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201. On Vani, Sri Devi and Parvati

Parasakti

1. Mother Parasakti, you do pervade and fill

All worlds! Other than you, who is our support true?
Show us some way, oh our Life, Mother of Brahma!
We do adore you nieekly and thus will we live.

Vani



2. Vani, Goddess of Arts, will grant us utterances, all gems!
She wears a Wreath of Wisdom, like a chain of pure pearls!
As sight and as the revealer of all that's seen

She stands majestic; we will Her flower feet hail!

Sri Devi

-F

3. The golden queen, Vishnu's Devi, the queen of fame!
Her body sports the sheen of the nine precious gems!

She is the nurturing Mother, Goddess of Wealth:

We take refuge in Her golden feet twain to thrive.

Parvati

4. She was born in the mountain; She married Siva;

She tends the oven and thus the Cosmic Flame!

She is of lofty stature non-pareil; we wear

Her feet on our head to flourish well on earth:
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202. Prayer to Saraswati

1. How could you have gone away, my sweet life,

my ambrosial music? When the moon on high is beheld and when

roaring waves and wind are heard, When darkness is seen, when the rising sun
on the morning is here hailed, You gush forth like nectar, a new wonder;

then shall | my sorrows forget.

2. For four months, you have caused poor me plummet

into indigence of love. | hail your feet; may my sins perish clean;

may you resound in my tongue For ever and aye, as Ganga of Wisdom

and pour thenceforth endlessly. You have wrought the Vedas and you abide

in the eyes of heavenly lords.

3. O pupil of eye! Here at morn and eve

the sweetness of jewelled Sri And the great glory of the divine feet

of Sakti -- Magna Mater -- You chant abundantly! Be pleased to abide
in my tongue and intellect. Be by my side always; never can this slave

suffer your separation.

4. To destroy the demon of egoism

to fetter griefs -- the monkeys --, To come by the light divine, to stablish
the buddhi in truth steadfast, Like honey sweet pour and do away

with the "wraths" of Sri Devi. Cure my imperfections and me endow

with vigour and glory great.

5. Pray, tend the flame and do grant us the grace

of courage and clarity. | the brainless, wallowing in Maya

failed to hail you, forgive me. | hail you Mother; in enduring patience,
pray, grant me all goodly grace. | do hereby swear: "Henceforth | will not

forget you." Forget me not.
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203. Krishnanjati

1. Rising brighr in Vedic Skyey Expanse
You thunder vibrant all the directions:
"Practise righteousness; from Truth never swerve,

Though doomed to death; abolish all evil."

2. You expound the Gita of endless fame
Which doth like ambrosial music rain,
Panoplying the consuming race against

The onslaught of morbid slumber and death.

3. You do guard our crops, the Arya-Varta
And make it thrive and prosper;
O our Aid Exalted! O Cloud! O Lord of flower-soft

Red eyes! We will your flower-feet meditate.

4. Arjuna -- heroes' idol, lamp of Karma,

Fruit of tapas wrought by sons of Bharat,



Broad-shouldered, wearer of blowing garlands --

Were to you, in sooth, a chance pretext.

5. O God, we treasure in our very life .
Your assurance that you 'll the lofty help
Be, to all the sons of Bharaty that firm

Believe you, and live meditating you.

6. Lord, hearken to a word; we are your slaves;
To your Word conforming, we play our part
To attain blemishless life of renown;

Do bless our acts with your energising grace.

7. With loftiness and learning all unique,
With unfailing courage and lordship of earth,
With unerring righteousness, we will be

Blessed, O Father! and hail your saving feet.

8. Should You to us, such life deny, O Lord!
Then let your grace in a trice sear our life Away;
O Monarch! in this world of Yours

We will not live empty, waste and perish.

9. Sprung from your dynasty great, we will not
Wilt as wastrels; we by your golden feet
Swear! Consume us in annihilation;

Or else, grant us victory and glory.
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204. Jesus Christ

1. The Lord came and died upon the cross,
And rose up resurrected on the third day.

Devoted and glorious Mary Magdalene
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Was witness to this wondrous event.

Listen, countrymen, to its secret meaning:

The gods will come and dwell within us,

And shield us from evil, and redeem us for ever,

If only we would shed our pride of self.

2. Look! Mary Magdalene is Love incarnate;

And look! Jesus Christ is the Holy Spirit:

If first we shed this embodied evil,

Goodly sacred life will manifest itself in three days.
Mary Magdalene, Love incarnate, saw the radiant vision
Of that goodly sacred life beaming from that face

Of golden splendour, and praised it in adoration,

"This is bliss indeed! the greatest, most ecstatic bliss!'

3. If you tie the senses fast to the Cross called Truth,

And hammer them down with the nails of austere penance,
Gloriously great and sacred life will shine with radiant splendour
In the sublime and celestial body of Lord Jesus Christ.

Look! Mary Magdalene is true womanhood incarnate, And Jesus
Christ is eternal virtue, which all cherish and revere! Look!

This is the finest, greatest secret, and inmost, mystic meaning:

Yet any one can learn and practise it in just a moment's time.
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205. Ode To Belgium

1. Righteousness it was that laid you low!
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When the stranger, swollen with arrogant might,
Came with fell intent to do cruel wrong,

You did not meekly suffer it -- No!

But, like the lass of yore of the highland tribe
Who with a winnow beat a fierce tiger off,
Though poor indeed you were in strength,

Yet by your deeds did you to glory rise.

2. Generosity it was that laid you low!

When the enemy came down like a heavy flood
And rushed on you with massive might,

You did not waver, did not quail

But, firmly within your heart believing

That glorious fame alone is noblest, best,

You boldly dared to guard the rights

Of the true patriots of your beautiful land.

3. Honour it was which laid you low!

Immeasurable in might was the enemy king;

His strength was as limitless as the sky;

Though you were ravaged, undaunted was your heart.
And you scorned to step aside;

But, eager to do all the that you could,

Right across his path you bravely stood,

Barring the mighty, overwhelming foe.

4. Chivalry it was which laid you low!
When heaviest rocks rolled down on you,
You disdained with all your noble heart
To step aside, or to screen yourself.

The burden that bore you down you held as naught;



You declared that the serpent was a mere worm,;
And when the moment came, you cried 'Halt' to the foe,

And ready for battle resolute stood.

5. Courage it was which laid you low!

With the serried host of his countless armies.
And in his pride which like a canker grew,
Your mighty enemy most fully attacked you.
Never did you think of any surrender:

No thought had you of weak submission:

6. You did not hold that wisdom lay in fear;

All thought of danger you cast aside.

Like the rolling waves of a mighty flood

Came the countless legions of his army's van:
And intoxicated with his resistless might

The enemy thrust his way into your own domain
But you dared to oppose him, shouting,

'Let heads roll down, so honour be held hight!

7.'l care not whose enemy he may be:

O care not whom he seeks to attack;

Into my cities, my borders crossing,

And setting at naught my issued commands,
He has dared to enter with the panoply of war.
The forest of his audacious pride

| shall cut down; nor leave one root behind,'

Thus did you declare, and challenging stood.

8. They say, 'All Holy Books declare

That noble men who as martyrs die
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Are reborn again upon this earth

With greater valour, nobler fame:

And if those who engage themselves in manly enterprise
Die, overpowered in doing the right,

They quickly return from the world beyond

To live exalted upon the earth.’

9. When lamps grow dim, and then die out;
Till the dawn comes in sun-lit glory,

Golden mansions vanish in the gloom

Of dark, and foul, and wicked night,
Though untold suffering may now be theirs,
Those gallant men with fearless hearts
Shall rise again with unshakable might ---

Never did hero pine in grief!

- P.N.A.

Note: Gaganom in stanza 2 has obvious reference to Holland.
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206. Prayer to the Lord

1. How many billions are the joys Thou hast

Deigned to create, O Lord, O Lord!

2. Thou hast married the Cit with Acit, and there
From the five elements in that union,

Thou didst evolve this wondrous universe;

All the worlds are thy colourful treasures

And many are the beauties wrought by Thee!

How many billions ....

3. Thou didst devise Mukti and madest it
There possible to comprehend in full
The Infinite that is the Absolute

Thou didst also the path of true devotion
Devise, to attain Thee, O Lord, our Lord!

How many billions ....
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207. In Praise of Poesy

Hail Consort, the Lady of Poesy!

Daily into this world, like smithereens

A good many things fall, shorn of meaning;

Like brambles and briars there do crop up
Senseless stories in this desert -- our life;
These but augment the nescience of this world.
O daughter of deathless

Sakti whose mind Is for ever informed by clarity!
You must rule the domestic life proper;

Through the years, so fashion the incidents 10

That no two of them be ever alike.
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As the Abode of Energy, you must

Diffuse life, multicoloured and joyous!

Queen of the goodly home, you must turn

All fragmentary things --- as husk useless --,
Into useful, fruitful experience;

You must breathe life into things that are dead
And endow with light them that lack lustre.
Whatsoever they be -- astronomy,

History or even petty service --

These you must clothe in beauty and make them
Purposeful in social life, oh daughter

Oh Mahasakti: May you flourish well!

Oh daughter of Kali, protect Dharma!

O Mistress of Home, may you thrive; praise be!
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"They that perform duty will happy be"

Fie, we reject this as an old, old story.
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We know not of duty or assignment;

If you say, 'bind’, we will say: "Let that be rent."
Like losing ignorance, meanness, worry,
Falsehood, sadness, pain and things that flurry,
We will be rid of the thought of duty

And flourish well in delight of beauty,
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209. The Damozel Mind

1. Maiden Mind! Listen.

Clinging to one thing You swing to another;

as | ask you to hold on to the good, you slink away disgusted;
when | order you to skip an idea, you grasp it the more tightly;

and you cling to the past with dogged persistence.

2. Novelty makes you afraid:

you love new things and newer, yet you shrink behind.
As the bee to the honey, you return to ancient things --
then grumble again: "Where is the new creation?
Everywhere the old rules!" As the crow to the corpse,

you are drawn to the garbage that rots and dies.
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3. Likewise

loving me ever, and guarding my soul:

my sensitive organs my seeing eye, you are that
make me share the earth's movement!

