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 吾心似秋月 Nandalal Nandalal Nandalal Yadu Nandalal 

  3 5                                                2                                               

0      3     3     6     6     6 │ 0      5      2      3      3     3 ║ 0     1     2      3      3     5 │ 0     1     5      6      6     6 ║ 
                      ˙       ˙       ˙      ˙                                    

       吾  心   似  秋  月                  碧   潭    清   皎  洁               无  物   堪    比 伦                  叫 我    如   何  说 
       wu xin   si qiu  yue                 bi  tan  qing jiao jie              wu  wu  kan  bi  lun               jiao wo   ru   he shuo 

 

                                                                                                                      .         

0      2     2      2      2     1 │ 0    1    2     3     2     3     3 ║ 0       5       5        6       1 │ 0      7       5       6       6 ║ 
         

       持  名   坐   禅                     此 心   清  澈   愉  悦               光    遍     虚     空                 无     所    分   别 
      chi ming zuo chan                ci xin  qing che yu yue         guang bian   xu   kong              wu    suo  fen bie 

 

        .              .                                                                .                                                                     

0     1     7     1     7  6  5  4 │ 0    7   7   6   7    7  6  5  3 ║ 0    3     5     5      6     1 │ 0      7       5       6       6 ║ 
         

      禅  机  处   处                        禅味耐 咀  嚼                        世   事 宛    如  梦                    何    足    涉    猎 
     chan ji chu chu                    chan wei nai ju jue                  shi   shi wan ru meng               he    zu    she   lie 
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My heart is like the autumn moon, perfectly bright in the deep green pool. Nothing can 
compare with it; you tell me how it can be explained.  Practice in chanting the Name of God 
and meditation will bring peace and joy. Light illuminates the entire space equally with no 

discrimination. The allegory of awakening is everywhere, and it needs mulling over. The 
world is but a dream, not worth dabbling in. 
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