You made my day and showed me the way,
Reaching deep in me to find all I can be.
I see a spark in you that guides me through,
As you help me with what I pursue.
You are a brilliant light!
Making my life bright
Your warm and caring style
Brings on my face, a smile.
My year in class just flew by,
You stay in my heart and that’s no lie.
I proudly say- you’re the best!
Preparing me for life’s test.

At night when I was lost in the sea,
Like a lighthouse you guided me.
When I got lost in the darkness’ wrath,
Like the stars you lit up my path.
As I stumbled through the dry desert soaked in sweat,
Like a compass you steered me ahead.
When I was shivering with fear in the deep dark cave,
Like a candle, my life you did gracefully save.
As I was roaming in the creepy forest, all alone,
Like a map you brought me home.
As I go through the adventure of life,
You will always be my guru, my guiding light.

Teachers are the beautiful flowers
That bloom in the garden of love
They are the fairies of knowledge
Whose series all acknowledge!
They are a “mother” when we need to be loved
They are a “father” when we need to be disciplined
They are a “friend” when we need to laugh and share
They are a “Light House” when we need to be guided
They are a “role model” when we need to be inspired!
They advise us for they are wiser than us,
They scold us for they know better than us!
They are our Guiding Light,
Making us brilliant and bright!

My guiding light is my Gurudev
Who leads me on the path of spirituality,

Each time I face trouble, He is my lifeline.
Gurudev was also a freedom fighter!
A great teacher, a great seer, a visionary,
Let’s follow His footsteps and shine!

Can you guide me through my struggles?
You are my guiding light!
Can you show me your ways?
You are my guiding light!
If it weren’t for you, I would be nothing.
You are my guiding light!
Can you hear me?
Without your care, I’m helpless
I need your love.
You are my guiding light!

Everyone needs a guiding light in life;
it might be God, parents, teachers, or friends.
For me my guiding light are my parents.
They stand behind me like a pillar when I’m frightened,
They show me the torchlight when I lose my way.
They hold my hand like an iron bar when I’m in trouble.
They pick me up like a crane, when I fall down.
They protect me like a kangaroo,
Which keeps her baby in her pouch.
They feed me the best food like a giraffe,
feeding it’s baby, the leaves of the tallest tree!
My parents, my true guiding lights!

My Lord, this world is an ocean,
And I’m, but, a tiny little fish.
Always shower your guiding light on me;
Else, I’ll be amiss.
I’ll always be happy like a flower,
As you give me strength of a tower.
I’ll always be bright,
Like a new flying kite,
In the mighty sunlight.
Show me sight in the night,
And create a rope
Between you and me that’s tight.
Always be a friend of mine,
And keep my heart and mind clean.

From the time I was really young,
I realized I had someone who always cared,
Who always protected me,
Who was always there for me no matter what!
You taught me right from wrong
And pushed me to do the right thing
Even when it was hard to do.
You took care of me when I was sick
And your love helped me be well.
You’d rules
And I learned that when I obeyed them
My life was simpler, better, richer.
My heart is filled with love for you,
My guru and my friend; the one and only person on the earth
My guiding light,
MY MOTHER!

We all need a guiding light,
To show us the way.
To enlighten our thoughts,
With the words that they say.
Make us differentiate between
The right and wrong,
Even if takes a little long.
Teaches us like no one else,
Helps us understand every word she tells.
Nurturing and caring,
At every point while we learn.
Even if she has to be little stern.
They’re
Our teachers, our guiding lights.

Guru, an embodiment of knowledge and a guiding light,
One who admonishes you when you go wrong,
Holds your hand when you falter,
Gives you courage and hope to face challenges,
A strong shoulder to lean on, in bereavement.
He shares selflessly all that he has,
Caresses you with unconditional love,
Showers uncountable blessings,
And celebrates your victory more than you do,
A true inspiration that makes your dream come true.
Loving and calm with no words left to praise,
You will always be a friend, philosopher and a life-coach,
Cherished in the memories of all disciples.

My teachers are my guiding light
They never ever put up a fight.
They are the greatest people I have ever met
They treat me like I’m their pet!
When I fall, they lift me up
Into the skies high and higher up…
When I do something wrong they make it right
They’re the ones who teach me how to write,
They teach me all I need to know,
They enlighten my soul
And help me reach my goal.

To be humble, I learned from my grandma,
To be punctual, I learned from my grandpa.
To be loving, I learned from my mom,
To be generous, I learned from my dad.
Sister taught me to be always happy
Friends taught me to share,
Aunts taught me hospitality,
Uncles taught me to be industrious.
Prayers taught me self - confidence,
Oil lamps taught me to be lit up,
Lockdown taught me the value of relationships
Covid taught me to be always hygienic.
Exercise taught me to be agile,
Online classes taught me time management,
Teachers taught me about the values of life.
And our Guruji taught me the value of GOD.

Guru, you are my guideline!
Who always pulls me out of the darkness,
Into an amazing world which I never knew.
Guru, you enlighten me!
You always touch my life with a magical, mystical glow,
Your talks lead me to greater happiness.
Guru, you are self-luminous!
You have descended on the earthy plane,
To deliver me from bondage.
Oh, my Guru...!
Bless me kindly with supreme bliss,
To channelize my inner self towards you.

