
{} zÞ-VßP-„À-¤-im-qºÛ-PÞ-ºzôhü
            A Crying of a Son Missing His Guru

1- Åï¤Å-GhÝP-zºÛ-PP-mÅ-„À-¤-imü ü¤ÛG-¤VÛ-¤-ÉÛ¾-mÅ-„À-¤-imü
SEM DUNG WAI NGANG NE LA MA DREN     MIG CHI MA HRIL NE LA MA DREN

      I remember my guru with a mind of longing     I remember my guru with eyes full of tears

Åï¤Å-Bô-zºÛ-PP-mÅ-„À-¤-imü ü±ïºhÛ-xÛ-BzÅ-GmÅ-„À-¤-»Ûmü
SEM CHYO WAI NGANG NE LA MA DREN     TSE DI CHI CHYAB NE LA MA YIN

      I remember my guru with sadness in my heart        My guru, you are the object of refuge in this life 
      and the next.

2- Åï¤Å-fôz-ˆÛ-„À-¤-GTÛG-»ôh-ˆP.ü zhG-zÅôh-m¤-h¤m-qºÛ-¾Å-hzP-GÛü
SEM THOB CHYI LA MA CHIG YOE CHYANG     DAG SOE NAM MEN PAI LE WANG GI

      I was lucky to have met the guru who suited my mind     But due to my small merit

w-„À-¤-zŸÝGÅ-qºÛ-hzP-¤-‚ÝP-ü wô-ÇkÝG-qô-ºhÛ-ºi-VG-ÇKô-»Ûmü
PHA LA MA SHUG PAI WANG MA CHUNG     PHO DUG PO DI DRA CHAG GO YIN

      My guru did not stay longer                                      What a calamity for me, a poor man.

3- w-„À-¤ºÛ-z®ï-Åï¤Å-ºƒ¾-¤ïh-¾ü ü»Ûh-VïÅ-ˆÛ-hh-q-ºHã¼-¿kôG-¤ïhü
PHA LA MAI TSE SEM DRAL ME LA     YI CHE CHYI DE PA GYUR DOG ME

      The loving heart of my guru, who is like my father is never separate from mine;  
      Knowing this, my faith is unchangeable.

±ï-ºhÛ-º¤-xÛ-¤-z¼-hô-¼Þü üw-„À-¤-»P-»P-¤W¾-z¼-ÁôGü
      TSE DI AM CHI MA BAR DO RU     PHA LA MA YANG YANG JAL WAR SHOG
      Either in this life, the next, or in Bardo   I pray to meet my guru again and again

4- ¤ÛG-¤VÛ-¤Å-GP-mÅ-Z¾-Çkh-»ôhü ¿eÅ-z¸P-qô-›±m-¤ôºÛ-©Û-¾¤-mP-ü
        MIG CHI ME GANG NE NYAL DE YOE     TE ZANG PO TSEN MOI MI LAM NANG
        When I sleep my eyes are full of tears   And my heart is full of hope to receive a good sign 
        in my dreams
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¾Å-TÛ-¾-fÞG-ˆP-ÇKÝG-mÅ-»ôhü üw-„À-¤ºÛ-Ÿ¾-¼Å-¤W¾-»ôP-zÅ¤ü
      LE CHI LA THUG CHYANG GUG NE YOE     PHA LA MAI SHAL RE JAL YONG SAM
     Whatever happen to me     I only wait for you, my guru, yearning to see  
     your face in my dreams.

5- zÞ-hh-qÅ-„À-¤-ºzôh-»ôP-Pô-ü üÇeïP-m¤-¤DºÛ-„À-¤-ºhÛ¼-wïzÅ-mÅü
        BU DE PE LA MA BOE YONG NGO     TENG NAM KHYI LA MA DER PHEB NE
        My root guru, I call you with devotion      Please, come back from the sky.

zhG-zÞ-VßP-w-¤-ºyh-q-ºiü üÅï¤Å-BÛh-qºÛ-ZÛ-¤-ÇÀ¼-»P-Á¼ü
      DAG BU CHUNG PHA MA TRE PA DRA     SEM CHYI PAI NYI MA LAR YANG SHAR
      When you come back, I would be so happy like a child who meets its mother.
      The sun of happiness would rise again.