Giving joy, and swooning in it, and

committing blunders in search of happiness:
guarding and cherishing it, and destroying sorrow:
running after pleasure, sinking in gloom:

yourself unknowing but scouring the universe,

hungering to see the Supreme One who is within you all the time.

4. Ah, when asked to look somewhere,
your eyes roam elsewhere; knowing all partial laws

you know not the law of laws nor the meaning behind the laws.

5. Maiden Mind! Listen

| do not know how to live with you. And yet

| want always your company.

| shall try to make you grow and strive for realisation,
The Supreme whom | have seen --

but you have not -- claims my daily homage,

and through That you too may be redeemed.
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210. Kannan's Divine Feet

1. Kannan's feet divine, oh mind, meditate;

Faith and firmness eternal will they grant.

2. Grant for sure, riches, greatness and renown

He will, the black-tinted God, here and now.

3. Here and now will be the Deva-Sanka;

Evil will pale and will ever thrive good.
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4. Good if you are seeking, oh ye poets

The Lord of Dame Earth and His glory, sing.

5. Sing Him, the Victor of the Immortals
Who for them the Asura host doth quell

6. Quell He will darkness and dire Kali too;

Rejoicing Immortals will tapas hail.

7. Hail without fail and know, ye of the earth
That Mal, Siva and Celestials are one.

8. One doth turn many -- the single puissance,
It endureth, aye, for ever undimmed.

- T.N.R.
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211. Verse on Deliverance

1. We will take Sakti's feet as our refuge,
Hymn Her great glory in devotion true
And realize the life everlasting.

Thus rid of the malady of worry

We will (all) gain the spark divine.

2. Rid of falsity, if divine frenzy,

Like that of raging crackling fire is felt,
That indeed is 'Liberation;' all worlds
But attest the power that is divine,

'Wisdom' is to be freed from doubts.

3. If felt in the mind, it can be visioned
On earth; to you that here lead a poor life
(Her) gloried diamond-spear of triumph
Will grant the power to divine the goal

And come by wealth and greatness too.

4. Hail the 'Spear'; you will be liberated;
Hail Muruka's feet, the Lord of the Spear,

All worries will go; if freely getting Great knowledge,
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you articulate: "Sakti! Sakti! Sakti!", that is true weal.

5. Seeking weal | adored, always sore grieved
At heart | wept piteously; to me

Mother revealed a change in the

Yuga And also the firm path with strength inlaid.

She conferred on me solace true.
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212. The Sparrow

1. O may you escape all shackles
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and revel in liberty like this sprightly sparrow!

2. Roam about in endless space,
swim across the whirling air, drink the measureless
wine of the light that flows for ever from the azure sky!

O may you escape

3. Happily twittering and making love,
building a nest beyond danger's reach,
guarding the fledgeling hatched from the egg
and giving it feed and wholesome care

O may you escape ....

4. Gather and feast on the remnant corin
from backyards and harvested fields: then tell
strange stories and sing and rest -- and

rise again at dawn with a song!

O may you escape .
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213. The Kummi of Women's Freedom

(The 'Kummi' dance is perhaps peculiar to Southern India
and is danced by women in a circle.
The song that accompanies this very picturesque dance is also called 'kummi' -

C.S.B.).

i. We sing the joys of freedom;
In gladness we sing. And He that shineth

in the soul as Light shines. In the eye, even He is our Strength.

2. Dance the Kummi, beat the measure;
Let this land of the Tamils ring with our dance;

For now we are rid of all evil shades; We've seen the Good.

3. Cone are they who said to woman:

"Thou shall not

Open the Book of Knowledge.'

And the strange ones who boasted saying:
"We will immure these women in our homes" --

Today they hang down their heads.

4. The life of the beast that is beaten,
tamed and tied down,

Fain would they lay it on us in the house,
but we scornfully baffled them.

Dance the Kummi, beat the measure.

5. The dog they sell for a price, nor ever consult his will,

Nigh to his state had they brought us --



would rather they had killed us at a blow --
But infamy seized them.

Dance the kummi, beat the measure.

6. And they talk of wedded faith;

Good, let it be binding on both;

But the custom that forced us to wed we've cast
it down and trampled it under foot.

Dance the Kummi, beat the measure.

7. To rule the realms and make the laws
We have arisen; Nor shall it be said that woman
lags behind man in the knowledge he attaineth.

Dance the kummi, beat the measure.

8. To know the Truth and do the Right,
Willing we come; food we'll give you;
we'll also give a race of immortals.

Dance the kummi, beat the measure.
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214. Bharat Mata

1. Whose bow was it that was strung in the past
To destroy the Asuras of Lanka? It was Mother's
Bow, the Queen of Aryas

The fearsome Mother, Bharat Devi.

2. Whose bow was it that was truly bent to split
The body of Indrajit into two?
It was indeed the bow of Bhairavi

The mantric Goddess, great Queen of Bharat.

3. "The Supreme Ens is one only; we are
Its children; life on earth is a delight."

Thus spoke he whose hand wrote many Vedas.
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Whose is it but that of Bharat-Devi's?

4. "This world is what the mind means it to be;
If this be firmly resolved in the mind
Troubles and sorrows can all be ended."

Whose words are these but those of the Aryan Queen!

5. The child that Sakuntala gave birth to
Had for his playmate the lion itself;

That happy infant -- a thing of lustre --,
Was in truth borne by the Queen of Bharat.

6. Whose shoulder was it that bore the Gandiv,
The rocky shoulder that vanquished the world?
tis Hers -- the great Goddess of Aryas,

She that bore us, reared us and reigns in grace.

7. Whose magnificent hand were they that gave
Away ear-pendants at his hour of death?
They are those of the Empress of Bharat

Praised by poets in melliferous words.

8. Whose tongue was it that in the battle-field
Spoke the Gita of true supernal wisdom?
It is Bharat-Devi's flower-soft tongue

Surcharged with power to quell enmity.

9. "For my father's delight | do forsake
Sceptre and crown, and damsels' company:
Never will | covet these, in this world."

Who could fashion such a soul save Mother?
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10. "God is Love; all the worries of the world
Will be destroyed by Love." Thus in the past
The Buddha spake and ruled the world.

These words are indeed the Mother's own words.

11. His city was on fire; but Janaka
Was calmly poring over the Vedas,
He but emulated the Mother's way

The strong-willed and ever-victorious.

12. Whose is the Muse that could in verse compose
The most divine drama -- Sakuntala?
It is the gracious Muse of Bharat-Devi

Which could sense the essence of Creation.

- T.N.R.

Note: Numbers 195 to 215 form part of Swadesa Gitankal Volume 2 (1922)
published by Bharati Ashramam.
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215. A Necklace of Nine Gems for Bharat Mata

1. To the flower-feet invocation of Mother-Bharat,
The mother of thirty-two crores of heroes
| have wrought a necklace of Ninefold Gems;

May Siva's Gem of a son, protect this.

Diamond
2. A beauteous frame strong as diamond,

A righteous buddhi, countless benefits
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They will receive indeed who choose to chant

Your sacred name: "India," precious as eyes.

Sapphire

3. Should Yama chance to cross our path, he will
Fold his hands in adoration, will quake,

Cry aloud, run away and disappear.

Could enmity survive? She is comely

As sapphire-sea; three indeed are her eyes;

She has laid a bridge on the sea of Time,

Adore the holy feet of the Mother.

Pearl
4. Mother, in those ancient days, you composed

With words like choicest pearls, Vedas, Upanishads,

glorious Puranas, Epics and other works a good many.

How can we this day fully praise their wisdom?
It is lustre great which is lightning-like;
Ha, it is a feast to commemorate

Conquest of Time, a triumph to even God.

Coral

5. Proclaim victory! Loud blow the white conch!
The world was truly guarded by the learned;

So shall it be; time propitious is come.

Till this day sinners -- they that chose to wear T
he crown of blemish --, deemed enslavement
To be just and proper and also wise.

Petty kings of blemish-ridden armies

Till now governed us with their rotten laws.

This day Bharat reveals to all the world

37



A new way; listen to the words of the king of bards,
Rabindranath; from his coral lips drop
Dulcet music of varied modes, hailed by all:
"To-day the leader of the world is he

Who is an embodiment of Dharma;

He is Mohan Das Karam Chand Gandhi!"
With such an one to lead in politics

People of Bharat have come to practise
The dictum of the Vedas which proclaims
That Dharma alone secures sure success
In politics and all other fields too.

The reign of prideful armed force therefore
Shall soon end and leadership will be with
Wise men firm-rooted in lasting Dharma.

(Proclaim victory, blow loud the white conch!)

Ruby

6. Blow the conch of triumph; let blessings resound;
Chant Vedas; rise aloft; ha, rise aloft!

We have forged a new sinless path;

it is Ruby-like; worries end; freedom is assured.

Emerald
7. It is assured; | swear by Him
Whose hue is that of emerald; Let your th

ought wilt not a whit; Freedom is ours; ours is Freedom.

Sardonyx
8. "You will soon surely your Freedom enjoy;
Yours is success." Thus he speaks everywhere.

He fosters a sinless revolution.



"Nor heat nor cold can affect life at all;
Nor fatigue nor downfall the devotees; Wage the righteous war."

Thus comes the call from Gandhi our monarch, gem and sardonyx:

Topaz

9. Lakshmi of lotus, brilliant as topaz

Fills the golden Bharat with her presence;
All people stand cured of fatigue and fear;

Gandhi guides them; Freedom will be theirs, soon.

Lapis-lazuli

10. When | summon you, you must in a trice
Appear before me, oh Bharat-Devi

Throned on the wind-swift fiery-eyes lion
That dazzles like the lapis-lazuli.

To all countrymen that invoke your aid

You must grant freedom from all miseries.
Your beauteous presence and gem-like smile

| must ever behold with delight.
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216. To Mahatma Gandhi

1. Long may you live, Gandhi Mahatma
You who have brought new life to Bharat,
The iand which of all lands on earth

Lay most degraded, poverty-stricken,

Ruined, forsaken, of freedom bereft.

2. Endless glory, yea, a crown

Universal you have gained Devising a simple plan whereby
Our people can shake off slavery.

Breathe free, grow rich and learned and wise,

And show to all the world the way

Of true, enlightened citizenship.

3. Are you the monkey-god who brought,
A's an antidote to ophidian noose,

The healing herb from the high Himalaya?
Or are you Shri Krishna who held up

The hill to ward off thunder and lightning?

