No Tree
                                                                    C
No tree but gives its cool shade

                                                                                                     G7
without any rent;

no flower has ever blossomed

                                                                                                           C
that charged for its scent.

                                                                                                    G7
But men are not so.

                                                                                                    C
But men are not so.

                                                                                                     F
All they do is for payment;

                                                                        G7                    C
that is how men are.

No field but gives its herbage

without thought of gain;

no stream with-holds its waters

tho’ no sign of rain.

So then will men be.

So then will men be,

when their hearts sing Meher’s Name:

that’s how men will be.
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