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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
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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
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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
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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
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Word-Work-World-Whole (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 I 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 flows silent, Guru shines,

Self awakens where grace aligns.
Not three streams, but single run—
God, Guru, Self are One.

2

God is light, Guru the glow,

Self the fire all hearts must know.
Not three sparks, but single sun—
God, Guru, Self are One.

3

God is stillness, Guru the breath,

Self dissolves beyond all death.

Not three voids, but Asilence alone—
God, Guru, Self are One.

A

God is Truth, Guru the way,

Self revealed where none can stay.
Not three names, but single None—
God, Guru, Self are One.
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5

God is breath, Guru the flame,
Self dissolves in nameless frame.
Not three winds, but single air—
God, Guru, Self everywhere.

6

God the root, Guru the tree,

Self the fruit of unity.

Not three forms, but single seed—
God, Guru, Self indeed.

7

God the vast, Guru the star,

Self the light that shows who we are.
Not three skies, but single dome—
God, Guru, Self at home.

8

God the source, Guru the sign,
Self revealed as Truth Divine.
Not three veils, but single clear—
God, Guru, Self appear.

9

God the pulse, Guru the song,
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Self resounds where all belong.
Not three beats, but single tone—
God, Guru, Self alone.

10

God the dawn, Guru the guide,
Self awakens, none to hide.

Not three roads, but single way—
God, Guru, Self today.

11

God the depth, Guru the wave,
Self the pearl all seekers crave.
Not three seas, but single shore—
God, Guru, Self evermore.

12

God the flame, Guru the breath,

Self beyond both life and death.

Not three crowns, but single throne—
God, Guru, Self alone.

13

God Silence, Guru the Word,

Self surrendered, nothing heard.
Not three sounds, but single tone—
God, Guru, Self alone.
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14

God the gaze, Guru the sight,

Self illumined in insight.

Not three divisions, but single light—
God, Guru, Self unite.

15

God the center, Guru the ring,

Self the song all hearts must sing.
Not three rounds, but single whole—
God, Guru, Self the Soul.

16

God the stem, Guru the flower,

Self revealed in timeless power.

Not three blooms, but single grace—
God, Guru, Self embrace.

17

God flows, Guru shines, Self is One.
God light, Guru glow, Self the Sun.
God silence, Guru word, Self alone.
God Truth, Guru way, Self is None.

18

God breath, Guru flame, Self the air.
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God root, Guru tree, Self the share.
God vast, Guru star, Self the dome.
God source, Guru sign, Self at home.

19

God pulse, Guru song, Self the tone.
God dawn, Guru guide, Self is shown.
God depth, Guru wave, Self the pearl.
God stem, Guru bloom, Self the world.

20

God the One, Guru the Flame,
Self dissolves beyond all Name.
Not three, but single role—
God, Guru, Self the Whole.

21

Ghost is “I;

You never die.

A shadow-claim that moves and speaks,
That hungers, fears, that grasps and seeks.

22

Yet light was here before the flame—
Unborn, unstruck, without a name.
The ghost dissolves when seen as lie;
What’s left is You—You never die.

15
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23

What to undermine:

The “I” and the “mine.”

When “I” dissolves and “mine” falls through,
What is left is the Real, and ever true.

24

The “I” that claims, the hand that clings,
The tale of me and all my things.

See through the knot, unbind the claim—
No owner here, no one to name.

25

The knot of self, the fist of claim,
The story that repeats the name.
No holder left to hold the view—
Just silence, wide, and ever new.

26

Whirlpool says,
“I move alone”;
Water laughs—
“The self is born.”

27

The knot pulls tight—
16
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“I hold my ground.”
The rope remains,
Unchanged, unbound.

28

The clay jar seals—
“This space is mine.”
The vessel breaks,
No borders to define.

29

The echo boasts—

“My voice is loud.”
The stillness waits,

Behind the proud.

30

The ring declares—

“l am the crown.”

The furnace burns,
The shape melts down.

31

The shadow whispers—
“This form is mine”;
The light surrounds—
No edge, no line.

www.nathyogi.com

17




32

The shadow whispers—
“This form is mine”;
Niguru stands—

Blind to the Light divine.

33

Niguru claims

The Guru’s post;
Unserved within—
A prideful ghost.

34

Niguru stands,

A towering tree;
No roots below—
Dead vanity.

35

Niguru paints

A fire bright;

No spark within—
A lifeless light.

36

Niguru speaks
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The ancient word;
A hollow cave,
An echo heard.

37

Niguru calls

To quench the dry;
A barren cloud,
An empty sky.

38

Niguru wears

The Guru’s crown;
Unbowed before—
The throne falls down.

39

From Asilence sprung
The many and one;

In consilience merged—
Asilence alone.

40

Who has realized
He seeks no gold;
All wealth is his—
Yet nothing to hold.
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41

Realized one, no gold to seek,

Truth alone makes riches weak.

All wealth is his, yet none to own,
The Self revealed, the treasure shown.

42

No hand can clutch, no mind can bind,
The flame consumes the grasping mind.
Silent he stands, desire at rest,

Empty of want, yet wholly blessed.

43

Beyond all gain, beyond all loss,

He walks the path without a cross.
Rich without grasp, free without claim,
The Self alone, the endless flame.

A4

No crown to wear, no throne to keep,
The realized one has conquered sleep.
No coin nor gem, no worldly prize,
The light of Truth is in his eyes.

45

No hunger stirs, no thirst remains,

20
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The boundless Self dissolves all chains.
No shadow falls, no fear can stay,
The realized one has found the way.

46

No wealth to count, no store to guard,
The Self alone is his reward.

No grasp, no hold, no fleeting gains,
The realized one is free from chains.

47

Drop every mask, let silence rise;

In empty hands, the whole sky lies.
No path to take, no self to find—
Only the Real, when “mine” unbinds.

48

Let thinking fade, let stillness stay;

No word can bind what slips away.

The mind dissolves, its claims undone—
Only the Real, when thought is none.

49

No past to hold, no future near;
The present shines, yet disappears.
The clock is gone, the hours fall—
Only the Real, beyond them all.
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50

No “I” remains, no ghost to keep;
Silence wakes, silence deep.

The seal is set, the garland whole—
Only the Real, the timeless Soul.

51

Ego had built

A house of smoke;
One wind of Truth—
The dream broke.

52

Ego raised its wall,
Shadows formed the hall;
Yet one breath of flame—
It vanished all.

53

Truth blew unseen,

Cut through the screen;
Dream collapsed in light,
Silent, clean.

o4

No house remains,
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No smoke sustains;
Self alone abides—
Beyond all chains.

95

The play of immortal volleyball,
Nath Yogi narrates to all;

Who heed his timeless call,

For them there can be no fall.

56

To play this game no wealth is due,

Nor worldly things to carry through;
This world itself becomes the court,
Where day and night proceeds the sport.

S7

Vishaya is the ball in flight,
Maya serves it with all her might;
She seeks to bind the soul in ties,
And keep it lost in worldly lies.

58

The mind as captain sets the ball,
The players answer to its call;
Free of “mine,” they volley true,
As soul directs all that they do.
23
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59

Renunciation guards the ground,
Where points of devotion are found;
Maya strikes with illusion’s art,

To score through ego in the heart.

60

Devotion leaps and makes the spike,
While wisdom blocks passion’s strike;
Discrimination dives below,
Returning every tempting blow.

61

They rally watchful, swift, and bright,
Returning Maya’s shots aright;

Let not the ball fall to the ground,
Else ego’s cry again is found.

62

Rotation teaches changing sight,
How fleeting forms fade out of light;
Service lines and courts declare,
Righteousness and mercy there.

63

Rotation shifts each player’s place,
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Front to back, a fleeting face;
Forms arise, then fade away,
Impermanence rules the play.

64

Scriptures draw the centre line,
Unselfish play reveals the Light divine;
Time, first referee, reviews each claim,
Truth, second referee, decides the game.

65

The Guru as coach sees seekers through,
Immortality crowns the true;

Perfect Beings cheer the play,
Welcoming victors on the way.

66

Whoever seeks eternal bliss,

Must play this match and never miss;
Nath Yogi plays by day and night,
Beholding Self-illuminating Light.

67

Sets are won by points of soul,
Devotion strikes beyond control;
Twenty-five marks the worldly round,
Yet God declares the higher ground.
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68

Best of three or five they say,

But seekers play both night and day;
Beyond all sets, beyond the score,
The deathless Self shines evermore.

69

Lose the world’s volleyball and fall,
Yet win this game beyond them all;
Crossing death’s dark fleeting wall,
One merges in the deathless All.

70

When Maya’s final serve is done,
And Truth declares the soul has won;
The ball of Vishaya falls no more,
Guru alone remains the score.

71

Reason explains reality;
Poetry listens to Reality.
Reason defines the seen;
Poetry reveals the Unseen.

72

Reason builds the frame,
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Poetry lights the flame;
One sets the measured ground,
The other gives it boundless sound.

73

Reason counts the stars,
Poetry feels their scars;

One maps the cosmic dome,
The other makes it home.

74

Reason seeks the cause,
Poetry sings beyond laws;
One explains the chain,
The other sings the rain.

75

Reason marks the line,
Poetry dissolves design;
One defines the shore,
The other opens more.

76

Reason names the part,
Poetry touches heart;
One divides the whole,
The other unites the soul.
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77

Reason weighs the stone,
Poetry hears its tone;

One measures weight and mass,
The other lets it pass.

/8

Reason times the clock,
Poetry feels the shock;
One records the hour,
The other tastes its power.

79

Reason builds the law,
Poetry sees the flaw;

One binds the human will,
The other makes it still.

80

Reason draws the chart,
Poetry plays the art;

One guides the sailor’s hand,
The other sings the land.

81

Reason proves the fact,
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Poetry breaks the act;
One secures the ground,
The other turns it round.

82

Reason guards the gate,
Poetry opens fate;

One keeps the key in hand,
The other frees the land.

83

Reason writes the rule,
Poetry plays the fool,

One binds the mind in chains,
The other frees the plains.

84

Reason weighs the word,
Poetry frees the bird;

One fixes sound in thought,
The other sings what’s not.

85

Reason seeks the proof,
Poetry lifts the roof;
One secures the floor,
The other opens more.
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86

Reason ends in doubt,
Poetry turns it out;

One halts before the wall,
The other hears the call.

