken

1  I
(7i

Aat (Fuuaisi c., C F. e , _c &j^ij J J, If r
I an -y-time atall!,— w/ren we take life,
Zan- y-w/fere at a/ii,—
3.an-y- way at aHl,—

when we take life, when

/) /^ tf F ^ c ^

we take life and give ft all— our love, when lov-tng is our (by and our

H
C  r . c F C  F C C

U. netur/r fi> y/yx? 0.'iU3 F  .. C
e/fdimtI //^ Oefrain repeat

05f
night;

%
wten night. Jf'Sev-en night.

3. So the

^Th'scanalfohe, "Ten longyearsT "Elevenyears/etc. - dated from 1960.
Hil fusars tteseavso©1976 hy ScottMakeig , ucn

inreBUfifiONaL Corvnmar Srcunen mnr/w us.n.
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Where Are You Meher?
Ca/nf iff Words / msic by Boh Brown ̂  BhouHakhm
Faitly fast
Jg D
e 1)1 If-

t I can feel Your Love so mar, like I feel the sun,
Or I can wan- derhere and there tike a rov-inpman,

X. 1 can read a verse of rhyme, 1 can long brYou,
Or I can see Yourpho-fo here. 1 need more of You.

I  > & D q K P g p U te U

'f Cj'prr Wu-t r^f^if Lfi'f
GD a

I. or I can dream ofYou'm nights ofpass-ing sleep.
hutfhYsmt (-^) goode-nough un-less Youbke my hand.

X. orl can feel a moodofec- sk-sy in- deed.
I rnedYou (—*) more than life hut will I live fir You?

e  You, lie-net

I I nj

6

Wheit are You,Me-her? Where are You,Me- her? Mywound-edheart is can-mg\
c  0- p gr-* . Q p c ^ G pU P , be

Lr r J~]_i
Where are You,He-her? Where are Where are You, He-her?
.& P I C 6- D I

My wound-ed heart is all-mnYou. Whereare YouHe- her?

I

0I9U tgr Bdh Brmi
imrmmtun, cmtnom sncmBo Mnn stv Bu Sum AiSBnyfp

ft' n
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You Arc Bom to Every Man
Capo M fret Words ̂ msU by Bob Brvm
^ Mod&dicjy ^^gr^hhifs) OcHtS^

ni i irn ii iTni i rmj m%

ChonifiYouarebotnloev-eryimn. Ev-ery man will "keJYourhoe. Ev-erytmnwill
Pi Ma , Eltl ^ I ] r* , I ffaa!ttidtiuf /:%6htic i f

] nj ijfj qf nj:i "  -'P Jl J W
ftJ Yoorbvs, Yfimvt,Your love, YourUve, 1. Ev-erysge You

xEv-etyuge iHf

0^
i•ft :■ f rn

Smbiif

i
sotkatwemay k iruf %ihel
wming ImfMo h, ikdhiae Be-

1. com to us
X just thesame :

to in'Still Your Love in us
You me hack to phyYout tme,

PC {')■ . I I J*^
al- ways will en-re- "prntfTus^ bveK-vint so putt

mfifoftoutkus/6u9felove, diVme loue. Mlfbeskts a-

j
0/if b^sf

321

durc
hove

c^mnatt
fiei

iT'T'iri . i i i .^ir <'f) \Jj
r/>r. tm

PT _rt 1

the pas-sage d time un-ii'lllhcmwgaitt. MB once more—
coulduev-et siineas inpfit as Yoursttttle, Yet mem whUc—

A @ mS by NEW UF£ PRODUCTIONS, lUC, P 0. Boy sm, Berer^ HiJh, Cttit 00X10HfiBtiuus.A. flcL msHTs nestmosmMAvtmi cmmnr secvneo
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You Are Born to Love the Living God
W^/ds^^/J2feSsMlJy/I3 M3/2^2dJr£///

^  ̂ ^//s/c Aj/^6 Bmivn

li
y  (sjme cApr^/s in eac/f m£3S2/r^)

I r  y£ i  ̂ r' f i
Me-her 03-6j-

^3 3re to /ove fAe f/v- irr^ God.

