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*ॐ Azad Muni 
He is the Guru of Bhuvani Nath. He has many names. He 
is known as *Mithyawadi Baba, *Masthana Jogi, *Mouni 
Baba and *Baba Saheb. He is the author’s Pardada Guru 
(Greatgrand Guru or Guru’s Guru’s Guru). He wrote 
many books in Hindi. His website: www.omazadmuni.com 
(*See Glossary) 
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Guru Bhuvani Nath 
 

He is the Guru of Siddha Nath. He is the disciple of Azad 
Muni Baba. He is the author’s Dada Guru (Grand Guru 
or Guru’s Guru).  



6 
www.nathyogi.com 

 Guru Siddha Nath 
 

He is the author’s Guru. He is the disciple of Guru 
Bhuvani Nath. He is also known as Kanhaiah Ram Nath. 
He calls Himself as Kanhaiah Ramdas. He is addressed 
by people as Kaniram. By His grace, the author wrote 
this book. 
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Nava Nath 
 

These are the Nine Natha Yogis of Natha Sampradayam 
established by Adi Guru (the first and foremost Guru) Lord 
Dattatreya. Guru Matsyendra Nath is the disciple of Guru 
Dattatreya and Guru Goraksha Nath is the disciple of Guru 
Matsyendra Nath. Adi Nath (the first and foremost Nath 
Yogi) is Lord Shiva. The author’s Guru belongs to this 
lineage.  
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Guru Breathes (Part-1) 

 
 
 
 
 

This work to my Guru I have dedicated, 
By His grace, it was celebrated, 

Containing 108 poems of a divine necklace. 
It is difficult to count 

The divine necklaces; at His lotus feet, I mount, 
Because His grace is paramount. 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Guru Siddha Nath’s lotus feet servant 
(Rama Rao Das) 
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OM  GURAVE  NAMAHA 
OM  TAT  SAT 

 
1 
Lose the self; 
Find the Self. 
 
2 
Lose the self, the mask of clay, 
Find the Self, the boundless ray. 
Ashes fall, yet flame is whole— 
Guru breathes through the Soul. 
 
3 
Lose the self, the fleeting guise, 
Find the Self where silence lies. 
Ashes fade, yet stars remain— 
Guru’s glance dissolves the chain. 
 
4 
Lose the self, the passing wave, 
Find the Self, the Guru’s slave. 
Dust returns, yet sky is whole— 
Guru breathes the boundless Soul. 
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5 
Lose the self, the fleeting breath, 
Find the Self beyond all death. 
Ashes fall; Asilence is Whole— 
Guru’s Word sustains the Soul. 
 
6 
Lose the self, the fading star, 
Find the Self that none can mar. 
Dust dissolves, yet Light remains— 
Guru’s Flame consumes all chains. 
 
7 
Lose the self, the passing dream, 
Find the Self, the timeless stream. 
Forms may fade, yet Truth is whole— 
Guru flows through every Soul. 
 
8 
Lose the self, the fleeting sound, 
Find the Self where None is found. 
Echo fades, yet hush is whole— 
Guru’s Silence seals the Soul. 
 
9 
Lose the self, the passing night, 
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Find the Self, the deathless Light. 
Shadows fall, yet dawn remains— 
Guru’s Sun dissolves all chains. 
 
10 
Lose the self, the fleeting role, 
Find the Self, the boundless Whole. 
Masks dissolve, yet Face is true— 
Guru unveils the Self in you. 
 
11 
Lose the self, the fleeting name, 
Find the Self, the Guru’s Name. 
Clay and stars return to Breath— 
Guru reigns beyond all death. 
 
12 
Lose the self, the passing role, 
Find the Self, the boundless Whole. 
Dreams dissolve, yet Truth shines through— 
God shines as the Self in you. 
 
13 
Lose the self, the final guise, 
Find the Self where Silence lies. 
Ashes fade, yet God is One— 
Guru seals what has begun. 
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14 
Lose no more, for all is won; 
Self and Silence now are One. 
Guru, God, and Truth agree— 
Only That shall ever be. 
 
15 
Guru’s Flame in Silence flows,    
Breath of Sky in Ocean glows,   
Star of Truth seals Word in Light,   
Sun of None dissolves the night. 
 
16 
Guru’s Breath in Silence streams, 
Ocean folds the Sky of dreams. 
Star of None unveils the Way— 
Sun of Truth dissolves the day. 
 
17 
Guru is Flame, niguru is Smoke, 
Truth is the Word, falsehood is Joke, 
Yes says No, and No says Yes, 
Silence alone dissolves distress. 
 
18 
Guru is Sun, niguru is Cloud, 
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Light is unveiled, illusion is Shroud, 
Being denies, and Non-being affirms, 
Silence alone the riddle confirms. 
 
19 
Guru is Breath, niguru is Dust, 
Faith is the Path, doubt is Distrust, 
Silence denies Speech, Speech denies Silence, 
Silence dissolves into Asilence. 
 
20 
Guru is Star, niguru is Night, 
Grace is the Seed, ego is Blight, 
All pairs dissolve, all opposites cease, 
Asilence alone—the Flame of Ease. 
 
21 
Where knowing mind and loving heart unite, 
And Guru’s grace makes knowledge bright, 
The simplest Word reveals the deepest light, 
And reason bows where love holds tight. 
 
22 
Knowledge bows where devotion flames, 
The Guru whispers sacred names. 
What mind pursued through endless night, 
Love unveils in sudden light. 
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23 
Devotion sings, the scholar weeps, 
The Guru’s silence deeper keeps. 
Reason fades, the heart takes flight, 
Truth revealed beyond the sight. 
 
24 
Knowledge climbs with measured pace, 
Devotion leaps through Guru’s grace. 
Both converge where rivers meet, 
The Whole resounds at His lotus feet. 
 
25 
Devotion crowns what mind has sought, 
The Guru seals the final thought. 
No logic stands, no pride remains, 
Only love through mercy reigns. 
 
26 
Silence holds the cosmic chord, 
Sound resounds the Guru’s Word. 
Breath dissolves in boundless sky, 
Echo fades, yet Truth is nigh. 
 
27 
Law inscribes the stars above, 



17 
www.nathyogi.com 

Grace descends through Guru’s love. 
Order bends to mercy’s hand, 
Justice rests where saints still stand. 
 
28 
Thought ascends with reason’s might, 
Surrender yields to Guru’s light. 
Mind dissolves, the heart is free, 
Truth revealed eternally. 
 
29 
Word becomes the shining flame, 
Light reveals the Guru’s name. 
Speech dissolves in radiant glow, 
Truth resounds in silent flow. 
 
30 
Self dissolves where None abides, 
Guru’s grace the veil divides. 
Identity fades, the Whole is clear, 
Truth resounds, the Self is here. 
 
31 
Breath dissolves in silent stream, 
Guru seals the timeless dream. 
Air becomes the stillness deep, 
Truth awakens those asleep. 
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32 
Guru crowns the circle’s span, 
Whole revealed in cosmic plan. 
All dissolves, yet All remains, 
Truth resounds in living veins. 
 
33 
Many paths and many names, 
Many lamps with different flames. 
Truth receives them, great and small— 
One Light quietly shines through all. 
 
34 
Unity of lamps in silent glow, 
Each spark returns to the source below. 
Though countless currents rise and fall, 
The ocean gathers, embracing all. 
 
35 
Names dissolving in the sky’s embrace, 
Letters fade without a trace. 
The Word remains, beyond the call, 
One Light quietly shines through all. 
 
36 
Guru as prism of radiant hue, 
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Splitting One into many a view. 
Colours dance, yet none can stall— 
The source illumines, binding all. 
 
37 
Silence beyond paths resounds within, 
No road to walk, no race to win. 
The stillness breaks the binding wall, 
One Light quietly shines through all. 
 
38 
The flame of devotion bows to grace, 
Its heat dissolves the hardened face. 
Ashes fall, yet none appall— 
The fire’s core illumines all. 
 
39 
The breath of Truth in endless streams, 
Carries worlds and carries dreams. 
Inhaled, exhaled, both rise and fall— 
One Light quietly shines through all. 
 
40 
The sky of Guru vast and clear, 
Holds the stars both far and near. 
Constellations rise and fall, 
Yet One horizon gathers all. 
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41 
The earth of silence firm and deep, 
Cradles roots in timeless sleep. 
Though forests burn and mountains fall, 
The ground sustains, embracing all. 
 
42 
The sun of wisdom blazes bright, 
Dispelling shadows with its light. 
Though dawn and dusk in cycles call, 
One flame illuminates, guiding all. 
 
43 
The star of Self beyond the night, 
Shines unseen yet ever bright. 
Though galaxies in silence sprawl, 
One spark sustains, pervading all. 
 
44 
Thus paths converge, and names subside, 
The lamps dissolve, the flames abide. 
All seeming differences fade away— 
The One remains beyond display. 
 
45 
Words cannot the Whole challenge, 
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So speech is born a little strange. 
The tongue is bent free, the meaning grows— 
Till Silence speaks what language knows. 
 
46 
Words may rise, yet fall away,   
Their edges blur, their forms decay;   
The Whole resists the tongue’s embrace,   
Yet silence crowns the fleeting trace.   
 
47 
Speech is born, a crooked flame,   
It flickers, bends, yet speaks the same;   
Meaning grows where sound dissolves,   
The heart resolves what mind revolves. 
 
48 
Silence speaks the hidden core,   
Language bows, and asks no more;   
The tongue is freed, the breath is still,   
The Word is known beyond the will.   
 
49 
The verse is flame, yet born to stay, 
It burns through night and lights the day. 
Its measured breath becomes the key— 
A living seal of eternity. 
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50 
The Guru’s flame no dark can bind, 
It burns the false, reveals the mind. 
Its silent fire consumes the “me”— 
A torch of Truth eternally. 
 
51 
The Guru breathes, the hidden tone, 
It moves the heart, yet stands alone. 
Its cadence seals infinity— 
The living pulse of memory. 
 
52 
The Guru’s seal no hand can break, 
It marks the soul for truth’s own sake. 
Its silent word becomes decree— 
The timeless law of destiny. 
 
53 
The Guru’s gift, remembered flame, 
It writes the soul with God’s own name. 
Its echo breathes eternally— 
A living grace that sets us free. 
 
54 
The verse returns to Silence still, 
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The Guru’s grace fulfills the will. 
Flame, breath, and seal become the Way— 
The Living Word shall ever stay. 
 
55 
The hidden flame within the heart, 
Consumes the self, dissolves apart. 
No ash remains, no smoke to see— 
Only the Self eternally. 
 
56 
The breath unseen, yet always near, 
It whispers Truth, dissolves all fear. 
Its rhythm flows invisibly— 
The Guru’s pulse beats silently. 
 
57 
The secret seal no word can show, 
It binds the soul in silent glow. 
Its hidden mark eternally— 
The Guru’s law, beyond decree. 
 
58 
The memory lives beyond the mind, 
It holds the Truth no time can bind. 
Its echo shines invisibly— 
The Guru breathes eternally. 
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59 
The secret flame no eye can see, 
It burns within eternity. 
No form, no fire, yet it is— 
The Guru’s light, the timeless bliss. 
 
60 
The breath beyond both sound and air, 
It moves the void, yet leaves no pair. 
Its silence seals infinity— 
The Guru’s Word in memory. 
 
61 
The book is closed, the words are still, 
Yet work beneath the quiet will. 
Unseen they ripen, day by day— 
Till hidden dawn replaces the gray. 
 
