Love with Nothing It Sees—
The Mantra of Je Tsongkapa
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I beg for the blessings
Of Lobsang Drakpa:

Loving Eyes,
A vast goldmine of love
With nothing it sees;

Gentle Voice,
Absolute lord
Of immaculate knowledge;

Lord of Secrets,
Who smashes the entire
Armies of the demons;

Tsongkapa,
Crowning jewel

Of sages in the land of snows.
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