Travelers

We are just travelers passing on
The sensory life will soon be gone
The journey is to perfect the soul
That should be our primary goal
This earthly life is a tiny part

On the way to a loving heart

The rules up there encompass love
Down here not like above

Across the veil intention rules
Attachments, things are for fools
It's also not about good or bad
Consequences must be had
Those that would be first are last
Who shout louder are bypassed
Fulfill your destiny counts most
Harm none is what's to boast



Coming Home

At the end of the day

We will not have a say

We will just reap what we sew

It's never too late to let love guide our fate
It will lead us on the way

Coming home...

It's cause and effect is the name of the game
Your karma is all you can blame

So follow your path

With gusto and laugh

And don't hurt anyone

If the soul is now pure

It may no more endure

And can live in a state of bliss
If not yet complete

It will have to repeat

Life times ahead to be sure

Let the days go by

Let the days go by

Leave the main road soon

Let the sun stay behind

Gaze at the moon

There's not long left so you'd better prepare
Leave your safe harbor and start to dare
Attend to your needs and not to your wants
Put the main things for you in the front

Move ahead as quick as you can

You have to go it alone whether woman or man
The future is bright if you just let go

Be sure not to reap before you sew
Complacency's comfortable, easy too
Remember though it's not about you

You might have to leave some friends behind
You can still love them and always be kind
Don't let them stop you keep moving ahead
So you don't have regrets when you are dead



wings of Love

He found the wings of love
Those wings soar far above
May not be seen or heard
Have not the spoken word
Those wings fly high at night
Are made of love not spite
They're called with gratitude
They are polite not rude
They come in dreams they say
Are never far away

Can see beyond the vell

And do not often falil

They are our spirit guides
That sometimes seem to hide
But they are always there

If we just show we care

They show forgiveness too
Because they do love you
They know us from before
They're there to help us more
They need our caring love

To reach them up above
That help to raise them up
And fill their empty cup

Their stay is not sublime

A place that has no time

Till they return again

From where they can't remain
They start off all alone

Back in their new found home
To make their soul like light
In the Creator's sight



Learn Love

There is no light as illuminating
As the light of love

There is no wisdom as transcendent
As the wisdom of compassion
There is no joy as transforming
As the joy of gratitude

What you resist will persist
What you destroy

Destroys you

What you defeat

defeats you

What you sanctify

Sanctifies you

It's not about the many

It's not about the many but the few

The way to reach the many is through the few

Long ago and far, far away

A dream took hold and was to stay

On it your soul and earth depend

Beware, beware, beware of dreams that have no end
Be prepared to walk, walk on by

From dreams that are to you a lie

Cut all your losses and go on

The past is long ago far, far gone

Long ago, long ago, long ago

And the future will meet to know themselves as one

Long Ago

Long ago and the future will meet to know themselves as one
One sentence of an experience can be worth a whole book



The mind controls the heart

The mind controls the heart
MOACH SHALIT al HALEV

God just seems to know

God just seems to know what he wants from me
God want me to be, free to just be me
God wants me to plan my eternity

We want you to be

We want you to be what you must be
We want you to be free

But if you don't see what we can see
You will be what you want to be

You will only be what you want to be
And what you think you can see

But if you don't see what we can see
You will be what you want to be

Isaiah

Be ever hearing but never understanding

Be ever seeing but never perceiving

The hearts of this people are calloused and hard
Their ears are dull, their eyes are closed

Dull and closed

Let them hear with their ears

Understand with their hearts

Turn and be healed



Do not Bend

Whatever trouble comes your way
Hold on fast and always stay

This too will surely pass

Always pray and always ask

You do not bend

Reject imbalance felt inside

Hold on fast enjoy the ride

If the shadow spoils your fun

Turn your face into the sun

You do not bend

Find something that brings you joy
This will overcome your ploy

They might try and tempt with lust
Let it go and always trust

Your shadow shows you where's the light
Acknowledge that and do not fight
It may be hard to just say no

To find the truth and just go slow

Let's be Saved

From the evil on the mountain
Let's be saved

Let's be brave



Golden Chariot

Do you love me

Do you serve me

Do you seek me

Do you find me

Can you love me

Can you serve me

Can you seek me

Can you find

There might be a golden carriage
That comes to take you away

A fiery carriage at the end of your day
A wind horse pulls it through the sky
Through a tunnel

Until the earth is totally out of sight

Let them be King

Let them be king
Let them come along and shout
They will shout their name last



Songwriters

From somewhere out of nowhere

Into my dream time

Come some songs so varied

Many quite sublime

Sometimes there are words

Others just a chant

Many are so special

To reproduce | can't

All of them are different

They never are the same

Just it is who sends them

| really cannot name

Some of them are Celtic, others African too
Many are Chassidic

Maybe ones for you

| record them all at night

Or early in the morn

Sometimes go to work

Tired not forlorn

When they are complete

We always are in bliss

Feel that all is well

Nothing is amiss

| cannot play a note

| can just hold a tune

My music friend Eugene's

An essential boom

He lives in Johannesburg very far away
Where a long time back | also used to stay

Beannacht



May the nourishment of earth

May it be yours

May the clarity of light

May it be yours

May the fluency of ocean

May it be yours

May the protection of spirit

May it be yours

And so may a slow wind work these words around you
An invisible cloak of love to mind your lives