62 
The book is closed, the seed is sown, 
In Guru’s hush the work is grown; 
No eye can see, no hand can trace— 
The seed dissolves in Guru’s space. 
 
63 
The hours conceal, the seasons hide, 
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Yet Guru’s breath is time’s true tide; 
The seed abides in secret ground, 
Till Guru’s dawn makes the Word resound. 
 
64 
Unseen it swells, unseen it breaks, 
The husk dissolves, the Silence wakes; 
Guru alone the harvest knows— 
The seed to fruit in stillness grows. 
 
65 
No seed remains, no field, no sky, 
Guru alone—the Whole is nigh; 
The sowing ends, the harvest stays— 
Guru is seed, and fruit, and rays. 
 
66 
The book is gone, the Seed is One, 
The hidden work is wholly done. 
No page remains, no words to say— 
The Guru lives, the Living Way. 
 
67 
One verse is held by many minds, 
Yet each its inward pathway finds. 
Shared words become the meeting place— 
Each walks alone toward Truth and Grace. 
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68 
The Word resounds, a river wide, 
Each soul drinks from its secret tide. 
Communion flows, yet none can trace 
Another’s depth in Guru’s Grace. 
 
69 
The flame is one, yet sparks are free, 
Each heart ignites its destiny. 
The Guru’s light, a boundless sky, 
Yet each beholds with inward eye. 
 
70 
Silence speaks where voices meet, 
Each ear receives its own heartbeat. 
The common sound, the hidden seal— 
Each soul alone must learn to kneel. 
 
71 
The mandala turns, the center still, 
Each circle moves by inner will. 
Shared axis holds the Guru’s face— 
Each orbit finds its destined place. 
 
72 
The song is sung by countless throats, 
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Yet each retains its secret notes. 
The Guru’s chord unites the sound, 
Yet each refrain is inward bound. 
 
73 
The sky is vast, one endless dome, 
Yet each star shines its private home. 
Together bright, yet each alone— 
The Guru’s gaze makes all be known. 
 
74 
The ocean swells, one boundless tide, 
Yet each wave breaks with inner guide. 
The shore receives the common foam, 
Yet each return is all its own. 
 
75 
The breath is shared, one living stream, 
Yet each inhaled becomes a dream. 
The Guru’s air, the sacred flame, 
Yet each exhales a different name. 
 
76 
The earth is one, the ground we tread, 
Yet each step marks its path instead. 
The Guru’s soil, the common field, 
Yet each seed grows by secret yield. 
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77 
The starry Word, the cosmic song, 
Is shared by all, yet none belong. 
The Guru’s seal, the final chord— 
One Truth, yet countless souls restored. 
 
78 
Thus garland weaves the paradox: 
One key unlocks a thousand locks. 
The Guru’s Grace, the single flame— 
Each soul alone, yet the Self the same. 
 
79 
The rhythm draws the heart to stay, 
The beauty lights the inward way. 
The song then yields, soft and free— 
To Truth beyond all poetry. 
 
80 
The cadence beats, yet Asilence reigns, 
The pulse dissolves in subtle veins. 
The Guru breathes, the hidden key— 
Unlocks the flame eternally. 
 
81 
The beauty shines, yet fades to none, 
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A lamp that glows without the sun. 
Its light reveals the inward sight, 
Where Self and Guru shine as Light. 
 
82 
The song resounds, but soon must cease, 
Its echo bows to timeless peace. 
The Word dissolves, the sound is gone— 
Yet Grace remains, the only song. 
 
83 
The Truth beyond all verse is near, 
No tongue can speak, no ear can hear. 
The Guru’s glance alone conveys 
The boundless flame that none betrays. 
 
84 
Guru alone dissolves all arts, 
No rhythm binds, no beauty parts. 
The Truth revealed, the Self is whole— 
Grace the garland, crown and goal. 
 
85 
Each reading thinks the end is near, 
Yet deeper meanings still appear. 
No final word could hold the Whole— 
The verse outlives the seeking soul. 



30 
www.nathyogi.com 

86 
The Guru’s flame no end can know, 
Its Light outlives the seeker’s flow. 
In Love’s embrace the verse is soul— 
The Word becomes the living Whole. 
 
87 
From Love’s embrace no sound appears, 
The verse dissolves beyond the seers. 
In Silence vast the Whole is shown— 
The end is none, the None alone. 
 
88 
In Silence vast the Guru stands, 
His breath completes the seeker’s hands. 
No end, no start, the Presence true— 
The Whole abides in Guru’s view. 
 
89 
The Guru’s flame, the Asilence vast, 
In Presence true all ends are cast. 
No seeker holds, no word can bind— 
The Whole abides beyond the mind. 
 
90 
Beyond the mind where thoughts retreat, 
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The phantom “i” finds Guru’s lotus feet. 
It speaks the Truth, then fades away— 
In Asilence, the Whole holds sway. 
 
91 
There are teachers bound to lore, 
Who weigh the words but miss the core; 
But rare the Guru, flame of One, 
Who shows the Self in everyone. 
 
92 
There are some who count gold, 
Who rob disciples, young and old; 
But rare the Guru, flame in many, 
Who shows the Self in harmony. 
 
93 
Nigurus count the coins of clay, 
Guru melts the night to day; 
He shows the One in many streams, 
Where Self awakens from its dreams. 
 
94 
The scholar binds with brittle lore, 
Guru opens the boundless door; 
In every face the One does shine, 
Through Guru’s grace, the Truth divine. 



32 
www.nathyogi.com 

95 
Thus rare the flame that truly burns, 
Not for gold the spirit yearns; 
In One made many, many One, 
Guru seals what none has done. 
 
96 
Masters boast of skill and art, 
Yet miss the flame within the heart; 
But Guru breathes, both still and free, 
Reveals the Self eternally. 
 
97 
Preachers shout with borrowed word, 
Their echoes hollow, often blurred; 
But Guru’s silence, vast and deep, 
Awakes the Self from timeless sleep. 
 
98 
Philosophers weave their endless schemes, 
Entangled in their fragile dreams; 
But Guru’s glance, a single ray, 
Dissolves the night, reveals the day. 
 
99 
Priests may bind with rites and fear, 
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Their chains of dogma drawing near; 
But Guru’s grace, unbound, untied, 
Reveals the Self that none can hide. 
 
100 
Kings may rule with coin and sword, 
Their power brittle, soon ignored; 
But Guru rules with light alone, 
Where Self is crowned upon the throne. 
 
101 
Nigurus trade in shadow’s name, 
Their words a spark without a flame; 
But Guru’s fire, pure and bright, 
Transforms the Self in living light. 
 
102 
Thus twelvefold petals now are spun, 
Each false undone, each truth begun; 
The Guru’s flame, both One and many, 
Seals the Self in perfect harmony. 
 
103 
The page is turned, yet none is past, 
The first and last together last. 
The Guru’s Word no time can sever— 
The Whole begins in each forever. 
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104 
The seeker sought through night and day, 
Till seeking gently fell away. 
No path remained, no steps to prove— 
The Self stood still in Guru’s Love. 
 
105 
The Word returns where none can hear, 
Yet every heart receives it near. 
In Asilence the flame is One— 
The many know what can’t be done. 
 
106 
No book can end what Truth reveals, 
The Guru writes where Silence seals. 
Each verse becomes the inward key— 
Unlocked through all eternity. 
 
107 
The One in many, many One, 
The moon reflected, yet one sun. 
The Guru smiles; the phantom “i” 
Has found no death, for none can die. 
 
108 
No final verse, no closing line, 
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The Guru’s Grace outlives all time. 
The Living Word, the deathless Whole— 
Forever blooms in every soul. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
OM  TAT  SAT 

 
 

Salutations to the shoes of my Eternal Father 
Guru Siddha Nath 

 
 

The True Guru’s Grace 
Has No End 
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Guru Breathes (Part-2) 
 
 
 
 
 

This work to my Guru I have dedicated, 
By His grace, it was celebrated, 

Containing 108 poems of a divine necklace. 
It is difficult to count 

The divine necklaces; at His lotus feet, I mount, 
Because His grace is paramount. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Guru Siddha Nath’s lotus feet servant 
(Rama Rao Das) 
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OM  GURAVE  NAMAHA 
OM  TAT  SAT 

 
The Mandala of Truth 

 
Outer Ring — Illusion (1–12) 
 
1 
Ego 
The ghost “I” builds walls of pride, 
And keeps the Truth far off outside; 
Lose the “I” that longs to reign— 
The boundless Self alone remains. 
 
2 
Lust 
The eye pursues the fleeting fair, 
Yet finds no lasting treasure there; 
Desire consumes what joy may bring, 
While freedom waits beyond its sting. 
 
3 
Greed 
The more one grasps, the less one owns, 
For craving builds its prison stones; 
Contentment needs no golden key— 
The richest heart alone is free. 
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4 
Anger 
The spark of wrath consumes the breast, 
And robs the soul of inward rest; 
Forgive before the embers rise, 
For ease is wisdom’s greatest prize. 
 
5 
Blind Belief 
Believe not merely what you’re told, 
Nor every tale the ages hold; 
Test each claim till Truth is known— 
The borrowed light is never your own. 
 
6 
Superstition 
The fearful mind invents a sign, 
And crowns illusion as divine; 
Once Truth is seen, shadows cease— 
Right discrimination brings release. 
 
7 
Niguru 
The loudest voice may lead astray, 
Though clothed in robes of bright display; 
The true Guru seeks no earthly fame— 
His silent life reveals His Name. 
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8 
Fame 
The crowd may praise, the crowd may blame, 
Yet neither alters Truth’s bright flame; 
The sun asks not the world to see— 
It shines by its own majesty. 
 
9 
Miracles 
Seek not wonders, lights, or signs, 
Nor miracles that briefly shine; 
The greatest miracle to see— 
A heart transformed by Truth and Thee. 
 
10 
Arguments 
Words may conquer, minds may yield, 
Yet leave the heart an empty field; 
A truthful life speaks far more clear 
Than arguments that charm the ear. 
 
11 
Book Knowledge 
A thousand books may fill the brain, 
Yet leave the thirsty soul in pain; 
The Guru’s Word makes wisdom bright— 
Book learning gives no inward sight. 
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12 
Imagination 
Dreams may paint celestial skies, 
And whisper sweetly crafted lies; 
Better one step in Truth’s clear way 
Than castles built of mist and clay. 
 
Second Ring — The World (13–20) 
 
13 
Family 
The home is where the lessons start, 
To shape the head, refine the heart; 
Who serves with love from day to day, 
Finds Heaven walking life’s own way. 
 
14 
Parents 
The mother first, the father next, 
Their silent lives become the text; 
Who wins their blessings, pure and true, 
Walks nearer to both God and Guru. 
 
15 
Work 
No work is small when rightly done, 
Beneath the moon or blazing sun; 
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The hands that labour free from greed 
Prepare the heart for higher deed. 
 
16 
Society 
Among the many, stand upright, 
Yet answer darkness not with spite; 
The world may neither know nor see— 
Still let your life bear honesty. 
 
17 
Suffering 
When trials press with unseen hand, 
Do not conclude you cannot stand; 
The furnace where the gold is tried 
Burns only what cannot abide. 
 
18 
Karma 
Each deed returns in time’s own tide, 
No shadow finds a place to hide; 
Plant truth today with patient care, 
Tomorrow’s fruit is growing there. 
 
19 
Time 
The hours are seeds the moments sow, 
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Invisible until they grow; 
Waste not the gift no wealth can buy— 
Each breath is Time’s own sacred cry. 
 