P
7. God m
I.God m
3. God w

you

you

you

/S

/s

fS

new

pure

uew

///rth.
Jove.'
/ife.-

p
¥.God /n you /$ God in ev- ery- one.

^New voi^e bey/m here, mgdhiG, ereo/iny g "m3i/r/y3/''ef/ecf.

MoGpfof/oji uffef mmk 0I9Tte Mjr Boh M/so/m
MroMmr/ov^L CoPtHs&ars Setmeo /tooe m iI.S./!. /Ui timurs Prsrju/rn
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You're Here At Last
Ckpo fret (Itfh If pUno is used) Werds ̂  music hy B(d> Bre>wn
Ndderdfely shwiy
Em (x P ^tfi fin C & D Gc hn JV. C

i.OTi'n 1^ I (T
Chorus I '. Though it seems like a hng and hue-iy night Til

- iiht (etc) - — - You
Chorus 2: — l/ke(ek) _ — - — ̂

~ iike ieti') - ~ ~ ~ , twhePSS-di^D ^ ft EWf—yg| p~
liSi .M J I ,7f f

C'l: wait; in wait Tor YouJhough it seems

Grherel^tTrehereitbs^Hioughitseeiiieil
h

wait; Youwsit for me.

erei Vou'rekemst lasfl

mj 'i .(ft j. iifafe

You came asKrishm wihta
You came as BudckutheDe'
You cameasJe-stis, Be-
You came as hh. Be-
C ̂  Bl

flute in Your hand. The mid wasitming at Your cmmd.Your go-pis theybughedand they
dd' er of fate. frmYturNaudir no tuan m es-apeTkrdaHhkesth^swain thefbr-mic
hv- ed ChristOne. Up- on Ykurtofe-heid then bamtdlheknyourdlsci-fles m gm-etedandhm
hw-ed fTe- her. whworUis un-defYoiirom- shut can. Your loiters came dm hmdie
a

0
rf^ I j \Sr unj fji

wept and they yearned, for they fovedYou and They a-mit Your te-turn. Though it seems
VUml as if burned, Tor fieyiovedYoulek.) — — — — — — —
You all they learned was to lore You (etc) — — — — — ~ —
long an-cient past to ]oveYou,andngi» Yod/e heir at last! Though H seemed

*Thh chorus Is used Tolloivinp the ¥th yerje
only, and it should be sung twice.

r

I^rsrtfy NBWLWi pmmjcr/mi INC,, no.Bor S^BB, Beoeriy Milk Catit Bono
wfcmmoufiL tomrnsursrcumQ MAoriMus-n. ml mamnesemep
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You're My Way; You're My Goal
Capo 3rd fret Words ̂  music hyBohBtoim

nij "i ,1 Ijif i 'LU
Em

Oh, p/meiefmt kmw IhitYodreikhfc grows. Melpwekffow ihd You're the
X, Oh, pleasektm shire itiYour lite since You were here. Atidltf me hse oH mf

wpmek

fj I ifi Cham *
f——*■rrjif

I breath fhit in rnc flows, f/easeiettnthnow.
5. fear thstYodrenot here w/th meriB^now.

CJmus: And let me live as You have

j|j V rj^jJ 77^ *^ 'sjM
lived, and letme give as You for-gave, and let me love and be Your slave totendcre-
iF C G D i\m Pmflm(S .F C Gr D i\m Pm flm

m.* Wj 'o-Uir lu^r 'CJir 'Hg
a

f

-flMs sleeping She. Andlefmeknow Wre my heart; You're my soul; Youirmymy;
.c a (n)

/f A/»»-t mu« fVj/ r

Yodteny goaf.

*  chorus is trpeaied falhm/ig the Xnd verse oaiy. Also, the doitedrepesiCOis used(mly.
tor the chorus repest. Ignore if whenrttutning to Ihe Pegintting.

