Name-Gold
                                                    C
Meher: that is my Name-gold.

Meher: that is my coin for the road.

                                                           G                                              C
That is why my head is held high

                                                                G                                            C
and my heart is in the dust,

                                                        G                                      F
and a light is in my eyes

                                                                    C                   G              C
and in my heart is trust.

Meher: that is my Name-gold.

Meher: that is my coin for the road.

                                              C
Though I were to sing from now to Time’s end,

how could I ever describe my Friend?

                                                 Em                                                                           F
He who gives his Name-gold to his devotees

                                                     C                                                     G           C
with which to purchase journey’s ease.

                                                          G                                                   C
That is why I laugh much and cry

                                                                G                                             C
and create deserts and seas,

                                                         G                                               F
and my soul dies a thousand times

                                                              C                                      G          C
remembering your courtesies.

Meher: that is my Name-gold.

Meher: that is my coin for the road.
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