4. Simple, Simple, new and Simple

is the cure that you have found

For heteronomy, painful and chronic Malady:
"Count as your own life

The life of him who comes to kill you.

Know that every human being

Is an image of God, a Child of God."

This wisdom bold and true you dared

To thrust into grim politics

Rife with sordid murder and strife.



5. Shunning the way of war which is

But murder on a massive scale,

You chose a method much more effective,
The path of dharma prepared by seers
And servants of God, Satyagraha,
Unfailing, fruitful, for bringing to Bharat

A future bright, and to the world
Forgetfulness of deeds of hate.

May this good dharma live for ever.
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217. National Education

1. The wick is well-fixed in the lamp;

May you friends with this light fare forth;
They that cross mortifying murk To reach the
Temple of lustrous Dawn

Bid you all join the throng that moves
Towards the gloried stars of sky;

Did you not once in delight great

Go in quest of the lustre pure?

2. That day your banner was empearled

And made bright by desire -- the stars.
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Bewildered by the eve and midnight

You moved lazly and lagged behind.
Behold this! All your lamps which glowed
With light and all your dreams you dreamt
Grew dim and were like birds of night

Howling omens of vile evil.

3. Though darkness is here thick and dense
Like the lives that languish in hell,

Though the wind blows here fiercely

And howls amain, in this jungle,

Yet like the great sound that rose,

Since ancient times threading through aeons

And reaching here in full blast, Vedic mantras here do resound.

4. "Dispel darkness, and reveal light;

Kill death and feed with nectar sweet"
Thus in grace the Vedic mantras sound
In your ears, plunged in deep sleep;
Would you not rise up to this call?

You that are plunged in blasted sleep,
Dispel murk and be with knowledge blest,

Proclaiming us to be sons of light.

-T.N.R

Note: The Tamil original is a translation of an English poem by Rabindranath

Tagore. Tagore's poem is not traceable.
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218. Flourish for Ever

1. Flourish for ever! May Tamil flourish!

Aye, flourish for ever!

2. What the heavens have measured, Tamil hath;

Thrive Tamil bounteous!

3. May its fame and fragrance waft through world

Bounded by seven seas!

4. Our Tamil language, our Tamil language!

May it ever flourish!

5. May Kali perish, may Tamil flourish,
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May earth in splendour shine!

6. Rid of ancient Karma troublesome

May Tami-land, glow bright!

7. May Tamil flourish, may Tamil flourish,

May Tamil ever flourish!

8. May Tamil own celestial knowledge,

Growa for ever!

- T.N.R,

Note: See note for number 179.
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219. Horror in Fiji Island

1. In plantations thick with sweet canes,

Alas, very thick with sweet-canes....

2. In plantations of sugarcanes

With their hands and legs grown, lifeless,
With ceaseless toil, lo they sorrow.

With hearts consumed in burning fire,
The matrons shrink and shrink.

Is their nought to remove their pain?

is there no remedy for this?

In plantations ....

3. Even a demon will, relent

For a woman. Oh God, won't you?

Should the tears of those wretched poor

Be rained on earth to merge therewith?

In the midst of the great South sea.

In a benighted island blind In an unfriendly forest dense
The women wilt, waste, and languish.

In plantations ....

4. Will they think of their Motherland?

Will they think of their native homes
Yearning for the day there to be?

They lament, cry, weep and whimper;
wind, you would have heard their sigh. --
They can cry no more; so weak are they --;
Oh wind, you would have surely heard

Their cry and sigh from sorrow's pit.
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In Plantations ....

5. The hearts of those wretched women.

Are rambling at the cruelty Of forced and base violation;
In utter misery they die

And die; with none to succour them.

Could we even now this suffer? End this oh heroic

Karalil Mother Chamundi! Oh kali!
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220. Siddhanta-Swamy Temple

1. In the foreyard of the divine temple
Of Siddhanta Swamy, blazes, oh woman,
The lustre of lamp and these rays divine

Reveal whole the street of heavenly homes.

2. Blaze forth these bright rays to chase away
Soul's dirt and body's blemishes, of woman!
The rays are there to expose, oh woman!

Furtive thoughts deep encased in inner soul.

3. Bright burn the rays to make it known, cii woman,
That all embodied lives are good for sure!
The lustre of rays reveals clear, oh woman,

That time threefold is good, for ever good.

4. The revealing rays do declare, oh woman,
That village is much better than city
And the temple to be far greater than

The building for mere dwelling, oh woman!
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221. The Birth of Kannan

1. Behold Kannan is born,
Our dear Kannan is born!
The wind loud proclaims this To the directions eight.
The Solvent great is He The One who is gem-hued;

The Lord of Celestials Aye, to the earth is come.

2. Sing hymns and solemn strain,
Be cured of your heart-sores, Know that this world will be
Rid of its sorrows all. Open your eyes full wide

No more shall flaw mar us, Vedas are certain aid.

3. Came Agni encircling

All the cardinal points And routed Kali vile,

The false earth-possessing murk;

Misery did he quello Came all the lords of sky --

Dazzling Soorya, Indra, Vayu and Maruts too.

4. This moment gathered all

Devas in throngs good many Who stood wholly fulfilled.
Down fell sinner-demons Puking out their dear lives.
Over earth resound Vedas

- Like roar of ocean great.

5. Came Sankara and said:
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"Let there be bliss on earth."

Chandra came and with light Nectarean, bathed Good-Earth.
Nought of blemish shall be, And no more will light pale.

To the witnessing earth From Heaven is born Kannan.

Behold, Kannan is born, Our dear Kannan is born!

6. Ganga came; the Goddess

Of arts also; Kali -- Mother delightful, came

In grace ever-abounding.

Bright-faced beauty, Lakshmi Came and stood majestic.

Behold Kannan is born Our dear Kannan is born!
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222. Welcome to Kannan

Please come, may you please come,
Kanna May you please come, may you!
1. You shine in Wisdo.n's form, Kanna,
You rain as Life's nectar, Kanna

May you foetus-like grow in me

And be linked with Lotus-Lakshmi.

Please come.....

2. May you with my spirit be oned,

May you be in my heart enthroned!

May you rise armed at aeon's end

To smash the heads of sabre-toothed demons

Please coine ....

3. Like the sun that rises on the sea
May you rise from my very heart!

| hail you Kanna, my Sival

Help sure by Devas adored.

Please come....
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223. Hymn to Kannan

How is it you are the cool of the wind And the heat of flame bright?
O Lord Kanna! How is it you are boggy in quagmire
And lucid in directions? Lord Kanna!

Why is it you are for ever adored

And why succour you the lowly?

Lord Kanna! Why is it you save them that adore you
And kill them that are false? O Lord Kanna!

| hail you, | hail you, O Lord Kanna!

Your golden feet | hail, O Lord Kanna!

Why is it you are sour in the green fruit

And sweet in the ripe fruit? O Lord Kanna!

Why is it when ill, you are bed-ridden

And vivified in rites? O Lord Kannal!

- T.N.R.

Note: The Tamil original formed part of Swadesa Gitankal 1922. The order of this
poem was changed by Bharati Prachuralayam. The translation here given follows
the version of Swadesa Gitankal.
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Om Sakti, Om Sakti, Om-Para Sakti Om Sakti,
Om Sakti, Om! Om Sakti, Om Sakti,

Om Sakti, Om Sakti Om Sakti, Om Sakti, Om!
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1. He is the great Lord of the Hosts,
His feet twain, we will take hold of
That we may grow, sure ennobled

And be liberated for ever.

2. Great deeds of heroic puissance
Of Parasakti exceed words:
She will endow us with power,

We will hail her and adore her.

3. Let us hail Muruka's valour
The Lord of Victorious Spear,

Behold, the Spear comes leaping Oh enmity, circle us not.

4. Alone on the lotus-flower she chants
The Vedas; we will press our eyes
On her ornate feet of flower

And thus come by holy merit.

5. We will extol the feet that dance
On the dreaded hood of serpent;
His mango-sweet lips play the flute,

Let us praise that gloried music.

6. We will the Goddess of Riches
Contemplate in faith, firm and strong;
All the wealth she will sure grant us;
Our fame will spread in all directions.

- T.N.R.
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225. To His Heart

1. The past will not return, poor fool,
Ever lost in vain regret,

Don't drown yourself in the whirlpool
Of worry and killing fret.

2. Think every day, 'l am born anew,
And live; eat, drink and play;

The Devil is dead and won't pursue --

Evil will all away!

-P.S.S.
Note: The first seven lines of the Tamil original are already found mentioned
in stanza 32 of Bharati -- Sixtysix.
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226. Ring out the Old, Ring in the New

1. O you of weak shoulders, away!

O you of shrivelled heart, away!

O lustreless face, away! You of visionless eyes, away!
O you of voiceless throat, away!

You of frame, dun and dull, away!

O you of frightened heart, away!

You aching for the low, away!

2. Like a cur now in Bharat

You live without glory away!

You, scared to hear the good, away!

You shameless groveller, away'

If lies of the past are to you Truly admirable, away!
Triumphant truths are false to you,

You of clouded vision, away!

3. Adept in alien languages

But not your mother-tongue, avaunt:
Admirer of a hundred works
Denouncing the true one, avaunt!
With ceaseless tongue, you but argue
All inconsistently, avaunt!

You builder of little hutments

Of mud and muck and mire, avaunt!

4. Talker of divisive castes, avaunt:
Non-doer of Dharma, avaunt!
Articulating pure ethics

You bow at a tiny coin, away!
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Undaunted to cause harm, but the first
To flee away from it, away!
In lustrous gem, blemish gathers

With time; you are like it, away!

5. | bid you welcome, you of lustrous eyes!

| bid you welcome, you the stout-hearted!

- | bid you welcome, you of honied words!

| bid you welcome, you of strong shoulders!
| bid you welcome, you of lucid mind!

| bid you welcome, who frown at meanness!
| bid you welcome, who pity the lowly!

| bid you welcome whose gait is bull-like!

6. | bid you welcome who can in true love
Hail as very Vedas a work of truth!

You who are averse to falsehood, welcome!
| bid you welcome, router of false works!

| bid you welcome, you of mighty heart!

| bid you welcome who are sound in limbs!
| bid you welcome that came to be born

In this land to annual anathema!