I
&mf Sy mvanmOUmOMS, lUC, P.O.Box iS95,BemfyHilk (kif.SOUO
tvreaMATtOMnL copmunr seeuntp gnoe in a.s. a, au m&us /tesmivrp
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Your Touch
Words a/tdmsic by Buz Contau-

Pi P
your Touch is In uH / see, )ief for fromfhtoeshod- ow$, -

2, VMrl-lridandisn'touchedby fh wind in cm- / in- strip- Hons
a  Song, whend/s- font 1e me, stems like for-ev- er,

i %

P  i ̂fIh E»I P

m
htr

under ihedoor
fken slips in-

m
Fmat

these words;
to me.

fo rhyme,

sfill%ur Voice inihe^-tensel
AH kfTmlmiin my

ktellln dbe

hesnL
mem-o-ry.

fime.

m

I

f //tf^t/ifcfe m^hdy ] <

—= p—/ 1—1*1"

Ctfd/Wy ft>^ 0. .grd3.
—* y -t e=r4^=^Tis=r

\

ni jTm

[Dfi
A  AidM

—— T 7

-V-"- '

hefiaifi'. And J

jjijj rj'ij'i ^

J  J j.=i
^hm lieelYoif so

ryifAf

-  —J-i—
^  -ir -p

■f isfAUfsV

h- r T T -r 4' i i  i 4-

%SjJJ ̂ ILyjll '
by mx &mor

lurefsmMsswAL Qmv/ti&UT SesmMss M40£/U U.S.A. All Bmrs AzsuhveD
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If
I

1  jj J i'^ Sii t'lLj
m/; m I wt mf W? Mur Ufe

m
'— mdlm

i/V' - A?/?,

J  j

ni

i  i i

Mljdtow ih^nou hew sH lud I muUgive to

i-rPii n ; A.m) n
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m - 71

^Jl 1 1 Jl 1 1 Jl 1 [)■
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iji 1 IIJ  J J^J j j

^ gffrfr ff frff frffff-f
J- i- i

^ J f rf ff A\f tf

^OTXJJ i Fl

^ nfur'ffUlOi /fUff/cilfntetiude (veKsetnehdy m instruweft^r^offiff third V6f:!erfsetf*
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GUJERATI

1. Bujaawe naar jallatani aye kar
kudratnay farma too

2. Chhe laagi aas bhaktoney kay
bcikshay nooray ima too;

3. Aiya moorshad Mchcr Baba
charanpar toojna dhariyay sir

4. Khoodana zat thi vakcf thai
betho Mcherba too;

5. Too chhe malik hakikatno too
aashek bhi nay aaref bhi

6. Too chhe dariya aye vahedat
marefat no hoi toofa too;

7. Humo raherav nay aiy saaiek
bakhash jay gnayan eezad noo

8. Kay too Parmatma gnayani chhe
nay mookhtaar irfaa too;

9. Khoodana premno pyalo pilaavi
must hnmnay kar

10. Chhe toojapur jaan sadkay
saakiya aapi day paima too;

11. Humaari naav bhar dariyay
taraavay tow humay tariyay

12. Humaara nakhooda aiy Meher
Baba chhe nighebaa too.

13. Humaara nakhooda aiy Meher
Baba chhe nighebaa too.

TRANSLATION

1. Oh God command that the fire of
our ignorance be extinguished

2. Your lovers yearn for You to bestow
upon them the Light of Faith,

3. Oh Murshed Meher Baba we (your
lovers) lay our heads at your Feet

4. Oh Meher Baba, You have made
yourself perfectly aware of your Godhood,

5. You are the Lord of Truth, You are
the Lover and the Beloved in One

6. Being the torrent of Infinite Knowledge,
You are the Ocean of Oneness,

7. Oh Master, bestow upon us, the
wayfarers, the Knowledge of Ezad
(the only One worthy of worship)

8. For You, Oh, Paramatma are Omni
scient and are Divine Knowledge Itself.

9. Give us to drink of the cup of God's
Love that we become intoxicated

10. Oh Saki, we offer our lives in sacrifice
to You - give us this draught.

11. Only if You steer our ship while in
mid ocean can we remain afloat

12. Oh Meher Baba, the Captain of our
ship. You are our Protector.

13. Oh Meher Baba, the Captain of our
ship. You are our Protector.
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MM J2S

