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“3» 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).
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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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The Ease (Part-1)

This work to my Guru | have dedicated,
By His grace alone, it was elevated.
It holds 108 poems—a divine necklace.
But how can | count
The divine garlands | mount
At His lotus feet, where grace is paramount?

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

1

A thousand voices crowd the graph,
With gentle words to soothe and laugh.
They build their ashrams, seek the gold,
And package truth so it is sold.

2

They cluster where the ego feeds,

And promise cures for worldly needs.

The crowd grows thick where profits shine,
Yet Truth stands far beyond the line.

3

A single dot stands stark and bare,
Beyond the market’s noisy square.
It does not beg, it does not plead,
Nor asks for coins to serve its need.

A

The prideful “I” is charred to dust,
Untouched by fame or worldly lust.
From cooling ash, the phantom “i”
Is drawn to speak, and then to die.
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5

It uses thorns to pull the thorn,
And leaves the niguru forlorn.
The tool is dropped when work is done;
The many fade before the One.

6

No algorithm tracks this space,
Where zero holds the highest place.
An outlier upon the chart,

That slays the mind to free the heart.

7

It speaks the Truth, an empty lens,
Beyond where thought or measure ends.
No trace remains for mind to fence—

It fades where dwells the Asilence.

8

The false will dress the “I” in gold,
With tales of greatness to be told.

But Truth strikes down the doer’s claim,
And leaves no ego to its name.

9

The false will make the seeker grand,

12
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The chosen ruler of the land.

But Truth grants neither crown nor throne—

It strips the ego to the bone.

10

The market sells a holy ware,
With tiers and tickets for a prayer.
But Truth belongs to none to sell,
Nor draws a coin from any well.

11

A hidden fee, a beggar’s bowl,

To tax the hungry, searching soul.
Where wealth is sought, the Light is lost,
For liberation holds no cost.

12

The self-proclaimed, the niguru,

Builds lofty towers out of you.

He claims the seat he never earned,

Yet claims the Source he never learned.

13

Truth looks back to serve the chain,
Where Gurus of the lineage reign.
For he who never learned to bow,
Can never teach the seeker how.
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14

The false will keep you at the door,
Forever begging them for more.
Another secret, one more rite,

To keep you captive in their sight.

15

Truth uses a needle to pull the thorn,

That pierced the heart when self was born.

When both are cast into the flame,
No wound remains to bear a name.

16

The path, the guide, the phantom “i,”
Appear, perform their work, and die.
What neither comes nor passes hence
Abides as pure Asilence.

17

The seed precedes the forest’s birth,
Yet leaves no footprint on the earth.
So Guru moves before all cause,
Unwritten by creation’s laws.

18

The void appears to empty sight,
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Yet overflows with hidden Light.
What seems as nothing to the mind
Is where the deathless Truth we find.

19

Infinity no measure knows,

Nor ends where any border shows.

The mind counts on from one to one;

The Heart awakes where counting’s done.

20

No measure weighs the boundless Whole,
Nor scale can find the deathless Soul.
The Guru breaks the measurer’s art;

The Whole awakens in the heart.

21

The circle turns with neither start,
Nor finds an ending to its arc.
The Centre never moves at all;

It waits before the seeker’s call.

22

The point has neither breadth nor span,
Yet every figure there began.

So silent Grace, though never seen,
Reveals the Source that’s always been.

15
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23

The line runs on through loss and gain,
Unmoved by pleasure, fear, or pain.
The Guru walks no road to prove;

His stillness is the only move.

24

Foundation stones support the wall,
Yet Truth requires no stone at all.
When every footing falls away,
The Guru is the only Stay.

25

The mirror flips the left and right,
Yet never alters inward sight.

The world reflects the passing sun;
The Heart reveals the only One.

26

The fractal blooms in every part,

A universe within the heart.

The Whole resides in every place;
Each breath reflects the Guru’s grace.

27

The vector points from here to there,
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Yet finds no resting anywhere.
When striving ends without a sound,
The Goal is where no self is found.

28

Coordinates divide the land,

By measured thought and guiding hand.
Truth lives beyond each plotted place,
Unmapped by mind, revealed by Grace.

29

The unknown waits in every sum,
Until the silent answer comes.

The wisest cease their search to see
The Answer is Reality.

30

The constant never comes or goes,
Though every changing number flows.
So Asilence remains the same,
Unmoved by every passing name.

31

The riddle ends where silence starts,
No answer lives in clever arts.

The Guru smiles without a word;
The heart alone has truly heard.
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32

No compass finds the inward Pole,
Nor measures out the deathless Whole.
The truest North no needle sees;

It draws the heart with perfect ease.

33

The balance weighs both loss and gain,
Yet neither leaves a lasting stain.
When likes and dislikes fade away,
The scales themselves are cast away.

34

The equation seeks two sides as one,
Till every separation’s done.

When Self and That no longer part,
The answer flowers in the heart.

35

The empty set appears as none,

Yet welcomes every possible one.
Emptiness is never bare;

The Boundless makes its dwelling there.

36

The prime stands whole, undivided, free,
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Beyond all easy company.
The Guru walks alone, yet gives
The Life whereby the seeker lives.

37

Dimensions multiply the view,

Yet hide the Simple ever true.

The doorway has no depth or height;
It opens only into Light.

38

No graph can chart the death of pride,

Nor map the place where Gurus guide.

The highest point no eye can see;
It blooms within humility.

39

Mantra dissolves, no sound to bind,
Guru illumines silent mind;

Word dissolves in radiant flame,
Self dissolves—no name to name.

40

Silence blooms, no thought to rise,
Guru shines beyond the skies;
Grace alone the endless sea,

Self dissolves in Eternity.
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41

Mandala turns, all forms undone,
Guru shines—the only One;
Reason vyields, the circle whole,
Grace remains—the Selfless Soul.

42

Guru, the Axiom, proofless, bright,
Grace unfolds as living Light;
Ground receives the boundless Flame,
Self dissolves—no axiom to name.

43

Zero cradles every sum,

Yet claims no number to become.
Thus Guru stands in silent grace,
Before the birth of time and space.

A4

Equation breaks, no sum to bind,
Guru erases thought and mind;
Grace alone the measure true,
Word dissolves—the Self is You.

45

The graph, the fractal, point, and line,
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All hint at what no words define.
Each symbol bows before the Whole;
Truth stands revealed—the Timeless Soul.

46

Each form’s a finger to the Moon,
Forgotten once the Light is known.
Graph, mantra, word, and every breath—
All fade in Truth beyond their death.

47

The Sun bears thirty, Moon sixteen,
Hidden measures lie between.

Guru knows what numbers say;
Their secret light reveals the way.

48

Mars has six and Mercury eight,
Jupiter ten records our fate.
Venus twelve and Saturn one;
Guru knows what all have done.

49

Planets move by law concealed,
Mysteries seldom are revealed.

Guru reads the silent sign,

Where heavenly laws and numbers shine.
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50

They govern beings great and small,
Through every rise and every fall.
Guru knows the hidden art

Written in creation’s heart.

o1

Numbers mark the cosmic frame,
Science speaks through every name.
Guru sees beyond the sign,
Knowing source and grand design.

52

Count the digits if you will,

Learn the science deep and still.
Guru alone the whole can see—
Knower of fate’s great mystery.

53

Digits trace the heavens’ course,
Guru knows their hidden source.
Signs and stars their witness bear;
Truth itself is rooted there.

o4

Science flowers in Guru’s sight,
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Darkness yields before His light.
Planets serve the cosmic plan;
Guru knows what none else can.

95

Who bestowed these sacred signs?
Who ordained their measured lines?
Guru smiles and softly shows
Whence the stream of wisdom flows.

56

Digits are no mortal art,

Nor devised by human heart.
From Eternal Truth they came,
Bearing each its hidden name.

S7

Digits spring from Wisdom’s sea;
Guru knows their mystery.

Silent depths no tongue can sound,
There their secret source is found.

58

They are neither stone nor clay,
Neither dream nor passing day.
Living laws the heavens keep,
Hidden in Creation deep.
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59

Every digit holds a tone,

Not a number merely known.
Heaven sings its ordered hymn;
Guru hears what lies within.

60

Measure, rhythm, light, and flame—
Digits wear no single name.
Symbols are they, wise and bright,
Veiling Truth from common sight.

61

Planets move by Will Divine,
Digits mark each destined line.
Guru knows the Hand unseen
Governing the vast between.

62

Ask not first what numbers say;
Learn who gave their guiding sway.
Source precedes the flowing stream;
Guru wakes us from the dream.

63

The stars record what deeds have sown;
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None escapes what he has known.
Guru reads the hidden page,
Written through each passing age.

64

Planets neither curse nor bless;
Deeds alone bring righteousness.
Karma shapes the path we tread;
Guru sees where it has led.

65

Heaven’s lamps their courses run,
Measured since the world began.
Guru knows each moving sphere,
Guiding souls from fear to cheer.

66

What the planets seem to bind,
Springs from seeds within the mind.
Guru shows the root below,
Whence both joy and sorrows grow.

67

Stars inscribe what deeds have sown;
Guru reveals how Love has grown.
Justice walks the cosmic way;

Grace transforms the soul each day.
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68

Fate unfolds by karmic law;

Guru sees its hidden awe.

