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SONG CAPTION

Vincent

Vocals by Supreme Master Ching Hai (vegan)

During a gathering with members of our 

Supreme Master Ching Hai 

International Association (all vegans) 

Montclair, California, USA - March 1991

Music & lyrics by Don McLean
Starry, starry night

Paint your palette blue and grey

Look out on a summer's day

With eyes that know the darkness in my soul.

Shadows on the hills

Sketch the trees and the daffodils

Catch the breeze and the winter chills

In colors on the snowy linen land.

Now I understand what you tried to say to me

How you suffered for your sanity

How you tried to set them free.

They would not listen, they did not know how.

Perhaps they'll listen now. 

Starry, starry night

Flaming flowers that brightly blaze

Swirling clouds in violet haze

Reflect in Vincent's eyes of china blue.

Colors changing hue, 

morning fields of amber grain

Weathered faces lined in pain 

Are soothed beneath the artist's loving hand.

Now I understand what you tried to say to me

How you suffered for your sanity

How you tried to set them free.

They would not listen, they did not know how.

Perhaps they will listen now.

For they could not love you

But still your love was true.

And when no hope was left in sight

On that starry, starry night

You took your life as lovers often do. 

But I could have told you,

Vincent,

This world was never meant for one 

As beautiful as you.

Starry, starry night

Portraits hang in empty halls

Frameless heads on nameless walls

With eyes that watch the world and can't forget.

Like the strangers that you've met

The ragged men in ragged clothes

Silver thorn of bloody rose

Lie crushed and broken on the virgin snow.

Now I think I know what you tried to say to me

How you suffered for your sanity

How you tried to set them free.

They would not listen, they did not know how.

Perhaps they will listen now.

For they could not love you

But still your love was true.

And when no hope was left in sight

On that starry, starry night

You took your life, as lovers often do. 

But I could have told you,  

Vincent, 

This world was never meant for one 

As beautiful as you.

HOST: Basked in the immensity of our awe-inspiring universe, we marvel at the divine miracle of life. To glimpse the vastness of the infinite cosmos is to reflect gratefully upon the origin and destination of our human existence, along with our world. In all its intricate patterns, nature remains magnificent throughout the cycles of ages.

The world is a circle without a beginning,
And nobody knows where it really ends.

Let us rejoice in the present, for it encompasses both the past and the future; a circle without end, indeed.

SONG CAPTION

The World Is a Circle

Sung by Supreme Master Ching Hai (vegan)
During a gathering with members of our 

Supreme Master Ching Hai International Association (all vegans) 

Korea - May 18, 1998

Music by Oscar & Grammy Award winner Burt Bacharach

Lyrics by Oscar Award winner Hal David

SM: The world is a circle without a beginning,

and nobody knows where it really ends.

Everything depends on where you are 

in the circle without a beginning.

Nobody knows where the circle ends.

And just because you think you're small,

that doesn't mean that just you're small at all.

It’s a tiny one.

la la la la la la.

To someone else you are big.

The world is a circle without a beginning,

and nobody knows where it really ends.

Everything depends on where you are 

in the circle without a beginning.

Nobody knows where the circle ends.

La la la.

And just because you think you're small,

that doesn't mean that just you're small at all.

It’s a tiny one.

la la la la la la.

To someone else you are big.

The world is a circle without a beginning,

and nobody knows where it really ends.

Everything depends on where you are 

in the circle without a beginning.

Nobody knows where the circle ends.

HOST: In this earthly life, love can bring both happiness and sorrow. Happiness is fleeting, while sorrow seems endless. When love comes, the world appears to shine with faith and vibrancy. One’s heart is like a flower blossoming; with laughter reverberating. But when love departs, the heart withers, being left with despair.

SONG CAPTION

The Pleasure of Love

Spontaneously sung by Supreme Master Ching Hai (vegan)

During a gathering with members of our 

Supreme Master Ching Hai International Association (all vegans)
Hungary – 2005

Poem by Jean de Florian

Music by Hector Berlioz
SM: The pleasure of love lasts just for a while

The grief of love endures forever

The joys of love are just a moment long

The pain of love endures the whole life long.

The pleasure of love lasts just for a while 

The grief of love endures forever

The joys of love are just a moment long

The pain of love endures the whole life long.
