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WITHIN this earthen vessel are bowers and groved vathin it is the Creator:
Within this vessel are the seven oceans and themipered stars.
The touchstone and the jewel-appraiser are within;
And within this vessel the Eternal soundeth, amdgpring wells up.
Kabir says: "Listen tome, my Friend! My beloved das within."
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To Thee Thou hast drawn my love, O Fakir!
| was sleeping in my own chamber, and Thou didstkean me; striking me with Thy voice, O Fakir!

| was drowning in the deeps of the ocean of thisldy@and Thou didst save me: upholding me with €hin
arm, O Fakir!

Only one word and no secofiéind Thou hast made me tear off all my bonds, OrFaki
Kabir says, "Thou hast united Thy heart to my hearEakir!"

oz.ﬁé|%a{§@bﬂé$d@b

S Poda sl s Sl ags;



S Fag dem 355 30l Ao 9305

-

559055 5 5ls S 5 adl U
b uektd L*-"*-’J-"’de%;°r°‘*l*"‘-’

bﬁ%bﬁ‘%ﬁb)&j.ﬁgJﬂj'

o pes 8 peS & 0 i 63 6 S 326305
'°JTT'E5L.';":AJ{§JJ‘>°%A:’L"E‘JJ&|)
NOW hard it is to meet my Lord!
The rain-bird wails in thirst for the rain: almagte dies of her longing, yet she would have noherot
water than the rain.
Drawn by the love of music, the deer moves forwahg dies as she listens to the music, yet shiekshri
not in fear.

The widowed wife sits by the body of her dead hadbahe is not afraid of the fire.
Put away all fear for this poor body.
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CLOUDS thicken in the sky! 0, listen to the deejceaf their roaring;
The rain comes fro the east with its monotonousnmour



Take care of the fences and boundaries of youtdjdést the rains overflow them;

Prepare the soil of deliverance, and let the crsepidove and renunciation be soaked in this showe
It is the prudent farmer who will bring his harvéstme; he shall fill both his vessels, and feed bo¢
wise men and the saints.
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IS there any wise man who will listen to that satemusic which arises in the sky?

For He, the Source of all music, makes all vedsdlldraught, and rests in fullness Himself.
He who is in the body is ever athirst, for he pessthat which is in part:

But ever there wells forth deeper and deeper thadstHe is this-this is He"; fusing love and
renunciation into one.

Kabir says: "O brother! that is the Primal Word."
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TO whom shall I go to learn about my Beloved?
Kabir says: "As you never may find the forest ifijignore the tree, so He may never be found in
abstractions."
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| HAVE learned the Sanskrit language, so let alhroall me wise:

But where is the use of this, when | am floatingfgcand parched with thirst, and burning with theat
of desire?

To no purpose do you bear on your head this logutidé and vanity.

Kabir says: "Lay it down in the dust, and go fadhmeet the Beloved. Address Him as your Lord."”
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THE woman who is parted from her lover spins atgpi@ning wheel.

The city of the body arises in its beauty; and miththe palace of the mind has been built.

The wheel of love revolves in the sky, and the seatade of the jewels of knowledge:

What subtle threads the woman weaves, and makesfife with love and reverence!

Kabir says: "I am weaving the garland of day amghhiWwhen my Lover comes and touches me with His
feet, | shall offer Him my tears."
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BENEATH the great umbrella of my King millions airss and moons and stars are shining!

He is the Mind within my mind: He is the Eye withimne eye.

Ah, could my mind and eyes be one! Could my lovierbach to my Lover! Could but the fiery heat of
my heart be cooled!

Kabir says: "When you unite love with the Loverithyou have love's perfection.”
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O SADHU! My land is a sorrow less land.

| cry aloud to all, to the king and the beggar, ¢hgeror and the fakir-
Whosoever seeks for shelter in the Highest, letathe and settle in my land!
Let the weary come and lay his burdens here!

So live here, my brother, that you may cross wébeeto that other shore.
It is a land without earth or sky, without moonstairs;

For only the radiance of Truth shines in my Loigbar.

Kabir says: "O beloved brother! naught is essestak Truth."
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DEAR friend, | am eager to meet my Beloved! My yobas flowered, and the pain of separation from
Him troubles my breast.

| am wandering yet in the alleys of knowledge withpurpose, but | have received His news in these

alleys of knowledge.

| have a letter from my Beloved: in this letteais unutterable message, and now my fear of dealnis

away.