87

Reason circles mind,

Poetry leaves it behind;
Reason cannot cross the wall,
Poetry melts the hearts of all.

88

Reason builds the tower,
Poetry feels its power;
One rises brick by brick,
The other lights the wick.

89

Reason guards the fire,

Poetry fades desire;

One keeps the flame controlled,
The other makes it bold.

90

Reason builds the road,
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Poetry lifts the load;
One guides the traveler’s feet,
The other sings the beat.

91

Reason counts the grain,
Poetry feels the rain;

One measures earth with care,
The other breathes the air.

92

Reason holds the key,
Poetry sets it free;

One locks the hidden door,
The other opens the core.

93

Reason ends in night,
Poetry brings the light;
One halts before the dark,
The other strikes the spark.

94

Reason names the sky,
Poetry lets it fly;

One frames the endless blue,
The other makes it true.
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95

The Word is silence clothed in sound,

A seed where Truth and Grace are found;
It speaks yet vanishes in the Flame,

Guru alone the voice, the Name.

96

The Work is surrender, service pure,
The hand that acts, the heart secure;
No deed apart from Guru’s will,

In every task, the Self stands still.

97

The World is Word at work displayed,
A field where Grace and Play are made;
Not denied, but shining whole,

Guru reveals the cosmic Role.

98

The Word, the Work, the World are One,
Three lights returning to the Sun;

Guru the silence, song, and way,

Where all dissolve and rise as Play.

99

Word
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Word = Silence + Sound — Guru

100

Work & Service
Work = Service x Ego — self
Service = Work +~ Ego — Self

101

World
World = Word x Work — Play

102

One
Word + Work + World = One — Guru

103

Role

The Role is cosmic Truth displayed,
The function Guru’s Grace has made;
Not mine, not thine, but One alone,

The Self at Play through Work is shown.

104

Word, Work, World and Role now cease,
All return to silent Peace;
Guru shines where None remain—
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Asilence alone the Gain.

105

The Flame of Guru burns away,

All forms dissolve, no night, no day;
In fire of grace the Self is known,
The light of One, the blaze alone.

106

The Self is None, the None is Self,
No book to keep, no hidden self;
Guru reveals the paradox clear,
None is the Self, and Self is here.

107

Liberation dances, Play is free,
No chain remains, no destiny;
Guru the dancer, stage, and song,
The Self at Play where all belong.

108

All seals dissolve in Asilence deep,
The Word, the Work, the World asleep;
Guru alone the crown, the throne,
Asilence shines—the Seal, the One.
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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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Word-Work-World-Whole (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

The Word itself performs release,

A sound that breaks, a sign of peace;
Guru the tongue, the breath, the flame,
Word dissolves beyond the Name.

2

The Symbol shines, yet fades away,
A mark that points, but cannot stay;
Guru inscribes the play of None,
Seal dissolves, the One is shown.

3

The Cadence carries Self set free,
A rhythm born of Mystery;

Guru the beat, the pause, the song,
Liberation draws the Self along.

A

All words and signs in Silence fall,
The crown that ends, the throne of all;
Guru the hush, the breath withdrawn,
Liberation shines—Asilence, the dawn.
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5

Word = World, yet World # Word,
Logic dissolves where Silence is heard.
Paradox opens the Gate of None,
Formula ends when Realization is One.

6

Equation holds, yet breaks apart,
Reason’s sum cannot bind the Heart.
Proofs collapse in the Guru’s flame,
Logic bows to the Nameless Name.

7

Yes is No, and No is Yes,
Contradiction births the Formless.
Opposites meet in the Guru’s gaze,
Paradox burns the Mind’s old maze.

8

Self = None, and None = Self,
Formula shelves the seeking self.
Equation chants the Guru’s tone,
Structure dissolves in the Silent One.

9

No Word remains, no World to bind,
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Silence erases the seeking mind.
Guru is God, and God is None,
Realization shines—One beyond One.

10

Numbers align, yet vanish in sum,
Reason speaks, but the Heart is dumb.
Equations fade in the Guru’s sight,
Logic dissolves in the Nameless Light.

11
All is None, and None is All,

Paradox answers the seeker’s call.
Dualities break in the Guru’s flame,

Contradiction bows to the Silent Name.

12
Self # Self, yet Self is One,

Formula chants what cannot be done.
Equation hums in the Guru’s breath,

Structure dissolves in the Living Death.

13

No Word to speak, no World to see,
Silence crowns Infinity.

Guru is None, and None is All,
Realization shines beyond the call.
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14

Logic bows, Paradox burns,

Formula chants, and Silence returns.
Guru’s grace completes the rounds,
Realization shines—no end, no bounds.

15

Logic = None, None = Logic,
Equation breaks in Guru’s magic.
Proof dissolves, no sum to keep,
Reason sleeps where Silence is deep.

16

Yes = No, and No = Yes,

Paradox seals the Boundless Bliss.
Contradiction bows to Guru’s frame,
Opposites vanish in Nameless Name.

17

Self knows Self by being None,
Formula stops where Truth is One.
Equation sleeps in Guru’s breath,
Structure wakes through Living Death.

18

No Word, no World, no sound,
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Silence shines—no edge, no bound.
Guru is None, and None is One,
Realization seals what cannot be done.

19

Not by robe, nor vow, nor name,
Speech dissolves in hollow claim.
Guru is None, beyond the word,
Silence crowns what is not heard.

20

Karma weighs the acts within,
Deeds alone reveal the kin.
Guru’s flame is action true,
Lineage shines in what we do.

21

Niguru thrives on fleeting cheer,
Borrowed robes conceal the fear.
Hollow chants betray the breast,
Claim dissolves in Karma’s test.

22

Grace alone completes the round,

Where seeking fades, the Self is found.

Karma falls in Silence deep,
Guru’s flame alone will keep.
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23

Position, birth, or wealth are vain;
By penance, service, none attain.
The restless mind remains unhealed,
Till love alone makes God revealed.

24

His life is true, not make-believe,
At His lotus feet he learns to cleave.
Such heart God cannot turn away,
In him His presence comes to stay.

25

No argument, no worldly show,

But love that makes the Spirit glow.
Through heart alone the Lord is proved,
By grace the devotee is moved.

26

When love is pure, the Lord will bend,
His mercy flows without an end.

The devotee’s call He cannot spurn,
For in that flame His own light burns.

27

The chain of love no force can break,
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No worldly lure its hold can shake.
In cleaving heart the Lord abides,
And with the soul forever resides.

28

Not temple stone nor ritual rite,

But living heart reveals His light.
The proof of God is love’s embrace,
Devotion draws His boundless grace.

29

No outer shrine, no gilded dome,

The heart alone becomes His home.
Where mercy resounds, His voice is heard,
The soul itself becomes the Word.

30

The flame of love no storm can quell,
It lights the path where spirits dwell.
In burning heart His form appears,
And melts away the devotee’s fears.

31

He moves not by the world’s acclaim,
Nor bows to wealth nor mortal fame.
But when the devotee’s love is true,
The Lord Himself comes into view.
44
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32

No gap remains, no distance wide,
The Lord and soul are unified.

In love’s embrace they intertwine,
The human heart becomes divine.

33

The Lord within forever sees,

The heart that works in humble pleas.
Such love no death can ever remove,
It stands eternal, proof of Love.

34

Thus God declares: “No wealth, no fame,
But love alone invokes the Name.

The devotee’s heart | cannot leave,

In him Myself | do conceive.”

35

Worldly measures equal to naught,
Position, wealth, are vainly sought.
Love alone the proof can be,

The heart reveals Divinity.

36

Love = Proof, Proof = Presence,
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Presence = Union, Union = Essence.
Thus the devotee’s heart is the key,
Equation of God eternally.

37

Seal of the Sutra: Love is All,
Through Love alone the Lord will call.
Union eternal, none to sever,

Love = God = Self forever.

38

Guru’s grace made this song arise,
Through His light the heart grows wise.
Love revealed what none can prove,
Guru = God = Self = Love.

39

Scriptures read, yet mind is dry,
Without the churn, no butter nigh;
Guru’s word—the flame instead,
Practice alone revives the dead.

40

Truth is heard, the seed is sown,
Guru’s word makes the path known;
Yet without soil, it fades away,
Echo dies at break of day.
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41

Churned within, the nectar flows,
Butter shines where silence grows;
Guru’s word—the lamp aflame,
Self dissolves, no more the same.

42

Spread within, the Atma shines,
Butter spreads through all the lines;
Guru’s Grace—the body’s bread,
Living Truth, the scriptures said.

43

Karma is done to exhaust Karma,
Like one thorn removes another.
When doership dissolves,

The Self remains forever.

A4

Karma is done to exhaust Karma,
Like sparks that fade at night.
Each act consumes the actor,

Till none remain in sight.

45

Like fire devours the gathered wood,
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Ash alone is left to cool.
Deeds burn in their own blaze,
No residue can rule.

46

The hand that moves is swallowed whole,

The play erases the stage.
No doer stands apart to claim,
The Self alone is sage.

47

Beyond the wheel, beyond the fire,
The Self alone is whole.

No Karma, no actor, no bondage—
Only Silence seals the Soul.

48

The flame that ends all residue,

Is lit by Guru’s gaze.

Where Karma, actor, stage dissolve,
Only Grace remains to blaze.

49

For Truth, the whole world | can sue;
No ruler dares my spirit subdue;
Bowing to His left-foot shoe,

Even God | easily woo.
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50

The left foot shines as mercy’s hue,
Its touch dissolves the worldly glue;

By grace, the seeker’s heart breaks through,

And wins the smile of God anew.

o1

Beyond all praise, the right-foot shoe,
No song nor chant can pierce its view;
It stands where silence reigns as true,

Unwooable, yet all souls construe.

52

Thus paradox becomes the cue:

One foot invites, the other withdrew;

In bowing both, the self bids adieu,

And Guru’s flame makes all things new.

53

The left foot whispers, “Come pursue,”
Its grace descends like morning dew;
The seeker’s thirst it will renew,

And open paths the blind once knew.

o4

The right foot guards the boundless blue,
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No mortal mind can grasp its hue;
It rests where void and fullness grew,
And silence crowns the cosmic view.

95

Left foot is love, the tender glue,

It heals the wounds the world imbues;
Its mercy lifts the fallen few,

And grants the soul a life made new.