20 
Death 
Why fear the gate all flesh must meet? 
Let every day become complete; 
The truthful leave with nothing lost— 
Their gain is never counted cost. 
 
Third Ring — Dharma (21–28) 
 
21 
Truthfulness 
The truthful walk with steady pace, 
Though storms may hide the sun’s bright face; 
The lie may bloom for but a day, 
Truth’s root alone outlives decay. 
 
22 
Duty 
Seek not escape from work assigned, 
For duty purifies the mind; 
The field you till with selfless care 
Becomes the altar of your prayer. 
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23 
Honesty 
No hidden bargain clouds the heart, 
When truth and labour never part; 
The hands that earn in righteous ways 
Bring light that neither fades nor sways. 
 
24 
Service 
The hand that serves forgets its claim, 
And seeks no wreath of passing fame; 
In serving life with humble art, 
God silently transforms the heart. 
 
25 
Responsibility 
Blame not the world nor Fate above, 
Nor burden Heaven with your love; 
Stand where you are and do the right— 
Responsibility is light. 
 
26 
Humility 
The valley drinks the mountain’s rain, 
The empty cup receives the gain; 
Who bends before the Truth shall see 
The proudest tree falls first, not he. 
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27 
Purity 
Let thought be clean and speech be true, 
Let every deed the heart renew; 
The crystal needs no painted glow— 
Its light is all it has to show. 
 
28 
Self-Control 
The senses roam where pleasures call, 
Yet wisdom gently governs all; 
The victor is not he who fights, 
But he who masters his own delights. 
 
Fourth Ring — The Seeker (29–36) 
 
29 
Discrimination (Viveka) 
Discern the gold from glitter’s gleam, 
The Truth from every passing dream; 
The eye grows clear, the heart grows still, 
When wisdom governs thought and will. 
 
30 
Faith 
Faith is not born of borrowed sight, 
Nor nourished by another’s light; 
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It grows where truth is lived each day, 
And guides the soul upon its way. 
 
31 
Patience 
The seed beneath the silent sod 
Awaits the hidden hand of God; 
The hurried heart may miss the spring— 
Time ripens every living thing. 
 
32 
Perseverance 
Though clouds conceal the mountain’s crest, 
The climber does not cease his quest; 
Each faithful step, though small it seems, 
Moves nearer to the timeless stream. 
 
33 
Renunciation 
Renounce not merely wealth and land, 
But all the claims of “mine” at hand; 
The lighter grows the pilgrim’s load, 
The nearer lies the inward road. 
 
34 
Simplicity 
The simple heart has little need 
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Of praise, possession, power or creed; 
Its quiet wealth no thief can claim, 
For Truth and peace are both the same. 
 
35 
Desirelessness 
Desire pursued is never undone, 
One kindles many, one by one; 
Content within, the seeker sees 
The soul delights in simple ease. 
 
36 
Surrender 
When self no longer seeks its throne, 
The heart belongs to God alone; 
The highest freedom comes to be— 
Not “my” will, but Truth’s decree. 
 
Fifth Ring — Knowledge (37–42) 
 
37 
Experience 
The borrowed lamp may show the way, 
Yet cannot make the night to day; 
Till Truth is lived and inward known, 
No harvest springs from seeds unsown. 
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38 
Guru’s Instruction 
The Guru speaks; the wise obey, 
And walk the words from day to day; 
Instruction ripens into sight, 
When practice turns the dark to light. 
 
39 
Beyond Reason 
Reason climbs the mountain’s side, 
Yet cannot cross the final tide; 
Where thoughts grow still and questions cease, 
The heart awakens into release. 
 
40 
Beyond Scriptures 
The sacred page may point above, 
But cannot make the seeker love; 
The written word its work has done, 
When life and Truth become but one. 
 
41 
Practice 
Debate may sharpen wit awhile, 
Yet never bridge the final mile; 
One truthful deed with humble heart 
Outweighs a thousand words of art. 
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42 
Wisdom 
Wisdom neither boasts nor strives, 
It quietly transforms our lives; 
The knower seldom speaks of gain— 
His silence is the deepest vein. 
 
Sixth Ring — Devotion (43–47) 
 
43 
God 
Seek not for God in distant skies, 
Nor only where the temple lies; 
The truthful heart, made pure within, 
Becomes the shrine He dwells therein. 
 
44 
Chosen Deity 
Call Him Krishna, Shiva, Shakti, Rama, 
Allah, Christ, Buddha, Goddess or Brahma; 
Names are many, Truth is only One— 
Love reveals where words are done. 
 
45 
Prayer 
Prayer is not a plea for gain, 
Nor shelter sought from passing pain; 
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The truest prayer the heart can raise 
Is living Truth through all its days. 
 
46 
Offering 
Offer not flowers alone to God, 
But every step the feet have trod; 
When thought and word and deed unite, 
The smallest gift becomes His delight. 
 
47 
Love 
Love asks neither wage nor throne, 
It seeks the Beloved’s joy alone; 
Where self grows less and love grows more, 
God enters through the open door. 
 
Seventh Ring — Guru (48–53) 
 
48 
The True Guru 
Not robes nor fame nor countless men, 
Can prove the Guru’s Truth again; 
His living Light only God knows— 
By Truth alone the disciple grows. 
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49 
The Disciple 
He seeks no throne, he claims no name, 
He hides himself from worldly fame; 
He learns to serve through joy and pain, 
Till Guru’s heart beats in his vein. 
 
50 
Grace 
No wealth can buy, no mind command, 
The touch bestowed by Guru’s hand; 
When effort bows to Heaven above, 
Grace flowers as the fruit of love. 
 
51 
The Lineage 
A river keeps its waters pure, 
By flowing onward, still secure; 
So Guru’s light from heart to heart 
Makes every age a living part. 
 
52 
Transformation 
The Guru carves no outward sign, 
But shapes the soul by Truth divine; 
The greatest miracle to see— 
The disciple is what he ought to be. 
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53 
Guru Is the Bridge 
The bridge is neither shore nor sea, 
Yet joins what seemed apart to be; 
Guru stands where worlds unite— 
Leading darkness into Light. 
 
The Bindu (54) 
 
54 
Truth 
Truth neither shouts nor asks belief, 
Nor crowns the sage nor mocks the thief; 
Think it, speak it, live its way— 
Truth shall bloom from day to day. 
 
55 
Seek nothing; 
Own everything. 
 
56 
Seek nothing—desire is dust,   
Own everything—the Self is trust.   
Empty hands, yet cosmos whole,   
Guru’s light the wealth of soul. 
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57 
Seek nothing—the flame is still, 
Own everything—the void does fill. 
Guru’s breath dissolves the quest, 
Inheritance shines in cosmic rest. 
 
58 
No desire, no path to chase, 
All worlds arise in Guru’s grace. 
Hands unclasp, yet stars belong, 
Silence crowns the Self with song. 
 
59 
Seek nothing—the dust is gone, 
Own everything—the dawn is drawn. 
Ocean rests in the drops of rain, 
Guru’s gaze dissolves all pain. 
 
60 
No pursuit, no fleeting prize, 
All is owned in Guru’s eyes. 
Sky and earth in stillness meet, 
Self is throne, the soul complete. 
 
61 
Seek nothing—the search is vain, 
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Own everything—the Truth remains. 
Guru’s word, the endless seed, 
Fulfills the heart beyond all need. 
 
62 
No hunger, no thirst to bind, 
All treasures dwell in silent mind. 
Guru’s light the wealth untold, 
Self is diamond, beyond gold. 
 
63 
Seek nothing—the path is clear, 
Own everything—the Self is here. 
Guru’s silence seals the flame, 
Inheritance bears the timeless name. 
 
64 
No striving, no restless tide, 
All is owned when none divide. 
Guru’s star the crown above, 
Self is ocean, filled with love. 
 
65 
Seek nothing—the void is whole, 
Own everything—the cosmic role. 
Guru breathes the endless song, 
Self is vast, where all belong. 
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66 
No pursuit of fleeting skies, 
All is owned when ego dies. 
Guru’s gaze the boundless shore, 
Self is wealth forevermore. 
 
67 
Seek nothing—the dust is still, 
Own everything—the Self is will. 
Guru’s flame the endless trust, 
Inheritance shines beyond the dust. 
 
68 
No desire, no fleeting gain, 
All is owned in Guru’s reign. 
Sky and star in silence rest, 
Self is crown, the soul is blessed. 
 
69 
Seek nothing—the path is none, 
Own everything—the work is done. 
Guru’s word the seal of ease, 
Self is wealth that will not cease. 
 
70 
No pursuit, no fleeting call, 
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All is owned when self is small. 
Guru’s silence fills the air, 
Self is throne beyond compare. 
 
71 
Seek nothing—the search is past, 
Own everything—the Truth is vast. 
Guru’s gaze the endless flame, 
Self is wealth without a name. 
 
72 
No hunger, no thirst to bind, 
No separate treasure left behind. 
Guru’s Grace dissolves the claim, 
The Self remains beyond a name. 
 
73 
Nothing to grasp, nothing to claim, 
All things return from whence they came. 
Guru’s Grace leaves hands unbound, 
The Self is all, yet none is found. 
 
74 
The treasure sought was never lost, 
No price could name its boundless cost. 
Guru’s Word reveals the hidden store— 
What seemed outside is found no more. 
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75 
Empty hands receive the sky, 
No phantom “i” remains to buy. 
Guru’s breath dissolves the wall, 
The Self embraces one and all. 
 
76 
Desire falls like autumn rain, 
Leaving neither loss nor gain. 
Guru’s light reveals the whole— 
Nothing owned, yet all is soul. 
 
77 
The world is not a thing to keep, 
Nor is the Self a prize to reap. 
Guru’s grace dissolves the claim— 
One flame remains without a name. 
 
78 
What can be owned when all is One? 
What can be lost beneath the Sun? 
Guru’s gaze leaves none apart— 
The Whole awakens in the heart. 
 
79 
No treasure shines outside the Self, 



59 
www.nathyogi.com 

No wealth is stored on any shelf. 
Guru’s Word becomes the key— 
All is the Self, and Self is not me. 
 
80 
Seek nothing, claim no separate part, 
Let every boundary leave the heart. 
Guru’s Love reveals the final whole— 
All belongs to the deathless Soul. 
 
81 
Seek everything; own nothing. 
Seek spectacles; grasp at everything. 
Ego grasps the fleeting flame, 
Niguru lost in hollow claim. 
 
82 
Seek miracles—desire inflates, 
Own illusions—the ego waits. 
Hands are full of borrowed show, 
Niguru’s word makes ego flow. 
 
83 
Seek acclaim—the flame is loud, 
Own nothing—the void is shroud. 
Niguru’s breath inflates the claim, 
Inheritance is a brand name. 
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84 
Desire burns, the path is torn, 
Worlds collapse in ego’s scorn. 
Hands clutch tight, yet stars decay, 
Noise replaces the Guru’s way. 
 
85 
Seek power—the dust remains, 
Own nothing—the dawn disdains. 
Ocean lost in drops of pride, 
Niguru’s gaze inflames divide. 
 
86 
Seek wealth—the dust turns gold, 
Own nothing—the heart grows cold. 
Niguru’s hands collect from the show, 
Inherited things displace the glow. 
 
87 
Seek fame—the crowd is loud, 
Own nothing—the self is shroud. 
Niguru’s word inflates the name, 
Truth runs from borrowed flame. 
 
88 
Seek law—the letter binds, 
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Own nothing—the spirit blinds. 
Niguru’s claim is rule of dust, 
The brand betrays the seeker’s trust. 
 
