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Two Sacred Tagore Songs

Shudhu Tomar Baani Noi Go
Hey Bondhu Hey Priyo,
Majhey Majhey Praaney Tomar
Parosh Khani Diyo
Saaraa Pauther Klaanti Aamaar
Saaraa Diner Trishaa,
Kyamon Kore Metaabo je
Khunje Naa Paai Dishaa;

E Aandhaar Je Purno Tomai
Sei Kauthaa Bolio.
Hriday Aamaar Chaai Je Ditey
Kebol Nitey Noi,

Boye Boye Byarai Se Taar
Jaa Kichnu Sanchoi.

Haat Khaani Oi Baariye
Aano, Daao Go Aaamar Haatey;
Dhorbo Taarey, Bhorbo Taarey
Raakhbo Taarey Saathey;
Yaklaa Pauther Chaulaa Aamaar
Korbo Raumaunio.

May one listen to the non-divisive Intelligence remaining in touch with the Life flowing
in the body.

I, the ‘'me’ -- the false division in the inner-being -- is unable to do anything in the
conflict-ridden consciousness overburdened with constant seeking and the fatigue and
depression arising therefrom. May this obscurity of the corridor of opposites in the
mind get obliterated by the Omnipotence.

Life shares. Life is not the accumulative urges of the mind.

But this holy Life in the body has to carry the agonising burden of the stupid mind in
utter dismay.

May the Life and its Wholeness be revealed and may one be able to live in alone-ness
(all one-ness) of Life -- not in the separative loneliness of the mind.



Chaurono Dhoritey Diyo Go Aamaare
Niyo Naa, Niyo Naa Sauraaye.
Jibono Maurono Sukho Dukho Diye
Baukkhey Dhoribo Jauraaye.
Ksholito Sithilo kaamonaar Bhaar
Bohiya Bohiya Phiri Kauto Aar,
Nijo Haatey Tumi Genthey Niyo Haar,
Phelonaa Aamaarey Chhauraaye.
Bikaaye Bikaayee Deeno Aaponarey
Paari Naa phiritey Duaarey Duaarey,
Tomaari Koria Niyo Go Aamaarey
Bauronero Maalaa Pauraaye

Let the discipleship in the body hold the “feet” of the Guru Process if it is somewhere

manifesting around.

Let the body then hold these “feet” in his chest (heart) surrendering all pleasure and

pain as also all life and death!

One in discipleship is already tired of carrying the burden of seeking and wanting of

the mind.

Let Life (Guru) now take over and restore order -- totally dissolving the demonic

disorders of the separative "me-ness’.

"Me-ness” has prostituted enough in its dark divisions and conflicts.
Now, Oh Life, Oh Guru, please “marrythis discipleship so that there are no-two anymore
-- not even one -- because now there is the benediction of the none-ness!
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