CruxoTBOpeHHUs HalMcaHHble Ha aHruiickoM si3bike Llpu Martamxu Hupmana Jlesu

Likeadust particle

| want to be smaller

Like adust paticle

Which moves with the wind.

It goes everywhere.

Cango

Sit on the head of aking,

Or cango

And fall at the feet of someone
And it can go

And sit everywhere.

But | want to be a particle of dust
That is fragrant,

That is nourishing,

That is enlightening.

/Shri Mataji Nirmala Devi age seven/

| seea mountain

| see a mountain from me window
Standing like an ancient sage
Desireless, full of love.

So many trees and so many flowers

They plunder the mountain all the time.

Its attention is not disturbed
And when the rain pours like
Many pitchers of clouds bursting

And it fills the mountain with greenery,

The storm may come soaring,
Filling the lake with compassion
And the rivers flow running down
Towardsthe calling sea.

The sun will create clouds and
Wind carries on its feathery wings
The rain on to the mountain.

Thisisthe eternal play
The mountain sees
Without desires

*

ITo100HO NLLINHKE

Xouy, yToOBI 5 cTana,

ITomo0OHO NBUIMHKE MaJIOH,
Koropas neraer ¢ BeTpom,
I'ynger noBcrogy rae-To.

Mosxer B34Th

W Ha rosoBy KOpoJIs CECTb,

W MOXKeET B3STh

W ynacTts Ha HOTM KOMY-TO 3/1€Ch.
A MOXET B35ITh

U xyna yrogno 3abpatbcs.

Ho xouercs MHe, 4T00 TaKOIO NBUIMHKOM S CcTaja,

Koropast Ob1 6naroyxana,
Kortopast 6b1 kopmuia,
Koropas 651 00bsicHsIIa.

[LIpu Mamaooicu Hupmana /{>6u nanucana
Mo cmuxomeopenue  gozpacme cemu aeml.

CMoTp10o Ha Topy

CMoOTpIO Ha rOpy U3 OKHa 1,

Crosiiyro Kak MyApbIi cTapel IpeBHU,
Xenanuii HeT yxe, a BOT JItOOBU - MOJIHA:
Tak MHOTO TaMm LIBETOB, JIEPEBHEB -

OHu ke pa3pyllarT ropy Ty Bc€ BpeMs.

E€ )x BHUMaHbE HE CMYIIAIOT

Hu nuBeHb, XJIBIHYBIIMN BHE3AMMHO,

Kak ¢ MHOkecTBa KyBIIMHOB-TYY Pa30OUTBHIX,
a OH BE€JIb 3€JICHU Ha 3Ty ropy 100aBJsieT,

Hu yparan, nogHsaBmuiics CTpeMUTENBHO,
YTO COCTPaJaHbs 03€PO, KOHEYHO, HAITOJIHSET,
Hu pexn, BHU3 Tekymue, Bepén -

[1o HanpaBiIEHUIO K 30BYLIEMY UX MOPIO.

A COJIHIIE CHOBA Ty4H CO3JAET;
W BeTep NerKkoKpbUIbIi CHOBA IPUHECET,
Kak npexne, 10K1p Ha 3Ty ropy.

3a 3TOi BOT UTPOH, KOTOPOI HET CKOHYAHBS,
W nabnrogaer ta ropa, uto 03 JKeJIaHuH.

[LLIpu Mamaoosicu Hupmana [{peu nanucana smom cmux

6 Kabanne, 2na0s uz oxnal



To My Flower children

You are angry with life

Like small children

Whose Mother is lost in darkness

Y ou sulk expressing despair

At the fruitless end of your journey

Y ou wear ugliness

to discover beauty

Y ou name everything false in the name of
truth

Y ou drain out emotions

to fill the Cup of Love.

My sweet children, my darling

How can you get peace

by waging war

With yourself, with your being, with Joy
itself?

Enough are your efforts of renunciation
The artificial mask of consolation

Now rest in the petals of the lotus flower
In the lap of your gracious Mother

| will adorn your life with beautiful blossoms
And fill your moments with joyful fragrance
| will anoint your head

with divine love

For | cannot bear your torture anymore.
Let me engulf you in the Ocean of Joy
So you lose your being

in the Greater One

Who is smiling in your calyx of Self
Secretly hidden

to tease you all the while

Be aware and you will find Him
Vibrating your every fibre

with Blissful Joy

Covering the whole Universe with Light!

/to the seekers of the USA
on Her first trip therein 1972/

* - [loatuueckuit nepesoa: Terepyk B.I'.