6- iÛm-Vïm-HÛÅ-„À-¤-»¼-¾-zŸïPÅü üŸ¾-º²â¤-qºÛ-um-HÛ-±ß¼-G¸ÛGÅ-mÅü
        DRIN CHEN CHYI LA MA YAR LA SHENG SHAL DZUM PAI CHYEN GYI TSUR ZIG NE
        My great root guru, please wake up    And look at me with your smiling face and bright shining 
        eyes.

Åï¤Å-Lôh-qô-vï-Lm-HôP-qô-ºhÛü üfÞGÅ-Ç‰ÛP-XïºÛ-BG-BåÅ-z¸ÞP-hÝ-GÅô¾ü
     SEM GOE PO TRE GEN GYONG PO DI     THUG NYING JEI CHYAG CHYU ZUNG DU SOL
     My untamed mind is like a wild monkey   Hold it with the hook of your compassion.

7- zÇem-ºIô-z-»ôPÅ-ˆÛ-BzÅ-¤Gôm-hÝü ü‚¤Å-Ç‰ÛP-XïºÛ-»¼-z¼-¤-ºhô¼-mÅü
      TEN DRO WA YONG CHYI CHYAB GON DU CHYAM NYING JEI YAR WAR MA DOR NE
      We need you as a protector of Buddha Dharma and all beings   Please, do not leave us with your 
      loving kindness and compassion.

PÅ-„À-ÇÀôz-¿Ëm-º²ô¤-»ôP-Mã-ŸÛGü üGb¤-z¸P-qô-ZÛm-¤±m-ÇKÝG-mÅ-»ôhü
     NGE LA LOB LHEN DZOM YONG GYU SHIG   TAM ZANG PO NYIN TSEN GUG NE YOE
     I am waiting day and night for the good news That one day I would meet my teacher again.
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8- ¿Ë-h;ôm-¤VôG-uÛ-zô¼-hqP-hÝ-zÇ+Ý¼ü üw-„À-¤ºÛ-z=Ûm-XïÅ-BôP-mÅü
         LHA KON CHOG CHYI WOR PANG DU KUR     PHA LA MAI KA DRIN JE CHYONG NE
         I always keep the Three Jewels above my head   And pray that with the loving kindness that I  
         received from my great root guru, who is like my father   

zÇem-ºIô-z-»ôPÅ-ˆÛ-zhï-BÛh-Çtï¾ü ühôm-VôÅ-Ç+Ý-M¾-Å-¸Ûm-q¼-ÁôGü
      TEN DRO WA YONG CHYI DE CHYI PEL     DON CHOE KU GYAL SA ZIN PAR SHOG
      I shall continue to serve Buddha Dharma, increasing the happiness of beings. 
      May at the end we all achieve the state of Dharmakaya!

xÛ- 2009 ¹- 5- ±ïÅ- 22 ZÛm-»Þ-¼ôz-hq¾-»Þ¾-Åm-‡¼-mÅ-¼ÛGÅ-zhG-lô-Xï-ºVP-Iâz-hzP-qj¨-mô¼-
zÞºÛ-GhÝP-¤Vôh-ZÛm-GÝÅ-q-„À-¤-im-VïÅ-zºÛ-hzP-GÛ-±ÛG-D-ÁÅ-D-mÅ-Áô¼-ÅôP-zÅ-TÛ-mÅ-ˆP-z¸ôh-
GÅô¾-»ôP-q-ŸÝ-Hãü
These words are written by Khen Rinpoche Pema Choephel on the morning of 22 of May 2009 before 
the big ceremony, organized by Europe Palyul Centre on the occasion of the Mahaparinirvana of His 
Holiness Penor Rinpoche. 
That day I missed very much my heart root teacher, who is like my father and these words 
spontaneously came out from my heart. If there is something wrong, please forgive me.
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