
  
Meditate every moment, o my mind, on the delighter of Radha Rani‟s heart. 

 

 
Hari and Guru alone are yours.  O my mind!  Surrender only to Them. 

  
This world is not yours.  Your destination is the house of your Beloved. 



  
All worldly relationships are but a dream.  Only devotion to God will accompany 

you after death. 

 
No one in the world is yours.  One day you will have to renounce everyone. 

  
Why are you accumulating worldly wealth?  Do you not realize that even your 

body will not go with you? 

    
The world is made of maya; only God belongs to you. 



 
Do not accept the world to be yours. Realize the all-pervading Hari as your own. 

 

 
O my mind!  Purchase the priceless treasure of love of your Beloved by paying the 

price of your tears. 

 
The body is made of Maya, whereas the soul belongs eternally to God. 

 


 

Devotion to God means to cry like a child and ask for the gift of divine love. 

 
Why search in the outside world?  Your beloved is sitting in your heart. 

   
Says Shri „Kripalu,‟ “God alone is yours.  So says He in the eternal Vedas.”


