Go Ask Of The High Stars Gleaming
                                                                  A
Go ask of the high stars gleaming 

                                                                                                            E7
if Baba is not their Lord;

and each if it is not dreaming 

                                                                                                            A
when it will hear Baba’s Word.

Go ask of the murm’ring waters 

                                                                                                                 D
if they speak not of Meher;

                                                                                                            A
ask if their love e’er falters 

                                                                            E7                                 A
thro’ desert or country fair.

                                                                       E7                                                A
So would I love Him as the stars that wheel,

                                                                              E7                                          A
as the stream murm’ring with soft appeal __
                                                                         E7                                              A
not to disturb Him with a vagrant tear,

                                                                       D                              E7                         A
but drawing silently singing, ever and ever near.

Go ask of the mighty ocean 

if Baba is not its King;

and if its continual motion 

does not of Lord Baba sing.

Go ask of the flowers blooming 

if they bloom not for Meher;

if each is not presuming 

to be plucked by Him to wear.
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