" THE DAWN OF INDIA "

In the quietude of the morning mist
Small birds play out a symphony
Starlight melts into opal skies with solemn dignity

The Dawn Dawn Dawn approaches.
Radiant dawn of Indial
Now is the moment of your grand awakening.
Radiant Dawn of India!
You are about to arise.

Ganges majestic and serene
Starts from a single droplet

That drop calls and gathers others

Growing into a mountain stream -
Forged on the trials of rocks

Tortured by the heat of the sun

Never slowing or stopping its flow

Bursting with life it grows.
So our friends will follow suit emerging from the Earth.

The Dawn Dawn Dawn approaches.
Radiant dawn of India!
Now is the moment of your grand awakening.
Radiant dawn of India!
You are about to arise.

Ah, The Himalayas
Symbolic of your faith
Unmoved by the violent winds
Unflinching before the cold.
Bodhi Tree that towers tall is the symbol of wisdom
Sages of the Mystic Law Like the soaring Bodhi Tree you spread.
You perform a mystic music arousing inner wisdom.



The Dawn Dawn Dawn approaches.
Radiant dawn of India!
Now is the moment of your grand awakening.
Radiant dawn of India!
You are about to arise.

Ride on wings of courage
Compassion and wisdom
Into the bright rainbow skies
of Indian morning.

Soar into the skies of hope
Confident composed
Higher, ever higher!

The Dawn Dawn Dawn approaches.
Radiant dawn of India!
Now is the moment of your grand awakening.
Radiant dawn of India!
You are about to arise.

The Dawn Dawn Dawn approaches.
Radiant dawn of India!
Now is the moment of your grand awakening.
Radiant dawn of India!
You are about to arise.



