Meher Message Corps

                                      CAPO 3
                                                   D                                                   D7                             A
Jay Meher! Jay Meher! We’re the Meher Message Corps.

                                                                                                              D
And we march, and we march to beloved Meher’s door.

                                                                                                        G                            D
And we sing as we fling off the troubles of the years

                                                                                              A7               D
for we know Meher we’re yours.

In our hearts, in our hearts is the mighty silent flood

of your love, of your love, and your Word sings in our blood.

And we know as we go of the dear loving welcome

when we return to our home.

We’re the poor, we’re the poor with the wealth of mighty kings,

for your love, your dear love, fills the cup your lover brings.

So we shout and we roar till the streets echo our song __ 
for we will not now be long.
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