Cry Song
                                                              C
All our coming and going,

all our reaping and sowing

                                                                             G            C
Is but to gather experience.

All our learning and knowing,

all our efforts in growing

                                                                           G                         C
are but half earnest and half pretence.

                                                             G
We try and we try –

                                          C
we reap the chance or it passes us by;

and someone we know says, “Don’t cry, don’t cry.”

SPOKEN

__  But sometimes I feel that if I could really cry, Baba would hear me, and tie a love-knot round my heart and say, “Now cry over that! – 

and one day when your tears have dissolved the knot, 

I will come again and take you to me forever.” __ 
                                                                C
Then all coming and going,

and all reaping and sowing

                                                           G             C
will be done –

                                                G                                          C
and our song will be free.
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