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Siddhartha

Don’'t worry, mama,

I'm going to be happy;

far away from multitude,
far away from bitterness.
Don't worry, mama:

| follow call of blessedness.

When you want see me,
start unusual pathway.
Observe just entirely

all marks at your journey.
Turn to the sunshine:
You will meet me jolly.

You can be wholly sure:
there’s no one alone.
Calmly within light,
they live quiet quit;
under aegis of love.

Don't worry, mama!

I am losing nothing

far away from sufferings
and sobs of darkness.
Don't worry, mama:

| follow call of blessedness.
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