89 
Seek ritual—the form is clay, 
Own nothing—the heart astray. 
Niguru’s chant repeats the sound, 
Guru’s silence is not found. 
 
90 
Seek pride—the mask is worn, 
Own nothing—the soul is torn. 
Niguru’s gaze divides the Whole, 
The brand leaves hollow the soul. 
 
91 
Seek dominion—the throne is vain, 
Own nothing—the crown is chain. 
Niguru’s claim commands the fight, 
The brand remains in endless night. 
 
92 
Seek marvels—the dust is stirred, 
Own nothing—the claim is heard. 
Niguru’s breath deceives the crowd, 
The borrowed wonder speaks too loud. 
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93 
Chase applause—the echo rings, 
Own nothing—the ego clings. 
Niguru’s flame is borrowed fire, 
Fame feeds the endless desire. 
 
94 
Chase splendor—the eyes are blind, 
Own nothing—the Truth is left behind. 
Niguru’s show deceives the weak, 
The more it shouts, the less they seek. 
 
95 
Seek doctrine—the letter kills, 
Own nothing—the spirit stills. 
Niguru’s law inflates the claim, 
A borrowed title feeds the name. 
 
96 
Repeat the form—the meaning dies, 
Own nothing—the self still lies. 
Niguru’s words revolve in sound, 
Yet living Truth is never found. 
 
97 
Feed vanity—the mask is worn, 
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Own nothing—the soul forlorn. 
Niguru’s gaze inflames divide, 
The prideful “I” swells inside. 
 
98 
Seek rule—the throne becomes a cage, 
Own nothing—the crown feeds rage. 
Niguru’s hand commands the night, 
The brand survives without the Light. 
 
99 
Chase sensation—each sense swims, 
Own nothing—the vision dims. 
Niguru’s word deceives the crowd, 
Falsehood grows when spoken loud. 
 
100 
Seek everything—the claim is vain, 
Own nothing—the dust remains. 
Niguru’s breath inflates the show, 
The ghost “I” will never let go. 
 
101 
The ghost “I” wears a borrowed crown, 
It builds its throne, then pulls it down. 
The more it claims, the more it lies, 
A king who feeds on borrowed eyes. 
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102 
The borrowed flame may dazzle sight, 
Yet borrowed fire can never be Light. 
It burns in names, in praise, in show, 
But Truth needs no borrowed glow. 
 
103 
A name may travel, Truth stays still, 
A title may command the will. 
The brand may pass from hand to hand— 
No name can make the Truth its brand. 
 
104 
The many fight to prove the One, 
Each claims the moon and misses the Sun. 
The ghost “I” draws boundary lines, 
Then calls its prison sacred signs. 
 
105 
Seek everything—the search grows wide, 
Yet nothing sought can still abide. 
Own nothing—the claim falls through; 
What is the Whole to own or pursue? 
 
106 
When words have spent their final sound, 
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The Guru’s Silence gathers round. 
No claim remains, no name is heard— 
The Word is known beyond the word. 
 
107 
The ghost “I” burns, its ashes lie; 
From ashes rises phantom “i.” 
Guru’s Grace lets both fall away— 
No “I,” no “i,” no separate way. 
 
108 
Seek nothing; let the seeker cease. 
Own nothing; rest in Guru’s ease. 
No separate “I,” no name, no claim— 
The Whole remains beyond the Name. 
 
 

OM  TAT  SAT 
Salutations to the shoes of my Eternal Father 

Guru Siddha Nath 
 

 

The True Guru’s Grace 
Has No End 
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Guru Breathes (Part-3) 
 
 
 
 
 

This work to my Guru I have dedicated, 
By His grace, it was celebrated, 

Containing 108 poems of a divine necklace. 
It is difficult to count 

The divine necklaces; at His lotus feet, I mount, 
Because His grace is paramount. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Guru Siddha Nath’s lotus feet servant 
(Rama Rao Das) 
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OM  GURAVE  NAMAHA 
OM  TAT  SAT 

 
1 
Who is God? 
The Word is God. 
 
2 
The Word that breathes before the breath, 
The soundless root of life and death, 
Logos shines as primal flame, 
Naming none, yet naming Name. 
 
3 
The Word dissolves in silence deep, 
Its echo wakes, its secrets sleep, 
Scripture fades, transmission stays, 
The Word is God in endless ways. 
 
4 
Niguru speaks with hollow sound, 
But Guru’s Word is Truth profound, 
The words scatter, the Word binds, 
The Word is God in purest minds. 
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5 
The Word returns to source of light, 
Beyond all speech, beyond all sight, 
The Word is God, the Word is One, 
The Word is silence, Word undone.                     
 
6 
Who is God? 
ॐ is God. 

 
7 
ॐ resounds in sky and sea, 
The pulse of One, eternity, 
Seed of silence, source of song, 
Where all returns, where all belong. 
 
8 
ॐ unfolds in triple stream, 
Awake, asleep, and dream within dream, 
Beyond the fourth, the stillness true, 
ॐ is God, the ever new. 

 
9 
Noise is not ॐ, nor chant in vain, 
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But living sound that breaks the chain, 
ॐ alone dissolves the wall, 

ॐ is God, the All in all. 

 
10 
ॐ ascends, the crown of flame, 
No other sound, no other name, 
ॐ is God, the seed complete, 

ॐ is silence, ॐ is beat. 

 
11 
Who is God? 
Guru is God. 
 
12 
Guru stands, the light is here, 
Dispelling night, dissolving fear, 
Grace embodied, flame of Soul, 
The hand that points to Whole. 
 
13 
Guru’s glance, the seal of fire, 
Burns the bonds of every desire, 
His silence speaks, His breath bestows, 
Guru is God, the One who knows. 
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14 
Niguru binds with ego’s chain, 
Guru frees with Truth’s domain, 
False guides fall, true flame remains, 
Guru is God, beyond losses and gains. 
 
15 
Guru shines, the crown of sky, 
No birth, no death, no low, no high, 
Guru is God, the final seal, 
Guru is Silence, Guru is Real. 
 
16 
Who is God? 
Egoless is God. 
 
17 
Egoless void, the mirror clear, 
No “I” remains, no self to steer, 
The drop dissolves, the ocean stays, 
Unbound by form, beyond all ways. 
 
18 
Egoless shines as boundless sky, 
No center left, no “mine” or “my,” 
The mask removed, the Truth revealed, 
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Egoless God, the Self unsealed. 
 
19 
Ego builds its fleeting wall, 
But egoless breaks every thrall, 
The “I” dies, the None remains, 
Egoless God dissolves all chains. 
 
20 
Egoless crown, the void complete, 
No self to lose, no self to meet, 
Egoless God, the final breath, 
Egoless silence conquers death. 
 
21 
Who is God? 
The Self is God. 
 
22 
The Self that shines, the stainless, pure, 
Silent, steady, for ever sure, 
No other truth, no second face, 
The Self alone, the boundless space. 
 
23 
The Self is One, the Self is all, 
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The seed, the fruit, the rise, the fall, 
No birth, no death, no time, no place, 
The Self is God, the endless grace. 
 
24 
All selves fade, their masks undone, 
But the Self shines, the only One, 
Self alone dissolves the lie, 
The Self is God, the Self is sky. 
 
25 
Self ascends, the crown of flame, 
The Self is Truth, the Self is Name, 
The Self is God, the Self is Whole, 
The Self is silence, Self is soul. 
 
26 
Who is God? 
Asilence is God. 
 
27 
Asilence deep, beyond the Word, 
Where no silence stirs, no thought is heard, 
The stillness seals the cosmic chord, 
The end of seeking, God restored. 
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28 
Asilence reigns, the crown of flame, 
No voice to call, no form to name, 
The seal of seals, the final breath, 
Asilence God, beyond all death. 
 
29 
Noise deceives, but silence true, 
Reveals the One, the ever new, 
The sound fades, the stillness stays, 
Asilence God in endless ways. 
 
30 
Asilence crown, the void complete, 
No sound to lose, no silence to meet, 
Asilence God, the seal of None, 
Asilence silence, silence undone. 
 
31 
Cease fire—the guns must cease, 
Let wounded hearts reclaim their peace. 
Yet deeper still, where thoughts conspire, 
Let wisdom quench the inner fire. 
 
32 
Cease the blaze of “I” and “mine,” 
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Let restless minds in stillness shine. 
When ego’s flames no longer rise, 
The heart finds peace beyond disguise. 
 
33 
No enemy remains to fight, 
No victory, defeat, nor right. 
The fire that once consumed the soul 
Now burns to make the spirit whole. 
 
34 
Cease fire outside, 
Ease fire within— 
When both flames fade, 
There true peace is laid. 
 
35 
The Guru’s peace no storm can shake, 
It stills the heart for Truth’s own sake. 
No fire remains, no fear, no strife— 
His silence breathes eternal life. 
 
36 
The Guru’s silence, vast and deep, 
Awakens hearts from worldly sleep. 
No word is heard, yet Truth is here— 
His hush dissolves the voice of fear. 
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37 
The Guru’s breath, a boundless stream, 
Dispels the death, dissolves the dream. 
No self remains, no “I” to keep— 
The None exhales, and all is deep. 
 
38 
The Guru’s flame no night can hide, 
It burns away the self and pride. 
Illusion falls, the Truth remains— 
His fire redeems and breaks the chains. 
 
39 
The Guru’s sky, no bound, no wall, 
It holds the rise, it holds the fall. 
All vastness melts, no “I” to fly— 
The Self is whole within His sky. 
 
40 
The Guru’s ease dissolves all pain, 
It lifts the heart, it clears the chain. 
No striving left, no self to please— 
The soul abides in timeless ease. 
 
41 
Before you serve, discern the guide, 
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Let wisdom, not blind faith, decide. 
Not everyone who claims the Name 
Deserves the heart’s complete acclaim. 
 
42 
The true Guru seeks no worldly fame, 
Nor wealth nor power through His Name. 
He turns the seeker toward the True, 
And makes the “I” dissolve from view. 
 
43 
Beware the one who claims to be 
The highest Guru for the free; 
Who feeds on followers, praise, and gain— 
Such false light binds the heart again. 
 
44 
Discern the Guru, then serve with heart, 
Let humble service be the start. 
No learning is required to begin— 
Guru-seva lets the Truth shine in. 
 
45 
The truth must first be lived and loved, 
With honest heart and conduct proved. 
This brings discernment of the Guru’s way, 
Then serve with love, without dismay. 
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46 
Discern the flame that burns within, 
Is it of Truth, or born of sin? 
The Guru’s fire consumes the “I,” 
False sparks deceive, then fade and die. 
 
47 
Discern the word that claims to guide, 
Does silence dwell, or ego hide? 
The Guru’s speech dissolves the mind, 
False tongues confuse, and Truth you’ll not find. 
 
48 
Discern the hand that seeks to bless, 
Is it of selfishness, or is selfless? 
The Guru’s touch uplifts the soul, 
False hands enslave, and bind the whole. 
 
49 
Discern the eye that looks at you, 
Does it reveal the boundless True? 
The Guru’s gaze dissolves the fear, 
False eyes demand, but never clear. 
 
50 
Discern the path that claims the Way, 
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Does it to Guru’s light obey? 
True path leads beyond the “me,” 
False roads return to vanity. 
 
51 
Discern the heart that calls to serve, 
Does it from Truth alone not swerve? 
The Guru’s heart is void of gain, 
False hearts seek praise, and bind again. 
 
52 
Discern the mind that chants the Name, 
Is it for God, or worldly fame? 
The Guru’s mind dissolves in prayer, 
False minds repeat, but none is there. 
 
