Come, Hear My Lovely Song
                                                                               D
Come, hear my lovely song,

                                                                           A7                               D
a bird taught it to me.

It is a snatch of Meher’s

                                                                                   A7                   D
own silent Melody.

                                                                     A7                                D
“Meher”, the creek is whispering

                                                                          E7                                A
“Meher”, the grasses say __
                                                                   D                                        Em
“Meher”, the sun comes shouting

                                                                          A7                                    D
and Meher inspires the day.

The small, bright bird’s pure song

continued sweet and free,

hinting to me of Meher’s

blissful Reality.

“Meher”, the trees are sighing,

“Meher”, the wild rose blooms __
“Meher”, the clouds are flying

and Meher my heart illumes.
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