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白云轻轻地飘 Shiva Maheswara 
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白  云     轻  轻  地   飘   溪   水 
bai yun  qing qing di  piao   xi   shui 

  
  

 潺    潺    地   流    这   个 
chan chan di    liu     zhe  ge 

世  界  是    多  么 美 
shi  jie   shi   duo me mei  

妙                   鸟 儿 
miao                niao er 
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 枝 头  嘻  叫        花儿 
zhi tou xi   jiao       hua er 

      丛中     绽    放     这    种 
cong zhong zhan fang  zhe zhong 

景  象  是   主   的  显 
jing xiang shi zhu de xian  

耀 
yao 
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 峇    峇    呀     峇    峇 
Ba     ba     ya      Ba     ba 

 现    在    我      明      了 
xian zai     wo     ming    liao 

 祢 已   在  我  的   心  里 
ni   yi    zai   wo  de   xin   li 

悄  悄    地   营  造 
qiao qiao di ying  zao 
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 那 座  通  往 百  善  地 
na zuo tong wang Prasanthi 

尼   乐     园     的     桥  (白云) 
 Ni     la     yam      de     qiao  (bai yun) 

 

  

 
 

Shiva Maheswara Shiva Maheswara 
Shiva Maheswara Sai Ram 

Shiva Maheswara Shiva Shankara 
Shiva Mahadeva Sai Ram 
Kailasa Vasa Maheswara 

Jagadishwara Hara Mahadeva-Om 
Tribhuvana Pala Baba Sai Deva 

 
 
 White clouds are passing across the sky, water is murmuring in the stream.  Oh, this is such a 

wonderful world. Birds are chirping in the trees, flowers are blooming in the bushes.  This 
beautiful scene is a manifestation of the Lord.  Oh Baba, now I realise You reside in my heart, 

quietly building the bridge that links me to Prashanti Nilayam. 
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