Kabir says: "O my loving friend! | have got for mgyft the Deathless One."
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WHEN | am parted from my Beloved, my heart is fiflmisery: | have no comfort in the day, | have no
sleep in the night. To whom shall I tell my sorrow?

The night is dark; the hours slip by. Because midlis absent, | start up and tremble with fear.

Kabir says: "Listen, my friend! There is no othatisfaction, save in the encounter with the Belotved
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O LORD Increate, who will serve Thee?
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Every votary offers his worship to the God of hignocreation: each day he receives service-

None seek Him, the Perfect: Brahma, the Indivisitded.

They believe in ten Avatars; but no Avatar cantzelnhfinite Spirit, for he suffers the results of Heeds:

The Supreme One must be other than this.

The Yogi, the Sanyasi, the Ascetics, are dispubimg with another:
Kabir says: "O brother! he who has seen that radiari love, he is saved.”

WHY so impatient, my heart?
He who watches over birds, beats, and insects,
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He who cared for you whilst you were yet in yourthe's womb,

Shall He not care for you now that you are coméhfor

Oh my heart, how could you turn from the smile ofiyLord and wander so far from Him?
You have left Your Beloved and are thinking of athend this is why all your word is in vain.
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O HOW may | ever express that secret word?

O how can | say He is not like this, and He is tikat?

If | say that He is within me, the universe is asbd:

If | say that He is without me, it is falsehood.

He makes the inner and the outer worlds to be isihly one;

The conscious and the unconscious, both are Histtmals.

He is neither manifest nor hidden, He is neitheeaéed nor unrevealed:
There are no words to tell that which He is
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WHEN at last you are come to the ocean of happjresaot go back thirsty.
Wake, foolish man! for Death stalks you. Here isgpwater before you; drink it at every breath.
Do not follow the mirage on foot, but thirst folethectar;
Dhruva, Prahlad, and Shukadeva have drunk ofdt,adso Raidas has tasted it:
The saints are drunk with love, their thirst is fove.
Kabir says: "Listen to me, brother! The nest of fisebroken.
Not for a moment have you come face to face wigwtbrld:
You are weaving your bondage of falsehood, yourds@re full of deception:

With the load of desires which you hold on yourdydzow can you be light?"
Kabir says: "Keep within you truth, detachment, &nc."
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O MAN, if thou dost not know thine own Lord, whefeot thou so proud?
Put thy cleverness away: mere words shall nevee tinee to Him.

Do not deceive thyself with the witness of the @itnies:

Love is something other than this, and he who bagt# it truly has found it.
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THE savour of wandering in the ocean of deathiés$és rid me of all my asking:
As the tree is in the seed, so all diseases dtesimsking.
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IMPTY the Cup! O be drunken!
Drink the divine nectar of His Name!
Kabir says: "Listen tome, dear Sadhul!

From the sole of the foot to the crown of the héasl mind is filled with poison.”

SUBTLE is the path of love!
Therein there is no asking and no not-asking,
There one loses one's self at His feet,
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There one is immersed in the joy of the seekingngéd in the deeps of love as the fish in the water

The lover is never slow in offering his head fog hord's service.

Kabir declares the secret of this love.
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WHO has ever taught the widowed wife to burn héimekhe pyre of her dead husband?

And who has ever taught love to find bliss in reziation?
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KABIR ponders and says: "He who has neither casteountry, who is formless and without quality,
fills all space."

The Creator brought into being the Game of Joy:feam the word Om the Creation sprang.

The earth is His joy; His joy is the sky;

His joy is the flashing of the sun and the moon;

His joy is the beginning, the middle, and the end;

His joy is eyes, darkness, and light.

Oceans and waves are His joy: His joy the Sargav&tiJumna, and the Ganges.

The Guru is One: and life and death, union andrsg¢ipa, are all His plays of joy!

His play the land and water, the whole universe!

His play the earth and the sky!

In play is the Creation spread out, in play itsgablished. The whole world, says Kabir, restsis piay,
yet still the Player remains unknown.
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THE Beggar goes a-begging, but
| could not even catch sight of Him:
And what shall | beg of the Beggar He gives withawytasking.
Kabir says: "I am His own: now let that befall wiimay befall!"
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SERVE your God, who has come into this templefef li
Do not act the part of a madman, for the nighhiskiening fast.
He has awaited me for countless ages, for loveeoHe has lost His heart:
Yet | did not know the bless that was so near toforemy love was not yet awake.
But now, my Lover has made known to me the meaaofrige note that struck my ear:

Now, my good fortune is come.
Kabir says: "Behold! how great is my good fortuhbave received the unending caress of my Beloved!"
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THE Vedas say that the Unconditioned stands bettomavorld of Conditions.

