
 

Everyone has a goal, 

 They want to reach in life, 

Everyone has something, 

For which they wish to strive. 

 

Some wish to be rich, 

Some wish to be the president, 

Some want to be famous, 

Some wish for enlightment. 

 

To be pious, to be pure, 

That's what they fret, 

So that in the hereafter, 

They have no regrets. 

 

 



If you want to be enlightened, 

Your choice is wise, 

Eternal peace, 

Will be your prize. 

 

It's not impossible, 

Look all around, 

Alot of marajahs, 

 Have reached this ground. 

 

They're humans like us, 

They just put in effort, 

They pick a life of enlightment, 

We pick one of comfort. 


