
The fire that burns 

The sun that gives light

The wind and the rain 

And the thunder in sky.

It is matter and it is earth, 

What is and what is not, 

And what beyond is in Eternity .
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Music of LifeMusic of Life

A tragedy for those who feel,A tragedy for those who feel,

A comedy for those who thinkA comedy for those who think

DeadDead--end street for someend street for some

What your life is for you, What your life is for you, 

You have to choose the one.You have to choose the one.



Monday through Sunday 

Either beginning or ending

It is yet another day

Today is the tomorrow

We worried about yesterday.
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As is a tale, 

So is life: 

Not how long it is, 

But how good it is, 

Is what matters.
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Singing like birds 

Not worrying about 

Who they are, 

What they think.



Knowing how to enjoy what you have, 

And to be able to lose all desire 

For things beyond your reach.
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Only two people who can tell you     

The truth about yourself                             

--An enemy who has lost his temper and 

--A friend who loves you dearly.
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Life is Love.                                

Love is like a violin.

The music may stop now and then, 

But the strings remain forever. 
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Love its change, its color, and its movement. 

To be alive, to be able to see, to walk, 

To have houses, music, paintings

To know how to enjoy a little 

And to endure very much 

--It's all a miracle,

If you are passionately involved in Life.
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May your Heart, Mind and Soul 

Be always filled with Music of Life. 