O woman, what does it avail thee to dispute wheltheés beyond all or in all?

See thou everything as thine own dwelling place:rtist of pleasure and pain can never spread there.
There Brahma is revealed day and night: there Igykis garment, light is His seat, light reststion
head.

Kabir says: "The Master, who is true, He is alhtij
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THIS day is dear to me above all other days, feddg the Beloved Lord is a guest in my house;

MY chamber and my courtyard are beautiful with pliesence.

My longings sing His Name, and they are becomeitoklis great beauty:

| wash His feet, and | look upon His Face; and/Idafore Him as an offering my body, my mind, afid a
that | have.

What a day of gladness is that day in which my Bedh who is my treasure, comes to my house!



All evils fly from my heart when | see my Lord.
"My love has touched Him; my heart is longing fbe tName which is Truth."
Thus sings Kabir, the servant of all servants.
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O MY heart! You have not known all the secretshig tity of love: in ignorance you came, and in
ignorance you return.

O my friend, what have you done with this life? Yleave taken on your head the burden heavy with
stones, and who is to lighten it for you?

Your Friend stands on the other shore, but youmigwek in your mind how you may meet with Him:
The boat is broken, and yet you sit ever upon #mkpand thus you are beaten to no purpose by the
waves.

The servant Kabir asks you to consider; who isahleat shall befriend you at the last?

You are alone, you have no companion: you willauthe consequences of your own deeds.
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IF God be within the mosque, then to whom doeswiidd belong?

If Ram be within the image which you find upon ygilgrimage, then who is there to know what
happens without?

Hare is in the East: Allah is in the West. Lookhirit your heart, for there you will find both Kariamd
Ram;

All the men and women of the world are His livirayrhs.

Kabir is the child of Allah and of Ram: He is my i@uHe is my Pir.
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HE who is meek and contented, he who has an edgiahywhose mind is filled with the fuliness of

acceptance and of rest;

He who has seen His and touched His, he is freed &ll fear and trouble.
To him the perpetual thought of God is like sarmtete smeared on the body, to him nothing else is

delight;

His work and his rest are filled with music: he db@broad the radiance of love.
Kabir says: "Touch His feet, who is one and indbles immutable, and peaceful; who fills all vesstl

the brim with joy, and whose form is love."
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GO thou to the company of the good, where the Beld®ne has His dwelling place:

Take all thy thoughts and love and instruction fritvence.
Let that assembly be burnt to ashes where His Namet spoken!

Tell me, how couldst thou hold a wedding-feasthé bridegroom himself were not there?

Waver no more, think only of the Beloved;

Set not thy heart on the worship of other godggtigeno worth in the worship of other masters.

Kabir deliberates and says: "Thus thou shalt nBrndrthe Beloved!"
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THE jewel is lost in the mud, and all are seekiogitf

Some look for it in the east, and some in the wsesthe in the water and some amongst stones.
But the servant Kabir has appraised it at its #alae, and has wrapped it with care in the endhef t
mantle of his heart.
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THE palanquin came to take me away to my husbdmaaree, and it sent through my heart a thrill of joy;
But the bearers have brought me into the lonelgsprwhere | have no one of my own.

O bearers, | entreat you by your feet, wait butoan@nt longer: let me go back to my kinsmen and
friends, and take my leave of them.

The servant Kabir sings: "O Sadhu! finish your Imgyand selling, have done with your good and your
bad: for there are no markets and no shops iratieetb which you go."
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O BROTHER! when | was forgetful, my true Guru showee the Way.

Then | left off all rites and ceremonies, | batimedmore in the holy water:

Then | learned that it was | alone who was mad,tkadvhole world beside me was sane; and | had
disturbed these wise people.

From that time forth | knew no more how to rolitive dust in obeisance:

| do not ring the temple bell:

| do not set the idol on its throne:

| do not worship the image with flowers.

It is not the austerities that mortify the fleshievhare pleasing to the Lord,

When you leave off your clothes and kill your se;s@u do not please the Lord:

The man who is kind and who practices righteousvelss remains passive amidst the affairs of the
world, who considers all creatures on earth agWis self,

He attains the Immortal Being, the true God is ewvign him.