J^(kfer4k/p
gw tw Cm'

Arti
(American)

^ncfmifsk fyHe/^ry S.
&r— , a

m

mm i"i

^  If

lie. How csfi one felHo/fr Yoi/r fo^A-om-less beiny?
X THot/phfcen-not reoch)iu onH word con-nob speskYou,
3, At Yoi/r oom-mnd suns end sbsrspii/efheirl/glrh

You one Hie An- cienb One, lord of (re- o- tion.
5. You one be- pin- niop end end of olljhings.
hpu. m 0m

How con we know You, we see w/Hi gnoss eyes? A g/mpse of Your Shod-ow bos
X. in- fin-He 0- ceon of un- end- inp BHss, Though we be- seech You,
z.Hhof in the worlds con 1 of- fen os mine?Even my gift of love wouldbe
H: How con we meo- sure Your True Noj- es- fy ? jTf)You ore the Christ, the Di-
sYTis You 0-lone who os- sumes ev- ry nok. Sin- nersond soints,—

rrn r.j
Bpl I hxsL Er

iTi 1 i 1*1
Em Cma^

ihubHnd-ed our see-mg; How could Your ph-ry e'en be re- o- lioeHi
2. how con we seek You ? How con the fi- niteknow Hm- it- less- ness?
3. noupht in Your Sight— hut veiled re-f/ec-tion of Your lore Di- vine,
% vine in-con- no- Hon!fp)Deonlord, p/eose do/ft he iu- different to me I
5, beg-gors ond kings. You ore the Source ond You ore the SooL

I Cmi Ar' -I ■■ IlW r n £:«« r n 9}^

' ,/lr-v—1 Mm Tp n ^ Pm c. i.0 Em 0m,  '^tn ^ tm wm ,

i J I Jij
of Your hSmej oc- cept, oh,Me-hermyAr-n,— m-sumed is my heort in the sound of mr JiS^me; oc- cept, oh,Me-hermy An

c
li-s.

Cmd' Em C D

k
C

^ ̂ ̂  /y/tji fTi

!■ ■! J J'n:iij.^p
ems' Em

cept, oh, Me-hep my Song, cept, oh. Me-hep my Song

c
r

©J^SSbySuF/SM/keJllBliireB, IlilC.,J30eSft//ev^n/lljy, Wtha/O-eeA, Ca///:S3S9f
iMrMnnAsiomL Copynmnr secumB Maob no U.S.A. All fimrs SksrHvso



75

i
jhw

A- ^
^ ==

Arti
(Australian)

l/i/ort/s^/ji//?ji/sU hy fhjic/s BralfazM

~  i

/JF Hb- ri- />i/s E- fer- W Jl/j- c/ent Otj$— Ypvr
2. st- at y^fcte- 4f- fm-less Yea see— Truth
3. five fiyhfisee the wh/rh iay spohes of breath- of

^ rr ni 1

J  i 1 nj 1  nrni
1^6. face is a hrbhtfra/j-scejt'de/f'ts! sa/t- Upbt'en this ds/iworfdsndthe
^ andTnttEs Bod- y, Df vt/re Av- a- fan ~ who through co/n-pas-s/o/f the ihree
3.the world-wheel that hears m uu- fo death— an-less Youwhearem-fJ-

h  ̂ 'j=
Us. tears J weep* ny heart fie- her, I give fo You to keep. 2l^Cre-
2.wrlds matfj-tatus^ de-stroy th/s Ig-uo- rauee that life sus-status. 3.7hese
3. nite- )y k/ffdj break the wheelshh which is cop-df-fioued/uiud. h-^This

{6i)keep.

h, This i/rceuse is my bve; these fruifsj my art-
Which fopJease You I have shapedfhutpry heart.
Accept them as kbuwoatda jimpJe fjoaver
3af has uo use heypudits sh/u/up hour.