Jersam Moero LIBeTenust**

Bbl cepauTech Ha ’KU3Hb, Kak J€TH MaJble,
Kortopsie Bo Mpake Matb U3 BUy ITOTEPSIIH.
W nyerech BbI, BbIpaxkasi TO OTUASHbE,
UYro "He umeTh ycnexa Bam
710 Ballero IMMyTH CKOHYaHUS .
PsauTeck Bl B ypoACTBO -
Bawm xe Kpacoty npucrano 6 nmokasarts.
Bbl Ha3bpIBaeTe BCE 10XkKbI0, OyaATo paau McTuns.
DOMOIMH CBOU BbI pacCTOYaeTe Tak ObICTPO,
A Bam JI1o6Bu Obl Yallry *MU HALIOJHSATh.
O, getu muIble, MOM XOpoIue!
JlocTryb JI MOKHO MUpA WJIb €r0 YIPOUYHUTh,
Koub BBI BOMHY BeI€Te 3a BOMHOIO -
C camum co0010, CO CBOCIO CYThIO,
¢ Panoctsio camoro!
OcTaBpTe BCE NMONBITKH Ballld CAMOOTPEUYCHHUS -
[TpuTBOPCTBO 3TO, MacKa JIMIIb AJIsl YTEIICHHUS.
W otnioxHuTe B JIeNIECTKaMU JIOTOCA YKPAILIEHHBIX
O0paAThIX Marepu cT0JIb MUJIOCEPAHOM BallIeH.
UynecHeiMm Bamy *u3Hb ykpamy S [[BereHuem,
biraroyxanpeM paJOCTHBIM HaITOJIHIO
Ka)KJI0€ MTHOBEHHUE.
Ha BallIUX T0JIOBaX
cBepiry boxectBenHoi JIt000BbIO.
Tepners He cuil cTpagaHuil Bamux Ooure!
[To3BonbTe % Okeanom Pagoctu Bac HOriaoTUTS.
YTt006 cyiiecTBO CBOE CMOTJIU Bbl PACTBOPUTD
B tom Cymectse Bennkow,
Uro ¢ ynbIOKO# TaliHO YKPBIIOCH B MaJIOM, CJIOBHO
yalreyka [BeTKa, MUpKe s Bamiero 3a00T CIy4aiHbIX,
[Toapa3HuBas NOCTOSTHHO Bac CJIETKa.
CaMux ceOs1 BBl OCO3HANTE, U HAUAETE. ..
Ero...npu stom,
BuOpupyrormiero Bamu »KHUIKH, Balld KECTHI,
Benuxkoit Pagoctrio bnaxkeHcTBa,
N nokpeiBaromiero 10 Kpaén
Bcenennyto Bcro Cpetom!

ITomazaupe***

[LIpu Mamaoosicu obpamunace smum cmuxomeopeHuem
K uckamenam CILLA 6o epemsa Eé nepsoco euzuma k Hum
6 1972 200y./

** - B opurunane ono HazbiBaercs " To My flower children”. CiioBocoueranwue "flower children” B TonkoBom
CIIOBApE aHTJIMKACKOTO SI3bIKA TPAKTYETCSI TaK: "'9TO CIEIMAbHBINA TEPMHH, KOTOPHINA ObUT BBeZieH B 1960 romy
VIS OTIpeiesieH s Jito ek (OOBIYHO MOJIOIBIX), ITOIAEP/KUBAOIINX BCCOOIIYIO JTF000Bb U MUP, U HOCSIIIUX
IIBETHI KAK CUMBOJI CBOMX yOexkaeHui" . [1o-pycckr 3TO CI0BOCOUETAaHNE MOKHO IEPEBECTH KaK ' I€TH
LBETEHUS , TO €CTh ' POCTKH HEKOEr0 COOTBETCTBYIOIIETO YUEHUS .

Marts, oOpaiasics kK uckatesnsMm VcTunel, Ha3bIBaeT ux JleTbMHU, KOTOpbIE MPOKIEBBIBAIOTCS, CIOBHO POCTKH,
CJIOBHO NTEHLIbI U3 siiilla B MUP peajbHOCTH, U pacKpbIBaeT nepes HuMu oobatus Coero L{Berenus, To ecTb
Vuennst Eé Csroctr Llpn Matamwkn Hupmana J[oBu - Caxamka Morn, ncrnoBenyromero BeeneHckyro

BboxectBennyo JIro00Bb.
**k*

- Ilomazanbe — 34€Ch, IO-BUANUMOMY, UMCCTCA B BUY KaK OBl O6p5[)1 IMOCBAIICHUA B BBICIICC JYXOBHOC

cocTosiHue (IO QHAJIOTUH C XPUCTUAHCKUM KPEUICHUEM>).