Kabir says: "He attains the true Name whose worelgpare, and who is free from pride and conceit."
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O SADHUI! the simple union is the best. Since thghen | met with my Lord, there has been no end to
the sport of our love.

| shut not my eyes, | close not my ears, | do nottify my body;

| see with eyes open and smile, and behold Histpeauerywhere:

| utter His Name, and whatever | see, it remindsomidim; whatever | do., it becomes His worship.

The rising and the setting are one to me; all @ahttions are solved.

Wherever | go, | move round Him,

All I achieve is His service:

When | lie down, | lie prostrate at His feet.

He is the only adorable one to me: | have nonerothe

My tongue has left off impure words, it sings Hisrg day and night.

Whether | rise or sit down, | can never forget Hfar;the rhythm of His music beats in my ears.
Kabir says: "My heatrt is frenzied, and | disclogery soul what is hidden. | am immersed in that one
great bliss which transcends all pleasure and'pain.
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THE moon shines in my body, but my blind eyes casee it:
The moon is within me, and so is the sun.
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The unstruk drum of Eternity is sounded within rogt my deaf ears cannot hear it.

So long as man clamours for the | and the Minewaigks are as naught:
When all love of the | and the Mine is dead, tHenwork of the Lord is done.



For work has no other aim than the getting of krenlgk:
When that comes, then work is put away.

The flower blooms for the fruit: when the fruit ces) the flower withers.
The musk is in the deer, but it seeks it not wittself: it wanders in quest of grass.
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IN the beginning was He alone, sufficient unto Haffisthe formless, and unconditioned Being.

Then was there neither beginning, middle, nor end;

Then were no eyes, no darkness, no light;

Then were no ground, air, nor sky; no fire, water, earth; no rivers like the Ganges and the Jumma,
seas, oceans, and waves.

Then was neither vice nor virtue; scriptures tiveeee no, as the Vedas and Puranas, nor as the.Koran
Kabir ponders in his mind and says, "Then was theractivity: the Supreme Being remained merged in
the unknown depths of His own self."

The Guru neither eats nor drinks, neither livesdies:

Neither has He form, line, colour, nor vesture.

He who has neither caste nor clan nor anythinglese may | describe His glory?

He has neither form nor formlessness,

He has no name,

He has neither colour nor colourlessness,

He has no dwelling-place.



THE true Name is like none other name!
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The distinction of the Conditioned from the Uncdiudied is but a word:
The Unconditioned is the seed, the Conditionetdedibwer and the fruit.

Knowledge is the branch, and the Name is the root.

Look, and see where the root is: happiness shalbbes when you come to the root.
The root will lead you to the branch, the leaf, flbaver, and the fruit:
T is the encounter with the Lord, it is the atta@mnof bliss, it is the reconciliation of the Cotoined

and the Unconditioned.
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KABIR says: "O Sadhu! hear my deathless wordsolf want your own good, examine and consider
them well.

You have estranged yourself from the Creator, adiwlyou have sprung: you have lost your reason, you
have bought death.

All doctrines and all teachings are sprung from Hmmm Him they grow: know this for certain, andvba
no fear.

Hear from me the tidings of this great truth!

Whose name do you sing, and on whom do you me@itaieeome forth from this entanglement!

He dwells at the heat of all things, so why takkege in empty desolation?

If you place the Guru at a distance from you, tihénbut the distance that you honour:

If indeed the Master be far away, then who isseehat is creating this world?

When you think that He is not here, then you warlidether and further away, and seek Him in vairhwit
tears.

Where He is far off, there He is unattainable: vehide is near, He is very bliss.

Kabir says: "Lest His servant should suffer

pain He pervades him through and through."”

Know yourself then, O Kabir; for He is in you frdmead to foot.

Sing with gladness, and keep your seat unmovednwtiur heart.
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O MY heart! Let us go to that country where dwétis Beloved, the ravisher of my heart!
There Love is filling her pitcher from the well,tyg&e has no rope wherewith to draw water;
There the clouds do not cover the sky, yet thefedis down in gentle showers:
O bodiless one! Do not sit on your doorstep; gthfand bathe yourself in that rain!

There it is ever moonlight and never dark; and wbeaks of one sun only? That land is illuminatd wit
the rays of a million suns.
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| HEAR the melody of His flute, and | cannot contanyself:

The flower blooms, though it is not spring; ancealty the bee has received its invitation.
The sky roars and the lightning flashes, the wawvese in my heart,

The rain falls; and my heart longs for my Lord.