7. 1 bid you welcome, you of young Bharat!
| bid you welcome, oh peerless prowess!

| bid you welcome, oh you rising sun
Come to chase away the murk of the sky!

| bid you welcome, come to pour again
The light and lustre in the forlorn land!

| bid you welcome whose eyes can divine

Like Arjun's, all glory and majesty!
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8. Your hand wields victory; | welcome you!
You are soft-spoken; | bid you welcome!

With fullness of form you are blest, welcome!
Yours is the perfect face; | welcome you!

Your learning ever comes true; | welcome you!
For the nation to thrive in unity

You will act mighty; | bid you welcome!

T.N.R.
Note: Line 6 of the last stanza according to Bharati Prachuralayam
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227. The God Agni

1. Come, let us tend the flame,

Let us tend the great flame.

2. In our soul and intellect,

True love we will foster indeed.

We will rear heavenly desire

And nurture the longing for joy.
Devi's son, the God of great skill,
Red-rayed Deva, the Inviter

Of gods to the oblation -- cow's flesh,
We will adore in teeming throngs.

Come, let us ....

3. Chitta's resoluteness, men's friend,

Annihilator of evil, The grantor of weal and welfare,

The one of manifold glory,

The Lord-God of all Aryans
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Who doth the world entire, brighten,
The beloved son of Rudra
We will adore in teeming throngs.

Come, let us ....

4. He breaks fetters and liberates,

He is dear as the eye's own pupil,

With vigil he watches over us

And destroys the thicket of woes,

That our fame may fill directions,

That on earth delight may flourish,

That knowledge may disperse everywhere
We will adore in teeming throngs.

Come, let us ...

5. Worries of heart and illnesses all

He doth drive far away; our life

On earth, he doth in grace extend;

He is the dazzling flame, pure and great;
He, our daily succourer true Bids us:
"Fear not" and makes men of us;

Many triumphs are ours, thanks to him.
We will adore him in teeming throngs.

Come let us....

6. He is our lord celestial,

Away he burns Fear ashlessly;
He is the spark of intellect
Behind action; skill fetterless.
As desire, longing, passion, love

Linked with dharma good, he blazes,
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The excelling flame of tapas.
Him will we adore in teeming throngs.

Come let us ....

7. He is the great flame that from earth
Up spirals to feel the heavens;

He is the nectar of poets,

The true lord of enterprises.

Claries and milk, ghee and cooked rice
And sweet fruits all, here doth he eat
And delights in abounding joy.

Him will we adore in teeming throngs.

Come let us ....

8. Pictured mansions, golden alcoves,
Heavenly damsels beauteous,

Lilting music of honied sweets
Youthful state full fraught with relish,
Full many a pot of goodly pearls;
Gems of purest ray serene, and gold:
Ready is he to grant us these.

His will we adore in teeming throngs.
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228. Sakti

1. Sakti is but the state without pain,
With eyes wide awake, it never sleeps:
It is kindly love mellowed and ripe;

It is manliness made perfect;

It is joyous pleasure fully mature.

It is the flame of thought itself:

It is the job on hand to be done;

Sakti is Mukti's ultimate state.

2. Sakti is the will that undoes sloth;
The radiant flame that lights the word;
It is the taste within the nectarine fruit;
Sakti's the very thought of God indeed.
It is the weapon that kills the snake;
And too the joy that springs from song;
It is the glowing love of Lord Sankar

Who lives in the cliffs, ashes clad.

3. It is the power that fosters all on land
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And guards and cherishes life itself;

It is the power that stops decline,

And clears the mind of carking care:

Its valiance stays the fall of good;

It takes in its sweep the celestial sphere,
It is Sakti destroys the Karmic Fate,

And shines like an altar-light in the heart.
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229. Twenty-eighth Birth-day

This body, its instruments and organs

| nurtured for years twenty and seven;
Praise be, oh Mother of grace abounding!
Bhairavi, puissant Chamundi, Kali:
Clarified indeed is my intellect

Which | dedicate to your grace divine.
Abide in me; ply me in such service

As you deem fit; | hail you for ever.
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- T.N.R.

Note: The Tamil original was obviously composed by our poet in 1909.
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230. Nanda Lala

1. In the black feather of the crow
Nanda Lala, one sees the dark colour of your skin,

Nanda Lala.
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2. Whatever trees one sees,
Nanda Lala, one sees the green of your body,

Nanda Lala.

3. In all the sounds one hears,
Nanda Lala, one hears the sound of your music,

Nanda Lala.

-AK.R.

Note: Of the Tamil original, three stanzas alone appeared in Swadesa Gitankal
volume 2 (1922).

All the four stanzas however with slight variations are found in "Chandrikayin Kathai,"
though not in the same order,

The fourth stanza, as translated by A.K.Ramanujan is as follows:

And When one puts a finger in a flame
Nanda Lala, one feels the thrill of your touch,

Nanda Lala.
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231. The Maravan's Song

1. Alas, earth we spade to earn a living!
Gone's the valour of our shoulder and strength!
Gone's the glory that once pierced the sky!

Ours is now infamy and calumny!

2. With bows and arrows, with quivers and strings,
With conch to sound our victorious march,
With mace, stout and ornate, we did battle.

All that has now become an old legend.

3. It is a cruel night of dense darkness
Which is thick with chilling wind and pouring rain.
With sooty rag our body base shrouding

And very like a little, sneaky fox,

4. Fear-ridden and in stealth we move about
When someone else is sighted somewhere.
Even to articulate, our heart burns:

"Should we grieve as in famine for mere food?"
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5. To fill our heinous maw we should repair
To homes where languish the penurious.
Like coward rats we do die to secure

A few farthings to survive in meanness.

6. Alas, even a mongrel can thrive thus:
All our daily hardship, us enervates.
Lo, the hunting Brahmins, the police dogs,

False reporters for a mess of pottage.

7. Behold him the avaricious Brahmin!
But he sweats when he eyes the whites, the lords.
Whoever he be, him will he harm sure

And slave like a dog at the white man's word.

8. In days of yore, Brahmins chanted Vedas
And in those days, it would rain thrice a month.
These days the Brahmins have turned deceitful;

They will do aught, alas, to come by cash.

9. "Thread-ritual for the son" he would say
And tease us for money and eat it all.
A false case of dacoity he would frame,

Involve us and make us suffer endlessly,

10. Would we ever indulge in larceny?
Would we kill heroic fame ancestral?
Are we not all, courageous warriors?

Is it good then to live this wretched life?

- T.N.R.
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Note: The version of the Tamil original is incomplete. The translation given
here is based on the Tamil version as furnished by Thiru R.A.Padmanabhan.
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232. To His Mind

Restless imp, my mind,

Take orders from today:

Efface yourself, | am your lord,
Listen to what | say;

Fix your thought on Sakti's feet;
Ceaseless to them pray;

The virtuous actions | prescribe

Effect without delay.
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| found a fire-chick, and that

| placed in a hole in a forest;

The forest smouldered clean away,
In fiery valour, is there anything like
Fledgeling or age-worn?

Tatththarikita Tatththarikita Titththom.
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234. Sankaranarayana

1. In the forest of Taruka

Where great saints with their hearts set on
The flower-feet of Lord Siva

Performed austerities, drinking

The nectar of Siva's glory;

Sukha -- an ocean of learning --,

Who by his wisdom true equalled

Supreme Siva Himself spake thus:

2. "Oh saints, may you all flourish well!

In glorious Sankarankoyil
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The Lord-Author of all aeons,

The Lord whose from is the universe,
He who is the Life of the life

Of all beings in worlds fourteen,

The One of wisdorr. beyond compare,

Ens true beyond light of intellect,

3. "The Lord-God of all gods -- Siva
The supreme, once upon a time,

In His form divine did share

That of Kannan, the Protector,
Appeared before two Naga saints
Who longingly performed tapas,
And granted unto them great boons.

That wondrous story | will narrate.

4. "Hearken to this, oh ye saints all!
Whoever listens to this story

Will come by that righteousness which is
Obtained by a crore of Yagas,

Or by chanting the Vedas four

A thousand times; Siva's nature

Con he can; get wealth manifold

And be blest with everlasting life.

5. "l will their story, aye, narrate;

Saints, lend your ears with joyous hearts!
By His grace who smiled destruction,
Here flourish worlds without number.
The planets on high! Their number

Is billions of billions of billions!



Who can ever know this reckoning?

Who can count the worlds in the space?

6. "May be the naked Lord, doth know;
| know not, nor does mortal man.
Competent, wise ones say, planets
Are there whose number is not to be
By any one reckoned, in truth.
Sea-like is the light-giving sky;

This sea great is truly bourneless.

It indeed is a shoreless sea.

7. "In this vast ocean, like bubbles,
Hither, thither and in between

The worlds are poised; the ether pure
Interfluent runs through all these.
This wondrous sight of universe great
Is exceedingly marvellous.

Saints of true art, the true essence

Of this is Para Siva-Sakti.

8. "Do they have any bounds at all,

-- Space and directions --? Whoever saw?

- T.N.R.

Note: The sub-title to the Tamil original says that the work is about the
glory of Avutai Amman of Sankaranayinar Koil.
The work as available, begins with the second bouk relating to Sankara narayana.

Bharati also says that this historises the fact that Siva and Vishnu are one and the
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same Being and that they manifest in a single form. The Tamil original is incomplete.
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235. Bharati- Sixtysix

Book One

Invocation: In Praise of Para Sakti

1. A good many Siddha before me throve,

| too in this country am from their line.
Enshrined in my heart.

She doth this inscribe:

Manonmani, my Sakti great, Devi of

Earth --, Like the lotus fresh-blown is her face
And as ruby lustrous; She has willed thus:

It is even so; in the Eden of Love

She is a blossom and I, a beetle.

2. She stands poised in Time interminable;
Her red lips nectarine can never cloy.

As Water, Fire, Space, Air and Earth,

Her form She took and on Earth

She doth manifest

As war, iliness and death to destroy it.

If she be pleased, she will straightway confer
To the earth-born true immortality

And the peerless Life of Blissful Silence.

3. Great Kali, Para-Sakti, Uma, Mater,
Bairavi, Gangali, Manonmani,

MaMayi of honied words, blazing flame red!
She of the darting eyes, Sakti supreme!
Nourish She would, the Giver of Buddhi,

Adi Para-Sakti, my tarn of nectar



She saves me from the jungle of sorrows
And doth lisp poesy mellifluous.

