The Loud-Sounding Sea

                                          CAPO 1

                                                                                   G
Meher Beloved, Beloved Meher Baba!

                                                                    D7                                         G
That is the message to me, 

                                                              D7                                                 G
sung by the loud-sounding sea.

                                                          D7                                                         G
Out there in the surf a young man

                                                             D7                                           G
rides a curling wave to freedom.

                                                     D7 
On the beach a boy plays in the sand __
                                                                                                       G
he too is a king with a kingdom.

On my own far ocean wandering,

burning sun and ice-encrusted sail,

in my search for you, Beloved Meher,

I learnt that your name was all your tale.

We all dream the shape of our bright seeming.

Baba says that one day He will break

His silence for our longed-for redeeming;

speak His word and we will all awake.

Here, in love, we stick to our song-stations

waiting for the glory of His words,

pour the blood of song out in oblations

to our fair Beloved and dear Lord.
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