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GOLDEN TEMPLE SONG
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to take a-way our cares —— Who ev-er thought we could find a ho —ly man —,
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who ne-ver put on airs —- Come with us — just as quickly as — you can—,
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We'll take— you there — . Gu-ru Gu - ru Wa - he Gur - ru Gu - ru Ram
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Das—a Gu—ru Guru Gu—ru Wa—he Gu—ru Guru— Ram —
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Das—a Gu—ru — Take a hold of your gold— en tem ple
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2.

He had a beard just as long as you’ve ever seen
or heard.

Just to touch the dust of the dust of the feet of the
people.

He built his house rich to show that you needn’t
live poor in the world,

And on top he put on a golden steeple.

3.
We have a home built half of marble and half of gold,

All around the nectoral tank with it’s vibrations of old.

We feed about ten thousand neighbors everyday.
Rainbow light high in the sky to guide us on our way.

4,

He built a temple with doors open to all four winds,

Instead of a high place, he chose the ground where
love begins.

Your body is a temple entering into the Golden Age.

The story is quite simple, it’s been told by every sage.

Take a hold of your golden temple.

5.

Blessed be the soul of a man who takes a sip and a dip
in the water.

Golden sun and marble moon will purify the water.

A wake in the water children, think about the life
that you’re given

You'’re eternally livin’ within the Lord.
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