The Way to Conquer Death

4. | hail the golden Feet and beauteous
And will reveal all the truth | know of.
'Every life is God' declared the ancients;

Firmly do |, by this dictum abide.

Nought is there beyond what they had pronounced.

Can there be death, if Atvaitam is come by?
Many Siddhas of whom spake the ancients,

Perished and died and became muck and mud.

5. In crypts, forests and shrubs, it is said they live
And also on Potika, and in lanes

And by-lanes; like shadows they are beheld

Here and there at times. It cannot do good

To pierce a painful sore; the great Buddha

Died of illness; Sankara the Brahmin-Sage

Also died; so too Ramanuja great.

6. The Christ died crucified; Kannan was
By an arrow killed; Rama by many praised,
Had a watery grave; in this world 'l'

Will thrive deathless, for sure.

Simple indeed Is this truth;

| will never lie; even If | should die,

| will not lie to men;

No languishing, no death;

Listen! Listen!

If shame, anxiety, resentment, falsehood.
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The Names of Asuras

7. Base fear and desire are all abolished
Death will then and there die; I' will relate

All else later on. Conquer first anger,

Death on earth shall cease!

As things of others are

Held in contempt, and as Sruti's wisdom
Which doth authentically loud proclaim

That 'all this is by God enveloped,' is ignored

Fire of wrath gets housed in human heart.

The Evil of Wrath
8. They that are wroth, are like unto suicides

That burn themselves to death; the angry are

Like them that cut their own throats with swords.

Into ire fall men daily billion times.
Ruing their deeds done to others in ire

They would fall into a sea of worries and die.

9. May Kali great, Para-Sakti aid us;

Worry not for aught in the world, henceforth.
It is not by our skill we keep alive;

We were born on earth by grace of Sakti.

I'll narrate it all it Tamil dulcet:

Ye of earth, listen! Creator will foster.

Live in delight with wholesome heart, thinking
That worldly happenings cannot touch us.

Non-languishing

10. What does it matter for skyey crescent
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If the peak -- northern or southern -- should rise
Or sink? If the art of continuing life

Even after eating poison, had been learnt
What care we for aught! What will be, will be!
Firm, let us live; no wilting in vain;

Billions by troubles girt wilted and died.

Ye of earth, be not afraid of aught, henceforth.

The Glory of Patience

11. Listen to the message of enthronement
Of Kumara on Thiruthanika Hill.

Thiruthanika here means patience great;

It is Tamil chaste; the root is Thani

By proper patience sense-control is achieved;
The apt adage of hoary Tamil says:

"They that are patient reign in the world."

On earth the patient one is the Deva.

12. Uthishtira, the son of God-Dharma
For many days on earth upheld 'patience!

But in the end let it slip and did war

Against his youngsters; without patience he waged

The war which annihilated Bharat.
Establishing penury and Kali here,

He strode on the hill and thence to heaven.

13. Ah! Is it sheer cruelty that lives

On this planet should meet with unjust death?
Should one die forsaking life honey-like?

V If you ask, 'What may be the cause of death?'

Listen to what Jagadisa Chandra Bose,
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The prince and ruler of modern science, says:
"Shock in the artery results in death."

(This is the essence of experiential wisdom).

14. Anger causes shock in the artery;

Anger great and small, causes shock great and small;
And shock is dangerous; by fear are all

Arteries made ashes; by fierce yearning

Are all artieries quartered; by worry

Are all arteries baked hot; listen to

What | asseverate: "Conquest of anger

Alone is the way to quell hostility."

Where is God?

15. "Say Sirrah: where is God called Hari? Say!"
Roared Hiranya. To him says the good son:

"He is in the pillar. Lord Narayana Is in the straw too."

The Omnipotent Lord Lives in each atom; nothing can there be

Unpervaded by Sakti the mighty;
Worry not, worry not, never, never.
Worry not, worry not, never, never.

If all be deemed God, can there worry be?

16. Listen, o Chela! The ass, the base pig,

The scorpion -- when seen, cast looks on their feet,
Fold thy hands above thy head as in worship,
Chant "Sankara Sankara" and adore.

Rubbish, even faeces should be adored;

The assemblage of all things is indeed God;

| will yet again this explain clearly; .

Not only is Heaven Gud, Earth too is.
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17. Pure knowledge is indeed God, said the great;
Simple mud too is Siva, say Vedas:

"The wise Guru is Siva', said the great.

The brainless one is also that, say Vedas.

O ye mad! if it be true that all lives

Are God, then aren't they that are ever with you --

Women and children too --, God? Oh tell me.

18. Lives are God and not aught else at all;
The crawling and the flying are truly God;

Not only are the varieties of life .

But all things beheld here, are God indeed.
Sun that gives light, moon, star, cloud and all,
Inanimate things variform are God;

The writing quill is God; this writing too is God.

In Praise of the Guru: The Glory of Kullaswamy

19. | hail Gnana Guru Desika! He is
The "All of the land," the ever-enduring;

By the grace of the great silent

Guru Transmigration is snapped; we are made deathless;

The honey of Supreme Sakti's prowess
And Cit's nature he revealed, and granted

Clarity of mind; hail his feet, the

God-man That taught us to clasp heaven from this world.

20. Feet of Guru, O heart, ever-meditate!
On Chidambara Desika's feet, think!
He had eyed the space beyond Triple Void!

He is the Sun of Heaven called Mukti!
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He is the prince that granted peace surpassing.

He -- Mankottai Swamy of perfect tapas --,
By mystic knowledge saved me from the chill

Of curdling death, the Deva-Kumara!

21. Men call him the Lord-God Kullaswamy:
A clarified Gnani: Snapper of shackles!
Burner of fear! By Godly Yoga

He dwells above the space supreme; he is
The Destroyer of destruction! Killer of Death!
His locks sport the Gnanaganga divine!

For the creeper of desire to thrive,

He is sooth is the divine tree! | hail

His lustrous feet -- the very Genesis.

22. No, human tongue can his praise contain;
Way there is none to inscribe it either; .

Can ever the sun be with a chain measured?
Can we the Gnana Guru's glory descant?

It will spill over many thousand tomes!

Let me all too briefly, his fame narrate.

He has yogically his body embalmed;

There is none on earth to reckon his age.

Guru-dharsan

23. When one day, in Puduvai, | went to

A little house in the street named after
Easwar Dharmaraja, the Souls' Palladium --
At the request of Raja Ram lyer --

A Nakai Brahmin --, to scan and correct

The manuscripts of great Upanishads
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Translated in the past by his father,

Thither did he come, this Kullaswamy.

24. | clasped then the hands of Kullaswamy

And in love spoke thus: "Father! Desika!

Some call thee 'Gnani', some 'mad man'; some do
In praise tell me that thou art an adept

Of occultism eight-fold; deceive me not

With decorative frills, O lofty one!

| beseech thee, disclose thy self to me.

25. "Who art thou? what is thy prowess? What may
Be thy knowledge? Why roamest thou in rags?
Why starest thou like Deva? Why sportest

Thou with curs and urchins in open street?

Why wanderest thou like one demented?

How camest thou with Supreme Siva's form?

How couldst thou be desireless?

O Arya! All thy knowledge, to me impart." Thus I.

26. Kullaswamy did essay to unclasp

And run away; but | held him, aye, firm.
Casting looks on all sides, he smiled and as

| eyed his beauteous lotus feet twain

The blemishless Desika freed himself,

Jumped and ran to the back-yard of the house;
| followed him close on his heels and did

Bar his further movement in the back-yard.

Upadesa

27. The adjacent house was now in ruin;
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In equable grace, the supreme

Yogi Eyed me, pointed to me a tiny wall,
The sun and its image in a cenote

And asked: 'Knowest thou now?'

'l know' said I. Away went he in great delight;

| have Thus beheld a root of the Vedantic Tree..

28. By gesture of hand, to me was conveyed

Desika's message; | will now, that impart

To those of great Tamil Nadu. "Control

Thy breath by Kumbaka and live like mud

Or wall; like the image of sun revealed in the well, you'll inly behold
Siva; Talking is of no avail; it is by

Anubhava, bliss divine is attained,

This indeed is Gnosis' said the Guru.

29. If | have a book on hand | will discourse

In detail; in that will | demonstrate

The message. Pointing to the sky and to the way

Of life on earth which is linked

To the love of collyrium-eyed helpmeet,

The knowledge that the

Sire to me did teach Is manifold, and towards this, glimpses
That he showed are endless;

Gnana Guru Desika knows not untruth; indeed is

Kullaswamy Lord Vinayaka on Earth.

30. He the kindly Muni whose lotus feet
Are hailed by the learned, one day carried
On his back a dirty bundle of old rags.

And came fronting me. | smiled and asked him:



"O Lord what may this mean? Is not this
The deed of the totally demented?

Why carry you a bundle? Do declare."

31. A smile bloomed on the lips of the Arya
Who said: "l carry without; you a sack

Of similar rubbish old, within."

This said away did he flit. | have conned
The message of the prince; by fostering

In mind falsehoods old, men are by troubles

Beset; they wilt, waste and perish alas!

32. The past cannot recalled be, O ye fools!
Fall not to welter in the mortal pit

Of woes ever thinking on the dead past;

Let by-gones be by-gones; think that thou art
Born anew this day; to this thought hold fast,
Eat, play and live in joy. Never, never

Shalt thou ruminate, again and again

33. Over what is past, and weep alas without end
O ye brainless, again and again -- eyes,

Again and yet again, streams fresh air

Into us and fosters fresh life; again

And again, ye do wither befuddled

Mistaking the chain of action for 'soul;'

Lose yourselves in Sakti Devi whose eyes

Are antelope's. By her possessed, live.

34. "The results of past deeds will not touch me;

| am Sridar; and | not Siva's son?
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| am born anew now this precious moment:

| am a new one, am God, am changeless."
They that thus live on earth like celestials

Are Siddhas; to the Mount of Supreme Dharma
They dart swift in a single lightning-leap;

Freed are they from drift, decay or trouble.

