
MOMENTOS DE VIDA

Fue’ el Encanto

It was the Joy



Pretending we know very well where to go …



We remembered His name
Instrument of peace
And blessedness



Piercing through the woods
In this land
Blessing everything 
As we pass



Thank you Lord for your kindness
Expressed in all these people
Who will be always composing
A song to share 
With all love and full voice



It was the charm of that dream 
That made me listen
The sweetness of harmony
Beginning to ring



With the echo of this song
Everything can change



Goading the destinies
That are waiting
Forever



And like this they go on
Only changing places
All the time



With a little feeling you could understand



You will be ready and 
You will be able to
Help the people



Strolling through the world
You will come to know Reality …



Your Grace



Everybody talks of the great day
In which the light shall come



Nobody knows well how
But it can happen



Singing for a while the magical song



Northern lights, so many colours
Effects of the Moment 



Wind from the Northern  Pole
Fast, pure, fresh
Incomparable 



Love is all there is
Love …
Baba Nam Kevalam



It was a spontaneous and 
Sweet vision of the Moment



That from your soul marked
With the musical freshness of 
A life dedicated
To spread so much 
Sweetness



With your hands occupied
In such a noble and loyal task
Of continuing 
The singing and playing



Reviving His Name that means Love



To those walkers from history
Happening here 
In a small and beautiful place
To which you made me arrive



The place
Love
Baba Nam Kevalam …



Baba Nam Kevalam …




