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                      we pray to You 
 
                                       for forgiveness 
                                       awareness of self' 
                                       clarity of vision 
                      
                     we pray 
 
                                   for a life 
                                 fulfilled 
                                        within Your Plan 
 
                     in patience 
                     submission 
                     sincerity 
 
                     and at the end of our days 
                     safety in our homecoming 

 

 



2 
 

 
 

the day is spent 
we have been blessed 
given our due 
shown where we failed 
how we gained 
 
not easy to recall 
weaknesses 
strength 
 
 
                   sunset 
 
 

 

 

 

 



3 
 
 
 

strange encumbered passengers 
reminisced 
last night 
long term plans 
empty thoughts 
dumb ideas 
 
 
with hearts less tranquil 
 
 
 
                        the eight o'clock train 

 

 

 

 



4 
 

 

proudly 
she tiptoes 
herself 
she knows 
 
 
which one 
of us 
can boast 
as much 
 
 

 
                                the cat 

 

 

 



5 
 
quite unexpectedly 
we were obstructed 
by turbulent waters 
floating away 
into seas unknown 
heretofore 
we dared confront 
our birth 
 
You cradled us 
fast within our feelings 
comforted us 
in our cry 
 
when ultimately 
we witnessed 
the storm 
subsiding 
leveled we stood 
somewhat aghast 
                                       oasis 

 



6 
 

 
 
this very minute 
how precise 
how intimate 
how valiant 
 
varying the forms 
and the degrees 
bountiful gifts 
will follow 
 
records 
of rare magnificence 
within the innermost 
within the outermost 
without great effort 
 
 
                              this very minute 

     



7 
 

the windows are standing ajar 
the wind is gently blowing 
alone in the quiet 
happy together 
 
a strange day 
                   
                       in the morning 
                       we stepped 
                       into a cloud 
 
went bathing 
always together 
we lay ashore 
after our swim 
 
                     watching the ripples 
                     of the waves break 
                     into our feelings 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
we soared upwards 
 
                     the world around 
                     seemed to contain us 
                                        no longer 
 
we shall learn 
to go forward 
in time 
like warriors 
 
 
                       tomorrow 
                       with God's grace 
                       another day will dawn 
 

 

 

                                                         quiet 



8 
 
 

we may not know 
how far away 
we wander 
how near we look 
what wishes come 
what pleasures 
dwindle 
 
our paths desist 
when roads we dig 
into vast deserts 
into sand dunes 
that flutter 
with the winds 
 
 
                           we may not know 

 

 



9 

 
at the break of day 
 
                   we partook 
  
                               of the greatness 
 
                                        of Life 
 
 
 
by noon 
 
            we encountered 
 

 
 

 
 the enemy of Light 
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even 
the clouds 
           gather together 
   
 
                             in unity 
 
                                   in joy 
 
                                        in Wisdom 

 
 
                                             
                                             anugrah 
 
 
 
 
 



11 
 
 
 

that mournful look 
desists 
in thought 
 
the outer cries 
the inner stirs 
 
they merge 
to combat negligence 
combat frustrations 
of our age 
 
 

                                 sorrow 
 
 
 
 
 



12 
 
 
 
 
 

little one 
 
what did you whisper 
at dusk 
 
tears 
filled our eyes 
tears of sorrow 
 
 

                      
                       tears of prayer 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



13 
 
 
 
 
 

deeper than the seas 
 
                wider than the vastness 
 
                                     of the oceans 
 
 
way into the universe 
                    in True Love 
                        we'll travel 

 
 

                                                True Love 
 
 
 
 
 
 



14 
 
 
 

quietly 
we left the hall 
silence 
reigning 
in us all 
 
as we walk 
the guilded path 
fears of sorts 
abandon us 
 
 

                         
                           surrender 
 
 
 
 
 



15 
 
 

Light Divine 
 

               teach us 
 
to appreciate the art 
                   and quality 
                       of guided living 
 
to welcome 
         continuity 
               in change 
'- 
to trust 
in unity 
in harmony 
in everlasting peace 
                   
                              always to go on 
                           adamant and firm 

 
 


