What Is This World To Me
                                                     A7                      D                           A7               D
What is this world to me __ Meher Baba;

                                                   A7                           D                          A7               D
your dear face ne’er to see __ Meher Baba.

                                               A                    D                                                    A
Time was I used to sit bathed in your smiles __
                                                 A7                    D                       A7                       D
now its my lot to tramp Road’s weary miles.

What is this world as such __ Meher Baba;

without your singing touch __ Meher Baba.

That golden song would raise me to heav’ns height __
now on this dusty road quick falls the night.

What is this world but pain __ Meher Baba;

to be borne for love’s gain __ Meher Baba.

So let me now become a grain of dust

and I’ll wait your footfall in perfect trust.
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