Sat’s Prayer
Dear Truth, Dear One
Let us see The All-Pervasive Existence, where there is two
Where there is pain, let us see That
Where there is fear, may we see That
Where there is stress and anxiety, may we see That
Where there is disharmony, may we see That
Where there is mis-trust, may we see That
Where there is loneliness, may we see That
Where there is love, may we see That
Where there is hate, may we see That
Where there is understanding, may we see That
Where there is mis-understanding, may we see That
May we see That, only That, in that, may we keep quiet, because
There is nothing to see, nothing to hear, nothing to say, nothing to do and we become a flute, like Krishna’s flute, where beautiful songs, beautiful music and beautiful words can flow out of us to That.

Divine Love
In the Ocean of God’s Love, questions are swallowed, the future is swallowed, the path is swallowed. There is only a leaf, a particle of existence that goes freely, abundantly and carelessly to wherever this Ocean takes it, without thoughts about where am I going, when am I getting there, how am I getting there and who is going to help me. This Love cherishes, nourishes and is infinitely effective.
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