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MEDICINE BUDDHA
by George Galt

In the space in front of me Is a beautiful lion throne 
Suspended in the middle of the air

On it on a cushion On a lotus, sun and moon 
Sits my Guru smiling down at me

Oh, Guru, there is such pain in the world 
I go to you to help me heal it

I offer you my body speech and mind 
Bless me to become just like you

Now he melts into brilliant blue light
And transforms into Guru Medicine Buddha

In his right hand he holds the stem of the aura plant 
In his left is a bowl of healing nectar

As we sing the Medicine Mantra 
Nectar flows from the Buddha’s Heart

It purifies all my body, speech and mind 
And heals all the illness in the world

TAYA TA OM BEKUNDZAY BEKUNDZAY MAHA BEKUNZAY RANDZA SAMU GATE SOHA
7X or more

The guru Medicine Buddha melts into light 
And flows into each and every being

Now rejoice we’ve set all beings free
And healed all the illness in the world.

By this merit may I become a Buddha just like you 
May all beings be free from illness

TAYA TA OM BEKUNDZAY BEKUNDZAY MAHA BEKUNZAY RANDZA SAMU GATE SOHA

4X or more