J.- sr. I in

i  J

D
in Fine I

JJ-
B. )buare myse/f; IsipptoYouiupraise
And hep Your love to bear me through the days
TiJ You, the EverJivinp Jbr/ect Ane
U/upje any darhness with )hur ShiningSun.

-I

JunumrJOocAL Copypmur Sccuaau /Oaom fu (i. 5. P. Ail Pf6ursp£srpv£i>
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The Master's Prayer

This Prayer was given by Baba, and during the twenty-one days of
Baba's special work (the thirteenth of August to the second of
September, 1953) it was recited every day by one of the Mandali in
Baba's presence. The Gujerati translation of the Prayer was also read
out, by another of the Mandali.

O Parvardigar, the Preserver and Protector of Ail, You are
without Beginning, and without End;

Non-dual, beyond comparison; and none can measure You.

You are without colour, without expression, without form, and
without attributes.

You are unlimited and unfathomable, beyond imagination and
conception; eternal and imperishable.

You are indivisible; and none can see You but with eyes Divine.

You always were. You always are, and You always will be;

You are everywhere. You are in everthing; and You are also
beyond everywhere and beyond everything.

You are in the firmament and in the depths. You are manifest and
unmanifest; on all planes and beyond all planes.

You are in the three worlds, and also beyond the three worlds.
You are imperceptible and independent.

You are the Creator, the Lord of Lords, the Knower of all minds
and hearts; You are Omnipotent and Omnipresent.

You are Knowledge Infinite, Power Infinite, and Bliss Infinite.
^\ You are the Ocean of Knowledge, All-Knowing, Infinitely-

Knowing; the Knower of the past, the present, and the future; and

You are Knowledge itself.

You are All-merciful and eternally benevolent.

You are the Soul of souls, the One with Infinite attributes;

You are the Trinity of Truth, Knowledge, and Bliss;

You are the Source of Truth; the Ocean of Love;

You are the Ancient One, the Highest of the High; You are
Prabhu and Parameshwar; You are the Beyond-God, and the Beyond-

J

I

'1

II Beyond God also; You are Parabrahma; Allah; Hahi; Yezdan;

h.iil

Ahuramazda; and God the Beloved.

You are named Ezad; the only One worthy of worship.

f  Meher Baba
y
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AVATAR MEHER BABA
(1894-1969)

Merwan Sheriar Irani known as Mehcr Baba, was born in Poona, India, on
February 25,1894, of Persian parents. His father, Sheriar Irani, was of Zoroastrian
faith and a true seeker of God. Merwan went to a Christian high school in Poona
and later attended Deccan College. In 1913 while still in college, a momentous event
occurred in his life...the meeting with Hazrat Babajan, an ancient Mohammedan
woman and one of the five Perfect Masters of the Age. Babajan gave him God-
Recdization and made him aware of his high spiritual destiny.

Eventually he was drawn to seek out another Perfect Master, Upasni Maharaj,
jg. a Hindu who lived in Sakori. During the next seven years Maharaj gave Merwan
j  "Gnosis" or Divine Knowledge. Thus Merwan attained spirtual Perfection. His

spiritual mission began in 1921 when he drew together his first close disciples. It was
these early disciples who gave him the name Meher Baba, which means
"Compassionate Father".

After years of intensive training of his disciples, Meher Baba established a
colony near Ahmednagar that is called Meherabad. Here the Master's work
embraced a free school where spiritual training was stressed, a free hospital and
dispensary, and shelters for the poor. No distinction was made between the high
castes and the Untouchables; all mingled in common fellowship through the
inspiration of the Master. To his disciples at Meherabad, who were of different
castes and creeds, he gave a training of moral discipline, love for God, spiritual
understanding and selfless service.

Meher Baba told his disciples that from July 10,1925 he would observe Silence.
Since that day he has maintained this Silence throughout the years. His many
spiritual discourses and messages have been dictated by means of an alphabet
board. Much later the Master discontinued the use of the board and reduced all
communication to hand gestures uniQue in expressiveness and understandable to
many.