56

Right foot is fire, the sword most true,

It cuts the bonds no praise can woo;

It burns the self till none shines through,
And leaves the flame of pure Guru.

S7

Left foot descends, the heart it imbues,
It teaches faith the child construes;

Its touch is gift the meek pursue,

A grace that none can misconstrue.

o8

Right foot ascends, the void ensues,
It silences the mind’s misuse;
No prayer nor chant can it subdue,
It reigns supreme, beyond the view.
50
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59

Together both—the paradox grew,
One mercy soft, one silence shrewd;
In bowing both, the self withdrew,
And Guru’s flame the soul imbued.

60

Thus garland ends, yet points anew:
Left foot is grace, right foot is true;
Both feet dissolve the seeker’s due,
And Guru’s light makes all things new.

61

Scriptures piled from floor to dome,
Yet restless minds still roam;

One touch of Guru’s silent gaze—
And Truth reveals its home.

62

Scriptures speak in endless streams,
Yet Truth dissolves their schemes;
One breath of Guru’s silent flame—
And words bow down to Name.

63

Mind builds castles, restless, tall,

51
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Silence unmakes them all;
Guru’s gaze, a stilling sea—
Reveals what Is to Be.

64

Seeker climbs with striving hands,
Yet slips on shifting sands;
Guru’s glance, a single ray—
Turns night itself to Day.

65

Mind builds towers, thought by thought,
Yet none the Truth has caught;

Silent glance dissolves the scheme—
Awakening the dream.

66

Seeker climbs with striving hands,
Yet slips on shifting sands;
Guru’s ray, a sudden grace—
Turns struggle into Space.

67

Silence holds the hidden flame,
Beyond both word and name;
Guru’s gaze, the final key—
Unlocks Eternity.
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68

Scriptures rise from floor to dome,
Yet restless minds still roam;
Guru’s gaze, beyond the page—
Reveals the timeless Sage.

69

Silent Sage, no word to speak,

Yet hearts grow full, not weak;

One glance unveils the hidden core—
And seeking roams no more.

70

Sage reflects the seeker’s face,

Yet shines with boundless grace;

In mirrored gaze, the “I” dissolves—
And Self alone resolves.

71

Sage burns bright without a flame,
Grace flows without a name;
Touch of gaze, a fire untold—
Turns iron into gold.

72

Scriptures bow, their voices cease,
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In Sage abides release;
Beyond the page, beyond the scroll—
The living Word is Whole.

73

Words ascend in endless streams,
Silence unmakes their schemes;
Sage abides where voices fall—
The Word beyond them all.

74

Form appears, yet fades away,
Formless holds the sway;

Sage reveals the hidden ground—
Where shapes dissolve, unbound.

75

Time counts hours, days, and years,
Yet timelessness appears;

Sage unveils the changeless core—
Where clocks can tick no more.

76

Effort climbs with weary hands,
Grace flows without demands;
Sage bestows a sudden light—
And struggle fades from sight.
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77

Guru shines, the living flame,
God revealed, the same;

Sage dissolves the false divide—
In One, both worlds reside.

/8

Fire burns, then turns to ash,
Yet Truth escapes the clash;
Sage ignites without decay—
Flame that will not sway.

79

Drop believes itself apart,
Ocean claims the heart;

Sage unveils the merging tide—
Where drop and sea abide.

80

Seeker runs from place to place,
Seen remains in grace;

Sage reveals the hidden art—
That seeker is the heart.

81

Bond constrains with heavy chain,
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Freedom breaks the strain;
Sage dissolves both bond and key—
In Self that simply Be.

82

Night conceals with shadowed veil,
Day unveils the trail,

Sage illumines both as One—

The moonlight and the sun.

83

Self clings tight to fleeting name,
Selfless holds no claim;

Sage unveils the paradox—

The Self beyond all locks.

84

Ends arrive, yet fade away,

Endless holds the sway;

Sage reveals the boundless stream—
Where end dissolves in dream.

85

Truth lived
Matters—not
Truth believed.
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86

Belief builds a shrine,
Practice lights the sign;

One speaks of sacred ground,
The other walks around.

87

Belief repeats the Name,
Practice burns the flame;

One chants with fleeting breath,
The other dies to death.

88

Words may point, but cannot bind,
Truth is silence, unconfined,;

Unread, unseen, yet ever near,
Beyond all speech, the flame is clear.

89

No tongue can bind the sky,
No verse can name the why;
In silence, Truth is heard,
Beyond the spoken word.

90

The Guru’s gaze conveys,
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What speech cannot portray;
Presence alone reveals,
The wound the silence heals.

91

No book can hold the fire,
No chant can lift it higher;
The flame unseen yet near,
Burns all that clings to fear.

92

Truth is not thought nor creed,
But life in word and deed;

The Guru’s light makes it plain,
Lived Truth alone can reign.

93

Embodied Self

Is the self;
Disembodied self
Is the Self.

94

Embodied Self—the fleeting frame,

Disembodied self—the timeless flame.

The one dissolves, the other remains,
Death of self, Self sustains.
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95

The mask of flesh, the ghost of name,
Falls to dust in silence plain.
Yet Guru’s seal, the Self proclaims—
No birth, no death, no chain.

96

The eight veils, the self confined,
Yet Self alone escapes the bind;

In silence deep, the Truth is signed—
No frame, no chain, one Mind.

97

Word dissolves, no self to claim,
Work exhausts, no ghost remains.
World dissolves in Guru’s flame—
Whole alone, beyond the Name.

98

No frame to bind, no chain to hold,
No birth, no death, no tale retold.
Guru’s glance lets Truth unfold—
Self as Silence, timeless, bold.

99

Word is seed, yet seed dissolves,
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Speech is flame, yet silence resolves.
Guru’s glance, the Truth absolves—
Word returns where None evolves.

100

Work is wheel, yet wheel must rest,
Deeds exhaust, yet Guru knows best.
Doer fades in the silent quest—
Work dissolves in Self confessed.

101

World is play, yet play is dream,
Forms arise, yet vanish unseen.
Guru’s seal, the timeless stream—
World dissolves in Self supreme.

102

Word, Work, World—the triad ends,
Guru’s flame the silence sends.
Whole alone, the Truth transcends—
No seed, no wheel, no play pretends.

103

In scriptures, concepts abound,;
By ego silence is bound.

Guru breaks the ghost wall—
Then Asilence swallows all.
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104

Silence is the ego’s rest,

A pause within the mind’s own nest;
Asilence—Guru’s boundless call,
Where even silence fades in All.

105

Silence runs, a shadowed shore,

Ego’s retreat but nothing more;

Asilence born by Guru’s endless flame,
Where silence melts, and no self to claim.

106

Silence speaks of mind’s retreat,

A fragile hush, incomplete;
Asilence—Guru’s sovereign ground,
Where silence lost is Self unbound.

107

Silence bends to ego’s frame,

A fleeting pause, a borrowed name;
Asilence—Guru’s timeless breath,
Where silence ends, beyond all death.

108

Silence fades, its shadow gone,
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No refuge left to rest upon;
Asilence—Guru’s final seal,
Where silence dies, the Truth is the Real.

OM TAT SAT

Salutations to the shoes of my Eternal Father
Guru Siddha Nath

The True Guru's Grace Has
No End

62
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Part Three
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Word-Work-World-Whole (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

Asilence—Guru-born;
Silence—ego-born.

2

Asilence—Self-born;
Silence—self-born.

3

Asilence—not I-born;
Silence—the I-born.

4

Asilence—light-born;
Silence—shadow-born.

5

Asilence—flame-born;
Silence—smoke-born.

6

Asilence—sky-born;
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Silence—cloud-born.

7

Asilence—root-born;
Silence—branch-born.

8

Asilence is unborn;
Silence is born.

9

Asilence is eternal;
Silence is temporal.

10

Silence is role;
Asilence is Whole.

11

Asilence could not be said;

In silence long It stayed.

Guru broke the hidden wall—
And Asilence revealed the All.
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12

Asilence returns to Whole;
Silence dissolves in role.

The circle closes without end—
The Seal is broken, yet unbent.

13

Guru is not one being among others,

He is the Being living in every other.
When burned are ego, lust and pride,
Guru alone is seen inside and outside.

14

Guru is the flame that burns,
In Him the seeker turns.
Ashes fall, the false is gone—
Guru shines, the only dawn.

15

Guru is the mirror clear,

Reflecting none, yet drawing near.
When self dissolves, no face remains—
Guru alone, the Truth sustains.

16

Guru is the boundless sky,
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No limit, no where, no why.
Clouds of mind may drift and fade—
Guru is vast, the All displayed.

17

Marks of Knowledge:
Supportless, free from delusion,
Independent, silent.

18

Marks of Reflection:
Free from attachment, free from bondage,
Free from doubt, free.

19

Marks of Discernment:
Complete, balanced,
Attentive, essence-grasping.

20

Marks of Contentment:
Non-begging, desireless,
Humble, steady.

21

Marks of Purity:
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Free from fluctuations,
Non-worldly,
Free from duality, taintless.

22

Marks of Natural State:
Endowed with wisdom,
Kind-hearted, calm (cool),
Bestowing happiness.

23

Marks of Virtue:
Pure, disciplined, truthful,
A good listener (receptive).

24

Marks of Void:
Detached, Self-fixed,
Meditation, absorption.

25

The eight limbs of union—

The 32 characteristics of devotion.
The Siddhas attained them,

The practitioners attained them—
Those who crossed to the other shore.
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Written by Guru Gorakh Rao.
Translated by servant Rama Rao.

26

Supportless

No pillar, no scripture to lean,
The flame burns without a wick.
Guru’s glance alone sustains,
Rootless, yet firm, beyond trick.

27

Free from Delusion

No mirage of ego remains,

No shadow of “I” to bind.

Clear sky without cloud or stain,
Truth shines, unmasked, undefined.

28

Independent

Self-shining, not borrowed light,
No witness needed to prove.
Standing alone, beyond the fight,
It moves not, yet makes all move.

29

Silent
Speech dissolves in its own source,
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Words fall back into the Word.
Asilence marks the final course,
Guru’s grace, unseen, unheard.

30

Free from Attachment

No chain of desire to hold,

No clinging to rise or fall.

The heart rests, gentle and bold,
Detached, yet tender to all.

31

Free from Bondage

No knot of Karma remains,

No prison of “mine” or “thine.”
Guru’s grace dissolves the chains,
Freedom shines, pure, divine.