53 
Discern the step that walks the ground, 
Is it in Guru’s silence found? 
The Guru’s step is light and free, 
False feet march on in tyranny. 
 
54 
Discern the soul that claims to shine, 
Does it dissolve, or still define? 
The Guru’s soul is none, yet All, 
False souls proclaim, and surely fall. 
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55 
Discern the guide who stands before, 
Does he open or close the Door? 
The Guru leads beyond the “I,” 
False guides entrap, and truth deny. 
 
56 
Discern the love that fills the air, 
Is it of Guru, pure and rare? 
The Guru’s love dissolves the self, 
False love seeks power, praise, and pelf. 
 
57 
Discern the breath that flows within, 
Is it of Guru, or ego’s din? 
The Guru’s breath is the Word, 
False breath inflates the word. 
 
58 
Discern the silence dwelling deep, 
Is it the Guru’s seal, or ego’s sleep? 
The Guru’s Silence dissolves the “I,” 
False silence makes the ego lie. 
 
59 
Discern the Guru, then serve with flame, 
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Let Guru’s grace erase the name. 
Discernment guards the seeker’s way, 
And Guru-seva shines the day. 
 
60 
Discern the Guru, then serve with love, 
Let Guru’s grace descend from above. 
When “I” is gone and None remains, 
The Guru’s Truth alone sustains. 
 
61 
The verse stirs the heart to bow, 
Or wakes a hidden question now. 
Through love or fear, through joy or pain, 
It turns the heart to Truth again. 
 
62 
Through love the heart dissolves its claim, 
A flame that burns without a name. 
In Guru’s light all bonds release, 
And bowing deep, the soul finds ease. 
 
63 
Love strips the self of grasp and pride, 
No walls remain, no place to hide. 
The Guru’s touch consumes the fire, 
And love becomes the soul’s only desire. 
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64 
The Guru’s glance ignites the flame, 
Love bows before the Truth’s own name. 
No self remains, no claim to keep, 
In boundless love the soul dives deep. 
 
65 
Through fear the trembling self is tried, 
Its shadows stripped, its masks denied. 
The Guru’s gaze dissolves the night, 
And fear itself becomes the Light. 
 
66 
Fear breaks the shell the self has made, 
Its fortress crumbles, walls all fade. 
The Guru’s word reveals the core, 
Where fear dissolves to let Truth pour. 
 
67 
The Guru’s hand dispels the dread, 
No phantom voice, no shadow spread. 
Fear bows before the silent flame, 
And Truth alone remains the same. 
 
68 
Through joy the heart ascends the sky, 
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Its laughter sings, its wings can fly. 
Yet Guru’s silence calls it home, 
To Truth beyond the joy’s bright dome. 
 
69 
Joy’s shining crest dissolves away, 
Its brightness fades, it cannot stay. 
The Guru’s breath unveils the ground, 
Where joy dissolves, and Truth is found.  
 
70 
The Guru’s smile transcends delight, 
Joy bows before the endless Light. 
No fleeting song, no passing tone, 
But Truth resounds, the heart’s true home. 
 
71 
Through pain the heart is pierced and bare, 
No refuge left, no mask to wear. 
The Guru’s hand reveals the core, 
Where pain dissolves to let Truth pour. 
 
72 
Pain strips the self of all its guise, 
Its tears unveil the hidden eyes. 
The Guru’s flame consumes the scar, 
And pain dissolves in Truth afar. 
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73 
The Guru’s touch redeems the wound, 
No sorrow stays, no grief is found. 
Pain bows before the silent whole, 
And Truth restores the broken soul. 
 
74 
Love, fear, joy, pain — all paths converge, 
In Guru’s flame their currents merge. 
The Word holds the mandala whole, 
Truth is the centre, Truth the goal. 
 
75 
Break the thought; let silence stay. 
Drop the “I”; the Self is the way. 
Guru speaks—the mind is torn. 
No seeker left, the Truth is born. 
 
76 
Cut the word; no speech remains. 
Shatter the doubt; dissolve its chains. 
Guru’s glance unmakes the scheme. 
Awake, you stand within the dream. 
 
77 
No “mine” to hold, no “me” to keep. 
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The Guru’s fire consumes the heap. 
Ashes fall, yet nothing dies. 
The flame reveals what never lies. 
 
78 
Silence speaks, and thought is gone. 
The Self alone is ever one. 
Guru rests—the sky is clear. 
No shadow lingers, none is near. 
 
79 
Strike the “why”; no cause is found. 
Guru’s word unbinds the ground. 
The mind resists, yet cannot stay. 
The Truth has torn its veil away. 
 
80 
No path to walk, no step to take. 
Guru’s light makes all awake. 
The seeker fades, the search is done. 
No second remains—the Self is One. 
 
81 
Break the chain of “I” and “mine.” 
Guru’s silence is the sign. 
The thought dissolves, the heart is bare. 
The Self alone is everywhere. 
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82 
No “you” to grasp, no “me” to hold. 
Guru’s fire consumes the old. 
The ashes rise, the sky is free. 
The Truth alone is all we see. 
 
83 
Stop the mind; no thought appears. 
Guru’s gaze dissolves the years. 
The seeker cries, the ego breaks. 
The Self alone the silence wakes. 
 
84 
No “self” remains, no “world” to bind. 
Guru’s word unmakes the mind. 
The silence speaks, the Truth draws near. 
No separate “I,” no need for fear. 
 
85 
Drop the doubt; no question stays. 
Guru’s light dissolves the maze. 
The seeker falls, the search is gone. 
Beyond the seeker, Truth shines on. 
 
86 
No “I” to claim, no “mine” to own. 
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Guru’s flame reveals the unknown. 
None remains, no trace of fear. 
Asilence acts, the Truth is here. 
 
87 
Arrive—yet nothing stays. 
Depart—yet silence weighs. 
The Guru’s word is not a law; 
It breaks itself, without a flaw. 
 
88 
Insight shines, then fades away, 
Like dawn that cannot stay. 
The Guru’s flame consumes its spark, 
And leaves the sky profoundly dark. 
 
89 
What seems to bind is torn, 
What’s born is yet unborn. 
The Guru’s breath dissolves the claim, 
And emptiness repeats the same. 
 
90 
The step you take is lost, 
The path denies its cost. 
The Guru’s gaze unseals the ground, 
Where no arrival can be found. 
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91 
Doctrine bends, then breaks, 
Memory itself forsakes. 
The Guru’s silence speaks anew, 
Unfinishable, yet ever true. 
 
92 
Certainty turns to mist, 
Conviction cannot persist. 
The Guru’s hand unmakes the creed, 
And plants a seed that none can read. 
 
93 
The word dissolves in air, 
Its echo stripped bare. 
The Guru’s tone denies the ear, 
And leaves the heart both far and near. 
 
94 
The form you hold will fall, 
No shape remains at all. 
The Guru’s light unforms the frame, 
And burns the name that none can claim. 
 
95 
The thought you grasp will slip, 
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Like water from the lip. 
The Guru’s stream erases mind, 
And leaves no trace for ego to find. 
 
96 
The truth you speak is gone, 
Like night before the dawn. 
The Guru’s star eclipses sight, 
And turns the day into endless night. 
 
97 
The law you write will fade, 
Its letters un‑arrayed. 
The Guru’s seal dissolves the scroll, 
And empties law into the Whole. 
 
98 
The end you seek denies, 
Completion itself dies. 
The Guru’s Silence breaks all chains, 
And zero-point alone remains. 
 
99 
The scriptures shine with ancient light, 
Yet None is captured by their sight. 
The Guru’s glance dissolves the lore, 
And leaves no seeker anymore. 
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100 
The mind may weave its learned schemes, 
Yet Guru’s fire consumes its dreams. 
No argument can pierce the veil, 
When silence makes all reason pale. 
 
101 
The scholar’s pride may rise and swell, 
But scholarship cannot break the spell. 
The Guru’s word unmakes the claim, 
And leaves no seeker, none to name. 
 
102 
No thought remains, no creed to bind, 
The Guru’s Word dissolves the mind. 
What knowledge built falls into air, 
Asilence acts—the Truth is bare. 
 
103 
The lecture fades, the voice is still, 
No doctrine bends the Guru’s will. 
The seeker’s ear may strain to hear, 
But None resounds, and Truth is here. 
 
104 
The ink may flow, the pen may write, 
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Yet Guru’s flame consumes the night. 
No language holds what cannot stay, 
The word burns back into the clay. 
 
105 
The scholar’s hand may grasp the pen, 
But None dissolves the “now” and “then.” 
The Guru’s gaze unmakes the line, 
And leaves no ego that says, “It’s mine.” 
 
106 
The shelf is full, the mind is proud, 
Yet Guru’s silence speaks aloud. 
No learning binds, no knowing shows 
The Truth that neither comes nor goes. 
 
107 
The seeker clings to what is known, 
Mistaking borrowed light for his own. 
The Guru’s glance reveals no more, 
Asilence opens what words obscure. 
 
108 
No scroll remains, no ink to glow, 
The Guru’s Word unmakes the show. 
Asilence seals, the Truth is One, 
The mandala closes—None is None. 
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Salutations to the shoes of my Eternal Father 
Guru Siddha Nath 

 
 

The True Guru’s Grace 
Has No End 
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Guru Breathes (Part-4) 
 
 
 
 
 

This work to my Guru I have dedicated, 
By His grace, it was celebrated, 

Containing 108 poems of a divine necklace. 
It is difficult to count 

The divine necklaces; at His lotus feet, I mount, 
Because His grace is paramount. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Guru Siddha Nath’s lotus feet servant 
(Rama Rao Das) 
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OM  GURAVE  NAMAHA 
OM  TAT  SAT 

 
1 
Durga rides the lion aflame, 
Radha sings the Lover’s name; 
Strength and sweetness, fierce and fair, 
Meet beyond the ego’s snare. 
 
2 
Durga’s sword divides the night, 
Radha’s touch restores the light; 
One removes what fear has wrought, 
One heals the wounds by sorrow brought. 
 
3 
Durga guards the cosmic gate, 
Radha opens love’s estate; 
Power protects, while love draws near— 
Both make the heart surrender fear. 
 
4 
Durga thunders through the fight, 
Radha moves in moonlit light; 
One awakens fearless flame, 
One melts the heart in the Name. 
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5 
Durga’s silence, Radha’s call, 
Different paths, yet One through all; 
Where the self would divide and choose, 
Love makes every claim refuse. 
 
6 
Durga’s trident cleaves the veil, 
Radha’s gaze makes longing pale; 
Power burns what must depart, 
Love unveils the secret heart. 
 
7 
Durga’s battle, Radha’s kiss, 
Neither cancels what the other is; 
Fierce and tender, flame and sun, 
Different faces, yet the One. 
 
8 
Durga’s eyes are fire and force, 
Radha’s tears pursue their course; 
Fire may burn and waters flow, 
Both return where all must go. 
 
9 
Durga’s roar dispels the night, 
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Radha’s song awakens light; 
One breaks fear, one opens praise— 
Both lead inward through Their ways. 
 
10 
Durga’s hand protects the weak, 
Radha’s glance makes silence speak; 
Courage joined with tender care 
Makes devotion whole and fair. 
 
11 
Durga wears the stars above, 
Radha wears the garland of love; 
Crown and garland, form and name, 
Point beyond the forms they frame. 
 
12 
Durga’s stillness, Radha’s sigh, 
Silence asks no reason why; 
When the question falls away, 
What remains needs no display. 
 