Where the rhythm of the world rises and falls,iéitmy heart has reached:

There the hidden banners are fluttering in the air.

Kabir says: "My heart is dying, though it lives."
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OPEN your eyes of love, and see Him who pervadssubrid | consider it well, and know that this is
your own country.

When you meet the true Guru, He will awaken yowarhe

He will tell you the secret of love and detachmant] then you will know indeed that He transcemids t
universe.

This world is the City of Truth, its maze of patschants the heart:

We can reach the goal without crossing the roach sithe sport unending.

Where the ring of manifold joys ever dances abadut, khere is the sport of Eternal Bliss.

When we know this, then all our receiving and revng is over;

Thenceforth the heat of having shall never scoschnare.

Hi is the Ultimate Rest unbounded:

Ha has spread His form of love throughout all thoeley

From that Ray which is Truth, streams of new foares perpetually springing: and He pervades those
forms.

All the gardens and groves and bowers are aboundthgolossom; and the air breaks

forth into ripples of joy.

There the swan plays a wonderful game,



There the Unstruck Music eddies around the Infiaite;

There in the midst the Throne of the Unheld is siginwhereon the great Being sits-

Millions of suns are shamed by the radiance ohglsihair of His body.

On the harp of the road what true melodies aregoeminded! And its notes pierce the heart:
There the Eternal Fountain is playing its endléssstreams of birth and death.

They call Him Emptiness who is the Truth of trutimsyWhom all truths are stored!

There within Him creation goes forward, which iyed all philosophy; for philosophy cannot attaon t
Him:

There is an endless world, O my Brother! and tieetbe Nameless Being, of whom naught can be said.
Only he knows it who has reached that region: atleer than all that is heard and said.

No form, no body, no length, no breadth is seereth®gw can | tell you that which it is?

He comes to the Path of the Infinite on whom trecgrof the Lord descends: he is freed from birtits a
deaths who attains to Him.

Kabir says: "It cannot be told by the words of theuth, it cannot be written on paper:
It is like a dumb person who tastes a sweet thmg-&hall it be explained?"
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The Man and the Creator

When a stream is lost in the Ganges.

It becometh as the Ganges itself.

Kabir is similarly lost in God by invoking Him.

| have become as the True one and need not golesew
The perfume of the sandal is communicated to dtkes.
They then become as the sandal itself.

When the philosopher's stone is applied to copper.

It becometh gold.

So Kabir having met the saints.

Hath becometh as God.
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| DO not know what manner of God is mine.

The Mullah cries aloud to Him: and why? Is your d@eaf? The subtle anklets that ring on the feeinof
insect when it moves are heard of Him

Tell your beads, paint your forehead with the n@arigour God, and wear matted locks long and showy:
but a deadly weapon is in your heart, and how sleailhave God?
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THE Yogi dyes his garments, instead of dyeing hisdnm the colours of love:

He sits within the temple of the Lord, leaving Branto worship a stone.

He pierces holes in his ears, he has a great hedrdhatted locks, he looks like a goat:
He goes forth into the wilderness, killing all dissires, and turns himself into an eunuch:
He shaves his head and dyes his garments; hetrea@sta and becomes a mighty talker.
Kabir says: "You are going to the doors of deatiyral hand and foot!"



‘eSS ol Js S

PN Saist JS b S

P 5598y sae 3 K

‘,3‘,:‘&094,} L.tﬁlgﬂgxg:

SO0 -’;JJ' 6{5 TSI u-{ .9339.9-5 &

PRV 3553 Jgﬁ;ﬂ“ J s

S5 o Il d sisolial s
F5 n F S st 5 o)

$9 g 2lS ‘5\3)%;&? s
Pl p 55

égﬂj&ﬁbﬁj}.ﬁ)bssbms
Pyl Ppe IR
THE shadows of evening fall thick and deep, andddminess of love envelops the body and the mind.
Open the window to the west, and be lost in thecdkgve;
Drink the sweet honey that steeps the petals dbthe of the heart.
Receive the waves in your body: what splendour thé region of the sea!

Hark! The sounds of conches and bells are rising.
Kabir says: "O brother, behold! The Lord is in thessel of my body."