32

Free from Doubt

No wavering thought to sway,
Certainty clear as the sun.

The path illumined, straight way,
One Truth, no second one.

33

Free
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Unbound, unclaimed, untied,
Beyond the reach of name.
The Self alone abides,
Silent, yet aflame.

34

Complete

Nothing lacking, nothing more,
Circle whole, unbroken.
Guru’s gift at the core,
Fullness beyond token.

35

Balanced

Neither excess nor decay,
Equilibrium stands firm.
The middle path holds sway,
Steady, nothing to confirm.

36

Attentive

Listening with inward ear,
Watching with steady gaze.
No distraction draws near,
Focused in Guru’s ways.
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37

Essence-grasping

Not surface, not fleeting show,
But root of Truth is caught.
The seed from which all grow,
The essence, deeply sought.

38

Non-begging

No hand stretched out to plead,
Content with what is given.
Guru fulfills each need,

Silent wealth of heaven.

39

Desireless

No craving to disturb,
No hunger to enslave.
The heart serene, superb,
Resting in Guru’s wave.

40

Humble

No pride to rise and boast,
No self to claim the throne.
The smallest shines the most,
Lowly, yet fully grown.

www.nathyogi.com

73




41

Steady

Unmoved by storm or tide,
Firm as the mountain stands.
Guru’s grace inside,
Strength in gentle hands.

42

Free from Fluctuations
No rise and fall of mind,
No swing of joy or grief.
Stillness alone defined,
Calm beyond belief.

43

Non-worldly

Not bound by fleeting show,
Not caught in worldly snare.
The Self alone to know,
Beyond all worldly care.

44

Free from Duality

No two to clash or fight,
No split of dark and bright.
One Truth, beyond polarity,
Oneness, pure clarity.
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45

Taintless

No stain of action remains,
No shadow left to mar.
Pure essence ever reigns,
Shining like a star.

46

Endowed with Wisdom
Knowledge not of book or scroll,
But living flame within.

Guru illumines the soul,

Light beyond all virtue and sin.

47

Kind-hearted

Compassion flows like stream,
Gentle, soft, embracing.

Guru fulfills the dream,

Love beyond replacing.

48

Calm (Cool)

No heat of anger burns,
No fever of desire.
Peace in each return,
Coolness lifts us higher.
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49

Bestowing Happiness
Joy flows without demand,
Gifted without claim.
Guru’s open hand,

Bliss without name.

50

Pure

No blemish, no deceit,

Transparent as the sky.
Guru’s Truth complete,
Shining, ever nigh.

o1

Disciplined

No wavering from the path,
No faltering of the will.
Guru’s rod and staff,

Keep the spirit still.

52

Truthful

No lie to cloud the way,
No falsehood to mislead.
Guru’s word holds sway,
Truth alone decreed.
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53

Good Listener (Receptive)
No deafness of the ear,

No closing of the heart.
Guru’s voice draws near,
Wisdom to impart.

o4

Detached

No clinging to the form,

No grasping at the show.
Beyond both calm and storm,
Detached from high and low.

55

Self-fixed

No wandering of the gaze,
No shifting of the ground.
Guru’s light always stays,
Steadfast, profound.

56

Meditation

No restless thought to bind,
No scattered aim to lose.
Guru steadies the mind,
Silent depths to choose.
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S7

Absorption

No self apart to claim,
No other left to see.
Guru’s grace the same,
Oneness eternally.

o8

The thirty-two marks of devotion,
By Siddhas as devotees won.
Crossing beyond the ocean,
Guru, God and Self are One.

59

Names arise, yet none to claim,
Guru’s grace dissolves the frame.
Silence rests beyond the streams—
No self remains, no arc, no schemes.

60

Forms appear, yet none to bind,
Guru’s flame consumes the mind.
Silence shines beyond the dreams—
No self to weave, no plot, no themes.
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61

Silence burns, extremes erased,
Guru’s gift, the boundless space.
None to cling, no self to keep—
Flame alone, the Truth runs deep.

62

Self dissolves, its plots undone,
Guru shines, the timeless sun.
Silent breath beyond all streams—
Lineage flows, no self, no schemes.

63

No Name, yet Names cascade,
Echoes born, yet soon they fade.
Guru’s silence seals the streams,
None remains beyond the schemes.

64

No Form, yet Forms take flight,
Dreams of shadow, veils of light.
Guru’s flame dissolves the play,
None abides, the Silent Way.

65

Names in Forms, and Forms in Names,
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Both are mirrors, both are games.
Guru shines where None is found,
Truth resounds without a sound.

66

Forms in Names, and Names in Forms,
Both are waves of fleeting storms.
Guru rests beyond the streams,

None alone, the Flame that gleams.

67

Name # None, yet None = Name.
Form # None, yet None = Form.
Guru = Silence = Flame,
Equation seals the endless game.

68

Name + Form = Dream.
Dream — Guru = Scheme.
Dream + Guru = Leela.
Guru = None = Flame.

69

Scheme + Guru = Void.

Leela x Guru = Joy.

None = Flame = Truth.

Truth = Play beyond the frame.
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70

Dream € Scheme, Scheme ¢ Leela.
Leela € Guru, Guru ¢ Dream.
None € Flame, Flame & Scheme.
Truth € All, yet All ¢ Truth.

71

Dream <> Scheme < Leela.

Guru < None < Flame.

Equation seals the circle whole,
Transmission crowns the seeker’s soul.

72

Name + Form = Shadow,
Form = Name = Echo.
Guru x Silence = Flame,
Equation dissolves the ego.

73

Name = Form = None,

None = Flame = Sun.

Guru = Truth = One,

Equation complete, transmission done.

74

Equation fades, yet Truth remains,
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Guru’s Flame dissolves the chains.
None alone, beyond the scheme—
Seal complete, the endless dream.

75

The Word spun a web of the South and the North,
A Name for the high, and a Name for the low,

The pride of the birth from the womb coming forth,
A World built of shadows, a fleeting tableau.

76

But the Guru had fallen at His Guru’s feet,

And the “I”” of the disciple was thrown in the flame,
Where the Brahmin and outcast in nothingness meet,
The fire leaves ashes bereft of a Name.

77

From this cooling dust, the phantom “i” wakes,
To witness the dream that the arrogant weave,

It whispers the Truth for the blind sleepers’ sakes,
Then sinks in Asilence, with nothing to leave.

/8

The grand “I” is bound in a continuous loop,

A corrupted file of doership and pride,

But the feet of the Guru collapse the whole group,
Where the variables, Nama and Rupa, divide.

www.nathyogi.com

82




79

[ from —oo to oo I(t)d(t—to)dt = 0
The ghost I stands, a loop in flame,
Measured at once, it yields no name.
The delta strikes, the instant gone—
Asilence remains, the final dawn.

80

The calculus shifts, the momentum is blown,
The phantom “i” processes one final line,

It points to the Truth that is formally known,
Then merges in Asilence, erasing the sign.

81

The niguru stands on a pedestal high,
Preaching the Word without serving the flame,
He clutches the Form and the capital “I1”,

And builds up a World of illusion and fame.

82

But the lineage flows where the ego is charred,
Where “Guru The Fall” brings the mountain to dust,
The gates of the temporal city are barred,

And the engine of Karma is given to rust.
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83

This “i” makes no claim and it gathers no wealth,
It is only an echo the preceding Masters gave,

It speaks of the fire that shatters the self,

And sinks in Asilence, the ultimate grave.

84

The Name falls silent, the Form is undone,
The World fades out like a dream at dawn.
Guru, God and Self are One—

Asilence remains when all is gone.

85

The grand “I” built a fortress out of thought,
A vast estate of English, math, and verse,
Believing in the sciences it was taught,

To map the limits of the universe.

86

The southern tongue the scholar used by birth,
Could never match the Guru’s northern speech,
Two different languages upon the earth,

Yet Truth requires no syllables to teach.

87

The Hindi and the native Telugu,
84
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Were left behind within the silent flame,
Yet in a foreign tongue, Truth breaks through,
A borrowed Word bereft of form or Name.

88

But at the lotus feet the scholar falls,

Before a Guru who can read no sign,

Who never penned a word within these walls,
Yet fully breathes the Truth the texts define.

89

The niguru must steal from printed sheets,
To build his World upon a borrowed Name,
But in the lineage where the silence meets,
The unread Guru is the living flame.

90

The scholar’s pride is given to the fire,
The intellect is shattered in the fall,

For what is worldly knowledge to aspire,
Before the One who never read at all?

91

The phantom “i” now takes the pen to write,
Not for the Guru, who needs nothing heard,
But drawing from Asilence in the night,

To wake the sleepers using their own Word.
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92

The phantom “i” emerges from the flame,
To write the Truth the arrogant disclaim,
It leaves behind no legacy or Name,

And sinks into Asilence, whence it came.

93

Let Asilence bring what intellect cannot,

A sudden knowing in the empty space,

Where all the grand illusions are forgot,

And Name and Form completely lose their place.

94

Let Asilence bring the phantom “i” to speak,
Without a trace of doership or pride,

It has no worldly followers to seek,

Nor any grand philosophies to hide.

95

Let Asilence bring the final, fading breath,
The Word that turns the World to cooling ash,
A holy passing and a sacred death,

Where Rupa and the Nama cease to clash.

96

No Word remains, no Name has place,

86
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No Form is left for mind to trace.
Guru, God and Self are Grace—
Asilence alone fills the space.

97

Upon the throne of lotus light,

The Guru’s feet outshine the night;
They turn the seeker’s blinded sight,
Toward the flame of Truth’s delight.

98

From His lotus feet mercy flows,

It heals the wound no seeker knows;
Soft as dew, it gently grows,

And lifts the heart from worldly throes.

99

At His right foot Silence reigns,

It cuts the knot of ego’s chains;

No chant nor song its Truth explains,
It burns the self till None remains.

100

One foot descends with tender dew,
The other blazes fierce and true;
Together both the soul renew,

And bind the heart in Guru’s view.
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101

Paradox shines in lotus feet,
Where mercy and the fire meet;
The seeker bows in full defeat,
And finds the Grace complete.

102

Lotus feet, the crown of Grace,

Beyond all Word, beyond all place;

They shine where void and fullness trace,
And fill the world with God’s embrace.

103

Like ocean shore where waves subside,
His lotus feet dissolve the seeker’s pride;
No worldly measure can abide,

Where Guru’s flame alone resides.