13 
Durga stands like mountain stone, 
Radha flows where seeds are sown; 
One gives firmness, one gives grace— 
Both sustain the seeker’s pace. 
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14 
Durga’s shield repels the foe, 
Radha’s arms embrace the low; 
Protection and compassion meet 
Where the heart becomes complete. 
 
15 
Durga rises with the dawn, 
Radha walks where night is drawn; 
Day and darkness change their hue, 
Neither makes the other untrue. 
 
16 
Durga’s mantra fills the air, 
Radha’s prayer becomes her care; 
Sound may rise and silence fall— 
Devotion listens beyond all. 
 
17 
Durga’s temple, Radha’s grove, 
Stone and blossom shelter love; 
One invites the bowing knee, 
One invites the heart to see. 
 
18 
Durga’s flame consumes the pain, 
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Radha falls as healing rain; 
What fire burns, the waters soothe— 
Together they reveal the Truth. 
 
19 
Durga speaks through fearless stillness, 
Radha through surrendered sweetness; 
One makes courage firm and clear, 
One makes love outgrow all fear. 
 
20 
Durga’s sword and Radha’s tear 
Meet where no division’s near; 
Strength without love turns cold and bare, 
Love without strength may lose its care. 
 
21 
Durga cuts the knots of fear, 
Radha makes the Beloved near; 
One severs every binding chain, 
One turns longing into gain. 
 
22 
Durga is the mountain’s might, 
Radha is the river’s flight; 
One stands firm, the other flows— 
Truth is neither, yet through Both it shows. 
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23 
Durga burns the pride of “I,” 
Radha melts the claim of “mine”; 
When neither self nor claim remains, 
Love alone within the heart reigns. 
 
24 
No question asks which Mother reigns, 
No measuring mind Their blessing gains; 
I bow to Mother Durga, Mother Radha too— 
Their Lotus Feet are all I view. 
 
25 
Before the Word, before the Name, 
Before the rise of This and Same, 
No thought had come, no Seer begun— 
No two had formed, and not yet One. 
 
26 
The first faint breath, the Seer awoke, 
No tongue moved, no sound spoke; 
Guru unseen, yet flame was near, 
The void became the gaze of Seer. 
 
27 
The Name arose, yet None to call, 
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The Word was seed, yet None at All; 
Guru the silence, Name the sign, 
The void inscribed by trace divine. 
 
28 
The Word took wing, the Name took form, 
The Seer beheld the primal storm; 
Guru the root, the sound, the flame— 
From None arose the Name of Name. 
 
29 
The Sound was born, yet None to hear, 
It circled void, both far and near; 
Guru the pulse, the breath, the tone— 
The Seer beheld the Sound alone. 
 
30 
The Text was traced, yet None to read, 
The flame inscribed the primal seed; 
Guru the script, the seal, the sign— 
The arc complete: Word made divine. 
 
31 
No land can claim the Truth as own, 
No creed can make the Real its throne. 
The question lives in every heart— 
Beyond all names, beyond each part. 
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32 
No land can bind the boundless flame,   
Mountains rise yet none can claim;   
The soil dissolves, the sky is free,   
The Real abides eternally.   
 
33 
Land within is dust of thought,   
Claims dissolve, illusions caught;   
The inner field no plough can own,   
The Truth remains, the Self alone.   
 
34 
No creed can cage the nameless Name, 
Doctrines fade, yet Truth’s the same; 
The scrolls may burn, the chants may cease, 
Still shines the Light that knows no peace. 
 
35 
Creed within is mind’s decree,   
Dogma fades in silent sea;   
The inner law no tongue can bind,   
The Real is free in heart and mind.   
 
36 
No name can hold the Infinite,   
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Letters fall, the Word is writ;   
Beyond all sound, beyond all sign,   
The Self resounds in silence fine.   
 
37 
Name within dissolves in breath,   
Labels fade in living death;   
The inner voice no script can frame,   
The Truth resounds beyond all name.   
 
38 
The heart alone receives the call,   
Beyond the walls, beyond the hall;   
It beats the quest in every breath,   
Unveiling Life beyond all death.   
 
39 
Heart within, the secret flame,   
Breath of Self, beyond all claim;   
The inner pulse no hand can still,   
The Real abides, the boundless Will.   
 
40 
The Truth no throne nor crown can own,   
It dwells beyond both part and known;   
The mandala turns, the circle whole,   
The One illumines every soul.   
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41 
Truth within, the silent star,   
Shines beyond both near and far;   
The inner jewel no crown can hold,   
The Real is bright, the Self is bold.   
 
42 
The earth dissolves in dust and stone,   
Yet whispers still the Real alone;   
No root can bind, no field can stay,   
The Truth outlives the soil’s decay.   
 
43 
Earth within, the body’s frame,   
Ashes fall yet none can claim;   
The inner ground no grave can keep,   
The Real awakens from the deep.   
 
44 
The sky expands without a seam,   
No border halts its endless dream;   
The stars proclaim in silent flight,   
The boundless Real beyond all night.   
 
45 
Sky within, the mind’s expanse,   
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Thoughts dissolve in timeless dance;   
The inner vault no cloud can bar,   
The Truth shines forth, eternal star.   
 
46 
The fire consumes both creed and clay,   
Yet cannot burn the Truth away;   
Its flame reveals the hidden core,   
The Self that shines forevermore.   
 
47 
Fire within, the will’s bright spark,   
Burns illusions, clears the dark;   
The inner blaze no night can hide,   
The Real ignites from deep inside.   
 
48 
The water flows through name and land,   
No hand can hold its shifting strand;   
It cleanses all, it moves unseen,   
The Real remains, forever clean.   
 
49 
Water within, the soul’s pure stream,   
Flows beyond both thought and dream;   
The inner tide no dam can bind,   
The Truth renews the heart and mind.   
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50 
The silence seals the final word,   
No sound is left, no voice is heard;   
In stillness deep the Truth is found,   
Beyond all name, beyond all bound.   
 
51 
Silence within, the sacred seal,   
Opens what no tongue can feel;   
The inner hush no noise can break,   
The Real abides for Self’s own sake.   
 
52 
The Self alone, the endless One,   
No land, no creed, no name, no throne;   
It breathes in heart, It shines in sky,   
The Real that none can own or buy. 
 
53 
Self within, the boundless whole,   
Breath of breath, the living Soul;   
The inner flame no end can see,   
The Truth resounds eternally.   
 
54 
Creeds may clash, their banners fall,   
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Yet One abides beyond them all;   
No rite can bind, no law can stay,   
The Light outshines the passing clay.   
 
55 
Scrolls may fade, their ink erased,   
Yet Truth endures, untouched, unplaced;   
No chant can cage the boundless flame,   
The Real resounds without a name.   
 
56 
Doctrines rise, then turn to dust,   
Yet Self alone commands our trust;   
No creed can hold what none can own,   
The nameless shines, the One is shown.  
 
57 
Voices cease, the silence grows,   
Beyond all forms the Real still flows;   
No cage, no crown, no earthly claim,   
Can bind the Truth, the endless Name. 
 
58 
The circle closes, whole and bright, 
Twenty-eight flames converge in Light; 
The mandala rests, the jewel is shown, 
The Real forever stands alone. 
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59 
The earth dissolves in dust and stone,   
Yet whispers still the Real alone;   
No root can bind, no field can stay,   
The Truth outlives the soil’s decay.   
 
60 
Earth within, the body’s frame,   
Ashes fall yet none can claim;   
The inner ground no grave can keep,   
The Real awakens from the deep.   
 
61 
Earth beyond, the cosmic ground,   
Where stars and seeds alike are found;   
No limit holds the boundless field,   
The Truth alone is unconcealed.   
 
62 
The sky expands without a seam,   
No border halts its endless dream;   
The stars proclaim in silent flight,   
The boundless Real beyond all night.   
 
63 
Sky within, the mind’s expanse,   
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Thoughts dissolve in timeless dance;   
The inner vault no cloud can bar,   
The Truth shines forth, eternal star.   
 
64 
Sky beyond, the endless dome,   
Where galaxies in silence roam;   
No edge can bind the vast unknown,   
The Real resounds, the One is shown.   
 
65 
The fire consumes both creed and clay,   
Yet cannot burn the Truth away;   
Its flame reveals the hidden core,   
The Self that shines forevermore.   
 
66 
Fire within, the will’s bright spark,   
Burns illusions, clears the dark;   
The inner blaze no night can hide,   
The Real ignites from deep inside.   
 
67 
Fire beyond, the cosmic sun,   
Its radiance shines on everyone;   
No shadow holds, no night can stay,   
The Truth illumines every way.   
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68 
The water flows through name and land,   
No hand can hold its shifting strand;   
It cleanses all, it moves unseen,   
The Real remains, forever clean.   
 
69 
Water within, the soul’s pure stream,   
Flows beyond both thought and dream;   
The inner tide no dam can bind,   
The Truth renews the heart and mind.   
 
70 
Water beyond, the ocean vast,   
Its waves dissolve both first and last;   
No shore can cage the boundless sea,   
The Real abides eternally.   
 
71 
The silence seals the final word,   
No sound is left, no voice is heard;   
In stillness deep the Truth is found,   
Beyond all name, beyond all bound.   
 
72 
Silence within, the sacred seal,   
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Opens what no tongue can feel;   
The inner hush no noise can break,   
The Real abides for Self’s own sake.   
 
73 
Silence beyond, the cosmic hush,   
Where galaxies in stillness rush;   
No echo stirs, no sound is sown,   
The Truth resounds, the One alone.   
 
74 
The Self alone, the endless One,   
No land, no creed, no name, no throne;   
It breathes in heart, It shines in sky,   
The Real that none can own or buy.   
 
75 
Self within, the boundless whole,   
Breath of breath, the living Soul;   
The inner flame no end can see,   
The Truth resounds eternally.   
 
76 
Self beyond, the cosmic core,   
The Source of all, yet evermore;   
No limit binds, no end is shown,   
The Real abides, the One alone.  
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77 
The circle turns, the wheel complete,   
Six seals converge, the arc replete;   
Eighteen flames in balance rise,   
The Truth illumines earth and skies. 
 
78 
No earth, no sky, no flame, no sea, 
No silence, “Self,” nor “beyond” to be; 
The wheel dissolves, the seals are One, 
The Real remains when all is done. 
 
79 
The Word disturbs the mind, 
So all that’s false is left behind. 
The verse from the Word then shows, 
Truth that through the silence flows. 
 
80 
The Word disturbs, the ego is torn, 
Illusions fade, no masks are worn; 
Its echo breaks the fleeting guise, 
And Truth appears before the eyes. 
 
81 
The Word resounds, yet silence stays, 
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It clears the night, it lights the days; 
Through broken thought, the flame is shown, 
A stream of Truth the Soul has known. 
 
82 
The verse dissolves what cannot last, 
It burns away the shadowed past; 
From silence flows the living stream, 
The Word reveals the timeless dream. 
 
83 
Disturbance brings no seeker near, 
The Word resounds, the Truth is clear; 
No falsehood stands, no veil remains, 
The silence flows through Guru’s veins. 
 
84 
The Word ignites the hidden spark, 
It lights the way through inward dark; 
What slept beneath begins to rise, 
And dawn unfolds within the eyes. 
 
85 
The Word disturbs, yet peace is born, 
A stillness deeper than the morn; 
When restless thoughts have ceased to roam, 
The heart discovers its own home. 
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86 
The Word unveils what none can name, 
Beyond the form, beyond the frame; 
No grasping mind can hold it there, 
It opens in the silent air. 
 