Sl gbeplibes

Payld %;éfg)ﬁgﬁgﬂbgsfurwu >
P37 2313520 g o 30 Sos 30,03

0520z 30, B0 L preadds S S
Folenlsgie s ol Soadags Sili ol

$399) 3;5345)59;-33)3# SRPEVER

S fo5 e dlSly o0 S g b aS Sl o>
jﬁjﬁh‘: JdJUJy\BA}‘_;)J.;MbJ‘:‘,JA}

S 32 535131 555553 516 s
$50 S 2rn sl ol oy S

7



MY heart cries aloud for the house of my lover; tipen road and the shelter of a roof are all orfeeto
who has lost the city of her husband.

My heart finds no joy in anything: my mind and nydy are distraught.

His palace has a million gates, but there is a esan between it and me:

How shall | cross it, O friend? For endless isdahéstretching of the path.

How wondrously this lyre is wrought! When its sg#are rightly strung, it maddens the heart: bugrwh
the keys are broken and the strings loosened, remyaed it more.

| tell my parents with laughter that | must go tg bord in the morning;

They are angry, for they do not want me to go, taeg say: "She thinks she has gained such dominion
over her husband that she can have shatsoeverighesywand therefore she is impatient to go to"him.
Dear friend, lift my veil lightly now; for this ighe night of love.

Kabir says: "Listen to me! My heart is eager to tmag lover: | lie sleepless upon my bed. Remember
me early in the morning!"
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WHEN He Himself reveals Himself, Brahma brings imanifestation That which can never be seen.
As the seed is in the plant, as the shade is itrélee as the void is in the sky, as infinite forans in the
void-

So from beyond the Infinite, the Infinite comesddrom the Infinite the finite extends.

The creature is in Brahma, and Brahma is in thatare: they are ever distinct, yet ever united.
He Himself is the tree, the seed, and the germ.

He Himself is the flower, the fruit, and the shade.

He Himself is the sun, the light, and the lighted.

He Himself is Brahma, creature, and Maya.

He Himself is the manifold form, the infinite space

Hi is the breath, the word, and the meaning.

He Himself is the limit and the limitless:

and beyond both the limited and the limitless is the Pure Being.

Hi is the Immanent Mind in Brahma and in the creatu

The Supreme Soul is seen within the soul,
The Points is seen within the Supreme Soul,

And within the Point, the reflection is seen again.
Kabir is blest because he has this supreme vision!
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HE is dear to me indeed who can call back the wande his home. In the home is the true unionh@
home is enjoyment of life: why should | forsake hgme and wander in the forest? If Brahma helps me



to realize truth, verily | will find both bondagad deliverance in home.

He is dear to me indeed who has power to dive dgeBrahma, whose mind loses itself with ease in
His contemplation.

Hi is dear to me who knows Brahma, and can dwel@supreme truth in meditation; and who can play
the melody of the Infinite by uniting love and rectation in life.

Kabir says: "The home is the abiding place; inltbene is reality; the home helps to attain Him W&o i
real. So stay where you are, and all things slaaflecto you in time."
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A SORE pain troubles me day and night, and | casleap;
| long for the meeting with my Beloved, and my fath house gives me pleasure no more.

The gates of the sky are opened, the temple islede
| meet my husband, and leave at His feet the offieof my body and my mind.
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MORE than all else do | cherish at heart that ich makes me to live a limitless life in this vdr
It is like the lotus, which lives in the water doldoms in the water: yet the water cannot toucpetsils,
they open beyond its reach.
It is like a wife, who enters the fire at the bidgliof love. She burns and lets others grieve, geén
dishonors love.

This ocean of the world is hard to cross: its watee very deep. Kabir says: "Listen to me, O Shifdw
there are who have reached its end."”
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IT is the mercy of my true Guru that has made mientowv the unknown;
| have learned from Him how to walk without feet,see without eyes, to hear without ears, to drink
without mouth, to fly without wings;



| have brought my love and my meditation into twed where there is no sun and moon, nor day and
night.

Without eating, | have tasted of the sweetnessofan; and without water, | have quenched my thirst
Where there is the response of delight, thereeiduiliness of joy. Before whom can that joy be gt
Kabir says: "The Guru is great beyond words, amais the good fortune of the disciple.”
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WHERE Spring, the lord of the seasons, reignetiretibhe Unstruck Music sounds of itself,
There the streams of light flow in all directions;

Few are the men who can cross to that shore!