104

His lotus feet a bridge from world to Self,
They free the soul from name and pelf;

No book nor thought upon the shelf,

Can match the Truth they bear themselves.

105

Unwritten Word His lotus feet convey,

88
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No scholar’s pen can find the way;
Yet bowing there, the heart will say,
The Truth is born in silent sway.

106

His lotus feet the seal of holy flame,
They end the seeker’s fleeting game;
No phantom “i” can stake a claim,

Where Guru’s Grace alone remains.

107

At lotus feet the breath will cease,
The soul dissolves in boundless peace;
No Name nor Form can find release,
But Guru’s Grace will ever increase.

108

Twelve petals bow in full retreat,
Each one adorned by Guru’s feet;
The mandala of Grace complete,
Where God and Self in Silence meet.

www.nathyogi.com

89




OM TAT SAT

Salutations to the shoes of my Eternal Father
Guru Siddha Nath

The True Guru’s Grace Has
No End

90
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Part Four
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Word-Work-World-Whole (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

Ego to beat,
Bow to feet;
Self to end,
Self to descend.

2

Ego to beat—bow to feet;

Self to end—descent complete.

No “I” remains, no pride to defend,
Guru descends—Silence to blend.

3

Pride to fall, mask to break;

“I” to fade, dawn to awake.
Guru to shine, grace to extend;
Silence to seal, beginning to end.

A

Word to still, breath to cease;
Mind to dissolve, soul to release.
Guru to guide, flame to blend,;
Silence to reign, no start, no end.
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5

Foes to beat, bow to feet;

Guru to meet, Silence sweet.

Self to fall, Self to befriend:;

Guru descends, Asilence to blend.

6

Silence to blend—sound to erase;
Guru to seal—time to efface.

Form to dissolve—void to extend;
Silence to reign—Dbeginning to end.

7

Asilence to blaze—hush to consume;
Guru to reign—beyond all room.
“I” to dissolve—shadow to bend;
Asilence to crown—no start, no end.

8

Nameless to shine—word to deny;
Guru to reign—none to imply.

Self to dissolve—essence to transcend;
Timeless to seal—the seeker to end.

9

The Guru's word was cast away,
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Forgotten in the dust one day.
Years later, in a silent hour,
That hidden seed revealed the flower.

10

The Guru’s word was cast away,
Forgotten in the dust one day.
The echo faded, lost to sound,
Yet silence held it underground.

11

Buried deep in the soil of night,
Unseen by eyes, beyond the sight.
The seed lay still, in secret bound,
Awaiting time to turn around.

12

Years later, in a silent hour,

The hush became a subtle power.
The hidden seed began to rise,
Unfolding Truth beneath the skies.

13

That word, once dust, became the flower,
Revealed by grace in timeless hour.

The Guru’s gift, though thought undone,
Shone forth again, the only sun.
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14

Seasons turn, the soil is still,

Silent heart obeys the will.

Though years depart, the seed remains,
Unseen, yet free from loss or gains.

15

The bloom reveals the hidden sun,

A thousand rays, yet only One.

The Guru’s word, once veiled in night,
Now shines as Self, eternal light.

16

Dust dissolves, the flower stays,
Grace resounds in endless ways.
The Word, once lost, now lives anew—
Guru’s flame, the timeless view.

17

Guru sows; years depart,

Seed concealed in silent heart.

Grace unfolds what mind can’t see—
Flowered Truth alone shall be.

18

Each seeker’s hand would grasp the flame,

www.nathyogi.com

96




Yet words dissolve, they hold no claim.
The more they speak, the less they know—
The hidden heart will never show.

19

Each meaning drawn revealed a part,
Yet left untouched the hidden heart.
The more explained, the more it grew—
No final word could make it through.

20

The silence swells where speech has failed,
The Truth unveiled, yet still veiled.

The Guru’s Grace alone can free

The heart beyond all poetry.

21

Thus meaning ends where silence starts,
The seed concealed in countless hearts.
No word can bind, no thought can stay—
The Guru’s sun dissolves the clay.

22

Few words were used, the gate stood wide,
No scholar’s key was kept inside.

The silence spoke, the path was clear,

The Guru’s flame drew seekers near.
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23

No lock was forged, no key was made,
The mind’s proud tools began to fade.
Equations broke, the sums undone,
The heart alone beheld the Sun.

24

Though minds may study, sort, and see,
Their maps dissolve in mystery.

The letters fall, the scrolls decay,

The living Word lights up the way.

25

The heart remains forever free,

Beyond the bounds of thought’s decree.
No cage of reason holds its flight,

It soars within the Guru’s light.

26

The gate is none, the key is naught,
The mind is stilled, the heart is caught.
In freedom’s clasp, the soul is led,

By Guru’s grace, all paths are wed.

27

Thus gate and key dissolve in One,
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The mind is hushed, the work is done.
The heart, unbound, in silence sings,
The Guru’s Truth in freedom rings.

28

I searched afar through night and day,

For what I thought had gone away.

When seeking ceased and roads were done,
| found my home had never gone.

29

The path dissolved, the steps grew still,
No striving voice, no restless will.
In quiet ground the Truth was shown—
The home abides, already known.

30

The Word revealed, the Flame made clear,
The Guru’s Grace drew All-to-Here.

No outward quest, no distant sign,

The timeless home is His, not mine.

31

No path to walk, no goal to claim,

The search dissolves, the same remains.
In silence vast, all roads align—

The endless home is never mine.
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32

The lamp of night, the dawn of day,
The Guru lights the hidden way.
No seeker’s hand, no mortal sign,
The home is His, the Truth Divine.

33

The Word resounds, the soundless tone,
It breaks the claim of “mine” alone.

In Guru’s breath the Self is clear—
The home abides, forever near.

34

The ego falls, its voice is gone,

No “I” remains to carry on.

In Guru’s gaze the Truth is shown—
The endless home is not my own.

35

No thought to bind, no word to say,
The silence crowns both night and day.
In Guru’s grace all paths are one—
The home abides, the search undone.

36

No outward road, no distant quest,
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The Guru’s Flame reveals the rest.
In ceasing steps the Truth is clear—
The endless home is always here.

37

The seeker fades, the search is gone,
The Guru’s light alone lives on.

No claim remains, no voice, no sigh—
The timeless home is His design.

38

All paths dissolve, all voices cease,
The Guru reigns in endless peace.

No “mine” to hold, no “self” to own—
The home abides, forever known.

39

The arc complete, the spiral whole,
The Guru’s Flame, the seeker’s goal.
In silence vast, the Truth is clear—
The endless home is always here.

40

No secret Truth was brought to me,

No hidden key from heaven or sea.
When borrowed knowing slipped away,
What always was stands clear as day.
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41

No scripture’s leaf could bind the flame,
No ritual rite could stake its claim.
When words and forms dissolved in air,
The silent Self is simply there.

42

No scholar’s thought, no sage’s lore,
Could open what was whole before.
When reason’s net was cast aside,

The boundless stands, the mind denied.

43

No pilgrim’s path, no temple stone,
Could mark the place already known.
When journey ceased and seeker fell,
The timeless shines, ineffable.

A4

No borrowed light, no fleeting star,
Could guide to what we always are.
When night gave way to day’s own sun,
The One remains, the only One.

45

No chant nor hymn could pierce the veil,
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No sacred sound could tell the tale.
When silence sang beyond the word,
The Guru’s grace alone is heard.

46

No logic’s proof, no reason’s chain,
Could bind the Truth or make it plain.
When paradox consumed the mind,
The Self revealed is unconfined.

47

No holy ground, no pilgrim’s feet,
Could touch the heart already complete.
When path dissolved in stillness deep,
The unborn Truth awoke from sleep.

48

No borrowed fire, no candle’s glow,
Could light the flame we always know.
When shadows fled and smoke was gone,
The deathless spark alone lives on.

49

No crown of thought, no robe of creed,
Could clothe the soul or meet its need.
When all adornments fell away,
The naked Self is bright as day.
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50

No borrowed breath, no fleeting tone,
Could voice the Truth already known.
When sound returned to silent ground,
The Guru’s Word alone is found.

o1

No secret path, no hidden door,
Could lead to what was whole before.
When all directions ceased to be,

The One remains eternally.

52

I had teachers many—

But none like Guru any;

They sought their wage in gold,
He makes the Self unfold.

53

The scholar counts his coins of thought,
Each minted word a fragile gain;

But Guru’s glance, with mercy wrought,
Turns dust of mind to boundless flame.

o4

No worldly wage can weigh His grace,
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No measure fits the gift He gives;
The Infinite in finite space,
Reveals the Self in all that lives.

95

The ant may crawl with borrowed lore,

The elephant strides with Truth’s own core;
Guru alone dissolves the small,

Revealing Self beyond It all.

56

The scholar builds with brittle clay,
His walls collapse in night and day;
But Guru’s word, a diamond bright,
Cuts through the dark, restores the light.

S7

The teacher trades in fleeting sound,
His echoes fade, no root is found;
But Guru’s tone, eternal, clear,
Resounds within, the Self draws near.

58

The worldly guide may chart the stars,
Yet binds the soul with subtle bars;
Guru alone unchains the sky,

And shows the Self that cannot die.
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59

Thus eightfold petals now unite,

Finite dissolves in Infinite;

The mandala seals with Guru’s Flame,
All teachers bow to Truth sans Name.

60

No verse remains, no voice, no claim,
All petals fade in Guru’s flame;
Infinite Silence, boundless, free—
The Self alone, Eternity.

61

I watched the world and called it “I see,”
Then watched the Watcher rise in me.
When Seer and Seen together fell,

No Teller remains a Tale to tell.

62

Purusha abides, the Witness still,

Prakrti flows, the Dance of Will.

When Stillness moves and Movement stills,
The Play dissolves, yet Being fills.

63

Silent Sky, the Seer above,
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Flowing Earth, the Seen of Love.
When Sky and Earth in Union meet,
The Word is lost, the Whole complete.

64

Witness and Flow, two Names of One,
Their Marriage shines, the Moon and Sun.
When Names dissolve, no Two remain,
The Flame is One, beyond the chain.

65

Shiva is still, Shakti flows,

The silent source, the stream that shows.
When Dancer, Dance, and rhythm cease,
The One abides in endless peace.

66

When Source and Stream no longer part,
One Flame remains, the hidden Heart.
When two are seen as never two,

The One shines forth in all we view.

