Your Name Is All My Song
                                                       A                E7              A                  E
Krishna, Krishna, Krishna, this is my song to you.

                                                                E7                                                          A
Krishna, Krishna, this is my song to you.

                                      A                                                                        E
With your dear name sounding like waters in my soul

                                              A                                                            E
and your glances of lightning around my head

                                         D      E                    A                                     E

I go silently unmarked across the plain of my heart

                                               A                                          E                                             A
to that place where you dwell apart waiting for me.

Krishna, Krishna, Krishna, this is my song to you.

Krishna, Krishna, this is my song to you.

                                                     A                          D              A                                  E7
Whenever my vagrant mind would stray

                                                          A                                D               A                 E7
from its duties along the song way,

                                                 D                             A             D                          E
I’d say “Listen, Friend, this advice is sound:

                                         A                                                                         E
no-where in the world can his Name-gold be found.”

Krishna, Krishna, Krishna, that is all I sing.

Krishna, Krishna, this is all I sing.

                                           A                                        E                            A                                          E
Now the stars turn to dust before this sweet smile that he gives me.

                                           A                                          E                       A                                           E
And he tells me that one day his Kiss will end all that grieves me.

                                      A7                                                                                                
And I go forward in strength again across the tear flooded plain.

Krishna, Krishna, Krishna, that is all I sing.

Krishna, Krishna, that is my whole song.
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