
 

 
 

Yogananda guided on by whispers from eternity 

O’er the tow’ring Himalaya shined a light that all might see 

For his Christ-like mercy evermore exalted may he be 

His light is shining on 

 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His light is shining on! 

 

From Calcutta Yogananda sailed across the mystic sea 

On a mission of salvation meant to set our Spirits free 

To transcend all human bondage meditation is the key 

His light is shining on 

 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His light is shining on! 

 

Through Lahiri Mahasaya from his guru Babaji 

Flowed Lord Krishna’s Kriya Yoga unto Sri Yukteswarji 

By the grace of Yogananda it enlightens you and me 

His light is shining on 

 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His light is shining on! 

 

 
 

 