35. Infinite may be the aims, and the deeds

A million; yet unfettered by action,

Practising the art of Veda Guru, --

Lord-God Siva mad --, whose frame Umai shares,
They do quell the murk of ancient Karma

And wander over earth like flame -- the great ones!
Wise chela, rid of drifting aims, if you

Act, act and act, immortal will you become.

36. 'Tis by examples and gestures galore
And by words pregnant with good, oh my son
Did Kullaswamy of flawless buddhi

Explain all these truths; like delighting

In the sight of well-shaped shoulder,

| felt Joyous to behold, his two, helpful feet.
Long live Mankottai Swamy of flower feet

Hailed by kings who joy at the sight of swords.

The Glory of Govindaswamy

37. We but spake a little of the glory

Of Mankottai Swamy. Seer-Govinda

For firmness renowned, made all my learning
On this earth bear fruit; | chant my Lord's praise,

Listen: "He is blemishless; he came to abide,
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By the tapas great of Puduvai people.
Like Mankottai Swamy affectionate,

He too is above caste, clan and sect.

38. "Mukti is through Love" said the Buddha of old:
That was this day by Govinda practised,;

He is the Lord that showers Mother's grace

On suffering lives; a resolute Yogi Is he; for true
Love he can devour The whole sea.

"Love is God" says he and he is Love.

He knows all lives to be but God only;

Freedom is he from the bewilderment of woes.

39. To my house, this saint plied his golden feet
Once, to sanctify it and there to me

He revealed the form of my dead father;

Then he assumed the form of my mother;

He was a supreme Yogi; a seer Of realized
Gnosis; | knew this for sure.

| took refuge in this kingly

Guru; Gone is fear of death!

Strength | attained to.

In Praise of the Jaffna Swamy

40. We spake a little of Govinda's praise

And now of him from Jaffna, the eye of world:
This Seer-Hero never Devi's feet forgets,

He is Nataraja of Chidambaram,

The boat of wisdom that rows ashore sinners,
The ostiary of the house of supreme bliss.

| beheld himn in Puduvai bounded by



Fields rich with leaping fish and blue lilies.

41. On earth are many devotees who coin
Images of gold and crystal linga and there
Adore the installed feet of the Lord.
Friends, for me Sarva Siddhi does consist
In taking refuge in the Lord of Jaffna,

Him deeming Shankara; he is in sooth
The monarch of the celestials, who rains

From his auspicious eyes, grace for ever.

In Praise of Kuvalai Kannan

42. He dwells on the Mount Kailas; his feet rest

On the back of Lord Nandhi; such is my

Sire Of Jaffna whom to me did bring Kannan
Of Kuvalaiyur of great fame on earth.
Kannan was born in the clan of Brahmins;
Pariahs, Maravas -- were all to him

Equals; he followed the Vedic path true;

Siva's devotees took kindly to him.

43. All great saints are Kannan's companions;
All Devas are this Kannan's devotees;
Kuvalaiyur Kannan is the master

Of heroes with stout heart and valour great
Endowed; he it was that brought to my house
The peerless Swamy of Jaffna; | have

His flower-feet enshrined in my bosom.

That is Moksha, ushered that very moment;

That indeed is Moksha, that truly is.
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44. We have hailed the great Guru; we are rid

Of dread; dead is bondage; we are with grace
Even on earth, immortal we are become.

Many there are kings, who, out of spite

Try to destroy the earth; they fall by pride.

They are our kings, the Seers who ever pour grace;

They know not to yearn, fear, or do evil.

Manumission of Women

45. | have declared a law; 'Manumission
Of Women'; hearken to its nature:

If every life on earth be God, then is not
The wife too a god? O addle-pated!

Your wondrous tales waft aloft to the sky;
You talk of freedom and the flood of mercy.
If you should deny women their freedom

Then there is not life at all on this earth.

46. Wanting to enslave the wife, could the whole race
Of women be enslaved? Is it good,

To befuddle life that is a tale of love,

By living wretchediy, laughed at by all?

Mother Greatness

Oh ye of the world bereft of all sense!

Can you not know her to be Umai, who mothered
And fostered you? "Mother and

Father are Indeed the visible deities on earth:"

Did not great Avvai of old, affirm thus?

47. Is there here superior to Mother

A god? Is not mother, truly a woman?



Sister -- younger or elder --, wife, daughter:
Aren't all these, women? Wanting to enslave
The wife, could the whole race of women be
Enslaved? Is there not an adage that says:
"The child shall be mother-like." If women

Are enslaved, no wonder, people too will be.

48. It is domestic habits that turn social,

He who treats others in the house as slaves
Will in the nation ......

He who plods every day will get weakened,
Wilt and die; let us live like sylvan birds.

If Love informs Life, worry will lie buried.
Love, will | sing in verse and for this will |

The flower-feet of supreme Siva invoke.

In Praise of Love

49. By love are men able to have union;

By union are men, truly rid of worries;

By love can men have poesy, music,
Painting and other arts; so ye of earth, love;
Is not that the world's capital pleasure?

By love can deathlessness be attained;

Worries will cease and death will falsified be.

50. Hara shares his frame with Adi-Sakti;

Ayan keeps enthroned Vani on his tongue;

Madhav bears on his chest, gemmed

Lakshmi Whose eyes from her bright face rain all riches;
Even for the celestials, is there aught

To match the joy of union physical?
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Lo, the beloved wife is indeed Sakti

And Godhead is to be attained through her.

51. With Siva-linga did Kalidasa

The breast of woman equate, and adored them,;
Sridar to the forest hied with his wife,

Ran after the golden deer for her sake

And all bewildered endured hardship endless.
Are not all epics and literatures here

The sum and substance of Love's own glory?

52. Our countrymen express wonder, and praise
Love that is found in drama or literature;

But they growl in ire if they behold love

At home, near the well or in the village;

They keep the bier ready and then kill love

All the fools on earth are leagued together

To uproot the crop of love; promulgating

Jealous laws, these misbehave and perish.

53. If they are in joyous love delighted

Will ever the mighty monarchs think of war?

If with women their minds are bewitchingly tuned
Will ministers with warfare stuff their minds?

If like birds during the whole day and night

Love is sweet-whispered in mid-dalliance,

If lo, love is linked with loving lasses

Will generals brood over battle and war?

Free Love

54. They say a concept grows fast in Europe;
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It is called "Free Love;" they say women can
Live with the men of their choice as they like.
"Take to pangamy like the animals;

Mate when the urge is there and then depart
Without any qualms whatever; one can
Thereafter have union with others too."

Thus they advocate a new way of love.

55. Words of men from valiancy divorced!
Free love is false love, utterly false!

Like thieves do men lust after the pleasure
Of women. Why? Men desire furtive love.
But yet they for ever without mercy, din
Into the women that chastity is

Lofty and superior and noble.

56. If men from chastity slip and commit
Error, are not then, women also robbed
Clean, of chastity? Shameless words indeed!
If the house be gutted, the good roof too

Will together burn; 'tis only for love

That women from chastity deviate,

O the men of world draw a veil over all

That is patent and merely assert "Chastity."

The Unity of Religions Conversation with Govindaswamy

57. Again on a bright day did he come
To my house, the heroic seer Govinda.

He has come to rule the world; he is greater

Than earthly kings; he is the Monarch of Love.

My mind burgeoned in joy, as the flower
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That blooms by the touch of sun.

Let us do Our work in time; dry, when the sun is hot.

58. Make hay; the sun shines; when mighty Guru
Is present, have arrogance vile expelled;

Have the blemish of forgetfulness wiped out;
Have the Asuric life hostile put out;

Have the spoiling Maya extirpated,;

It is by our boon Guru is come; from him

We will truly receive all beatitudes.

59. Thus | mused and him implored:

"Sire, impart To me the Truth; killed should be killing death."
The heavenly Govinda replied thus:

"Let us wear on our crown the lotus-feet

Of eternal Mahadev, King of Kailas;

Shackle ceases; shackle ceases for ever;

Fear ceases, ceases surely for ever.

60. "Thou are That' is the Vedic truth; what is that?
Well I will explain that; all things of world

Are that; thou also art nought but that; so

Come what may, be undaunted in this world.
Enshrine Sri Rama of honied garland

In thy heart and live thus, oh my chela.

61. Earth is like a body; like hair thereon
Many herbs will themselves grow by nature.
If men do not seek to kill others here,

Tilling is unnecessary; the glebe

Need not be reclaimed; no dispute shall mar |
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Trigation; it will rain; God is there.

Earth shall be fertile for Siva dies not.

62. Therefore if men give up thieving, all can
Get food even without effort; men breed
Differences, brew mutiny; they fence

And ear-mark and call it guarding; this sure

Is the way of unjust thieves; this indeed

Is evil even to think of; it is Mother who revealed
Her flower-feet twain And saved thee,

This Dharma to the world, declare.

63. One word yields place to many; one word wipes
Clean the impurity; that one word is

To be in the heart treasured; the one term

Say some, is truly Om Namasivaya;

"Tis 'Hari Hari' or 'Rama Rama’;

'Siva Sival also means the same thing.

The clarified chant it as Om

Sakti When they their rosary count in rapture.

64. | have said that which is quintessential;
No worry henceforth; God abides for ever.
Those without kindness cannot Siva behold;
May grace for ever be linked with thy mind.
They that are cowards cannot see Siva.
Perform deeds, full of valour, for ever.

Hail the flower-feet of those men also

Who adore great Jehovah or Allah.

65. Billions are the religions of this earth:
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Buddhism, Jainism, Parseeism, the way of
Them that hail the feet of the sacred Christ,
The Sana tana Hinduism, Islam, Judaism,
Tao of the renowned Chinese,

The Religion of Confucius. Many,

Many are these, the religions to us known;

All these have at their core one message only.

66. The message of all religions on earth

Is what we hereby declare: "Thou art God;

God thou art; God art thyself only; Tatvamasi, Tatvamasi,
That thou Art; Maya that the heart hath invaded

Makes thee, declare that thou art not God.

Thou art-God." May you remove that Maya

And dwell always in the state of Sivoham.

- T.N..
Note: The Tamil original was first published in book form in 1923 by Bharati

Prachuralayam.
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236. The Inner Eye

Is there anything like dream or wakefulness?

Is not vision that which is beheld, and,

Will it be anything else?

Here, space pervades the ground,

Whatever is thought by them --

The Devas and the

Sages of the etheric space -- turns into deed indeed.