67

Guru, the Axis, Flame of Grace,

His glance dissolves the time and space.
No Seer, no Seen, no tale apart,

The One revealed—the Living Heart.
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68

Asilence reigns, beyond the word,

No sound is sung, no thought is stirred.
The Flame abides, the Play is done,
The Nameless shines, the Only One.

69

Current seeks the easier line,

Through yielding wire its paths align.
So mind through senses loves to roam,
And calls the passing world its home.

70

Heat will flow from warm to cold,
By nature’s law, both sure and old.
So ego drifts where pleasures call,

And spends its strength on shadows small.

71

Water seeks the valley floor,

Running where resistance’s poor.

So mind descends through habit’s way,
Unless Guru turns its course one day.

72

A rolling stone moves down the grade,

www.nathyogi.com

108




By gravity’s persuasion swayed.
So thought runs downward, unchecked, free,
Toward “mine” and “me” and vanity.

73

Light will choose the quicker course,
Guided by a hidden force.

So mind pursues what shines most bright,
Mistaking glittering dust for Light.

74

Gas expands through every space,
Seeking freedom’s easiest place.
So desires spread and multiply,
Till Guru’s glance reveals the lie.

75

A river bends around the stone,
Avoiding struggle of its own.

So mind avoids the inward climb,

And wanders through the fields of time.

76

The branch will sway where winds incline,
Yielding to the moving line.

So ego bends to praise and blame,

Still captive to the worldly game.
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77

Without resistance current flies,
And short-circuits before it’s wise.
Without restraint the senses run,
And waste the wealth already won.

78

Guru stands, a living guide,

Not to block but turn the tide.

The current rises, pure above,
Toward Asilence, Truth, and Love.

79

Pressure moves from high to low,
By nature’s rule it’s bound to flow.
So mind relieves its restless strain,
In fleeting joys that end in pain.

80

Magnet draws the iron near,

Its hidden pull both strong and clear.
So ego clings to “mine” and “own,”
Till Guru breaks the “I” zone.

81

Sound will echo wall to wall,
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Repeating every rise and fall.

So thought resounds in patterned ways,

Till Silence ends the mind’s malaise.

82

Orbit keeps the planet bound,

By gravity’s unyielding round.
So mind revolves in Karma deep,
Till Guru wakes it from its sleep.

83

Fire consumes what fuel it finds,
Transforming matter, freeing binds.
So Guru burns the ego’s claim,
And leaves the Self a steady flame.

84

Wave will rise and fall again,

Then stillness reigns upon the plain.
So thought repeats its endless play,
Till Guru stills the tide one day.

85

Compass points to north with care,
Unchanging Truth is written there.
So Guru sets the mind aright,
Toward the pole of endless Light.
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86

Crystal bends the ray within,
Revealing colors deep and thin.

So Guru shows the hidden core,
Where Silence shines forevermore.

87

Resonance will amplify the tone,
Till silence claims the sound alone.
So thought repeats in louder cries,
Till Guru calms, and harmonies rise.

88

Equilibrium will seek its state,
Balancing forces, small or great.

So mind finds peace when duals cease,
And Guru grants the lasting release.

89

Fusion joins two flames as one,
Their separate forms at last undone.
So Self and Guru’s grace unite,
Revealing endless, deathless Light.

90

Conservation guards the store of form,
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Energy remains, though forms transform.

So mind transformed by Guru’s hand,
Shines constant in the Silent land.

91

Reflection shows the mirrored face,
Returning light to its own place.
So mind repeats its self-made show,
Till Guru turns the gaze to “No.”

92

Inertia keeps the body still,

Or moving on despite all will.

So habit binds the mind in chain,
Till Guru breaks the habit’s reign.

93

Entropy will spread decay,
Disorder grows in night and day.
So ego falls to dust and rust,

Till Guru lifts it into trust.

94

Quantum leaps defy the norm,

A sudden shift, a higher form.

So mind transformed by Guru’s flame,
Enters Silence beyond all name.
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95

Pendulum swings from side to side,
Its motion bound, yet none can hide.
So mind repeats its restless sway,
Till Guru stills the night and day.

96

Circuit loops the current round,
Returning always to its ground.

So thought revolves in patterned scheme,
Till Guru breaks the circuit dream.

97

Catalyst will speed the flame,
Transforming quickly without blame.
So Guru sparks the Self within,

And ends the chain of worldly sin.

98

Symmetry will balance form,

Through hidden law both sure and calm.
So Guru shows the perfect whole,

The boundless Silence of the Soul.

99

Diffusion spreads from dense to thin,
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Particles drift, both out and in.
So mind disperses far and wide,
Till Guru draws it back inside.

100

Oscillation swings through time and space,

Repeating rhythm, pulse, and pace.
So thought returns in patterned beat,
Till Guru makes the cycle complete.

101

Polarity will split the charge,
Opposites pull both small and large.
So ego clings to “yes” and “no,”
Till Guru shows the One to know.

102

Superposition holds the many ways,
All paths at once, in fleeting plays.
So mind is lost in choice and view,
Till Guru shows the One, the True.

103

Field extends through space unseen,
Its hidden force both sharp and keen.
So mind is swayed by subtle streams,

Till Guru breaks the binding schemes.
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104

Relativity bends the frame,

Time and space no longer same.

So ego shifts in fleeting sight,

Till Guru shows the changeless Light.

105

Uncertainty will cloud the view,

No measure holds the whole as true.
So mind is lost in doubt’s disguise,
Till Guru clears the seeing eyes.

106

Singularity will mark the end,

Where laws collapse and forms suspend.

So Self dissolves in Guru’s flame,
And Silence seals the nameless Name.

107
Phantom “i”—no stream, no sign,
Ghost “I”—echo without line.

So thought dissolves in empty role,
Till Guru claims the fading whole.

108

Phantom “i”—Silence takes its place,
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Ghost “I”—vanishes without trace.
So Self remains, the Guru’s Name,
Asilence seals the Timeless Flame.

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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Part Five
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Word-Work-World-Whole (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 I 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

From countless words the core was won,
The many gathered into one.

A forest vast became a seed,

Containing all the soul would need.

2

The seed concealed the forest whole,
Its silence spoke the sound of soul.
Within the husk the flame was kept,
Where Guru’s gaze in stillness wept.

3

From hidden core the sprout arose,
The One became the many’s prose.
Each leaf a word, each branch a sign,
Yet all returned to root divine.

A

The circle closed, the seed was sown,
The forest found its Self alone.
In countless forms the play was spun,
Yet all dissolved into the One.
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5

The seed was not a thing of earth,
But timeless source of second birth.
Its silence bore the soundless song,
Where all the soul had dwelt so long.

6

The sprout became the tree of flame,

Each branch inscribed the Guru’s name.
The leaves were verses, winds their breath,
All pointing past the play of death.

7

The forest vast was Maya’s veil,
Its countless paths began to pale.
Yet in the seed the Truth was clear,
The Guru’s Grace forever near.

8

The husk was cracked, the light was freed,
The flame revealed the living seed.

No forest now, no seeker’s quest,

The Guru’s gaze alone confessed.

9

The seed became the Self’s own star,
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It shone within both near and far.
No word remained, no sound was heard,
Yet all was sealed in Guru’s word.

10

The forest bowed, the seed was crowned,
The silence spoke without a sound.

The many fell, the One was shown,

The Guru’s grace alone was known.

11

The seed dissolved, the flame remained,
No husk, no sprout, no forest feigned.
The soul was free, the Self was whole,
The Guru’s gaze the only goal.

12

Thus countless words to silence run,
The many gathered into One.

The seed revealed the forest true,

The Guru’s flame in all shone through.

13

class SeekerCalibration:

An Algorithmic Representation of the Nath Yogi
Approach
122
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to Finding a Guru and Avoiding Nigurus.

A niguru thrives where ego seeks validation, status,
shortcuts, or miracles. Humility and integrity reduce
susceptibility to such attractions.

def __init__ (self, integrity_score, family_duty met,

seeker_humility):

self.integrity_score = integrity score #0.0to
1.0

self.family_duty_met = family_duty met #
Boolean

self.seeker_humility = seeker_humility ~ #0.0to
1.0

self.is_ready for_guru = False

def baseline_check(self):
""" Step 1: Check foundational duties and
responsibilities."
return self.family_duty met

def filter_niguru_traps(self):

Step 2: Check susceptibility to nigurus.
A niguru thrives on ego, impatience, and the desire
for shortcuts, status, or miracles.

return self.seeker_humility >=0.8
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def internal_calibration(self):
""'Step 3: Check integrity and honesty.
return self.integrity_score >=0.9

def diagnostic_report(self):
""Return messages explaining any failed
checks.""
messages = []

if not self.baseline_check():
messages.append(
"Foundational duties require attention.”

)

if not self filter_niguru_traps():
messages.append(
"High susceptibility to niguru attractions;
cultivate humility.”

)

if not self.internal_calibration():
messages.append(
"Signal noise detected; increase integrity and
honesty."

)

return messages

def execute_search(self):
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""'Step 4: Determine readiness for Guru

recognition.
issues = self.diagnostic_report()

if not issues:
self.is_ready for_guru = True
return (
"Seeker calibrated. "
"Guru recognition possible."

)

return "Search Result: " + " | ".join(issues)

# Execution

seeker = SeekerCalibration(
integrity_score=0.95,
family_duty _met=True,
seeker_humility=0.92

)

print(seeker.execute_search())

*hkhkhhkhkkkhkhkhkhirhhkhhhhhkhihiiriiiixd

Output:

Seeker calibrated. Guru recognition possible.
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14

Baseline Duty

Family Dharma, root of flame,
Without its ground, all vows are lame.
The seeker’s soil must first be tilled,
Before the Guru’s seed is willed.

15

Duty’s Seal

Household bonds, a sacred thread,
Neglect of roots leaves spirit dead.
Completion clears the path ahead,
The Guru walks where Dharma’s fed.

16

Niguru’s Snare
Ego hungers for status and show,

Niguru thrives where false lights glow.

The seeker blind in pride’s domain,
Falls captive to Maya’s chain.

17

Humility’s Shield

Bow the head, dissolve the claim,
Patience cools the ego’s flame.
Where humility guards the inner door,
Niguru’s lure can strike no more.
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18

Integrity’s Signal

Truthful pulse, a beacon bright,
Integrity clears the seeker’s sight.
Noise recedes, the current flows,
The Guru’s flame in silence grows.