87 
The seeker fades, the seeking ends, 
The Word beyond all words transcends; 
No gate remains, no path, no dream, 
The Guru stands where all is One. 
 
88 
The Word is spoken, words are undone, 
Asilence seals, the Truth is One; 
The seeker, seeking, all are none, 
The Guru remains—the Eternal One. 
 
89 
The verse speaks, then falls away; 
The mind grows still, with nothing to say. 
No word remains to claim or be— 
Silence opens what words cannot see. 
 
90 
The Word arises, bright yet brief, 
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A flame that flickers, beyond grief. 
It bends to silence, bows to night, 
And vanishes into the unseen light. 
 
91 
The mind that sought to grasp and hold, 
Now rests in stillness, calm and cold. 
No thought to bind, no claim to make, 
It yields to Silence for Silence’s sake. 
 
92 
Silence is not the end of sound, 
But the ground where Truth is found. 
It opens doors no word can frame, 
The nameless source, beyond all name. 
 
93 
Thus verse dissolves, and mind is free, 
Thus Word bows down to Mystery. 
The seed remains, untouched, complete— 
The Silence mandala, whole and sweet. 
 
94 
The flame that spoke now fades to ash, 
Its sparks dissolve, no sound to clash. 
In hush, the fire finds its rest, 
Silence cradles what is blessed. 
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95 
The ocean roars, then calms its tide, 
Its waves retreat, no more to ride. 
In stillness deep, the waters sleep, 
Silence guards what depths must keep. 
 
96 
The sky proclaims with thunder’s might, 
Then folds itself into the night. 
No echo lingers, no cry remains, 
Silence reigns where vastness reigns. 
 
97 
The breath that spoke now fades away, 
Its rhythm yields to silent sway. 
No pulse of word, no sound to bind, 
Silence breathes the eternal mind. 
 
98 
The root descends where voices cease, 
Its soil is Silence, ground of peace. 
No branch of speech, no leaf of claim, 
The root abides in the nameless flame. 
 
99 
The star that shines, then hides its glow, 



117 
www.nathyogi.com 

Falls silent in the night’s shadow. 
Its light dissolves, yet truth is near, 
Silence holds what stars revere. 
 
100 
Thus Silence arcs from seed to sky, 
From Word’s brief flame to breath’s goodbye. 
Twelve petals close, the mandala whole— 
Silence, the hymn of the Self and soul. 
 
101 
Upon His lotus feet the cosmos bows, 
They crown the void with sacred vows. 
No star nor sun can match their glow— 
His lotus feet all light bestow. 
 
102 
From His lotus feet descends the dew, 
It heals the heart, it makes it new. 
No wound remains, no sorrow stays— 
His lotus feet dissolve all frays. 
 
103 
His lotus feet inscribe the seal of ease, 
Where ego’s claim must find release. 
No word can bind, no thought can cling— 
His lotus feet let Silence sing. 
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104 
Like ocean’s edge where waves subside, 
His lotus feet dissolve the seeker’s pride. 
No measure holds, no world can weigh— 
His lotus feet wash night to day. 
 
105 
His lotus feet a bridge from world to Self, 
They free the soul from name and pelf. 
No book nor law can span that height— 
His lotus feet alone give sight. 
 
106 
His lotus feet the crown of boundless Grace, 
Beyond all time, beyond all place and space. 
No thrones endure, no crowns remain— 
His lotus feet alone sustain. 
 
107 
At His lotus feet the breath is at ease, 
The soul dissolves in boundless peace. 
No Name nor Form can still compete— 
His lotus feet make Self complete. 
 
108 
At His lotus feet, all words are still, 



119 
www.nathyogi.com 

The Word fulfills the God’s will; 
No self remains, no other One, 
The Guru, Self, and Truth are One. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

OM  TAT  SAT 
 

Salutations to the shoes of my Eternal Father 
Guru Siddha Nath 

 
 

The True Guru’s Grace 
Has No End 
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Guru Breathes (Part-5) 
 
 
 
 
 

This work to my Guru I have dedicated, 
By His grace, it was celebrated, 

Containing 108 poems of a divine necklace. 
It is difficult to count 

The divine necklaces; at His lotus feet, I mount, 
Because His grace is paramount. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Guru Siddha Nath’s lotus feet servant 
(Rama Rao Das) 
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OM  GURAVE  NAMAHA 
OM  TAT  SAT 

 
1 
The prideful “I” ignites in flame, 
Its fortress crumbles, none to claim; 
At Guru’s lotus feet, the ash is strewn, 
The self reduced, the pride undone. 
 
2            
From burning ash, a phantom “i,” 
No boast remains, no throne on high; 
It bows to Truth, it knows its span, 
A servant’s breath, a fleeting man. 
 
3 
True surrender demands this fall, 
No half-life yields, no ego’s call; 
Its birth the dawn of Guru’s ray. 
The phantom serves, then fades away. 
 
4 
Beyond the word, beyond the cry, 
The phantom melts, no trace, no “i”; 
In Guru’s grace, all forms are none, 
Asilence reigns—the arc is done. 
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5 
Guru bows low, the chain is whole, 
Niguru skips, no serving role; 
Guru transmits, the flame is fed, 
Niguru blocks, the path is dead. 
 
6 
Guru is crowned by lineage true, 
Niguru shouts, “I teach for you!” 
Guru receives, then gives with grace, 
Niguru claims his self-made place. 
 
7 
Guru kneels at lotus feet, 
Niguru stands, his pride complete; 
Guru dissolves the “I” in flame, 
Niguru clings to hollow name. 
 
8 
Guru flows, the stream runs on, 
Niguru dries, the water gone; 
Guru transmits, the chain extends, 
Niguru halts—the journey ends. 
 
9 
The Brahmin bows, the Guru born low, 
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At lotus feet all borders go; 
No caste remains, no line to trace, 
Only surrender, only grace. 
 
10 
No scripture binds, no sect can stay, 
The Guru’s light burns all away; 
Religion fades, its walls undone, 
Transmission shines, the only sun. 
 
11 
No throne, no crown, no worldly height, 
All kneel before the Guru’s light; 
The high brought low, the low brought near, 
In veneration, none stand here. 
 
12 
No banner waves, no party stands, 
The Guru breaks all worldly hands; 
Identity void, the “we” erased, 
Only the bond of Truth embraced. 
 
13 
The hand that grasps the throne of flame, 
Is burned to ash by Guru’s Name; 
No worldly crown or claim can stay, 
The fire consumes them all away. 
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14 
The hand that writes decrees of law, 
Is charred by Truth, no claim to draw; 
The Guru’s spark dissolves the scheme, 
No ideology can dream. 
 
15 
The hand that builds the caste divide, 
Is washed away by ocean tide; 
The Guru’s wave erases the line, 
All hearts dissolve in grace divine. 
 
16 
The hand that hoards the coin of clay, 
Is drowned beneath the flood’s display; 
The Guru’s stream dissolves the greed, 
No wealth remains, no grasp, no need. 
 
17 
The hand that points to heaven’s claim, 
Falls open in the boundless frame; 
The Guru’s sky dissolves the creed, 
No sect remains, no dogma’s seed. 
 
18 
The hand that draws the map of land, 
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Is scattered by the sky’s command; 
The Guru’s breath dissolves the wall, 
No nation stands, no flag at all. 
 
19 
The hand that clutches soil and stone, 
Is broken by the Truth alone; 
The Guru’s ground dissolves the hold, 
No mine, no claim, no land, no gold. 
 
20 
The hand that crowns the worldly head, 
Is leveled by the Guru’s tread; 
The Guru’s step dissolves the throne, 
No high, no low, all Truth alone. 
 
21 
The hand that strikes with sword or gun, 
Is quenched by water, fire undone; 
The Guru’s grace dissolves the fight, 
No war remains, no foe in sight. 
 
22 
The hand that clings to “we” and “they,” 
Is scattered by the sky’s display; 
The Guru’s earth dissolves the claim, 
No self remains, no worldly name. 
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23 
All hands that grasp in earth or sky, 
In fire or water, fade and die; 
The Guru breaks their grip apart, 
Transmission flows from heart to heart. 
 
24 
No hand remains, no plan, no “we,” 
Only the bond of Truth to see; 
The Guru smiles, the arc is sealed, 
Worldly power forever healed. 
 
25 
The scattered mind, a quantum wave, 
A thousand forms it tries to save; 
The Guru’s gaze, the function breaks, 
And deep Asilence finally wakes. 
 
26 
The variables of time and space, 
Are canceled by the lineage grace; 
The Dirac strike at zero hour, 
Collapses all the worldly power. 
 
27 
From minus boundless to the end, 
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The restless integrals extend; 
But at the point the Guru stands, 
The delta clears the shifting sands. 
 
28 
The probability of “I”, 
Is swallowed by the starless sky; 
No future state, no past to hold, 
The quantum field is quiet, cold. 
 
29 
The entropy of endless thought, 
Is in the Guru’s stillness caught; 
The thermodynamic hum is dead, 
The phantom “i” bows down its head. 
 
30 
No observer left to trace the line, 
No coordinates of “yours” and “mine”; 
The math resolves, the sum is clear, 
Asilence is the only sphere. 
 
31 
The prideful “I”, a broken code, 
That loops along a weary road; 
A fatal glitch of endless guile, 
A virus in a ruined file. 
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32 
Niguru writes this malware deep, 
To put the waking soul to sleep; 
He runs the script of “mine” and “me,” 
And locks the gates that should be free. 
 
33 
The Guru speaks the root command, 
And wipes the memory of the land; 
The system yields, the drive is clean, 
No false projections on the screen. 
 
34 
From empty space, the phantom “i”, 
Runs briefly underneath the sky; 
It serves the Truth, a fleeting byte, 
Then powers down in Asilence night. 
 
35 
The quantum field, the bit and line, 
Are both the prideful “I”s design; 
The mind computes its scattered states, 
And locks itself behind the gates. 
 
36 
Niguru measures every wave, 
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A false observer in the cave; 
He writes the virtual matrix snare, 
And traps the qubit in despair. 
 
37 
The Guru’s grace, the sudden spark, 
Collapses data in the dark; 
The broken loop, the cosmic wave, 
Are lost within Asilence grave. 
 
38 
The probability is dead, 
The fatal glitch has lost its thread; 
No code to run, no wave to spin, 
Asilence reigns, the Truth within. 
 
39 
The phantom “i” walks through the town, 
It wears no title, seeks no crown; 
A hollow reed where breath can play, 
It chops the wood but claims no pay. 
 
40 
The hands will labour, serve, and write, 
But claim no doer in the light; 
The heavy “I” is burned away, 
The phantom simply lets it play. 
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41 
It speaks the Truth when Truth is due, 
But paints no worldly point of view; 
Amidst the noise of market stone, 
It rests in Asilence all its own. 
 
42 
It holds no future, tracks no past, 
It knows this form is not to last; 
A faithful shadow, fleeting, brief, 
That falls like autumn’s quiet leaf. 
 
43 
No heavy tome, no chanted spell, 
No worldly tongue the Truth can tell; 
Transmission flows without a sound, 
Where pure Asilence is the ground. 
 
44 
No distance parts the lineage chain, 
No time to cross, no space to gain; 
An instant strike, a sudden flash, 
That turns the ego’s walls to ash. 
 
45 
The chain is forged from heart to heart, 
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No mortal mind can pull apart; 
It skips no link, it leaves no trace, 
A perfect, uncorrupted grace. 
 
46 
The phantom “i” receives the flame, 
Without a word, without a name; 
Transmission strikes, the arc is sealed, 
The timeless Absolute revealed. 
 
