Offerings at the feet of Guru. 

O Master, your world is filled with chaos
Filled with hurt, deceit and selfishness 
Hearts are trampled crushed and beaten 
Near and dear ones leave our side 
Surround us with lies, accusations, hatred 
My heart is heavy and depressed by the ways of the world. 
In this saddened state I felt you holding my hand. 

I felt the fragrance of your love. 
You said ‘My child I am there for you, now and ever’. 
I despaired in vain for you are always with me. 
that is enough to tide the worldly ocean. 

O Master, I beg you to listen to this cry of desperate heart, 
When I am provoked, remind me to talk sweetly 
When criticized, accused and hurled with words, give me the power to forgive 
When I am being taken for granted, help me to remember that you want me to serve 
Help me to raise my hands to pray for those, who no not how to love and forgive 
Let me pray for those who have sinned and to forgive their sins 
Help me to put words of love into confused minds and darkened hearts. 
Strengthen my heart to bear the shower of insults 
Prepare my heart to endure suffering for others. 
When I am loaded with negative thoughts fill me with your light. 

O Master I have nothing that belongs to me.

What I have is your blessing alone.
The things I hold as mine are words, actions and deeds. 
When I turn my senses towards you, 
when my body cleansed with your blessings

I place it at your feet. 
O Master, please accept my humble offerings let me never turn from your path.
Life is hard, torturous and never ending journey
But with you as my companion 

I am sure to succeed.

I offer this success at your feet.

O Master, please accept this offering of mine.
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