What seems chance to mortal sight
Moves in Wisdom’s perfect light.

69

Deeds are seeds the seasons bear;
Planets guard the harvest there.
Guru tends the living field,
Where the fruits of mercy yield.

70

Read the stars, but read them well;
More than signs they seek to tell.
Guru hears their silent voice,
Teaching every soul its choice.

71

Charts reveal the outer sky;
Guru is the Self nearby.

Stars may mark the earthly way;
Guru brings eternal day.

72

He reads not the chart alone,
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But the heart to Him well known.
Every thought and secret plea
Shine before His clarity.

73

Birth reveals the body’s hour;
Guru wakes the Spirit’s power.
Time records when life began;
Grace fulfils the hidden plan.

74

Astrologers the heavens read;
Guru knows the soul’s true need.
Stars may tell what fate has spun;
Guru joins us to the One.

75

Planets trace the path of time;
Guru lifts the soul sublime.

He who knows the Self within
Sees where all the stars begin.

76

Charts may show the night’s design;
Guru shows the Light Divine.

Outer signs the heavens give;

Guru teaches how to live.
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77

Seek not merely fate to know;

Seek the Source from Whom stars flow.
Guru opens Wisdom’s door,

Showing what the charts are for.

/8

He who reads the soul aright
Needs no lamp to find the Light.
Stars and planets serve His gaze;
Guru walks Eternal Ways.

79

Sun is not the orb alone;
Self within by Guru shown.
Outer light may rule the day;
Inner Light reveals the Way.

80

Moon reflects the restless mind,
Changing as the passing wind.
Guru stills its waxing tide,
Keeping Truth as constant guide.

81

Mars bestows courageous might;
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Strength to guard the truth and right.
Guru turns its fiery flame
Into love without a claim.

82

Mercury gives thought and speech,
Learning all that books can teach.
Guru grants the wisdom higher,
Lighting intellect with fire.

83

Jupiter is wisdom’s ray,
Guiding seekers on their way.
Guru is that Wisdom’s Sun,
Where all streams unite as One.

84

Venus speaks of love and grace,
Beauty shining in each face.
Guru lifts that love above,
Making all creation Love.

85

Saturn teaches patient care,
Bearing every cross we bear.
Guru makes endurance sweet,
Laying pride beneath His feet.
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86

Self and mind and strength unite,
Thought and wisdom, love and right.
When these dwell in harmony,

Guru crowns their unity.

87

Rahu casts the shadow’s veil,
Making worldly vision fail.
Guru lifts the darkened night,
Leading souls to deathless Light.

88

Ketu cuts the binding cord,
Turning hearts toward the Lord.
What seems loss to mortal eyes
Opens paths to Paradise.

89

Rahu tempts with passing gain,
Pleasure mixed with hidden pain.
Guru shows the lasting treasure,
Love beyond all earthly measure.

90

Ketu strips the soul of pride,
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Leaving nothing there to hide.
Guru fills the empty place
With the fullness of His grace.

91

Eclipses come and pass away;

Truth remains through night and day.
Guru is the constant Sun,

Whose eternal Light is One.

92

Shadow cannot conquer Light,
Though it darken human sight.
Guru breaks illusion’s spell,
Where eternal splendours dwell.

93

Rahu, Ketu serve their part,
Testing every seeker’s heart.
Guru turns each trial given
Into steps that lead to Heaven.

94

Fear not when the shadows fall;
Guru watches over all.

Eclipsed hearts awake once more;
Guru opens Wisdom’s door.
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95

The chart records the birth of time;
Guru knows the Life sublime.
Lines may mark the outward way;
Grace reveals the endless Day.

96

Horoscopes may map the road;
Guru lifts the traveller’s load.

Signs may tell where feet have trod;
Guru leads the soul to God.

97

Planets write the earthly page;
Guru reads the pilgrim’s age.

Not the chart alone He sees,

But the heart that longs for peace.

98

Birth begins the mortal race;
Guru crowns it all with grace.
Fate unfolds from hour to hour;
Love unfolds the Spirit’s power.

99

Read the chart with humble care;
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Heaven’s wisdom lingers there.
Yet beyond each sign and sphere
Guru’s living voice draws near.

100

Maps are made for those who roam;
Guru leads the seeker home.

Roads may bend through joy and strife;

Guru is the Way of Life.

101

Stars may point the traveller’s way;
Guru is the brighter Day.

Charts may guide where footsteps roll;
Guru wakens every soul.

102

Know the chart, but know still more:
Guru opens Heaven’s door.

He who knows the Traveller’s heart
Knows the journey from the start.

103

Planets move by Heaven’s will;
Sacred laws they all fulfil.

Guru knows the Source above,
Guiding all through Truth and Love.
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104

Read the heavens if you will;

Seek the Guru deeper still.

Stars may teach what one has done;
Guru joins us to the One.

105

Digits, charts, and signs declare
Hidden wisdom shining there.
Guru lifts the veiling cloud,
Making Heaven’s voice aloud.

106

Fate may test through night and day;
Grace reveals the higher Way.
Karma marks the path we trod,;
Guru leads the soul to God.

107

Science finds its crown in Love;
Guru is the Truth thereof.

Stars and seasons pass away;
Guru is Eternal Day.

108

Praise the Guru, Light Divine;
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Sun and Moon for Him shine.
Hearts awakened, spirits free—
Grace through all eternity.

OM TAT SAT

Salutations to the shoes of my Eternal Father
Guru Siddha Nath

The True Guru’s Grace
Has No End

35
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Part Two
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The Ease (Part-2)

This work to my Guru | have dedicated,
By His grace alone, it was elevated.
It holds 108 poems—a divine necklace.
But how can | count
The divine garlands | mount
At His lotus feet, where grace is paramount?

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

1

Not the “I,” not the not—

Guru alone unties the knot.

Word and silence lose their claim;
Guru alone remains the Same.

2

Beyond Brahma, beyond none,
Word dissolves; Guru alone.
Nothing gained and none undone—
Ever is the Only One.

3

Not is, not is not,

Guru alone is uncaught.

None can catch the Catchless One;
Guru catches when “I” is gone.

A

Equation ends in silence,
Mandala opens in grace.

Mind dissolves without a trace;
Guru fills the spaceless Space.
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5

Silence speaks, yet speech is stilled;
Guru’s Will alone fulfilled.

All opposites in Him subside—
Guru is the changeless tide.

6

None to seek and none to find,

Guru alone dissolves the mind.
Beyond the seeker, beyond the sought,
Guru is the timeless Thought.

7

Form dissolves, formless stays,
Guru shines through endless ways.
Name and nameless both are gone;
Guru is the Living Dawn.

8

Circle closes, lotus whole,

Guru breathes the deathless Soul.
Eightfold petals fold in One—
Guru ever, the only Sun.

9

The verse speaks not of distant skies,
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It turns the reader to his eyes.
Each sees himself in what is shown—
The poem reflects what he has sown.

10

The self that posts becomes its ghost,

In mirrored verse it sees its host.

What eyes behold is what was sown—
The Guru’s flame makes seed be known.

11

The Word and Work in mirror meet,

The sowing shows the Guru’s lotus feet.

Ghost fades where Flame of Grace is known—
The seed becomes the Self alone.

12

Four mirrors spiral into one,

Ghost dissolves where Flame has shone.
The sowing turns to Self’s pure ground—
Guru’s grace makes circle round.

13

The verse reflects the sowing done,

Each act returns beneath the Sun.

The mirror shows the karmic thread—
What’s planted lives; what’s sown is read.

www.nathyogi.com

40




14

The eyes recall what once was cast,
The mirror holds the living past.
Ghost of self posts its shadow tone—
The Guru burns what was done.

15

The sky is near, not far away,
Illusion veils the light of day.

The mirror breaks the ghost’s spell—
The Guru’s flame has Truth to tell.

16

The sowing ripens in its hour,

The mirror shows both seed and flower.
Ghost fades when Grace dissolves the years—
The Guru’s flame outshines the fears.

17

The eyes project what heart has sought,
The mirror shows the binding knot.
Ghost of craving fades in fire—

The Guru’s flame consumes desire.

18

The mirror shows the wavering mind,
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Ghost of questions left behind.
Grace illumines what was torn—
The Guru’s flame makes self reborn.

19

The mirror keeps no false disguise,
It bares the ghost behind the eyes.
Grace dissolves the ghost’s claim—
The Guru calls the Self by Name.

20

Eight petals close the circle whole,
The mirror yields the soul’s true role.
Ghost dissolves, the sowing ends—
The Guru’s flame alone transcends.

21

A terrorist is never false or true;
Terror alone defines the view.
The “I”” alone veils the High;
The Guru destroys the very “I.”

22

A hypocrite is just the same,
However dressed or what the name.
So too the “I” in every frame—

It is burnt by the Guru’s flame.
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23

Terror blinds, hypocrisy hides,
Both are forms where ego abides.
Guru’s grace, a sword of fire—
Cuts the knot of all desire.

24

A longing wears a thousand names,

Yet every wish kindles the same flames.
So too desire in every frame—

It is burnt by the Guru’s flame.

25

Desire binds, ambition hides,
Both are paths where ego abides.
Guru’s grace, a sword of fire—
Cuts the knot of every desire.

26

When “I”” and all desire cease,

The Guru blesses with release.