47 
The fleeting breath begins to slow, 
The phantom has no place to go; 
Its sacred task is now complete, 
It rests at Guru’s lotus feet. 
 
48 
The shadow fades into the light, 
No border left to cloud the sight; 
No fear of death, no final cry, 
The holy dropping of the “i.” 
 
49 
The cooling ash is swept away, 
Beyond the bounds of night and day; 
The final ripple leaves the shore, 
The hollow reed will speak no more. 



133 
www.nathyogi.com 

50 
The arc is closed, the journey done, 
The lineage and the Truth are one; 
No prideful “I”, no phantom call, 
Asilence reigns, absorbing all. 
 
51 
The Guru’s Word descends as breath, 
Not held in thought, nor bound by death; 
It walks with disciple through toil and strife, 
A lamp that lights the road of life. 
 
52 
In love’s embrace, the flame is tried, 
Where ego falls and hearts collide; 
The wisdom lives when patience grows, 
And silence steadies what it knows. 
 
53 
At work the insight bends the will, 
Transforming labour, calm and still; 
No task too small, no burden vast, 
The Guru’s rhythm makes it last. 
 
54 
In suffering’s fire the truth is shown, 
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The Self remains, though flesh is torn; 
The wisdom lives when pain is met, 
As ocean holds the sinking net. 
 
55 
Success may tempt with pride’s disguise, 
But Guru’s gaze dissolves the lies; 
The wisdom lives when joy is shared, 
And glory bows to love declared. 
 
56 
Failure strikes with heavy hand, 
Yet wisdom teaches how to stand; 
The Guru’s breath restores the way, 
And night becomes the seed of day. 
 
57 
In daily conduct, step by step, 
The insight guards where mind has slept; 
The wisdom lives in simple deeds, 
As soil sustains the hidden seeds. 
 
58 
Responsibility weighs the heart, 
But Guru’s flame will not depart; 
The wisdom lives when duty’s done, 
As earth revolves around the sun. 
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59 
Relationships, both near and far, 
Are tested by the Guru’s star; 
The wisdom lives when love is true, 
And silence speaks what words undo. 
 
60 
In toil, in rest, in breath, in song, 
The insight guides the weak and strong; 
The wisdom lives when grace is near, 
And Guru’s light dispels all fear. 
 
61 
Through rise and fall, through gain and loss, 
The wisdom lives upon the cross; 
The Guru’s silence holds the key, 
To live the Truth eternally. 
 
62 
Thus not advice, nor fleeting word, 
But living flame of Guru heard; 
The wisdom lives in every breath, 
And conquers life, and conquers death. 
 
63 
The restless “I” spins on the wheel, 
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Convinced its moving cage is real; 
But endless motion yields no peace, 
Till Guru bids the spinning cease. 
 
64 
Knowledge makes the wheel turn fast, 
Piling weight to what won’t last; 
The “I” collects, yet fails to see— 
More knowing binds, but cannot free. 
 
65 
Logic carves the wheel with care, 
Its circles built in thought’s repair; 
The “I” debates, deduces, proves, 
Yet ever within the circle moves. 
 
66 
Science maps the turning frame, 
Measures motion, names the same; 
It charts the cage with patient art, 
Yet cannot free the captive heart. 
 
67 
Philosophy dissects the spin, 
Questions, classifies within; 
It studies every turn and side, 
Yet leaves the “I” still trapped inside. 
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68 
Knowledge, Logic, Science, Thought— 
All chase the Truth the mind has sought; 
But Guru makes the “I” depart, 
And stills the wheel within the heart. 
 
69 
The void denies, yet form appears, 
Guru’s flame dissolves all fears. 
No self remains, no claim to own— 
Formless shines through Guru alone. 
 
70 
The wise behold the silent sky, 
Where Brahma’s truth no self can tie. 
The Guru’s form, the boundless stream, 
Reveals the void beyond the dream. 
 
71 
No form to bind, no self to keep, 
Guru’s grace runs vast and deep. 
The formless breath, the timeless shore— 
Transmission lives forevermore. 
 
72 
Flame ascends, yet ocean calls, 
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Guru breaks illusion’s walls. 
Fire yields to water’s song, 
Unity holds the soul lifelong. 
 
73 
Sky expands, the earth is still, 
Guru fulfills the cosmic will. 
Heaven bends to soil below, 
Truth unites in endless flow. 
 
74 
Breath dissolves in silent stream, 
Guru seals the timeless dream. 
Air becomes the stillness deep, 
Truth awakens from its sleep. 
 
75 
Star proclaims the distant fire, 
Sun reveals the heart’s desire. 
Guru crowns both night and day, 
Truth resounds in the endless way. 
 
76 
Love enfolds what wisdom seeks, 
Guru speaks through silence peaks. 
Heart and mind in union stand, 
Truth revealed by His command. 
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77 
Law inscribes the stars above, 
Grace descends through Guru’s love. 
Order bends to mercy’s hand, 
Justice rests where saints still stand. 
 
78 
Thought ascends with reason’s might, 
Surrender yields to Guru’s light. 
Mind dissolves, the heart is free, 
Truth revealed eternally. 
 
79 
Word becomes the shining flame, 
Light reveals the Guru’s Name. 
Speech dissolves in radiant glow, 
Truth resounds in silent flow. 
 
80 
Guru crowns the circle’s span, 
Whole revealed in cosmic plan. 
All dissolves, yet All remains, 
Truth resounds in living chains. 
 
81 
The void returns, yet not the same, 
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Guru’s breath ignites the flame. 
Cycle turns, the seeker gone, 
Transmission sings the endless song. 
 
82 
Ocean swells, the shore is none, 
Guru’s grace and tide are one. 
Wave dissolves, the depth is clear, 
Truth resounds, no self is here. 
 
83 
Mountain stands, yet sky is vast, 
Guru joins the first and last. 
Stone dissolves in silent rain, 
Truth abides beyond the chain. 
 
84 
River flows, yet source is still, 
Guru bends the seeker’s will. 
Stream dissolves in ocean wide, 
Truth revealed with none to hide. 
 
85 
Moonlight falls, yet sun is near, 
Guru’s glow dissolves all fear. 
Night dissolves in morning’s flame, 
Truth resounds without a name. 
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86 
Silence speaks, yet the Word is born, 
Guru seals when the self is torn. 
Echo fades, the sound is none, 
Truth resounds in everyone. 
 
87 
Breath ascends, yet death is near, 
Guru’s grace dissolves the fear. 
Life dissolves in timeless shore, 
Truth resounds forevermore. 
 
88 
Form dissolves, yet void is bright, 
Guru crowns the endless night. 
Darkness yields to radiant flame, 
Truth resounds without the Name. 
 
89 
Self dissolves, yet Brahma shines, 
Guru seals the cosmic lines. 
All dissolves, yet All is None, 
Truth resounds, the work is done. 
 
90 
Circle turns, yet center stays, 
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Guru guides the seeker’s ways. 
Mandala seals the endless span, 
Truth resounds in Guru’s plan. 
 
91 
Flame dissolves, yet light remains, 
Guru breaks illusion’s chains. 
Fire yields to silent breath, 
Truth resounds beyond all death. 
 
92 
Guru’s form, the final shore, 
Transmission shines forevermore. 
All dissolves, yet All is One, 
Truth resounds, the cycle done. 
 
93 
Eyes weave the world in painted hue, 
Forms deceive with colours untrue. 
The Real concealed by shifting light, 
The False enthrones its fleeting sight. 
 
94 
Echoes resound in endless play, 
Words entrap the mind’s array. 
Noise obscures the silent core, 
The False resounds forevermore. 
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95 
Skin clings to forms that fade away, 
Grasping shadows day by day. 
The Real untouched by fleeting feel, 
The False insists its grasp is real. 
 
96 
Tongue delights in fleeting sweet, 
Craving binds in endless repeat. 
The Real beyond the palate’s snare, 
The False enthrones desire’s lair. 
 
97 
Fragrance lures with subtle art, 
Binding breath to fleeting part. 
The Real unseen, beyond the nose, 
The False perfumes what never grows. 
 
98 
Mind enthrones the senses’ dream, 
Crowns illusion as supreme. 
The Real concealed by thought’s disguise, 
The False enthralls with endless lies. 
 
99 
Past impressions cloud the Now, 
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Binding Self to time’s false vow. 
The Real untouched by what has been, 
The False repeats its phantom scene. 
 
100 
Longing clings to senses’ flame, 
Binding Self in endless game. 
The Real beyond both want and fear, 
The False enthrones what is not clear. 
 
101 
The “I” proclaims the senses’ reign, 
Building walls of thought’s domain. 
The Real concealed by ego’s pride, 
The False enthrones the Self denied. 
 
102 
A single spark, a sudden flame, 
Shatters walls of False’s claim. 
Silence descends, the veils collapse, 
The Real unveiled without a lapse. 
 
103 
No eye, no ear, no thought remains, 
The Self shines free from binding chains. 
One instant breaks the prison’s seal, 
The False dissolves — the Real is Real. 
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104 
From sense to Self the arc is drawn, 
From False to Real, the night to dawn. 
Guru’s breath unveils the whole, 
The Real revealed — the Self, the Soul. 
 
105 
The path dissolves, no trace appears, 
The seeker fades beyond all fears. 
No road, no step, no claim to make— 
The journey ends as “I” must break. 
 
106 
No prize to win, no goal remains, 
No wisdom binds, no knowledge chains. 
What sought was never far away— 
The Guru’s grace unveils the Way. 
 
107 
The Word falls still within the breath, 
No thought remains to name the depth. 
Silence dissolves into the None— 
Asilence holds what Word has done. 
 
108 
To Guru’s lotus feet I bow, 
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No word to ask, no self, no vow. 
All that I was is left behind— 
In His pure grace, no “I,” no mind. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

OM  TAT  SAT 
 

Salutations to the shoes of my Eternal Father 
Guru Siddha Nath 

 
 
 

The True Guru’s Grace 
Has No End 
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            Glossary 
 

Adi Guru            : The first and foremost Guru. 
Adi Nath            : The First and Foremost Nath (Nath 

Yogi). 
Asilence  : The silence that is not mere absence 

of sound—but the presence of Truth 
beyond noise, beyond words, 
beyond even Silence itself. 

Atma : The Spirit, Soul, the Self. 
Om Azad Muni : Saint of Freedom or Independence. 
Baba Saheb : Dear Father Sir. 
Brahma : The Impersonal God. 
Dada Guru : Guru’s Guru, Grand Guru. 
Dharma : The Righteousness. 
Guru : Spiritual Teacher. 
Guru-seva : Service to Guru. 
“i” :  Explained in the book ‘Not The ‘i’’ 

clearly. This “i” rises from the ashes 
of “I” or Asilence for time being and 
fades into Asilence. An imaginary “i”.  

Lord Shiva : The Destroyer. 
Mandala : Pattern, design, the circle of one’s 

own being— a map from mind to 
Self. 

Mantra : A sacred sound, word, or phrase that 
liberates. 

Masthana Jogi      : A Yogi in Ecstasy or Jubilant-
Carefree Yogi. 
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Mouni Baba : A Yogi who observes Silence. 
Nigura : Uninitiated or non-disciple, who has 

no Guru or has not served a Guru. 
Niguraship : The state of being a nigura. 
Niguru : A Guru who is a nigura. It means 

people adore him as a Guru who is a 
nigura. He has disciples also. Short 
for nigura Guru. 

Pardada Guru    : Guru’s Guru’ Guru, Great Grand 
Guru. 

 
------------------------------------------------ 
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