
  

Amazed I am with this Creation my friends!
Thousands of lives won’t be enough to experience the 

beauty and wonder of It!
Ah, can we not see the Divine Architect’s perfect designs 
for every particle and being in this Creation, where an 

atom encompasses a universe?



In the darkness of the night, I looked for Thee,

In the brightness of the sun, I looked for Thee,

In the beauty of the swan, I looked for Thee,

In the scent of the rose, I looked for Thee,

In the whiteness of the snow, I looked for Thee,

In the freshness of the water, I looked for Thee,

In the innocence of the child, I looked for Thee,

In the sweetness of honey, I looked for Thee,

In the love for the sweetheart, I looked for Thee,

In the freedom of the wind, I looked for Thee,

In the majesty of the mountains, I looked for Thee,

In the tears of the failure, I looked for Thee,

In the silence of the moon, I looked for Thee,

You were everywhere but I was blind, I didn’t see in Me. 

In the lotus of my heart, there, my Lord, I found Thee!

“Come my child. Your home you found again!

Infinite is your abode; Love is its name,

You are the Bliss of my Bliss, the Beauty of my Beauty!

An eternal play we dream,

The Play of Creation!

Behind it we are One! Yes, only One!”
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