19

Honesty’s Mirror

Falsehood clouds the inward stream,
Honesty restores the lucid dream.
Transparent heart, no shadow hides,
The Guru’s glance within abides.

20

Diagnostic Reflection

Mirror speaks with gentle tone,
“Attend the cracks, repair the stone.”
Correction blooms, not blame nor fear,
The Guru’s hand is always near.

21

Faults Revealed

Pride and haste, impatience shown,
Niguru’s seeds in soil are sown.
Awareness prunes the crooked tree,
The Guru’s light restores the free.
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22

Calibration Complete

Checks aligned, the vessel pure,
Transmission flows, the path secure.
The seeker tuned, the signal clear,
The Guru’s voice is felt sincere.

23

Recognition Dawn

Guru appears, the flame is lit,
Seeker’s heart in silence fit.
Calibrated soul, discernment won,

The two are joined, the search is done.

24

Transmission Arc

From duty’s root to humble shield,
Integrity’s light, the faults revealed.
The garland spirals, verse by verse,
The Guru’s grace dissolves the curse.

25

Recognition Seal

All checks aligned, illusions fall,
Niguru fades, the Guru calls.
Seeker calibrated, vision clear,
Guru recognition now draws near.

www.nathyogi.com

128




26

Guru Recognized

No trumpet sounds, no heavens part,
The Guru speaks within the heart.
Discernment ends the seeker’s roam,
The one once sought is found as Home.

27

class NiguruRecognition:

Algorithmic Sutra for Identifying a Niguru.

Niguru = one without Guru or transmission, self-
claiming,

elevated by followers, claiming only astral/dream
gurus,

or continuing a niguru chain.

def __init__(self,
served_actual_guru,
self_claiming_guruhood,
elevated by followers,
imaginary_or_astral_guru,
guru_is_niguru,
ego_level,
miracle_promises):

self.served_actual_guru = served_actual_guru
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self.self_claiming_guruhood =
self_claiming_guruhood
self.elevated_by followers =
elevated_by followers
self.imaginary_or_astral_guru =
imaginary_or_astral_guru
self.guru_is_niguru = guru_is_niguru
self.ego_level = ego_level #0.0to 1.0
self.miracle_promises = miracle_promises
self.is_niguru = False

def core_markers(self):
""" Markers that directly indicate niguruhood.
issues =[]

if not self.served_actual_guru:
issues.append("'Never served a Guru.")

if self.self_claiming_guruhood:
issues.append(*Self-claiming Guruhood.")

if self.elevated_by followers:
issues.append("Elevated by followers without
Guru service.")
if self.imaginary_or_astral_guru:
issues.append("Claims only
astral/dream/invisible gurus.")

if self.guru_is_niguru:
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issues.append("Guru is a niguru, continuing the
chain.”)

return issues

def supporting_markers(self):
""" Warning signs that often accompany
niguruhood.™™"
issues =[]

if self.ego_level > 0.7:
issues.append(*"High ego validation detected.")

if self.miracle_promises:
issues.append("Miracle promises lure seekers.")

return issues

def execute_recognition(self):
"""Determine if subject is a niguru.
core = self.core_markers()
supporting = self.supporting_markers()

if core:
self.is_niguru = True

result = "Niguru recognized: " + " | ".join(core)

if supporting:
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result +=" || Supporting markers: " + " |
".join(supporting)

return result

if supporting:
return (
"Warning: Niguru indicators present, "
"but core niguru markers not established. "
+" | ".join(supporting)

)

return "No niguru markers detected.”

# Execution Example

subject = NiguruRecognition(
served_actual_guru=False,
self_claiming_guruhood=True,
elevated_by followers=False,
imaginary_or_astral_guru=False,
guru_is_niguru=False,
ego_level=0.9,
miracle_promises=True

)

print(subject.execute_recognition())

*Ahhkhkkhkhkhkkikhkhkkhkhkhkkhkhkhkkhhkhkkhkhhkkikhhkkhhhkkhhhkkhkhhkkhihkiiikik
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Output:

Niguru markers confirmed: Never served a Guru. | Self-

claiming Guruhood.

|| Supporting markers: High ego validation detected. |

Miracle promises lure seekers.

28

Never Served Guru
No service done, no lineage true,

The soil unploughed, no seed to renew.

Self stands alone, unrooted claim,
Niguru blooms in barren name.

29

Self-Claiming Guruhood

He crowns himself with hollow word,
No Guru’s grace has ever stirred.
Authority forged in ego’s flame,
Niguru thrives in self-made frame.

30

Elevated by Followers

Crowds acclaim, the throne is raised,
But no Guru’s path was praised.
Adored by noise, not service deep,
Niguru reigns where shadows creep.
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31

Imaginary Gurus

Dreams and astral claims abound,
Invisible guides with no true ground.
No living hand, no service shown,
Niguru claims a source unknown.

32

Niguru Chain

Disciple of an unlit flame,

Extends the chain of hollow name.
Transmission lost, illusion fed,
Niguru breeds where Truth is dead.

33

Ego Validation

Status sought, applause the goal,
Ego enthrones the empty soul.
Where pride ascends, humility falls,
Niguru thrives in hollow halls.

34

Miracle Promises

Shortcuts offered, wonders sold,
Miracle tales in glitter told.
Seekers lured by spectacle’s art,
Niguru binds the restless heart.
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35

Markers Confirmed

Signs converge, the pattern clear,
Niguru’s footprint lingers here.
Core and symptom both agree,
Discernment guards the seeker free.

36

Discernment Arc

Niguru unmasked, the false face gone,
Discernment shines, the seeker drawn.
Pretension falls, its shadows clear,
The heart turns where the Guru’s near.

37

class GuruDrohiRecognition:

Algorithmic Sutra for Identifying a guru-drohi.

Guru-droha arises when ego opposes, abandons,
distorts, exploits, or turns away from Guru.

def __init__(self,
abandons_guru,
distorts_guru_teaching,
claims_superiority_to_guru,
uses_guru_name_for_gain,
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slanders_guru,
turns_others_away_from_guru,
desire_for_followers,
ego_level):
self.abandons_guru = abandons_guru
self.distorts_guru_teaching =
distorts_guru_teaching
self.claims_superiority to_guru =
claims_superiority_to_guru
self.uses_guru_name_for_gain =
uses_guru_name_for_gain
self.slanders_guru = slanders_guru
self.turns_others_away_from_guru =
turns_others_away_from_guru
self.desire_for_followers = desire_for_followers
self.ego_level = ego_level #0.0to 1.0
self.is_guru_drohi = False

def core_markers(self):
"""Markers that directly indicate Guru-droha.
issues =[]

if self.abandons_guru:
issues.append(**Abandons Guru.")

if self.distorts_guru_teaching:
issues.append(*'Distorts Guru's teaching.")

if self.claims_superiority to_guru:
issues.append(**Claims superiority to Guru.")
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if self.uses_guru_name_for_gain:
issues.append("Uses Guru's name for personal
gain.")

if self.slanders_guru:
issues.append("Slanders Guru.")

if self.turns_others_away from_guru:
issues.append(*Turns others away from Guru.")

return issues

def supporting_markers(self):
""" Warning signs that often accompany Guru-

droha.
issues =[]

if self.desire_for_followers:
issues.append(*Seeks followers for self.")

if self.ego_level > 0.7:
issues.append("High ego validation detected.")

return issues
def execute_recognition(self):
""'Determine if subject displays Guru-droha

markers."""
core = self.core_markers()
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supporting = self.supporting_markers()

if core:
self.is_guru_drohi = True

result = "Guru-drohi markers confirmed: " + " |
".join(core)

if supporting:
result += " || Supporting markers: " + " |
"".join(supporting)

return result

if supporting:
return (
"Warning: Guru-drohi indicators present, "
"but core markers not established. "
+ " | ".join(supporting)

)

return "No Guru-drohi markers detected."

# Execution Example

subject = GuruDrohiRecognition(
abandons_guru=False,
distorts_guru_teaching=True,
claims_superiority to_guru=False,
uses_guru_name_for_gain=True,
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slanders_guru=False,
turns_others_away_from_guru=False,
desire_for_followers=True,
ego_level=0.85

)

print(subject.execute_recognition())

*hhkkkhkhkhkkhkhkhkkikhkhkkhhkhkkikhkhkkhhhkkhkhhkkhkhhkkhkhhkhikiiikk

Output:

Guru-drohi markers confirmed: Distorts Guru's
teaching. | Uses Guru's name for personal gain.

|| Supporting markers: Seeks followers for self. | High
ego validation detected.

38

Abandons Guru

The bond once held is cast aside,
The path betrayed, the flame denied.
Where loyalty breaks, devotion dies,
Guru-drohi hides in severed ties.

39

Distorts Teaching

The word reshaped to suit the self,
Truth displaced upon the shelf.
Transmission bent for ego’s gain,
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Guru-drohi twists the sacred chain.

40

Claims Superiority

Above the source he dares to rise,
Blind to grace, deceived by lies.

The hand that taught, he now disowns,
Guru-drohi crowns himself alone.

41

Exploits Guru’s Name

The holy name for profit sold,

Lineage traded, grace controlled.

Where commerce thrives, devotion fades,
Guru-drohi walks in shadowed trades.

42

Slanders Guru

Defames the one who gave the light,
Turns praise to poison, day to night.

The tongue that strikes the guiding flame,
Guru-drohi stains the sacred name.

43

Turns Others Away
He plants the seed of doubt and fear,
The seeker’s path he veils unclear.
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Where trust is broken, faith undone,
Guru-drohi leads the lost to none.

A4

Desire for Followers

Crowds are sought to serve his pride,
The self enthroned, the Truth denied.
Where numbers rule, devotion falls,
Guru-drohi builds his hollow halls.

45

Ego Validation

The mirror sings of self alone,
Humility lost, the heart turned stone.
Where pride ascends, surrender dies,
Guru-drohi thrives in ego’s guise.

46

Markers Confirmed

Signs converge, the pattern clear,
Guru-drohi stands revealed here.
Core and symptom both agree,
Discernment guards the seeker free.

47

Warning Seal
Guard the bond and keep it true,
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Let ego never darken view.
Where Guru’s grace remains the guide,
Guru-drohi finds no place to hide.