Enquiry yields not comprehension;

if the inner eye gets opened
Heaven can be there beheld.

Tatththarikita Tatththarikita Titththom!

- Mrs. K.

Note: The original of this poem appeared in Katha Malika, an anthology
published by Swadesamitran. Bharati Puthaiyal (Vol.1, p.46) says that the poem

had earlier appeared in Swadesamitran under Bharati's nom de plume Kalidasan.
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237. This is Bliss

The world you forsook and the form also;
You can break a mountain; yet have you not
Forsaken the four: Great glory, wisdom

Tapas and learning; this is bliss, oh God!

- T.N.R.

Note: The Tamil original is from Nava-Tantra Stories .
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238. Song of the Mendicant

1. Nothing on earth is inanimate;
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Sands and stones are not inanimate;
Oh devil of a mind, | speak the truth:

Fear exists not, either above or below.

2. Become clarified by and by;
Weapon and venom are indeed God;
Falsehood as well as truth is Siva;

Fear exists not on the sphere of earth.

3. Death and disease are indeed Siva;

Battle and sword are indeed Siva;

Sinners, serpents, cows, the poor ones

And acts of charity are all God.

4. Behold Siva everywhere
And chase the base fear away!
O Ganga-crested, Death of Death,

Toe of Kama, may You flourish!

5. The Void is God, the Lord is God;
The desert and sea are truly God;

The seven worlds are God, truly God;

Everything is God, who is everywhere.

6. Nothing on earth is inanimate
Sands and stones are truly God
Oh devil of a mind, | speak the truth:

Fear exists not, either above or below.

- T.N.R.
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Note: The Tamil Original is from Kathai-ke-Kotthu.

239 swsflens - pCaugsT Csall Zid)

BlIGauglaT Gaall

9| (B G BCeugeriomiis oyssrLlenidGasmi
Gamullevris g Guisit 6B EHF6L

B)meEmHE ehTuilmmil 6TLOGIWIT BT

Lmiouullid @ wenpwmii 3)miE
CUTHEHSEE suphwmlwm eumlehid@L

CLIHLELITHOTTUILT LTeD LIS HTHF
F(HEHSH G CBHLILTE ailermigsw

Sl BlGeuglengenuwid CGT g BlHELIeT.

239. To Nivedita

Nivedita, mother, Temple consecrated to Love,

Sun dispelling my soul's darkness, rain to the

parched land of our lives, helper of the helpless and lost,
O you offering to Grace,

O you divine spark of Truth, my salutations to you.

- P.N.

Note: The Tamil 1937. origina! is from Suya Saritaiyum Pira Patalka lum
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240. The Song of Myself

1. I'm all the birds that fly in the sky;
I'm all the beasts that roam the earth;
I'm all the trees that grow in the wood,;

I'm the wind, the rain and the sea.

2. I'm all the stars that shine on high;
I'm the vast expanse of widening space;
I'm all the worms that crawl on earth;

I'm all the life in the vasty deep:

3. All the poetry of Kamban am |;
And all the figures that artists draw;
The halls and bowers men wonder at

And all the beauteous towers am 1.

4. In the music melodious of maidens | am;

And all the teeming pleasures | am;
I'm all the lies of the unworthy base;

I'm all the misery that endurance tests.
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5. Master | am of a million mantras;
And Essence | am of all that moves;
Maker | am of a million tantras;

And He that proclaimed the Vedic Sastras.

6. I'm He that created the Universes all;
And made them revolve in their orbits true,
Unswerving from their appointed paths;
I'm all the beneficent bands of power:

I'm the Cause and the End of all!

7. I'm He that works the lie called 'l',
And swims through Wisdom's flaming sky;
I'm the intelligence shining bright,

Oned with all, as the Primal Light:
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241. What May the Fate of Tamils Be?

Fate, Oh Fate, pray tell me what you intend
To do with the ancient race of Tamils?

Would you number it amongst those that for ever
Sure endure in their essence, by your grace
Ever adapting to changing conditions
Retaining their character and dharma?

Or would you rank it with the perishables
That but seek to maintain their outer form

And formal activity, divorced from

The true inner dharma and truth itself?

Is it an ocean indestructible?

Or a beauteous bank damasked with flowers?
Or a star on high? The light of a mansion?
The wish-yielding Karpaka ethereal?

Or a mere tree of a dense forest?

Oh Fate! How classify you the Tamils?

What is your verdict? Pray tell me.

For, Well convinced of the stanzaed majesty

Of sonorous Cilappatikaram, Of the solidity, clarity, depth,
Width and beauty of the treasured message

And meaning of divine Tirukkural,

And of Kamban's effort to inculcate

The meaning of the endless vastness

Of infinity, by telling symbols,
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| once did think that the race of Tamils

Was indeed with immortality endowed.
Myriad trials and tribulations

Assailed the race of Tamils, yet without
Impairment to inner integrity

It marched on steadfast in its righteous ways;
As | to this bear testimony true,

My mind was not by troubles besieged.

In Africa where flourish the negroes,

In many isles beyond the Southern Cape

And many more in the east of this globe,

The poor race of Tamils is belaboured

With lathis and kicked and whipped ruthlessly.
Thus they perish in utter misery;

From women parted by barbarians

Die countless men; many die of hunger

And disease; cut off from their native soil
Many pine and perish as in exile.

All these I've heard; yet is my heart unbroken;
For comforting was the deep-rooted thought
That reassured me that never would they
God forget, or from duty swerve; methought
Whatever they do, howsoever they suffer,
They would in the end meet with fame and joy.
To me thus settled by conviction great

Came the confounding news; hearken to this:
All harms may this world endure; but perish

It will, if rains fail, even so, a race may
Survive death of charity and tapas,

But will die when wisdom lies falsified.

'Tis sastras that are the life of a race.
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If sastras cease, the race itself ceases;

Should ever false sastras currency gain,

Men and women will turn false and die like worms.
Of the four clans of people, they that hold

The stewardship are indeed the leaders.

If these, Forfeiting control of body and mind --,
Should deviate and fall into baseness

It matters not; it can be remedied.

Even if righteous deed and conduct wane

A few ways are there for redemption sure;

But if into sastras which are known as

True principles and doctrines and concepts
Tempered with the coolness of grace and purpose,
And approved by discerning intellect,
Bewilderment should commit inroads vile,

There could then be no remedy at all.

This day in our Tamil country, two-fold

Are they, the intellectual leaders.

"The dress and food, the work and style of life,
The doctrines and religion and symbols

Of the occidental whites excel ours

In every respect; so unless we adopt

These and get immersed in them, the race of
Tamils On the face of this earth shall cease to be;
Falsified, it will perish." Thus one group.

"Well, very well, we will the ways of the

West Pursue and flourish!"

If we resolve thus, Then would they say:

"No, no! that will not suit you;

Many are the bars and bans preventing
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Your happy espousal of the great ways

Of the West, and these cannot removed be."
Can you con the meaning of this? It means,

Our local allopaths just shook their heads

When they eyed the ailing race of Tamils

And went their way. Thus does a group react.
The second, with claims to sacerdocy

Would bid us pin our faith on our ancients.

(But, who are these? Were they those that throve
Some forty years ago?

Or should we say Three centuries, or a millennium?
Or perhaps even five millennia?

Does it refer to times when Buddhists throve?

Or is it the Age of the Puranas?

Were the ancients, Saivites or Vaishnavites?

Or those of the Vedic times when Indra

Was the Supreme of the Hindu pantheon?)

What do the ancestral voices convey?

They say that if we do pursue the code.

Of conduct, way of life, activity

And doctrines so beautifully revealed

By our ancestors, punctiliously

Then Tamils can sure flourish.

But they add: "This is not to be; hostile

Kali will Your effort pervert, Kali cannot be quelled."
Thus spake the disastrous doctors, home-bred.

Like a log aflame on both sides, languish

Tamils; can there be for them redemption?
Of Fate, O Fate! What may your intent be?

How will you with the race of Tamils, deal?
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Fate

If our people can condemn the scholars
Of disaster, whom you now just described
And follow such wisdom and goodly things
Wafted froin all directions of this world

Fear shall be no more .....

- T.N.R.

Note: The Tamil original is incomplete. Even the opening lines are not traceable.
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242. A Novel Fortune-Teller

1. Kudukudu kudukudu kudukudu kudukudu;
Auspicious days are ahead; auspicious days are ahead;
Castes combine; conflicts cease;

Speak up, speak up, Sakti, Durga!

Predict, predict propitious days for Vedapura.

2. Destitution disappears; affluence is attained.
Learning spreads apace; sin ceases to be;
If the learned take to trickery and commit crimes,

They'll be ruined, alas, utterly ruined.

3. Commerce expands in Vedapura,;
Industry grows; workers prosper;

Sciences flourish, secrets come to light.
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Power-plants multiply; know-how develops;

Fertile ideas arise in abundance.

4. Kudukudu kudukudu kudukudu kudukudu;

Speak up, speak up, Malayala Bhagavati!

Antari, Veeri, Chandika, Sulini! Kudukudu kudukudu.
5. Kudukudu kudukudu kudukudu kudukudu;
Masters are becoming brave;

Paunch shrinks; diligence spreads;

All forms of wealth grow apace;

Fear dies; sin perishes; Sciences grow; caste declines;
Eyes open; justice is perceived;

Old madness vanishes all of a sudden;

Heroism is attained; so is honour.

Speak up, Sakti, Malayala Bhagavati

Virtue flourishes virtue thrives.

-S.R.K.

Note: The Tamil original is from Kathai-k-Kotthu (1939).
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243. Woman's Liberation

1. All We women foster longing

For liberation; come let us

Take the oath on the wine-cup

Of resolute mind to gain success.
Sakti in sooth is the grand Creatrix;
She created men and women equal.
Our plight of subjection is not ancient.

Would we, aye, suffer this any longer?

2. We will grow lofty by dint of merit;
We will rub off the old stigmas;

If men take us fully as their equals



Attributing nought of defects to us

We will join them and labour in the fight
To win back our nation and grace retrieve.
Total is the fall of the custom old

Which held women as beasts of burden.