No mask remains, no knot to untie—
The High alone; no trace of “I.”

27

With effort, beast may rest,
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Its wounds may heal, its fears addressed;
For innocence receives the hand,
And trusts the touch it cannot command.

28

But fool, when counsel lights his ear,
Twists wisdom’s flame to guile severe;
Advice becomes a sharpened knife,
That cuts the giver, spoils his life.

29

Disciple, open as the sky,
Receives the word, lets ego die;
In silence he becomes the song,
And knows the Guru all along.

30

Ego resists with armoured pride,
Rejects the Truth, the heart denied;
It builds a wall against the ray,
And blinds itself to night and day.

31

Silence itself becomes the speech,

No word to grasp, no thought to reach;
The teaching flows without a sound,
Where void and fullness both are found.
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32

Grace descends without a cause,
Beyond all merit, rules, or laws;

It lifts the beast, it melts the fool,

It crowns the heart, it breaks the rule.

33

Guru’s glance dissolves the whole,
Beast and fool, disciple, soul;

No comfort, counsel, word or deed—
Only His grace fulfills the need.

34

No beast remains, no fool to blame,

No disciple seeks a name;

Guru alone, the Light below and above—
All ends in Grace, all rests in Love.

35

Beast to Guru is the way,
Night dissolves in endless Day;
When the “I” has passed away,
Guru is the Truth to stay.

36

Beast of pride with sharpened claw,
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Guru breaks its binding law;
Self dissolves, no beast remains,
Truth alone the soul sustains.

37

Beast of hunger roams the field,
Guru’s glance its fire is sealed;
Thirst is quenched, the craving dies,
Truth alone before the eyes.

38

Beast of shadow, fear’s disguise,
Guru shines where terror lies;
Night is gone, no dread to say,
Truth alone the endless Day.

39

Beast of thought with restless pace,
Guru halts its aimless chase;
Silence dawns, the beast is stilled,
Truth alone the heart is filled.

40

Beast becomes the Guru’s flame,
No more wild, no more to tame;
Merged in Grace, the beast is none,
Truth remains, the All-in-One.
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41

Serpent coils with subtle art,
Guru strikes and stills its heart;
Venom fades, no fang to stay,
Truth alone the endless Day.

42

Lion roars with prideful might,
Guru’s gaze dissolves its fight;
Crown of roar is cast away,
Truth alone the calm to stay.

43

Bird of longing seeks the skies,
Guru lifts its wings to rise;
Flight dissolves in boundless sea,
Truth alone eternity.

A4

Elephant of past's domain,

Guru breaks its heavy chain;
Musth dissolved, no pride to bear,
Truth alone is everywhere.

45

Horse of thought runs wild and free,
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Guru reins its destiny;
Gallop ends in silent ground,
Truth alone is all around.

46

Deer of heart with gentle eyes,
Guru guards where stillness lies;
Fear dissolves, no flight to stay,
Truth alone the endless Day.

47

Bull of force with stubborn tread,
Guru bends its heavy head;
Power yields, no horn to show,
Truth alone in the rivers flow.

48

Swan of wisdom, pure and bright,
Guru guides its inner sight;

Milk from water, false from true,
Truth alone the boundless view.

49

Dog of love with loyal flame,
Guru calls, it knows the Name;
Faith dissolves in boundless sea,
Truth alone eternity.
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50

Tiger stalks with burning eye,
Guru stills its savage cry;
Hunger gone, no prey to slay,
Truth alone the endless Day.

o1

Fish of stream in waters deep,
Guru wakes it from its sleep;
Current fades, no tide to bear,
Truth alone is everywhere.

52

Bee of toil with nectar’s song,
Guru shows where all belong;
Honey melts, no hive to stay,
Truth alone the endless Day.

53

Jupiter rules with thunder’s sway,
Guru turns his crown to clay;
Lightning fades, no law to bind,
Truth alone the endless mind.

o4

Mars with sword and fiery breath,
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Guru stills the hand of death;
Battle ends, no foe to slay,
Truth alone the endless Day.

95

Venus shines with beauty’s flame,
Guru calls beyond her name;
Charm dissolves, no form to stay,
Truth alone the boundless Way.

56

Mercury runs with winged feet,
Guru halts his restless beat;
Words dissolve, no trade to bear,
Truth alone is everywhere.

S7

Saturn binds with heavy rings,
Guru breaks his measured strings;
Hours dissolve, no age to say,
Truth alone the endless Day.

58

Apollo sings with radiant lyre,
Guru burns a deeper fire;

Song dissolves, no note to play,
Truth alone the endless Day.

www.nathyogi.com

50




59

Diana walks the forest deep,
Guru wakes her lunar sleep;
Bow dissolves, no prey to chase,
Truth alone the boundless space.

60

Neptune roars with ocean’s might,
Guru calms the endless night;
Wave dissolves, no tide to stay,
Truth alone the endless Day.

61

Pluto guards the shadowed door,
Guru opens nothing more;
Grave dissolves, no end to say,
Truth alone the endless Day.

62

Vesta keeps the sacred fire,

Guru lifts it ever higher;

Hearth dissolves, no house to stay,
Truth alone the endless Day.

63

Ceres sows with fertile hand,

www.nathyogi.com

ol




Guru reaps the timeless land,;
Grain dissolves, no field to bear,
Truth alone is everywhere.

64

Janus looks both back and forth,
Guru shows the single North;
Faces fade, no gate to stay,
Truth alone the endless Day.

65

The seed is sown.

The rain is not ours to own.
Time is the Gardener at rest.
The Guru knows the harvest.

66

The seed dissolves in earth’s embrace,
Rain descends as Guru’s grace.

Time conceals the sprout in rest—
The harvest blooms at Guru’s behest.

67

The rain may fall, the clouds may part,
But none can claim the hidden art.
Time alone unfolds the test,

The Guru guards the final crest.
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68

The seed, the rain, the time, the field—
All vanish when the Truth is sealed.
The harvest shines, no hand to own,
The Guru reaps what Self has sown.

69

The soil receives without demand,

It holds the seed in silent hand.

The Guru breathes through hidden ground,
Where roots of Self are safely bound.

70

The stone resists, the seed is pressed,
Growth denied, the sprout suppressed.
The Guru breaks the hardened crust,
Revealing life beyond the dust.

71

The sky looks on, detached, serene,
Clouds drift across the timeless scene.
The Guru’s gaze, unbound, above—
Witnessing all with endless love.

72

The storm descends with thunder’s might,
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The seed is shaken, veils of fright.
The Guru steadies, calm and vast,
Through chaos shines the Truth steadfast.

73

The self proclaims, “I sow, | reap,”
Yet dreams dissolve in Guru’s deep.
The harvest breaks the ego’s claim,
The Guru burns the fleeting name.

74

No seed, no rain, no time, no field,
All petals fold, the Truth revealed.
The Guru shines, the lotus whole—
Harvest of Self, the Selfless Soul.

75

The Word resounds, the seed takes flight,
Sound becomes the guiding light.

The Guru speaks, the veils are torn,

The lotus blooms, the Self reborn.

76

Silence seals the Word within,

No voice remains, no trace of din.
The Guru rests, the Truth is clear,
The harvest shines, the Self is near.
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77

The hand may toil, the field may bend,
Yet labor finds no lasting end.

The Guru shows the fruitless strife,
And points beyond to timeless life.

/8

Rest dissolves the restless hand,

The seed awakens, Truth unmanned.
The Guru breathes, the cycle whole,
Harvest of Self, the Selfless Soul.

79

Sixteen petals fold in flame,

Each veil consumed, no seed, no name.
The Guru shines, the lotus one—
Harvest complete, the Self undone.

80

Seed and harvest, rain and sky,
Time and field have all gone by.
Guru Alone—the Endless Whole;
Neither seed nor separate soul.

81

Praise rises, yet memory clings,
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Risking to bind the Word with rings.
But Guru’s breath breaks praise apart—
Living flame, not fossil art.

82

Rage burns, yet is turned to grace,
Guru’s fire transfigures face.

What seemed destruction, now is song—
The wrath dissolves, the Self is strong.

83

Silence descends, the Word concealed,
In stillness, deeper Truth revealed.

No sound, yet resonance is near—
The Guru speaks by not being here.

84

The Sage abides beyond the pair,
Dualities dissolve in air.

Witness pure, no self to claim—
Guru’s glance, the timeless flame.

85

Transmission shines, yet waits anew,
Each moment births the living view.
Not past, not future, but the Now—
Guru’s Word, eternal vow.
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86

The verse grows not with passing days,
Nor dims beneath remembered praise.
Each reading wakes a vision new—
The Timeless shines in present view.

87

The circle turns, yet center stays,
Beyond the count of nights and days.
Guru’s Word is axis bright—
Spinning stillness, endless light.

88

The flame renews without decay,

It burns the bonds of time away.

No ash remains, no smoke to rise—
Only the Self that never dies.

89

The praise returns, but now transformed,
No memory’s weight, no ritual formed.
Fresh as dawn, the Word appears—
Guru’s breath dissolves the years.

90

The rage is gone, the fire is pure,
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No harm remains, no wound to cure.

The wrath was mask, the Self was flame—

Guru revealed the timeless name.

91

Silence deepens, beyond the sound,
No echo stirs, no thought is found.