Meher Baba has traveled to the Western world six times, first in 1931, when he
contacted his early Western disciples. His last visit to America was in 1958when he
and his disciples stayed at the Center established for his work at Myrtle Beach, S.C.

In India as many as one hundred thousand people have come in one day to
seek his Darshan, or blessing; from all over the world are those who journey to
spend a few days, even a single day, in his presence,

j  1 pj' important part of Meher Baba s work through the years has been to
personally contact and to serve, hundreds of those known in India as masts.
These are advanced pilgrims on the spiritual path who have become spirituallyf  intoxicated from direct awareness of God. For this work he has traveled many
thousands of miles to remote places throughout India and Ceylon. Other vital work
has been the washing of the lepers, the washing of the feet of thousands of poor and

1  jl the distribution of grain and cloth to the destitute.
^  Meher Baba asserts that he is the same Ancient One, corrie again to redeem
^  ' man from his bondage of ignorance and to guide him to realize his true Self which is
] J God. Meher Baba is acknowledged by his many followers all over the world as the

'j Avatar of the Age.

u
.J

J

)



V

r
V.

fX

[



I-i
ili

Jj»l

mi ̂

I

li-M
!|

1|

. M

I



I

r
nr/i

r





roi.

II

11

r

r

r

r

p

f

r

p

p



J



r

r

r

r-

r

[ ̂

r 1
r I

T |i

!  |V



BSi

M

J

^5
', 1
J



88

Publisher's Note

We are happy to see the first volume of FROM THE SOURCE
available at last! We are now planning the second volume and we
welcome your comments and suggestions on songs you would like us
to include. Also, if you have original songs, please send copies for us to
consider for Volume II. Thanks for your help. Write to:

From The Source, Volume II
Meher Prasad

P.O. Box 50481

Nashville, Tennessee 37203
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Record Album Index

father
OF MY
SONG

IN
HIS
LOVE

ONE
REAL
friend

Side One
He Has Come To Live Within Our Hearts
The Great God Man
Sing A Little Song Of Love
If I Follow You
Father Of My Song

Side One
We Welcome You
East - West

A Singing To The Beloved
(Mani's Song)

The Singer And The Song
Meher Baba's Love

Side One
One Real Friend
You Are The One
Wine Worship
Mehera's Song
Away Well Fly
I Thought I Knew You

Side Two
Song For Saint Frances
To Touch Your Face

Game Of Creative Giving
ni Wait

Cradle Song For God
Once I Turned My Eyes To The Sky

Side Two
So Many Changes
Your Touch

The Journey
Victory Unto Thee
A Song To The Beloved From His Mehera

Side Two

The Tavern

All Your Love

Like A Silent Sea
Heart Ships
Never Ask A Sad Heart
I Will Never Leave You

THE
ANCIENT
ONE

WISEMEN

WITH
LOVE

YOU'RE
HERE
AT
LAST

Side One
Life Is A Rainbow
The Ancient One
Ocean Calm
Children Of Paradise
Song Of The Reed
The Beauty That Is You
The Dawn Light

Side One
Overture

Welcome To The Circus
Find Me

Love Alone Is Real
Rosy
Ever Since The Dream Began

Side One

Hail Avatar Meher Baba
Give It Up
Without Your Love
His Hands
Just For A Moment
Baba Blues

Meher

Side One
Hearts Sing
You Are Born To Every Man
My Song To Comfort You
Flying High
If YouU Have Me
You're My Way, You're My Goal

Side Two
Baba Wake Up In Our Hearts
Just Love You

Only Love
King Of Hearts
Come Soon

Keep Me With You (Mehera's Song)
Baba's Watching Over You

Side Two
Golden Promise

The Doctor

Baba, Baba
Brand New Home

Finally Time
Sometimes

Epilogue

Side Two
Contact

Gotta Know Ya

Sleeping Dog
All God's Mornings
Lantern Cabin

Side Two
Evolution, Revolution
I Feel As Though
Sharing
Simple Was The Purest Man
You're Here At Last
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