There, where millions of Krishnas stand with hafadded,

Where millions of Vishnus bow their heads,

Where millions of Brahmas are reading the Vedas,

Where millions of Shivas are lost in contemplation,

Where millions of Indras dwell in the sky,

Where the demi-gods and the munis are unnumbered,

Where millions of Saraswatis, Goddess of Musicy pla the vina-

There is my Lord self-revealed: and the scent nflahand flowers dwells in those deeps.
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HOW could the love between Thee and me sever?
As the leaf of the lotus abides on the water: so @t my Lord, and | am Thy servant.
As the night-bird Chakor gazes all night at the mam Thou art my Lord and | am Thy servant.
From the beginning until the ending of time, thsr®ve between Thee and me; and how shall suah lov

be extinguished?
Kabir says: "As the river enters into the oceanngcheart touches Thee."
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LAMPS burn in every house, O blind one! And yourmainsee them.

One day your eyes shall suddenly be opened, anghallisee: and the fetters of death will fall frgau,
There is nothing to say of to hear, there is ngthando: it is he who is living, yet dead, who simeiver
die again.

Because he lives in solitude, therefore the Yogs $hat his home is far away.

Your Lord is near: yet you are climbing the palmetto seek Him.

The Brahman priest goes from house to house athdt@s people into faith:

Alas! The true fountain of life is beside you, gl have set up a stone to worship.

Kabir says: "I may never express how sweet my Lirifoga and the telling of beads, virtue and vice-
these are naught to Him."
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90N this tree is a bird: it dances in the joy oélif

None knows where it is: and who knows what the énrdf its music may be?

Where the branches throw a deep shade, theretdusesei its nest: and it comes in the evening aed f
away in the morning, and says not a word of thatiwit means.



None tell me of this bird that sings within me.

It is neither coloured nor colourless: it has naitform nor outline:

It sits in the shadow of love.

It dwells within the Unattainable, the Infinite,cathe Eternal; and no one marks when it comes aerd.g
Kabir says: "O brother Sadhu! deep is the mystieeywise men seek to know where rests that bird."
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HAVE you not heard the tune which the Unstruck Musiplaying? In the midst of the chamber the harp
of joy is gently and sweetly played; and wheréhes heed of going without to hear it?

If you have not drunk of the nectar of that One é,awhat boots it though you should purge yourself o
all stains?

The Kazi is searching the words of the Koran, arstiructing others: but if his heart be not steapdtat
love, what does it avail, though he be a teachenex{?

The Yogi dyes his garments with red: but if he ks@aught of that colour of love, what does it avail
though his garments be tinted?

Kabir says: "Whether | be in the temple of the balg in the camp or in the flower garden, | tellyo

truly that every moment my Lord is taking His délign me."
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THE flute of the Infinite is played without ceasjrand its sound id love:
When love renounces all limits, it reaches truth.
How widely the fragrance spreads! It has no enthing stands in its way.

The form of this melody is bright like, a milliomiss: incomparably sounds the vina, the vina ohibtes
of truth.
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WHO are you, and whence do you come?

Where dwells that Supreme Spirit, and how doesa&le lidis sport with all created things?

The fire is in the wood; but who awakens it sudg@rlhen it turns to ashes, and where goes the @drce
the fire?

The true guru teaches that He has neither limitimforitude.

Kabir says: "Brahma suits His language to the wstdeding of His hearer."”
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THE Hidden Banner is planted in the temple of the there the blue canopy decked with the moon and
set with bright jewels is spread.

There the light of the sun and the moon is shingtd):your mind to silence before that splendour.
Kabir says: "He who has drunk of this nectar, wasidige one who is mad."”
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| LAUGH when | hear that the fish in the waterhg$ty:

You do not see that the Real is in your home, andwander from forest to forest listlessly!
Here is the truth! Go where you will, to BenaresaMathura; if you do not find your soul, the wbré

unreal to you.

RECEIVE that Word from which the Universe sprindeth

That word is the Guru; | have heard it, and bectimdlisciple.

How many are there who know the meaning of thati®or

O Sadhu! practice that Word!

The Vedas and the Puranas proclaim it,

The world is established in it,

The Rishin and devotees speak of it:

But none knows the mystery of the Word.

The householder leaves his house when he hears it,
The ascetic comes back to love when he hears it,
The Six Philosophies expound it,

The Spirit of Renunciation points to that Word,

From that Word the world-form has sprung,

That World reveals all.