Yet in that void the vision grows—
Guru’s glance, the seed that knows.

92

The Sage dissolves, the Sage remains,
No self to lose, no self sustains.

The timeless center shines anew—
Guru’s Word, the ever-true.

93

Probe seeks to pierce, to test, to know,
But God is flame no probe can show,
The hand that grasps dissolves in air,
Grace alone unveils the prayer.

94

Probe is the mind that cuts and weighs,
God is the silence beyond its gaze,
The scales collapse, the measure dies,
The Guru lifts the veiling eyes.
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95

Probe is the ego’s restless hand,

God is the sea, the shoreless land,

No probe can chart the boundless tide,
Only surrender walks inside.

96

Probe is the search that seeks to bind,
God is the Truth no search can find,
The seeker’s net dissolves in flame,
The Guru speaks the nameless Name.

97

Probe is the question, sharp and cold,
God is the warmth no words can hold,
The question fades, the heart is whole,
Grace alone reveals the goal.

98

Probe is the lamp that flickers dim,
God is the sun that burns within,
The lamp goes out, the sun remains,
Guru dissolves the probing chains.

99

Probe is the path of doubt and fear,
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God is the presence ever near,
The path dissolves, the Self is free,
Guru unveils eternity.

100

God is not probe, nor quest, nor key,
It is the silence that lets All be,
Probe dissolves, the probing mind,
Guru is God—the Grace we find.

101

Quest dissolves, no path to trace,
God is the Centre, boundless space,
The seeker fades, the search is gone,
Guru reveals the only One.

102

Key is the mind that seeks to turn,
But locks of silence never burn,
The door is none, the gate is free,
Grace alone is destiny.

103

Probe, quest, and key all fall away,
God is the dawn of endless day,

The night dissolves, the heart is whole,
Guru ignites the deathless Soul.

www.nathyogi.com

60




104

Not probe, nor quest, nor key to find,
God is the silence beyond the mind,
Guru is God—the Grace we see,
Self dissolves in Eternity.

105

Praise to God beyond all name,
Source of Silence, deathless Flame.

Mind falls still where Thou dost shine—

Endless Love, forever Thine.

106

Praise the Guru, Light untold,

More than scriptures ever hold.
Grace alone reveals the Way—
Night dissolves in endless Day.

107

God and Guru, One we see,
Boundless Truth that makes us free.
When the “I” is laid aside,

Only Love and Light abide.

108

Praise to God and Guru One,

www.nathyogi.com

61




Journey ended, never done.
Asilence sings where words must cease—
All is Grace, and All is Ease.

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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The Ease (Part-3)

This work to my Guru | have dedicated,
By His grace alone, it was elevated.
It holds 108 poems—a divine necklace.
But how can | count
The divine garlands | mount
At His lotus feet, where grace is paramount?

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

1

Ease is the fruit of Grace’s hand,

No striving path, no measured stand,
The burden falls, the heart is free,
Ease is the Self’s simplicity.

2

Ease is the silence after storm,

The Guru’s glance, the boundless form,
No probe, no quest, no key remains,
Ease is the song that breaks all chains.

3

Ease is the end of “I” and “mine,”

The dawn where Love and Light combine,
The seeker fades, the search is gone,

Ease is the Truth forever One.

A

Ease is the breath that needs no will,
The Guru’s glance, the heart made still,
No striving path, no measured pace,
Ease is the air of boundless Grace.
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5

Ease is the flame that burns unseen,
No lamp, no wick, no kerosene,
The fire is Self, the light is whole,
Ease is the dawn of deathless Soul.

6

Ease is the ground beneath the feet,
No path to walk, no goal to meet,
The earth dissolves, the seeker gone,
Ease is the Truth forever One.

7

Ease is the sky beyond all bound,

No probe, no quest, no key is found,
The clouds dissolve, the silence stays,
Ease is the song of endless days.

8

Ease is the river’s flowing stream,

No source, no mouth, no waking dream,
The current runs, the banks are free,
Ease is the tide of unity.

9

Ease is the star that lights the night,
66
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No sun, no moon, no borrowed light,
The heavens sing, the seeker sees,
Ease is the spark of mysteries.

10

Ease is the word that speaks no sound,
The Guru’s glance, the depth profound,
Speech dissolves, the tongue is still,
Ease is the grace of boundless will.

11

Ease is the work that does not do,

The hand dissolves, the task is through,
The deed is none, the fruit is free,

Ease is the Self’s simplicity.

12

Ease is the love that holds no claim,
No “I” remains, no other name,

The heart dissolves, the bond is whole,
Ease is the flame of deathless Soul.

13

Ease is the light that blinds the eye,
No lamp, no sun, no star, no sky,
The sight dissolves, the vision stays,
Ease is the dawn of endless days.
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14

Ease is the song no voice can sing,
The Guru’s chord, the endless ring,
The music fades, the silence grows,
Ease is the hymn the Self bestows.

15

Ease is not comfort, not release,

It is the Grace that births Asilence,
All dissolves, yet All abides—

Ease is the flame where God resides.

16

Ease is no prize the seeker won,

It is the Grace of God and Guru One.
Asilence blooms where self must cease—
All is Love, and All is Ease.

17

The poet sings.
The Guru guides.
Grace unfolds.
Asilence decides.

18

The poet writes.
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Words weave worlds.
Symbol ignites.
Silence absorbs.

19

The Guru guides.

Path becomes clear.
Steps dissolve self.
Truth remains near.

20

Grace unfolds.
Petals of light.
Unasked it flows.
All becomes right.

21

Asilence decides.
Beyond the Word.
Judgment is none.
The Void is heard.

22

The poet listens.
Echoes of Source.
Lines turn inward.
Meaning runs course.
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23

The Guru points.
Finger to sky.
Moon is within.
Self asks why.

24

Grace descends.
Unseen yet sure.
Bondless embrace.
Soul feels pure.

25

Asilence reigns.

No thought survives.
Breath becomes root.
Being arrives.

26

The poet dissolves.
Ink into flame.
Verse into void.
None to name.

27

The Guru smiles.
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Question undone.
Answer is none.
All is One.

28

Grace abides.
Timeless and free.
Gift without giver.
Sea in sea.

29

Asilence seals.
Circle complete.
Mandala rests.
Guru’s lotus feet.

30

The Word is seed,
The Guru is ground.
Grace is rain,
Asilence is sound.

31

The Word is sown,

In Silence deep.

Guru is ground,

Where meanings sleep.
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32

Guru is Flame,
That lights the dark.
Transmission flows,
Without a mark.

33

Grace is rain,

On thirsty clay.
It turns to bloom,
Without delay.

34

The heart receives,
What mind denies.
Transmission lives,
Where ego dies.

35

Sound dissolves,
Into the Still.
Transmission speaks,
Without the will.

36

Word becomes Work,
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Work becomes World.
Transmission spins,
The Truth unfurled.

37

None is Is,

Is is None.
Transmission ends,
Where all begun.

38

Devotion weaves,

A silent song.
Transmission holds,
The weak and strong.

39

Name dissolves,

Into the Nameless.
Transmission shines,
Forever flameless.

40
Guru is Self,
Self is God.

Transmission walks,
The path untrod.
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41

Silence sings,

Without a tongue.
Transmission breathes,
Forever young.

42

Infinity folds,

Into the One.
Transmission rests,
Its work is done.

43

Guru is Flame,
Word is seed.
Grace is rain,
Silence is need.

44

Guru is Light,

That clears the way.
Word is seed,

For night and day.

45

Grace is rain,
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On faithful ground.
Hearts unite,
When Silence is found.

46

Word is balm,

For weary mind.
Guru’s Flame heals,
In Grace we find.

47

Truth is seed,

That cannot lie.
Transmission grows,
When ego dies.

48

None is Is,

Is is None.

Guru is scale,
Where Truth is won.

49

Grace descends,
On common clay.
Hearts together,
Find the Way.
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50

Earth is field,

Sky is dome.
Transmission guards,
Our common home.

o1

Heart is door,

That opens wide.
Transmission walks,
With none denied.

52

Kabir Das said:

Between temple and mosque,
The One | see.

Why search outside,

When He dwells in me?

53

Kabir Das said:

O servant, where do you seek?
The Lord is here.

In every breath,

He is near.
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Kabir Das said:
Lift the veil,
And see the face.
Kabir sings,

Of hidden Grace.

55

Rumi said:

Beloved hides,

Inside the skin.

The wound is the door,
Where Light comes in.

56

Rumi said:
Dance, my soul,
Around the flame.
Beloved calls,
Without a name.

S7

Rumi said:
Drop the self,
Into the sea.
Beloved waits,
Eternally.
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58

Guru is Flame,
Beloved true.
Grace is rain,
That flows to you.

59

Guru is Flame,
Beloved near.
Lord within,
Silence clear.

60

Guru is Flame, Word is seed,

Grace is rain, Silence is need.

None is Is, Is is None,

Transmission rests where All begun.

61

The hand that hides the spade,
Is bound by the debt it made,
Even silence cannot evade,
The law that none can trade.

62

Hermit’s robe or king’s crown,
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Both are weighed and both go down,
Guru’s grace alone is true renown,
Beyond the pit, beyond the town.

63

Pit is self against Self,

Fall is wealth against Wealth,
Only Guru is the Health,

That redeems the hidden stealth.