3. Stand firm to behold the star of morning,
The wondrous culture new is one for all,
Evil ones deeming all of us as slaves
Acclaimed themselves alone as the greater,
Totally annihilating that custom,

Gaining all wisdom in proper training,

Do your duty, heroic women-hosts

Of our nation, endowed with courage firm.

- T.N.R.

Note: The Tamil original is from an article by Bharati. It is said that the

Tamil original itself is a translation of a Chinese poem by Syuchin.
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244. Our Doctrine (The Song of the Vivified Tamil)

1. No trouble henceforth and no privation,

No more of flaw or anxiety at all!

2. 'A myriad castes among men":
To this vile thought, we subscribe not,
There's but one great fruit-yielding tree,

Tender, green and ripe are its fruit.

3. Its flowers may wither and fall,
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Insects may its tender fruit spoil.
People eat tasty fruit and will not

Speak about forty thousand kinds.

4. Mankind is but one and they find
Happiness who truth realise.
That which is down today, may rise

Tomorrow; the lofty may fall.

5. In all land fourfold, there is
No Brahmin to equal Nandan.
Character and not clan doth count;

Genuine joy is knit with righteousness.

6. With buddhi's clarity and power
To reign, subduing senses five,
We've come by the art of leading

The sore-grieved mind in buddhi's path.

7. The name of truth is God; the gods
Other than this are mere falsehoods.
We call truths the Vedas; scriptures

Other than these are mere legends.

8. The monkey that leapt over the sea,
The flame-born and red-lipped damsel,
The dwarf-muni who came to the South

To set right the North Mount that sank,

9. Bhima who into a river plunged,

Reached the nether world of serpents



And married according to rites

There a snake bride -- are mere fancy.

10. One sneers at the other; one is hailed
As true but the other as false;
Nobly have they wrought Puranas,

With poesy good are they replete.

11. Although their poesy be good
The stories are sure false, we know;
They show the way of life on earth;

They teach well, but they are stories.

12. Then came to be writ, the smrutis;
They are not rife in the human world;
They are not eternal at all;

They will have to change with the times,

13. Modes suiting the times; mores and works
That with changing times, well befit:
No single work for all the world

To last for ever, can come to be.

14. "One law for Sudras; different one
For Brahmins who live but to eat:"
Should any sastra so proclaim,

It isn't sastra, it is a base ruse.

15. Be they the rulers of this earth;
Be they but keepers of small shops:

They that work from falsity freed
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And thrive admired, are indeed great.

16. Whoever speaks good and does good
To townsmen, countrymen and kin,
Does perform tapas great; than this

There is no greater tapas at all.

17. He who cannot his neighbour's pain
Endure is righteous and holy.
He who is a model, and works

For worldly weal is a Yogi true.

18. To work for common weal is yoga;
To strain to do good is yaga;
To own a heart tranquil, even

In the battle-front is wisdom true.

19. In the universe infinite
The forms which endure for ever
Are indeed countless; these IT is

And is their very Life of life.

20. "It is the boundless Ens entium;
Its nature is pure sentience,"
Thus speak the truly clarified;

The great adore this as Pure Space.

21. You too are its manifestation;
Unceasingly there rolls the sky
Of azure tint; many billions

Of lustrous rays too, are the same.
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22. All manifold powers are That;
Birth and death and motion are
That; In this universe everlasting,

Earth is like a drop in the sea.

23. Joy is of momentary form,
Youth and wealth are momentary;
Pain's form too is momentary;

Defeat and age are momentary.

24. Life doth appear and disappear;
Pain, pleasure and emptiness are
The true stuff of life; come what may!

Espouse joy; this is liberation.

- T.N.R.

Note: The title given to the Tamil original by Bharati is "Enkal Matham."

The word 'matham' means religion, doctrine, policy etc.

Parali Su. Nellaiappar unearthed the Tamil original and published it in his journal
Lokopakari (Depavali Issue - 1947).

245. au.2_.H.&@ aurpssgi

a2 F.&E aurpssl

Geuermerst AewML&BHBHTET HLOLPSHSHHTT
LO63T6BT G)6VTEIT LE6HITL_T63T 6T63TEM
Cxenrs semgallenrailn Cslumil
U (b eeV6TedT Bh6utTem Lo BT C6u!

srerretento AMlenGlasTGeur wribyyfGeuid
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B@wéE@S pounissr b,
Gauerresntemio Bledt FHlewewteui 6lLIm|6l%HeTEou

UTPSSIFE uripgl! suripg]!

245. On V.0O.Chidambaram Pillai

1. Soon will you hear the unheard of story
That a Velala who the jail entered

Did return as the Monarch of Tamils!

Oh my kingly friend, | pray thee: "Grieve not."
2. Are our efforts for your weal but a few?
May you perform tapas unto Lord-God

And bless your compatriots that they may

Come by dazzling valour. May you flourish!

- T.N.R.

Note: The Tamil, original is from "The Life History of V.O. Chidambaram
Pillai" by Parali Su. Nellaiappar.
To this work Kavi-Yogi Suddhananda Bharati contributed an article.

In this article it is mentioned that this poem is by Bharati.

246. preng i T ®

TT&LD - HLOT6N HTETLD - Pl

LisVsval]
Cad] s Csal Lnf rTCs, rTGCS!

F T 60T B 61T
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rra eWpSrerdhCs rmls, rmrGs!
rreLef etV 5k, TTCH, TTEs5!
Curs rgl Camrig g1vCw rrGs%, rTGs! Mwew (Cx4))

uCsall su; L FTCs, TTCS!
Geug wamm whsbr rew rrCs, rrGs!
Geug allgglwr aflsoredefl wf rm7Cs, rrGs!

QFurT #5585 epu rTC%, rTGH!
9$ WS FmuisTrow rrls, rrGs! (Csdl)

B LONLD I 6307 611 5 61T

&T50leveb $alleafllGsv, TTCs rrGs! oyetTm)
SO (hHs GuenTeniGu! rrGs, rrGs! (Cs4))

&T506levsmIeh CFremevullGev rTCs TrGs! BlevTm
sHUSLTD b SHCe rrCs, rm@s! (Cs4)

wrsréa! CFsveuls CluestGewt, rTCs, rrGs! - 2 _wir
surewreuid efler suripGeu yr@s, rrGs! (Cx4))

246. To Radha

1. Grant me delight, O Radha mine!

2. Nectar from the ocean of love, O Radha,

You are the Queen among jewel-clusters.

3. Peerless laureate of the senses, O Radha,

The earth's desire has compelled your birth.



4. O Radha, you are the essence of the Vedic chants,

The explicator of the sacred knowledge.

5. Imaging the vision of the Supreme Creatrix

You glow with divine loveliness.

6. In the island of love,

O Radha, | found you.

7. You are the wish-fulfilling tree

in the garden of love.

8. Queen among women, Radha, dear maid,

of the celestials' beatitude!

P.N.

Note: The original is part Tamil and part Sanskrit.

247. ugenas Swpouilev af resr

‘ClFresTerr ClFTeL 676\ HeTMI ClFTLB6U6HT — TEMEITF
T EEACOTIE I ANIGE T

(peiTGer 67%IL0leLVTCLH — T

WpmmdF CFICH sTewerts LNMIS Gl TesvTL M
upPlw uHOM RPSTEH — SHeiTEMEITLI

upmE ClFTetermi; uPMI uTissalll_5GCs%
CuPDens 676\HTM ClFTVEaUST — FHMILD
Guerg srflwi Cudsermi Chrip’
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1. How can | speak the uttered word?
He tricked me into apparent, idle seclusion
And conferred on me absolute joy

Hitherto unbeknown, and held me inthrall.

2. Torid all clingings he bade me cling
to the one and only desire of clinging to him: | did as bidden.

lo and behold! What can | say of what | came by:

3. O my friend, he spoke to me that

Which is anywise unspeakable.

- Mrs.K.
Note: The original of this poem appeared in the biography of Bharati, indited

by his wife Chellammal.

248 GQFvaug g Lphserom?

#1

LFenFS lmLouilsy ef et
O|6VBIGTT6T OlBETLOT 6T sperfli
LI6BT6vT] (1 Fl6voT Ljwilt LITTedT g
uewst] sULNroesfluis @ o) meir
9jewfl L0l&E 2w HL0lewLps &(H
L& Tdh @, eTaflw Fbismredr 6TLfleD
LIGSTEI)|LD | (Th6WTT&F6VS ST T 63T

248, On Muruka

The hero on peacock divinely green,
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The ornate one, the eternally young!

Ten and two are his shoulders, strong and broad;
He grants grace to me -- Subramanian,

The devotee --; the handsome lord divine

Grants mastery in Tamil, rich and great,

The beauteous Lord of Arunachal.

249. 2_wews CBTéa sp(p aflerm

ClFeLaUSGI6T LIMbHeTIOm 951 ClLIMiauTesT
fAm Qg riflsvsssit Liuflev susVGsvmiom
allev sweudhs HIH6L allfluimi
HenT(h) swLwsYm aulgeild GalGsrior
uev aflgemsuilspitb FmbH $1ibd STevrLi
Cum ailgewg LullestIGL_om
C&TeL allsems @) (HeT allgensg Lo(heT
allgensg LulleTm) esTd &s»malesTGmLoTeL

249. Are We with Riches Born?

Are we with riches born?

Or are we fit To run small industries to become rich?
Are we with the form beauteous, endowed

That bow-browed women seeing us stand bewitched?
Is that delectable art of music

Which is more sweet than many an art, ours?

The arts of murder, darkness and nescience

We cultivate and waste our mind, alas!

- T.N.R.
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250. sra@Ib Hipayd

srallg Smallf TeTTisd swwwsd &b allaglomid
FallF FLWTdHEG 2 _ewrliust Cumil (3)d @eusvildhLlsv

9 eildF &ELD 6T HWIHBHHI 6T6VEVTLD FI6ITLILD TN (F)ewev
ureild Am) 2 0Gs 2 _siTewaT WTaUsT-6l%H TV LiswsTentwGs

"The love of the lotus-eyed, gazelle-like

damsels is cruel venom indeed.'

Thus is declared to the practitioners of religion; this is not true.
In this world, all that is known as joy of life

is but sorrow, nothing else.

O cursed little cosmos, wherefore were you

wrought at all?

- Mrs.K.

first appeared in the weekly -- Kalki
Note: The original of this poem (13-4-1958).