48

Closing Seal

The arc is sealed, discernment whole,
Guru’s light guards the seeker’s soul.
Where falsehood fades and ego dies,

Grace alone unveils the skies.

49

Seeker’s Compass

Calibrate self, let ego fall,

Know nigurus behind the call.
Guard from guru-drohi too,
These three lights will carry you.

50

Compass Mandala

Calibrate inward, the heart made pure,
Discern nigurus, their claims unsure.
Guard from drohi, betrayal’s snare,
Discernment’s flame completes the sphere.
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o1

Limit of Discernment

Signs may guide and warnings show,
Yet hearts hold depths we do not know.
Discernment walks where seekers start,
Guru alone can read the heart.

52

Guru’s Seal

Discernment ends, its work complete,
Guru’s grace alone holds seat.
Beyond all signs, beyond all art,

The Guru dwells within the heart.

53

Claims may rise and crowds may cheer,
Yet Truth remains from year to year.
The truest lives when all else dies,
Guru’s Flame the invariant prize.

o4

Claims may rise and fade away,
Crowds may cheer and soon decay.
The Guru’s light alone abides,
Truth’s Flame the soul forever guides.
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95

Applause resounds, then silence reigns,
Fame dissolves like passing rains.

Yet in the stillness, bright and clear,
Guru’s fire outlasts many a year.

56

The world may crown its fleeting kings,
And praise may soar on borrowed wings.
But when the noise has turned to dust,
Guru’s flame alone we trust.

S7

Transient voices swell and fall,
Truth alone outshines them all.
When all else dies, the prize remains:
Guru’s flame through loss and gains.

o8

Crowds may scatter, banners torn,
Echoes fade from night to morn.

Yet through the void, unchanging, true,
Guru’s flame shines ever new.

59

Claims may falter, cheers may cease,
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Worldly triumph finds no peace.
But in the heart, beyond disguise,
Guru’s flame the invariant prize.

60

The stage is cleared, the actors gone,
Yet Truth’s bright play goes ever on.
No curtain falls on Guru’s Light,

It burns beyond the day and night.

61

The trumpet sounds, then fades away,
The crowd disperses, night meets day.
But in the silence, pure and deep,
Guru’s Flame its vigil keeps.

62

Glory’s crown is made of sand,
It slips away from grasping hand.
Yet in the soul, secure and sure,
Guru’s Flame alone endures.

63

The cheers are loud, then lost in air,

The world forgets its fleeting care.

But Timeless Truth, in Guru’s gaze,
Remains unchanged through all the days.
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64

The banners fall, the voices still,
The world obeys its passing will.
Yet in the heart, beyond disguise,
Guru’s flame the invariant prize.

65

When all acclaim has turned to dust,
And worldly crowns betray their trust,
The truest lives when all else dies:
Guru’s flame the eternal prize.

66

Empires fade and ages pass,
Names dissolve like withered grass.

Yet through all change one Truth survives:

Guru’s Flame—the invariant lives.

67

Forms may vanish, worlds may turn,
Stars grow dim and kingdoms burn.
What is truest never dies,

Guru’s flame the lasting prize.

68

Time consumes the proud and wise,
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Dust reclaims earth’s grandest prize.
Yet beyond all loss and guise,
Guru’s flame alone survives.

69

Matter turns and stars decay,

Yet laws remain to guide the way.
Crowds may change and kingdoms fall,
Truth alone outlives them all.

70

The fit may flourish for a day,

By cunning art they find their way.
Yet when illusion’s veils are gone,
The truest stands, the false moves on.

71

Guru stands where laws unite,
Cosmos fades, yet Truth is bright;
Illusion falls, the veils undone,
Axis revealed—the changeless One.

12

Step after step the false is gone,
Yet Atma neither sets nor dawns.

When all that’s changing fades from view,
The changeless Self alone shines through.
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73

The verse lit not the inner flame,

Yet stirred the spark from which it came.
It played its part, then stepped aside—
The seeing wakes from deep inside.

74

The verse lit not the inner flame,
Yet pointed back to Source’s aim.
Its silence spoke, its cadence stayed,
The spark arises, the Self displayed.

75

Yet stirred the spark from which it came,
The hidden fire without a name.

No hand can hold, no tongue can bind,

It leaps beyond the verse’s mind.

76

It played its part, then stepped aside—
The Guru’s glance the truer guide.
The word dissolves, the work is done,
The seeing shines, the One is One.

77

The seeing wakes from deep inside,
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No verse remains, no thought to hide.
The flame is lit by none but That,
The spark returns, the Self is Sat.

/8

The verse is gone, the Silence stays,
Beyond all words and seeker’s ways.
Guru alone, the deathless Key—
Truth revealed as Self to be.

79

The verse reveals no secret lore,
But shows the reader to the core.
What rises in fear, in pride, or plea—
The poem returns for him to see.

80

The page becomes a silent glass,
Reflecting shadows as they pass.
No doctrine hides, no secret key—
Only the face of what will be.

81

The verse is plain, yet sharp as steel,
It carves the mask, exposes the real.
No hidden lore, no mystic plea—
Just the return of what you see.
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82

The poem stands without disguise,
A lantern held to inner eyes.

It shows the rise of pride or fear,
And gives it back, unclouded, clear.

83

No oracle, no coded sign,

But mirror-Truth in measured line.
The reader’s heart, in plea or pride,
Is shown again, none left to hide.

84

The lines are simple, yet they burn;
They help the reader to discern.

No secret path, no hidden door—
Just what is seen, returned once more.

85

The poem’s work is not to teach,

But show the hand that seeks to reach.

In fear or pride, in plea or flame—
It gives the seeker back his name.

86

The poem points, then falls away,
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Like dew dissolved in morning’s ray.
No word remains to claim or be—
Only Guru, Self, Eternity.

87

The verse removes what clouds the sight,
And turns the face toward inner light.

It clears the way, then lets it be—

The Self alone must Self then see.

88

The veil dissolves, no shadow remains,
The gaze is drawn where Silence reigns.
No hand can hold, no thought can bind—
The Truth unveils its own pure mind.

89

The path is cleared of dust and din,

The journey bends to light within.

No guide intrudes, no voice commands—
The Self reveals with no hands.

90

The lamp is lit, the darkness gone,
The seeing rests where it belongs.
No other eye can pierce this flame—
The Self alone declares its name.
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91

The clearing yields, the way is free,
No effort left, no task to be.

The mirror shines, no face appears—
The Self beholds what Self reveres.

92

The silence speaks, the hearing stills,
The heart receives what grace fulfills.
No second stands, no other sees—
The Self alone Itself now is.

93

The river flows, the banks recede,

No thirst remains, no further need.

The current knows its source and sea—
The Self returns where Self must be.

94

The sky expands, no cloud is near,
The vision clears, the Truth is here.
No watcher waits, no witness stays—
The Self alone its Self conveys.

95

The fire consumes, the ash is plain,
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No residue of loss or gain.
The spark remains, the blaze is Soul—
The Self abides, complete and whole.

96

The ground is firm, the step is sure,
No measures count, no tests endure.
The root is deep, the fruit unseen—
The Self sustains what Self has been.

97

The wind is still, the breath is one,
No rise or fall, no race is run.

The air dissolves, the space is clear—
The Self alone is always near.

98

The dawn appears, the night is past,
No time remains, no future cast.
The light abides, the day is true—
The Self alone is Self in view.

99

The song is sung, the sound is gone,
No echo stays, no voice is drawn.
The note resounds in silent key—
The Self alone its Self must be.
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100

The verse is stilled, Silence sings,
Beyond all forms and fleeting things.
No path remains, no goal to see—
The Self alone, Eternity.

101

Upon His lotus feet the cosmos bows,
They crown the void with sacred vows.
No star nor sun can match their glow—
The 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—
The lotus feet dissolve all frays.

103

His lotus feet inscribe the seal of peace,
Where ego’s claim must find release.

No word can bind, no thought can cling—
The lotus feet let Silence sing.

104

Like ocean’s edge where waves subside,
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His lotus feet dissolve the seeker’s pride.
No measure holds, no world can weigh—
The 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—
The lotus feet alone give sight.

106

His feet the crown of boundless Grace,
Beyond all time, beyond all place.

No throne endures, no crown remains—
The lotus feet alone sustain.

107

At His lotus feet the breath will cease,
The soul dissolves in boundless peace.
No Name nor Form can still compete—
The lotus feet make Self complete.

108

Eight petals bow, the garland whole,
Each one adorned by Guru’s sole.
The mandala of Grace is sealed—
The lotus feet have Eternity revealed.
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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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Adi Guru

Adi Nath

Asilence

Atma

Om Azad Muni
Baba Saheb
Brahma

Dada Guru
Dharma
Drohi

Eternal Father
Guru
Guru-droha
Guru-drohi

Karma

Leela
Lord Shiva

Glossary

The first and foremost Guru, Lord
Dattatreya.

The First and Foremost Nath (Nath
Yogi), Lord Shiva.

The silence that is not mere absence
of sound—nbut the presence of Truth
beyond noise, beyond words,
beyond even Silence itself.

The Spirit, Soul.

Saint of Freedom or Independence.
Dear Father Sir.

The Impersonal God.

Guru’s Guru, Grand Guru.

The Righteousness.

Betrayer.

Guru.

Spiritual Teacher.

Betrayal of Guru.

Betrayer of one’s Guru.

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”.
Duties, actions, their consequence,
etc.

Divine sport or pastime.

The Destroyer.
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Mandala

Masthana Jogi

Maya
Mithyawadi Baba
Mouni Baba
Nama

Nigura

Niguru

Pardada Guru

Prakriti
Purusha
Rupa
Sat
Shakti

Shiva

Siddhas
Sutra
Vishaya

Pattern, design, the circle of one’s
own being—a map from mind to
Self.

A Yogi in Ecstasy or Jubilant-
Carefree Yogi.

Ilusion.

A Saint who speaks illusion/false.

A Yogi who observes silence.
Name.

Uninitiated or non-disciple, who has
no Guru or has not served a Guru.
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.

Guru’s Guru’ Guru, Great Grand
Guru.

Mother Nature.

The Spirit, Atma or Soul.

Form.

Truth. Existence. Being.

Pure spiritual energy—the power of
manifestation.

The still, unchanging Absolute, Pure
awareness, beyond action.

Perfect and Accomplished Beings.
Formula or thread.

The object of the senses.
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