64

The plotter’s mind is a snare,
His own feet stumble there,
Guru’s light alone can spare,
The soul from karmic glare.

65

Pit is shadow cast by will,

Fall is echo sounding still,

Guru’s word alone can fill,
The void no act can Kill.

66

Thus the arc returns to One,
Pit and fall to Self are done,
Guru’s grace alone has won,
The law fulfilled, the circle spun.
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67

The Self shines beyond mine;

Guru shines ever as the Divine;

God shines beyond mine and thine;
Unity shines in all beyond every line.

68

The Self shines beyond mine;
Silent witness, no boundary line;
Unclaimed flame, pure and free,
Shines as One eternally.

69

Guru shines ever as the Divine;

His glance dissolves the finite sign;
Grace flows as unbroken stream,
Shining beyond both thought and dream.

70

God shines beyond mine and thine;
No dual claim, no separate shrine;
In every heart the lamp is lit,
Shining as One, infinite.

71

Unity shines in all beyond every line;
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No verse can bind, no word confine;
The shining breaks the script apart,
Revealing One in every heart.

72

Light shines as breath, as song, as flame;
Yet none can name its endless Name;
Beyond the play of sound and sign,
Shines the One, forever mine.

73

Silence shines where speech must cease;
In stillness dwells the boundless peace;
Beyond the reach of thought’s design,
Shines the Truth, the Self Divine.

74

The Self shines not as “I”;

It shines as sky where clouds all die;
No center holds, no edge is near,
Shining as vastness, crystal-clear.

75

Guru shines as path and goal;

His word ignites the sleeping soul;
Beyond the seeker’s fleeting sight,
Shines the Guru as pure Light.
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76

God shines as love, as endless play;
No night can hide, no dawn delay;
Beyond the veil of form and time,
Shines the One, supreme, sublime.

77

Unity shines as circle whole;

No part divides, no separate role;
Beyond the dance of two and three,
Shines the One eternally.

/8

Light shines as eye, as star, as sun;
Yet all are rays of only One;
Beyond the prism’s fleeting hue,
Shines the One, forever true.

79

Silence shines as final song;

No right, no wrong, no short, no long;
Beyond the breath, beyond the sign,
Shines the One, the Self Divine.

80

The Self shines as hidden fire;
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No fuel to feed, no world’s desire;
Beyond the ash, beyond the coal,
Shines the One, the deathless Soul.

81

Guru shines as living Word,;

His sound is silence deeply heard,
Beyond the ear, beyond the tongue,
Shines the One, forever young.

82

God shines as source of all;

No rise, no fall, no great, no small;
Beyond the birth, beyond the end,
Shines the One, the timeless Friend.

83

Unity shines as seal complete;

No loss remains, no gain to meet;
Beyond the circle, beyond the line,
Shines the One, the Truth Divine.

84

The Self shines as morning light;
Dispelling dreams, revealing sight;
Beyond the sleep, beyond the night,
Shines the One, forever bright.
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85

Guru shines as flowing stream;

His current carries the soul’s dream;
Beyond the shore, beyond the tide,
Shines the One, the endless guide.

86

God shines as boundless sky;

No wing can reach, no mind can fly;
Beyond the clouds, beyond the air,
Shines the One, beyond compare.

87

Unity shines as hush complete;

No clash remains, no sound to meet;
Beyond the echo, beyond the tone,
Shines the One, the All alone.

88

Light shines in every face;
Revealing One in every place;
Beyond reflection, form, and role,
Shines the One, the perfect Whole.

89

Silence shines as mountain still;
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No storm can shake, no voice can fill,
Beyond the wind, beyond the climb,
Shines the One, beyond all time.

90

The Self shines as endless sea;

No shore to mark, no boundary;
Beyond the wave, beyond the foam,
Shines the One, the timeless home.

91

Guru shines as guiding lamp;

His flame dissolves the spirit’s damp;
Beyond the dark, beyond the fear,
Shines the One, forever near.

92

God shines as lover’s song;

No right, no wrong, no short, no long;
Beyond the chord, beyond the rhyme,
Shines the One, beyond all time.

93

Unity shines as turning wheel,

No start to mark, no end to seal,
Beyond the spin, beyond the frame,
Shines the One, beyond all name.
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94

Light shines as hidden gem;

No crown to wear, no diadem;
Beyond the mine, beyond the stone,
Shines the One, the Self alone.

95

Silence shines as living breath;

No birth to mark, no sign of death;
Beyond the pulse, beyond the tone,
Shines the One, the All alone.

96

The Self shines as secret seed;

No soil to bind, no root to need;
Beyond the sprout, beyond the tree,
Shines the One eternally.

97

Guru shines as pilgrim’s staff;

His touch dissolves the seeker’s path;
Beyond the road, beyond the mile,
Shines the One, the endless smile.

98

God shines as timeless source;
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No clock can bind, no measured course;
Beyond the tick, beyond the chime,
Shines the One, beyond all time.

99

Unity shines as final peace;

No bond remains, no chain to cease;
Beyond the war, beyond the strife,
Shines the One, eternal Life.

100

Ball of desire rolls in play,
Mind as captain curbs the sway;
Ego guards the post entire,
Guru coaches the soul higher.

101

Maya serves the ball of claim,

Net of renunciation blocks the same;
Six faculties volley devotion’s fire,
Truth as referee lifts the choir.

102

King of ego stands confined,
Queen of mind moves unrefined;
Guru checkmates doer’s pride,
Unity shines on every side.
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103

Bat of effort strikes at fate,

Ball of object spins innate;
Wickets fall to renunciation’s call,
Guru crowns the soul with All.

104

Serve of Maya speeds desire,
Return of wisdom lifts it higher;
Net of silence holds the line,
Unity wins beyond all time.

105

Thoughts as paddles strike the ball,
Desires rebound against the wall;
Guru spins the play to rest,

God as stillness proves the best.

106

Arrow of Self aims beyond mine,
Bow of Guru aligns the sign;

Target dissolves in Truth’s embrace,
Unity shines in timeless space.

107

Mind as rider spurs the steed,
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Ego gallops with worldly speed;
Guru reins the course entire,
God crowns the soul with fire.

108

God is the field where all seeds lie,
Beyond the fence of mine and thy;
Forms may sprout, but soil is One,
Shining beneath both moon and sun.

OM TAT SAT

Salutations to the shoes of my Eternal Father
Guru Siddha Nath

The True Guru’s Grace Has
No End

89

www.nathyogi.com




Part Four

www.nathyogi.com

90




The Ease (Part-4)

This work to my Guru | have dedicated,
By His grace alone, it was elevated.
It holds 108 poems—a divine necklace.
But how can | count
The divine garlands | mount
At His lotus feet, where grace is paramount?

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

1

God is the field where soil abides,
Silent ground where all resides;

No fence can bind, no claim can own,
Shines the One, the base alone.

2

Self is the seed that falls unseen,
Hidden deep in earth serene;
Guru plants with glance of grace,
Shines the One in secret place.

3

Grace descends as rain of sky,
Moistening roots where truths lie;

No drought remains, no thirst can stay,
Shines the One in every way.

A

Sprout of Self breaks through the clay,
Night dissolves in dawning day;

Guru tends the tender shoot,

Shines the One in living root.
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5

Fruit of devotion ripens whole,

Guru gathers the shining soul;

No labor lost, no effort vain,

Shines the One through joy and pain.

6

Field lies fallow, silent, bare,
Resting deep in timeless care;

No crop to sow, no toil to keep,
Shines the One in boundless sleep.

7

Plough of wisdom cuts the ground,
Turning soil where Truth is found;

No stone resists, no clod remains,
Shines the One through furrowed plains.

8

Field extends beyond the eye,
Infinite earth beneath the sky;
No end to mark, no edge to bind,
Shines the One in all mankind.

9

Guru is the farmer, hand of care,
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Sowing Truth with patient prayer;
Beyond the toil, beyond the yield,
Shines the One in every field.

10

Fence of ego marks the land,
Claiming soil by mortal hand;
Guru breaks the boundary wall,
Shines the One embracing all.

11

Weeds of desire choke the seed,
Crowding out the soul’s true need,
Guru clears with steady grace,
Shines the One in open space.

12

Sun of God warms every leaf,
Dispelling night, dissolving grief;
No shadow hides, no darkness stays,
Shines the One through endless days.

13

Moon of peace lights the fallow ground,
Silent glow where calm is found;

No storm disturbs, no fear remains,
Shines the One through gentle plains.
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14

Granary stores devotion’s grain,
Harvest kept through joy and pain;
No hunger stays, no famine calls,
Shines the One who feeds us all.

15

Oxen of effort pull the plough,
Labor bends the furrowed brow;
Guru guides the yoke with skill,
Shines the One through patient will.

16

Field of God extends complete,

No loss remains, no gain to meet;
Beyond the crop, beyond the line,
Shines the One, the Truth Divine.

17

Upon the karmic tree,

The prideful “I” would be.
It feeds on bitter-sweet,

Yet knows no rest complete.

18

The fruits it called its own,
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Were seeds that it had sown.
It climbed from bough to bough,
Yet could not leave the Now.

19

The burdened “I” must fall,
No branch could save it all.
Its kingdom turned to dust,
As every kingdom must.

20

From ashes came the “i,”
A phantom passing by.

