LIST OF POEMS READ BY CINDY LEE

BOOKS USED:

“Love Poems From God”  

Translated by Daniel Ladinsky

“The Gift” 

Translated by Daniel Ladinsky

“The Drunken Universe”  

Translated by Peter Lamborn Wilson and Nasrollah Pourjavady

“In The Arms of The Beloved”


Translated by Jonathan Star

“Kabir - Ecstatic Poems” 

Versions by Robert Bly
MONDAY August 24: 

Recognizing the Need for Guidance

· “It’s Rigged”  

· By RUMI in Love Poems From God
· “Mystic Chat 

· By SANA’IL in The Drunken Universe
TUESDAY August 25: 

Finding the Right Teacher

· “He Desired me So I Came Close”

· By ST TERESA OF AVILA in Love Poems From God
· “This Earth a Bow”

· By ST JOHN OF THE CROSS in Love Poems Fro mGod
WEDNESDAY August 26: 

How to Think about the Teacher

· “It Works” 

· By RABIA in Love Poems From God
· “What Should I Tell the Other Girls?” 

· By MIRABAI in Love Poems From God
· “A Wedding Gift” 

· By ST FRANCIS OF ASSISI in Love Poems From God
THURSDAY August 27: 

How to Serve the Teacher

· “I Would Be Glad”

· By KABIR in Love Poems From God
FRIDAY August 28: 

The Emptiness of the Teacher

· “Development”

· By ST JOHN OF THE CROSS in Love Poems From God
· “I Would Cease to Be”

· By ST TERESA OF AVILA in Love Poems From God
SATURDAY August 29: 

Afternoon: Sticking With the Teacher… When the Honeymoon is Over

· “O Beloved”

· By RUMI in In The Arms of the Beloved
· “Tired of Speaking Sweetly”
· By HAFIZ in The Gift
· “Certainty”

· By TUKARAM in Love Poems From God

Evening: Seeing the Teacher… Here, There and Everywhere

· “Everywhere”

· By HAFIZ in Love Poems From God
· “A Peasant Before a King”
· By ST CATHERINE OF SIENNA in Love Poems From God
SUNDAY August 30: 

Reaching the Divine: Becoming the Teacher

· “The Second Jesus”

· By GARIB NAWAZ in The Drunken Universe
· “The Lamp that Needs No Oil”

· By HAFIZ in The Gift
QQQQQ

“Breathe in that word out of which the whole Milky Way has come!

That word is your Teacher; I heard that sound, and I am its disciple.

How many are there alive who have taken in its meaning?”

From Kabir - Ecstatic Poems – Versions by Robert Bly

