BODHI-BOWL - POP REMIX

Amitabha Pop Chant

Al-Generated Playful Pop Anthem ¢ Inspiration: Pureland Practice

Turning the traditional Chinese chant of Amitabha Buddha into a vibrant, pop-driven anthem, this track finds unshakeable peace
amidst modern chaos. Inspired by Pureland practitioners anchoring their minds to the Buddha's name, it leans into a playful rebellion

—sailing through life's ups and downs with a light heart and steady rhythm.

VERSE 1

Woke up today, the sun on my face,

In a world full of noise, I'm finding my space.

City life buzzing, but I'm tuning it out,

Taking back control, that’s what it's about.
Pressure’s heavy, pulling me down,

But I'm breaking the chains, won't wear that crown.

| hear the whispers, but | drown them in song,

With every step forward, I'm learning where | belong.

CHORUS

FEIFRFE, FIFRRE... FISRBE, FAISRBE, FAISRBEHER.
Found my way home, never never gonna be lost.
Nothing's gonna distract me from FRI5RBE o

Even if | have to dance, his name | shall call.

Even if you make me dance in circles, | shall not fall,
'‘Cause I'm no longer lost, in a cruel cruel world,

| am dancing free, my spirit uncurled.

VERSE 2

Manic Mondays and the hustle won't cease,

Chasing after shadows, but I'm seeking my peace.

You can throw your manipulation, but I'm taking a stand,
With every heartbeat, | reclaim my own brand.

Society’s pressure, it's a tempestuous ride,

But I'm the captain now, with hope as my guide.
Coloring outside the lines they defined,

Rebel with a cause, and I'm feeling so fine.

CHORUS

FRISTFE, BAISRPE... FISHPE, FAITRPE, FRISHPEHE.
Found my way home, never never gonna be lost.
Nothing's gonna distract me from FaI3RFE .

Even if | have to dance, his name | shall call.

Even if you make me dance in circles, | shall not fall,
'‘Cause I'm no longer lost, in a cruel cruel world,

| am dancing free, my spirit uncurled.

BRIDGE

Life’s a circus, juggling dreams and despair,

But I'm flipping the narrative, breathing fresh air.
Keep your judgment, I'll be singing my tune,

While the world spins fast, I'll be dancing by moon.
We're the modern rebels, breaking down the walls,
With each step, we rise, hear our echoing calls,
Together we're stronger, hand in hand we stand,

In this beautiful chaos, we’ll create our own land.

CHORUS

Fe[SRPE, FEIFRRE... FISRRE, PAISRRE, FAISRPERS.
Found my way home, never never gonna be lost.
Nothing's gonna distract me from FA/SRFE o

Even if | have to dance, his name | shall call.

Even if you make me dance in circles, | shall not fall,
'Cause I'm no longer lost, in a cruel cruel world,

| am dancing free, my spirit uncurled.

OUTRO

So here’s to the rebels who dare to be bold,

To fight against stress with stories untold,

With our hearts on our sleeves, let the world take a peek,
In the rhythm of freedom, we do not feel weak.
FI5RFE, FIFRFE... BAISRRE, BAISRRE, FAISRFERS.
We're lighting the way, so come take my hand,
In this modern rebellion, together we stand.
Here’s to the dreamers, alive and awake,
Defying the odds, we'll never forsake,

Take back the power, in joy we'll ignite,

As long as we’re dancing, everything feels right.
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