Kabir says: "But who knows whence the Word cometh?
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HE is the real Sadhu, who can reveal the form@fRbrmless to the vision of these eyes:
Who teaches the simple way of attaining Him, teaither than rites of ceremonies:
Who does not make you close the doors, and holdréegth, and renounce the world:
Who makes you perceive the Supreme Spirit whereemind attaches itself:
Who teaches you to be still in the midst of all yaativities.
Ever immersed in bliss, having no fear in his mimel keeps the spirit of union in the midst of all
enjoyments.
The infinite dwelling of the Infinite Being is ewarhere: in earth, water, sky, and air:

Firm as the thunderbolt, the seat of the seekestmblished above the void.
He who is within is without: | see Him and noneeels
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WHAT is that flute whose music thrills me with joy?
The flame burns without a lamp;
The lotus blossoms without a root;
Flowers bloom in clusters;
The moon-bird is devoted to the moon;

With all its heart the rain-bird longs for the shevef rain;
But upon whose love does the Lover concentrateHtise life?
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THERE is a strange tree, which stands without raatsbears fruits without blossoming;

It has no branches and no leaves, it is lotusval.o

Two birds sing there, one is the Guru, and therdtiedisciple:

The disciple chooses the manifold fruits of lifeldaastes them, and the Guru beholds him in joy.
What Kabir says is hard to understand: "The biddeigond seeking, yet it is most clearly visibleeTh
Formless is in the midst of all forms. | sing tHerg of forms."
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O SADHU! purify your body in the simple way.

As the seed is within the banyan tree, and withengeed are the flowers, the fruits, and the shade:

So the germ is within the body, and within thatnges the body again.

The fire, the air, the water, the earth, and thkeaeyou cannot have these outside of Him.

O, Kazi, O Pundit, consider it well: what is théinat is not in the soul?

The water-filled pitcher is placed upon water,astwater within and without.

It should not be given a name, lest it call fotid error of dualism.

Kabir says: "Listen to the Word, the Truth, whishypur essence. He speaks the Word to Himself; and
He Himself is the Creator."
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GORAKHNATH asks Kabir:

"Tell me, O Kabir, when did your vocation being? & did your love have its rise?"

Kabir answers:

"When He whose forms are manifold had not begurpltéig. when there was no Guru, and no disciple:
when the world was not spread out: when the Supf@nsewas alone-

Then | became an ascetic; then, O Gorakh, my lea®dvawn to Brahma.

Brahma did not hold the crown on his head; the \gstinu was not anointed as king; the power of Shiva
was still unborn; when | was instructed in Yoga.

| became suddenly revealed in Benares, and Ramarindined me;

| brought with me the thirst for the Infinite, ahtlave come for the meeting with Him.
In simplicity will I unite with the Simple One; mgve will surge up.

O Gorakh, march thou with His music!"
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BEFORE the Unconditioned, the Conditioned dancéksol and | are one!" this trumpet proclaims.
The Guru comes, and bows down before the disciple:
This is the greatest of wonders.
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MY Lord hides Himself, and my Lord wonderfully reale Himself:
My Lord has encompassed me with hardness, and md/has cast down my limitations.

My Lord brings to me words of sorrow and wordsaf,jand He Himself heals their strife.
| will offer my body and mind to my Lord: | will ge up my life, but never can | forget my Lord!
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O BROTHER, my heart yearns for that true Guru, f®the cup of true love, and drinks of it himgel
and offers it then to me.

He removes the veil from the eyes, and gives tne Wision of Brahma:

He reveals the worlds in Him, and makes me to tlealnstruck Music:

He shows joy and sorrow to be one:



He fills all utterance with love.
Kabir says: "Verily he has no fear, who has suGuau to lead him to the shelter of safety!"
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ALL things are created by the Om;

The love-form is His body.

He is without form, without quality, without decay:

Seek thou union with Him!

But that formless God takes a thousand forms irettes of His creatures:
He is pure and indestructible,

His form is infinite and fathomless,

He dances in rapture, and waves of form arise fiigdance.

The body and the mind cannot contain themselvesnwiey are touched by His great joy.
He is immersed in all consciousness, all joys, @hdorrows;

He has no beginning and no end;

He holds all within His bliss.
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To what shore would you cross, O my heart? Thene igaveler before you, there is no road:

Where is the movement, where is the rest, on ti@e®

There is no water; no boat, no boatman, is there;

There is not so much as a rope to tow the boatamoan to draw it.

No earth, no sky, no time, no thing, is there: hors, no ford!

There, there is neither body no mind: and whetkaglace that shall still the thirst of the sovtiu shall
find naught in that emptiness.

Be strong, and enter into your own body: for thgrer foothold is firm. Consider it well, O my hela@o
not elsewhere,

Kabir says: "Put all imaginations away, and staasl in that which you are."
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