No hunger stirred its breast,
No branch became its rest.

21

The phantom spoke one Word,
No second sound was heard.
Its message, clear and deep,
Then vanished into sleep.

22

No phantom now remained,
No karmic tree was named.
Asilence stands still,

The Self beyond all will.
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23

The Self is Knower, Known, and Flame;

The self is shadow, fleeting name.
Guru reveals the Real to see,
The Self abides eternally.

24

The Self is Witness, Ocean, Sky;
The self is echo, born to die.
God and Guru seal the Whole,
Self alone is Source and Goal.

25

The Self is Truth no thought can bind,
The self is knot of fleeting mind.
Silence reigns where words dissolve,
The Self remains, the One resolve.

26

The Self is Face the Guru knows,
The self is mask the world bestows.
None to seek, and none to find,
Self is Self—beyond, aligned.

27

The Self is Flame that none can hold,
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The self is ash, illusion cold.
Guru’s glance ignites the core,
The Self is Light forevermore.

28

The Self is Ocean, shoreless, vast;
The self is ripple, doomed to pass.
God’s embrace dissolves the tide,
The Self alone abides inside.

29

The Self is Silence, pure and deep;
The self is noise that cannot keep.
Guru’s word dissolves the din,
The Self is stillness found within.

30

The Self is Source, the primal seed;
The self is hunger, fleeting need.
God and Guru show the Way,

The Self is dawn that ends the day.

31

The Self is Goal, the timeless end;
The self is path that cannot bend.
Guru seals the circle whole,

The Self is Self, the final role.
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32

The Self is Light, the star, the sun;
The self is prism, hues undone.
Guru’s lamp reveals the One,

The Self is Truth, forever spun.

33

The Self is Seal the Guru gives;
The self is mask that never lives.
God and Guru, One decree:

The Self alone is Self to be.

34

The Self is Crown no head can wear;
The self is dust that fills the air.
Guru bows where None remains,
The Self alone forever reigns.

35

The Self is Eye that sees the Eye;
The self is glance that fades to die.
Guru’s vision breaks the spell,
The Self alone is known as well.

36

The Self is Mirror, clear and vast;
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The self is image, doomed to pass.
God reflects the boundless sea,
The Self remains eternally.

37

The Self is Law no word can bind;
The self is fiction of the mind.
Guru’s silence seals the vow,

The Self is Truth, forever Now.

38

The Self is Mask that none can wear;
The self is role that ends in air.
Guru’s glance unveils the One,

The Self is Face of everyone.

39

The Self is Circle, whole and free;
The self is dust of memory.
Mandala closes, vast and true,
The Self is Self in me and you.

40

Where the sun withdraws his ray,
The poet lights the hidden way,

Where the mind can find no door,
The seasoned rest in Truth’s core.
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41

Where the lamp of thought burns dim,
Guru’s flame outshines within,
Where reason falters at the gate,
Grace alone decides the fate.

42

Where the stars dissolve in sky,
The seer beholds the inward eye,
Where the word breaks into sound,
Silence reigns, the Self is found.

43

Where the mind builds walls of stone,
The heart dissolves them, all alone,
Where the ego guards its keep,

The Guru sows awakening deep.

A4

Where the scholar’s path runs dry,

The mystic drinks from Source nearby,
Where the question cannot stay,

The answer blooms in nameless way.

45

Where the sun and sight unite,
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Where the mind and Center meet,
There the circle closes whole,
Guru shines as Self complete.

46

Where the dawn forgets to rise,
The poet paints with inner skies,
Where the thought forgets to flow,

The sage abides where stillness grows.

47

Where the flame consumes the night,
Guru’s glance becomes the light,
Where the doubt dissolves away,
Certainty is born to stay.

48

Where the silence speaks in song,
The listener knows where he belongs,
Where the Center holds the ground,
The circle turns without a sound.

49

Where the seeker drops his claim,
The Guru calls him by true name,
Where the path dissolves in air,
The Self alone is everywhere.
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50

Where the sun and moon conspire,
The poet burns with hidden fire,
Where the mind and heart embrace,
The realized repose in grace.

o1

Where the circle folds in two,
The One reveals the Many true,
Where the Guru shines as All,
The Self alone dissolves the fall.

52

The ls

Is Ease.
The “I” is
Disease.

53

The Is is Ease,
Grace’s release.
The “I” is Disease,
The self’s unease.

o4

Ease is the Seal,
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Guru’s Real.
Disease is the “I,”
Falsehood’s lie.

95

Ease abides,

Where Silence resides.
Disease departs,
When “I” parts.

56

Ease is Whole,
The Self’s role.
Disease is “I,”
That veils the Sky.

S7

Disease is the “I,”
The mask of lies.
Ease is the Cure,
Guru is sure.

58

Disease is unrest,
The ego’s quest.
Ease is release,
Silence is Ease.

www.nathyogi.com

104




59

Disease binds
Body and mind.
Ease is free,
Self’s decree.

60

Disease is night,
Without the Light.
Ease is Dawn,
Disciple is drawn.

61

Disease is doubt,
Faith cast out.
Ease is trust,
Guru is just.

62

Disease is desire,
Worldly fire.
Ease is still,
Guru’s will.

63

Disease is fear,
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Shadow near.
Ease is calm,
Guru’s balm.

64

Disease is death,
Bound by breath.
Ease is Whole,
Self’s role.

65

Disease is pride,
Where Truth must hide.
Ease is meek,

Feet we seek.

66

Disease is greed,
Endless need.
Ease is to share,
Guru’s care.

67

Disease is rage,
Mind’s cage.
Ease is peace,
Guru’s release.
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68

Disease is shame,
False name.
Ease is pure,
Guru’s cure.

69

Disease is time,
Decay’s rhyme.
Ease is Now,
Guru’s vow.

70

Disease is memory,
Past’s drapery.
Ease is clear,

Guru is here.

71

Disease is illusion,
Mind’s confusion.
Ease is sight,
Guru’s Light.

72

Disease is Karma,
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Cycle’s drama.
Ease is Grace,
Guru’s embrace.

73

“Is” = Ease
“I” = Disease
Guru = Cure
Ease = All

74

Disease is none,
When Guru is One.
Ease is All,

The Final Call.

75

Guru we please,
By living Ease.
Self is One,

The journey done.

76

I = 1/x, the boundless sign,
As ego fades, Infinity shines;
The finite veil dissolves away,
Union heals—the endless day.
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77

Limit as x — 0, the soul ascends,
Finite bounds to Infinite bends;

The curve dissolves, the axis erased,
Guru’s grace—the limit embraced.

/8

Zero, the seed of all that is not,

From nothingness springs the Infinite plot;
The ego’s sum cancels, leaving none,

Yet in the void, the All is One.

79

Infinity’s arc, unmeasured span,
Beyond the reach of thought or man;
The veil of “I” dissolves in flame,

The boundless Self—the Guru’s name.

80

Equation dissolves: Self = oo,

No boundary holds, no duality;

The curve unwinds, the axis broken,
Union dawns—the ego forsaken.

81

Finite equations, bounded and small,
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Reveal the limits that bind us all;
Yet Guru’s touch unbinds the chains,
Infinity breathes—the Truth remains.

82

Asymptote whispers: approach, not grasp,
The finite self loosens its clasp;

Nearer and nearer, yet never confined,
Guru’s grace—the Infinite mind.

83

Integral flow, the sum complete,
All fragments dissolve at the Guru’s feet;
The ego’s parts converge to One,
Union shines—the work is done.

84

Derivative fades, the change is stilled,
The restless slope by silence filled,;
The veil lifts off, the curve is healed,
Infinity breathes—the Truth revealed.

85

Series converge, the endless sum,

Each fragment returns to the Silent One;
The ego’s terms dissolve in grace,
Union shines—the boundless space.
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86

Function dissolves, domain erased,
The graph of “I” no longer traced,
Guru’s hand unbinds the scheme,
Infinity dawns—the timeless dream.

87

Identity breaks: “I” is not “I.”
The ego’s proof dissolves to sky;
Guru’s flame consumes the sign,
Union heals—the Self divine.

88

I=1x,x—>0=>1— o0,

Guru = 0, Infinity’s Sea,;

The mathematical heart revealed,
Where ego dies and Truth is sealed.

89

Infinity swells where X is none,
Guru the Zero, the axis One.
None absorbed, the surge undone,
True, true, true—the One is One.

90

The “I” yields to oo, the veil is torn,
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As x dissolves, the Guru is born.
Zero the axis, the ego undone,
True, true, true—the One is None.

91

A single arrow, pointing true,
Direction dissolves in Infinite view;
The ego's Vector yields the sign,
Guru alone—the Axis Divine.

92

Rows and columns, ordered frame,
Within the grid, Infinity's Flame;
The ego’s Matrix breaks in One,
Guru breathes—the work is done.

93

Dimensions weave, relations bind,
The ego’s Tensor entangles mind;
Guru’s touch unthreads the snare,

Infinity shines—beyond compare.

94

Shape without measure, form without end,
Boundaries dissolve, surfaces bend;

The ego’s Topology fades away,

Guru reveals—the endless Way.
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95

Infinite patterns, self-contained,

Each fragment repeats, yet none remain;
The ego’s Fractal breaks its chain,

Guru reveals—the Truth regained.

