
 
 
 
 
 

Lovely baba Sweet baba  
 
 

Lovely baba Sweet baba 

Accept my spiritual salutation 

 

As a Mother Father 
 
You made me your forehead jewel 

Merged me making light of eyes 

Placed me over eyelids of yours 

Rocked me in the lap of your heart  

Entertained me through knowledge lullaby 

Called me saying sweet child 

Appeased me when displeased. 

 
Without you who will give 

a spiritual sustenance so much 

Lovely baba Sweet baba 

Offering you flowers of respect 

 

As a God friend 
 
Made me your assistant 

Freed me from the entanglements of worldly ties  

Engaged me in the knowledgeful words 

Backed me in every difficult times 

Relieved me of difficult situations and problems 

Gave me true friendly love 

 
Without you who will give 

a true company so much 

Lovely baba Sweet baba 

Offering you  flowers of love 

 



 
 

As a Supreme teacher 
 

Invited me to Godly University 

Educated me the first lesson of soul 

Taught me the knowledge of creator and creation 

Reminded me the aim of becoming Deity from human  

Made me follow the righteous path by holding the finger of elevated dictates 

Adorned me with knowledge, yoga and divine virtues 

Encouraged me ever even on my mistakes 
 

Without you who will give 

a true knowledge so much 

Lovely baba Sweet baba 

Offering you  flowers of honour 

 

As a Supreme Sadguru 
 

Made me your follower  

Garlanded me with blessings  

Guided me the path of Mukti (salvation) and Jeevanmukti (bond free life)  

Rescued me from the sorrowful and restless world 

Made me transform my old nature & habits 

Dispelled my darkness of ignorance 
 

Without you who will give 

an elevated blessings so much 

Lovely baba Sweet baba 

Offering you  flowers of reverence 
 

Few moments of Sangam remaining 

Where will we find this spiritual baba 

Where will we find this selfless love 

Where will we find this egoless words 

Where will we find this company of truth 

Though I experience intoxications of all attainments   

But simultaneously feeling the pain of depart 
 

Without you who will give 

tears of love so much 

Lovely baba Sweet baba 

Offering you  flowers of tears                                                                            BK. Anil Kumar 


