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Beauty unparalleled
Is Your cosmic Game,
O Mother Divine.

How I wish my life to accept it.

How I wish my life-boat

To accept Your Life Divine,

Your cosmic Game,
And how I wish it to sail



I LOVE SINGING

Week 35
Page 2
Words and Music
By Sri Chinmoy
o = 138 Fast November 22, 1975
H | . - \ fine
o 1D H — | N\ T | ol | 1 1N 1
o o 71 1 | o | 1 1 I 1 | 1 | N\ 1
s e e e
Bi-shwa ja - ha di--te pa--re tuch-chha ta je a- -t
|- A | A _
T — y " t P— I
e e e e S s o
e - - e L L
Swi-rup shu-dhu jan----te cha-hi hda-ye mar-tyda pa - thi

D.C. al fine

What the world can give

Is absolutely meaningless,

Is absolutely useless.

What I want from my life

Is my self-form,

And for that I have to become

A traveller, an eternal traveller,
Walking along the path of Eternity.
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O, put an end to all my desires,
Put an end to all my desires.
This little heart of mine

Make wide.

O, hold my hands

And make me vast and infinite.
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O blue bird of my mind-forest,

I close my eyes and draw your beauty.

Inside the finite

Your vision cries for the Infinite.

Your aspiration builds a bridge

Between earth and Heaven.

At the end of my life’s journeyl shall know who you truly are
And at that time