96

One side only, yet seeming two,
The ego’s trick dissolves from view;
Guru unveils the single Stream,
Infinity dawns—the timeless dream.

97

Real and Imaginary intertwine,
Axes cross in Infinite sign;

The ego’s Plane dissolves in grace,
Guru reveals—the boundless Space.

98

Root of “not,” the hidden stream,
Beyond the real, the silent dream;
The phantom “i” dissolves in sky,
Guru reveals—Infinity nigh.

99

Quaternion, rotation’s song,
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The ego’s spin cannot belong;
Guru unbinds the turning sphere,
Infinity shines—the Truth is clear.

100

Eigenvector, pointing true,

Direction fixed in Infinite view;
The ego yields, the Self divine,
Guru reveals—the Axis Divine.

101

Depths unfold, beyond the known,
Each layer fades, the Self is shown;
The ego’s Dimensions fade from sight,
Guru reveals the Infinite Light.

102

Curved and vast, the hidden ground,
Where ego’s trace is never found;

The Manifold rests in Guru’s Whole,
Infinity shines—the boundless Soul.

103

Invariant, through every change,
Beyond the finite’s shifting range;
The Self remains, serene, untorn,
Guru reveals—the Ever-Unborn.
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104

Transformations rise and fall,

One Fixed Point outlives them all;
The ego moves, the Self stands still,
Guru reveals—the changeless Will.

105

Where numbers fail and measures cease,
Mind surrenders into Ease;

The Singularity none can chart,

Guru dwells—the Infinite Heart.

106

Every burden falls to none,

Every journey ends in One;

The Null Space holds no separate name,
Guru remains—the deathless Flame.

107

Homeomorphism keeps the Whole,
One Life breathes through every soul;
The many shapes no longer bind,
Guru reveals—the One behind.

108

Every number leaves no trace;
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Every proof dissolves in Grace;
Guru alone—the Final Sum;
Infinity—3%. Asilence. Home.

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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The Ease (Part-5)

This work to my Guru | have dedicated,
By His grace alone, it was elevated.
It holds 108 poems—a divine necklace.
But how can | count
The divine garlands | mount
At His lotus feet, where grace is paramount?

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

1

Ease is not the body’s rest,

Nor the mind at its very best;
Ease is That which cannot fade,
Ease alone is the Self displayed.

2

The “I” seeks Ease in passing things,

In crowns and books and worldly kings;
The Guru smiles—the search is done,
Ease was never lost by One.

3

Ease is neither sleep nor dream,
Nor drifting on a tranquil stream;
Ease is Being, pure and free,
Before the thought of “I”” can be.

A

Disease begins when “I”” appears,
Measuring life by hopes and fears;
Ease abides when “I”” is none,

The deathless Self alone lives on.
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5

Ease is not what effort earns,
Nor the truth the seeker discerns;
Grace removes the clouded view,
Ease is always shining through.

6

Ease is not a place to find,

Nor hidden somewhere in the mind;
Guru points beyond the known,
Where Ease forever is our own.

7

Silence fades, but Ease abides,
Where neither ebb nor current rides;
Asilence seals the final door,

Ease remains for evermore.

8

The Is is Ease, the “I” Disease,
The Guru is the gentle Breeze;
When none remains to claim or roam,
Ease reveals the Self as Home.

9

Ease is That which never dies;
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The Self revealed to inner eyes;
Ease is That which never flees,
The Self alone is living Ease.

10

Guru speaks not of then or when,
He brings the heart to Now again.
No distant Truth remains to chase—
The Present is the Self’s own Face.

11

Guru’s glance dissolves the past,
Future shadows cannot last.

In timeless light the seeker sees:
Now is the key to Self’s ease.

12

Guru’s word is not deferred,

It strikes the soul unheard.
Equation simple, pure, and clear:
Now = Self, forever near.

13

Guru’s flame consumes delay,
Burns the “later,” lights Today.
No path ahead, no road behind—
Now causes self to unwind.
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14

Guru’s silence speaks the most,

It ends the chase, it ends the boast.
In Presence pure the Self is known,
Now is Grace, the ease alone.

15

Guru’s Face unveils the Now,

No veil remains, no why, no how.
The Self revealed—no seeker sees;
Now is One, the Face of Ease.

16

Guru is not for pride,
But ego to deride.

Into the Self to stride,
On the senses to ride.

17

Guru holds the reins,
Mind submits its chains.
Outward paths denied,
Inward Light supplied.

18

Guru breaks the thought,
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Mind dissolves, seeking naught.
No outward claim to bind,
Only Silence in the Mind.

19

Guru swallows the hush,
To let Asilence rush.

No shadow left behind,
Only Guru in the Mind.

20

Guru is God, the Self,
No division, no self.
Nothing to hide,
Asilence—the Guide.

21

The Guru removes the tangled weed,

And clears the ground before the seed.

No Truth is planted by any art—
The space is made within the heart.

22

The Guru pours the silent rain,

That washes sorrow, soothes the pain.
No hand can force the root to grow—
It drinks the grace the Guru bestows.
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23

The Guru teaches patient gaze,
Beyond the rush of running days.
No harvest comes by mortal will—
The seed awakens when all is still.

24

The Guru lifts the hidden sun,

And shows the bloom already begun.
No flower opens by command
It breathes the light from Guru’s hand.

25

The Guru makes the earth so pure,
A ground of silence, firm and sure.
No root can live in poisoned clay—
The soil of love alone will stay.

26

The Guru sends the gentle breeze,
That stirs the branches, bends the trees.
No breath of Truth is held by force—
It flows along the Guru’s course.

27

The Guru lights the inner fire,
124
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Consuming doubt, consuming desire.
No lamp of mind can shine so bright—
The Guru’s flame reveals the Light.

28

The Guru opens boundless sky,
Where petals spread and spirits fly.
No limit binds the lotus whole—
The Guru’s vastness is the Soul.

29

No book can prove what Self must see,

Nor can teacher lend certainty.

The Truth stands clear when doubt is through—
Atma alone confirms the True.

30

Book # Proof

No scripture can compel the sight,
Words are shadows of the Light.

The page dissolves when vision wakes—
Self alone when Silence wakes.

31

Teacher # Certainty
The Guru points, but cannot bind,
His grace prepares the seeker’s mind.
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Yet certainty is not bestowed—
Atma confirms the final code.

32

Doubt # Truth

The mind may question, seek, and weigh,

Yet doubt dissolves at break of day.

Truth is not found in endless schemes—

Self alone unveils the streams.

33

Truth = Doubt dissolved

When questioning exhausts its flame,
No answer stands, no thought remains.
The doubt undone reveals the Clear—
Truth shines, forever present here.

34

Self = Witness

No other eye can see the Real,

No borrowed gaze the wound can heal.
The Self alone beholds the True,

Its seeing seals what none else knew.

35

Atma = True
The knower and the known are One,
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The seeing ends, the search is done.
No proof remains, no word, no sign—
Atma affirms the Truth Divine.

36

Guru = Grace

Though Self alone confirms the sight,
The Guru's grace dissolves the night.
His presence causes the turnabout—
Atma shines when Grace breaks out.

37

Grace # Effort

No striving hand can pierce the veil,
No labour wins the final tale.

Grace descends, the ghost is gone—
Self shines clear, and Truth shines on.

38

Silence = Seal

No word can bind the boundless flame,
No doctrine holds the nameless Name.
Silence seals what none can prove—
Self alone moves mercy and love.

39

Self = Transmission
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The Guru’s gift, the Self revealed,
No other bond, no mark concealed.

Transmission shines, no ghost to dwell—

Self alone, the ambrosia well.

40

Atma = Endlessness

No limit holds, no boundary stays,
The Self dissolves all fleeting ways.
Endless shines, no proof, no sign—
Atma alone, the Life Divine.

41
Guru guides,
Not “I”” abides,

Ease resides,
Asilence presides.

42

Guru guides the flame,
Word dissolves its claim,
Work bows to the Name,
World is but the same.

43

Asilence presides,
Beyond all tides,
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Guru abides,
None else besides.

44

Word bows low,
Echoes slow,
Guru’s glow,
Truth to show.

45

Work dissolves,
No one evolves,
Guru solves,
Self absolves.

46

World is none,
Shadow undone,
Guru the Sun,
All is One.

47

Silence is akin

To the Guru within,
Truth does begin,
None to win.
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48

Guru abides,
Ease resides,
None besides,
Truth decides.

49

The onion said, “By cutting me, you weep,
Yet in my form a secret | keep.

Read me straight: ‘On-1-On’;

The ‘I’ keeps sorrow on.”

50

The onion said, “Read me in reverse:
‘No-1-No’ reveals the universe.
Where the ‘I’ is overthrown,

The heart is the Unknown.”

ol

The onion said, “‘On-1-On’
Keeps the wheel of weeping on.
Bound to desire, bound to will,
The ‘I’ is restless still.”

52

The onion said, “*No-1-No’
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Ends the need to grasp and know.
When the ‘I’ is seen as none,
No-I-No and All-1s-One.”

53

“Live” is the reverse of “evil”;
Else one becomes a devil.

Turn the word and turn the way,
Let Life arise from day to day.

o4

“Ton” is the reverse of “not”;

One is burden, one is naught.

Turn the word and turn the thought,
Guru comes to unwind the knot.

