Name Road
                                                                    D
We travel a road that has no end

                                                                                                                         A7
and the road itself is our journey friend;

                                                                       D
for the road is beloved Meher’s name

                                                                                               A7                      D
in which is our beginning and end.

                                                       D
Behold us now with mind and hearts empty

                                                                 A7                                               D
of all but Love’s consuming flame,

going swiftly, silently on our journey

                                                                                            A7                   D
always singing, singing His name.

We travel the road of Meher’s name,

having left behind the world and its false claim,

and our coin for the way is Meher-gold

on which is stamped His glorious Name.

We travel a road that can’t be seen

by eyes other than ours, though so keen,

and we sing our songs to no-one but Meher –

for His tears have made the desert green.

We travel a road that leads nowhere

but to the feet of our beautiful Meher,

and our coins are all name-stamped Meher-gold

and our songs are alone for our Meher.
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