95

“Net” is the reverse of “ten”;

The Tenth Door opens again.

Turn the word and know within,
Guru cuts the bonds of virtue and sin.

56

“Dog” is the reverse of “god”;
The secret lies upon this road.
A dog is loyal—so must he;
The disciple earns the key.
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S7

“Now” is the reverse of “won”;
The seeker and the goal are one.
Lose the chase and simply be,
The Now itself is the key.

58

“God” reversed is “dog” again;
Faithful servant, beyond the pain.
Turn the word; devotion's true,
Guru shines in all you do.

59

“Won” reversed is “now” once more;
Victory fades, presence restores.
Turn the word, the chase is done,
Guru reveals that all is won.

60

To dwell in Asilence,

Must move through the Word.
To reach the Self,

One must cross the absurd.

61

The Word is Guru, the tongue of flame,
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He speaks the Truth, beyond all name;
Through Guru’s Word the mind is stilled,
The seeker’s thirst is wholly filled.

62

Silence is Guru, the breath withdrawn,
The hush that births the endless dawn;
No sound remains, no thought can stay,
Guru dissolves the night to day.

63

The Self is Guru, the boundless core,
The One who shines forevermore;
No ego stands, no shadow hides,
Self alone in Guru abides.

64

The Absurd is Guru, the broken wall,
Where reason fails, His mercy calls;
He carries us across what mind denies,
Guru reveals where True Light lies.

65

The Absurd is Guru, the shattered frame,
Where logic ends, He writes His Name;
No thought can bind, no proof can stay,
Guru breaks walls to clear the way.
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66

The Absurd is Guru, compassion’s call,
When reason fails, His grace is all;

The mind protests, the heart complies,
Guru is mercy where wisdom lies.

67

The Absurd is Guru, the crossing span,
Beyond denial, He leads the man;
What mind rejects, His hand secures,
The heart awakens and endures.

68

The Absurd is Guru, the Light concealed,
Through paradox the Truth revealed,;
Where senses dissolve, His flame will rise,
Guru unveils the Self all-wise.

69

The maps were drawn from shore to shore,
Yet led within, and nothing more.

The world became a silent sign—

Each land revealed the Self Divine.

70

Each border traced was soon erased,
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A silent glyph the Guru placed.
The world dissolved, the lines resigned,
The Self alone—the Truth enshrined.

71

The ocean’s roar became a hymn,

Its waves receded deep within.

The tides were signs the Self designed,
The sea revealed the Truth enshrined.

72

The mountain stood, a peak of stone,
Yet pointed upward to the One.

Its height became a sacred sign,

The summit bowed to Self Divine.

73

The soil was marked, the fields were sown,
Yet every furrow led alone.

The ground became a living sign,

Earth bowed before the Self Divine.

74

The rivers ran, the oceans wide,

Yet currents turned the gaze inside.

The flowing streams were signs aligned,
Water dissolved in Self Divine.
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75

The flame was lit, the torch would rise,
Yet burned away the world’s disguise.
Its sparks became a sacred sign,

Fire revealed the Self Divine.

76

The winds would move, the breath would flow,

Yet whispered truths the Self would show.
The breeze became a subtle sign,
Air carried forth the Self Divine.

77

The sky was vast, the stars would shine,
Yet all were glyphs of the design.

The void became a silent sign,

Space opened to the Self Divine.

/8

The hours passed, the seasons turned,
Yet all were lessons silently learned.
The clock became a hidden sign,
Time bowed before the Self Divine.

79

The thoughts arose, the dreams would weave,
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Yet none endured, they took their leave.
The mind itself a fleeting sign,
Its silence showed the Self Divine.

80

The world dissolved, the signs were one,
No map remained, no land, no sun.

The Guru’s grace—the Truth enshrined;
The Self alone—by Guru signed.

81

The verse says more than words can tell,
Its silence holds what meanings veil.

The rhyme points where no prose can be—
A song that merges in Thee.

82

He sings not for the crowd to hear,
But lays each verse at Guru’s feet.
If others find the path made clear,

It is by Guru’s grace complete.

83

The Vedas filled my searching mind,
My Guru left no page behind;

What countless scriptures strove to say,
Truth lived in Him from day to day.
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84

He never learned a sacred line,
Nor claimed the Vedas to be mine;
His only scripture, pure and true,
Was Love in all He’d say and do.

85

| searched through books to find the Way,
My Guru walked it every day;

The words | gathered, far and wide,

In Him stood living, verified.

86

The scholar speaks of what is known,

The Truth lives in the Guru alone;

The page may point, the tongue may prove,
The path is walked by Truth and Love.

87

The book may light the seeker’s sight,

The Guru is the living Light;

The page may end where words are through,
The Truth begins in what you do.

88

No scripture crowned my Guru’s head,
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Yet all their hidden wisdom spread;
For what the written verses show,
His silent life had come to know.

89

The books I searched from shore to shore,
Their wisdom opened many a door;

Yet One who read no written page,
Awoke the Light beyond all age.

90

The Vedas spoke, the sages too,

They pointed where the seeker flew;
My Guru knew no script or line,

Yet lived the Truth they would define.

91

Not ink, but mercy adorned His way,
Not words, but Truth from day to day;
The heart became the sacred scroll,
The Self the verse within the soul.

92

I sought the books to find the Guide,
The Guide made all the books abide;
What scriptures whispered from above,
He proved through Truth, life, and Love.
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93

Song is silence dressed in tone,
Silence sings what none has known;
The tune dissolves, the hush remains,
Guru alone the song sustains.

94

The flute breathes air into the void,
Its hollow song by hush employed.
When notes expire, the silence stays,
The Guru breathes in endless ways.

95

The drum resounds with thunder’s might,
Yet fades into the depth of night;

Its echo dies, the stillness reigns,

Silence alone the beat sustains.

96

The bell rings clear, a fleeting chime,
It marks no space, it counts no time;
The sound dissolves, the hush is near,
Silence alone remains sincere.

97

The veena’s strings in rapture sing,
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Yet silence holds their offering;
Each tone returns to source unseen,
Guru’s hush the eternal sheen.

98

The cymbal strikes with sudden flare,
Its clash dissolves into the air;

No clash remains, no sound to keep,
Silence alone is vast and deep.

99

The conch resounds with ocean’s call,
Yet silence swallows one and all;

Its cry dissolves, the hush is near,
Guru alone the sound makes clear.

100

The harp strings weave a gentle song,
But silence holds it all along;

The melody fades, the hush remains,
Guru alone the Truth sustains.

101

The gong resounds both loud and long,
Yet silence seals its final song;

The strike dissolves, the hush is whole,
Guru alone the silent goal.
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102

The poet sings, yet not his own,

The Guru's glance makes silence known;
Each word dissolves, each rhyme must fall—
The Guru lives—the poet’s All.

103

The poet writes, yet not his own,

Each verse is seed the Guru’s sown;
No claim to craft, no pride to keep—
The words are gifts from silence deep.

104

The Guru stands, the axis true,

His glance makes every poem new;
Without His flame, the lines are dust,
With Him they shine in boundless trust.

105

The verse is laid at Guru’s lotus feet,
An offering pure, devotion sweet;
If others find the path made clear,
It is His grace that draws them near.

106

At last the song dissolves away,
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In silence where the Guru stays;
The poet fades, the hush remains,
The Guru’s truth alone sustains.

107

Grace flows unseen, yet all is moved,
The poet’s heart by mercy proved;
No pen can write what grace bestows,
It blooms within, it overflows.

108

The Self revealed, no poet stands,
The Guru’s light dissolves all hands;
No “I” remains, no verse to claim—
The Self is One, the Guru’s flame.

OM TAT SAT

Salutations to the shoes of my Eternal Father
Guru Siddha Nath

143

www.nathyogi.com




Adi Guru
Adi Nath

Asilence

Atma

Om Azad Muni
Baba Saheb
Brahma

Dada Guru
Eternal Father
Guru

Karma
Karmic
Lord Shiva
Mandala
Mantra

Masthana Jogi

Maya

Gl

ossary

The first and foremost Guru—Lord
Dattatreya.

The first and foremost Nath (Nath
Yogi)—Lord Shiva.

Silence that is not mere absence of
sound, but the living presence of
Truth beyond noise, beyond words,
and beyond Silence itself.

The Spirit; the Soul; the eternal Self.
Saint of freedom or independence.
Dear Father Sir.

The impersonal God; the Absolute.
Guru’s Guru; Grand Guru.

Guru.

Spiritual Teacher; the principle of
realization.

One’s actions or obligatory duties.
Of or belonging to Karma.

The Destroyer; Adi Nath.

Pattern, design, the circle of one’s
own being—a map from mind to
Self.
A sacred chant used to transcend the
mind.
A Yogi in ecstasy; a jubilant,
carefree Yogqi.

Ilusion.
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Mithyawadi Baba

Mouni Baba
Nigura

Niguraship
Niguru

Pardada Guru

A saint who speaks illusion,
falsehood, or myth.

A Yogi who observes silence.

One who has no Guru or has not
served a Guru; an uninitiated person.
The state of being a nigura.

A Guru who is a nigura—one who
has never served a Guru but is
adored as a Guru; a nigura
masquerading as Guru.

Guru’s Guru’s Guru; Great-Grand
Guru.
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