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THE COMPLETE HYMN - TAMIL

The kappu invocation and 107 VeTses, with the fruit of the rt‘uding at verse 1o1. The printed closing

line is given at the end.

S|L_6V(THem600TS H(Hd CHTLTS CHWHS eumulley| s @

QUL &U(H&I M GClF6dTM)] 8600T(h6l&MTevoTCL 60T (THEUMTT Hemevllev
SLLIGLeoTLILI(h) GL(HL_63T FFHHDT 6ILOTEH S WemHd

SLSL GLLIS HerlDmIs SHlemerw &erflHmlemesTOwl

At the northern side of that gateway of the holy temple tower of mighty Arunai (Tiruvannamalai) | found Him: the younger
brother of the great elephant with swaying temples (Ganapati), whose hand stuffs in sugar while devotees rap their own heads
before him.

CUDemME HEhFDHMI LHI6LEVITS 6l6V6ITEmNEOTLIT LIEHEF6ILDEOTEN)LD
GaMHemms &LPw ulplail L 6uT 6l&6EhH FLTLaNGLD6y

I Mem LI Lisssflemw ulgLflemwis gibemLienw wibLeSluilest
FDEMMLI L|6060T[hS G)LI(THLOTEST GLOMF6dT & (ThHLIMEFGenT

Though | had no merit of penance at all, You showed me the way out of the mud called worldly life. O Son of Shiva, who wears the

Ganga, the serpent, konrai and tumbai flowers and the crescent moon on his matted red hair, You are the ocean of grace.

VERSE 2

PSS LNDES6IUTL LT Duileh Geu6v6dT &Helem UIWLIEOTLITEV
eT(LpSHSILI LNemLpwims SHmaSslestm) 6561 FIf] eLpevorL_6)&eoTenT
PSS L& 6IWLPLI GILIMMHIG6)6UMI o MHMedT axl(hmisullmmTh
SH(PSFD F(HSH&IL 1G(1PS&HL6dT GmTHal &MH&eTmES

You do not learn, with love and without a single error, the poems of the spear-bearing Lord who stops death and rebirth. When
the fierce god of death comes, eyes blazing like fire, will his noose not tighten round your neck and drag you away?
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VERSE 3

GCayeosfl UL (hL LyTGIflg &T6sTL&60T 61Fhiem s ullcvGaum
Fayeoot] WIL L 600)| 6UTE & H6)TeTEHEFMHI (&6M6VHS TS
Grpiyevof]l WL (h) euem6TThS &L -8 6lheTflbH G G [LI

Guyeosll G1&L L g1 C5CabhST CevTald LilemLpd s gICeu

When the spear in the red hand of the son of Shiva, who burnt the three cities, struck with its sharp point, Mount Krauncha
crumbled to dust, the bracelets of the demons drawn up in battle line were bent, the great army of Sura was ruined, and the
world of Indra was saved.

VERSE 4

6@IGIUML LTO)FT6sT6em M W|6dT6oT6leUML. LTjLo6v L (h6oT&HmeiT
CaLleUTL. LTemyeul G1FUI6UGI&H60T WITedT6)F6sTM| G& 6 (MHUIWF
CFMIHIL (BTem6nTd G5 J6m6tTsh SHMIHL 6L CFTHH &5

FaJsL Lmflulll GLmflemiols Gumslesflih 61&medTme1GesT

The five senses do not let me reflect, do not let me think of the One, do not let me offer flowers and reach Your feet; what can |
do? You are the one who, so that the gods might live, killed in the blink of an eye the cruel thief Sura with a sharp dagger until

his dark body poured out blood.

VERSE 5

S (HHSLI L|6U6THIS 6TTeTMEILITH LITem6 &) (T (LPEm6VLILIMTEY
S|(Hh&&F &TereoorTLl LLBHEISTL G Geum] WNIeUFEI&THIEnS
al(HLOLNG &L_6VL8 GHEOTMLPE G5 TP IILDLONWI(LYMHI

S [HHenSS GMIEhFS &lLPaublesTedT GMITGIMHI GH6U6evWGLD

The world calls Him the Lord of the hill country: the child who drank the holy milk of the golden Mother who bore all the worlds,
who lay in the flower cradle of Saravana, who sought the breasts of the six mothers, and who sobbed so that the sea, the
mountains and Sura all wept.

GClLIHLDEmLILD Li6oTS &len)IL- FlHEMe6oT6L &M&&l6TD CLIGNS 61&THIEmS
AN (HLOLILD &HLOFem6nT GILoWIW6dTL) 60TM6sT6IL06V6V GlLD6LEVEY6ITETT
BB SeoflILT oTeThES S1S551S SMIbHHa6TEN

SHLOYD SlUTHSIF 6 FHCHILD LeNSSDs 085555166

The day | slowly tasted the unique supreme bliss that wells up when one thinks with true love of Kumara, who loves the maiden
guarding the millet in the green field, even sugarcane turned astringent and honey turned sour and bitter.
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Fomh M LleosllLIL LFL (h Siflemwd@GL. L& @& 6L065Tme6sT
2 6TG S D LITLDGHemGHS SIFLILIT WeessT (HHSHIH T
GRIEEIIGENEEALRCORUEEALEEENERCT N R o2
FHeTSHH M C&F([HHEHS S(LPSHTL CausLEISTL L &Te6vG6oT

Remove the confusion from my heart, which suffers caught in deceit and foolish rites. You are the guardian who hurled the
spear so that the ghouls danced in the battlefield, leaping, bathing, revelling and drinking in the pool of blood from the chests
of the demons.

epetfluilev eilemerbg 6 WfEhTeoT LS &18 8 ullesrGLosy

9jerflullev alememhHC\HT TTHHHSH GHemeoT D HMTHUNGeu
Glauerflullev exllemertibg GleumIbLITEmLPLI GlLIHM Gleumibaesileniid
Glgeriw allembLlw e (P& WTMIemL & 65 S &HGeor

O six-faced Teacher, how clearly You taught me of the honey of bliss grown from grace on the peak of the high mountain of
knowledge grown from light, the unique One who gave birth to the empty void that arose in space from beginningless time!

G 6leoTedTm| LIMG)&H60TMI6ULONS 6)&T6uoTTEITLAS 61 Ul6 6)6iT6)

GCameoTedT GlM6sTa: G L CH &S G 618 TesTm|600T(h SnrmeuDEMT
GUM6BTEOTM)| HIT6VESTM] SHUledTM] BIF6dTM LO6TTETRILOEST M)
&HITeoT6dTM)| BTesTedT MEFTf Westm] &FiTflwiesTGm

The Lord of the divine Valli, whose words cannot be compared even to honey or syrup, once taught me something that cannot be
told: it is not sky, not wind, not fire, not water, not earth, not He, not I, neither bodiless nor embodied.

C1&T6LEYIEM &S Fl6LEm6LEIIEHT 6lMELEVTLAILDHG| SLDLOT M) (ThH&GLD

6TeLEMEVUL. 61&F6L6V 6TemaaTAIIL L aUTE& 6L G616V6BTEVEY
Gl&mevallemWF GFTEH&H6TM 61FTeLEVleMmUWIG H6VEUENTH 6l&HTEUMEUF
GlFeueumUl

6UGLEVIEMWILI L|6L&S68TM LOMLEUEM TS CHTEIT600T600T6V 616V6VLIGLD

How You sent me into the state where, all being lost because nothing can be said, one simply remains still! You are the mighty
spear-bearer, the beloved of Valli of the coral-red lips, whom He embraces with His great mountain-like shoulders.
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G6mE6IHS LHTEIeUMM GeuG6LIT 65T6Y|600T (&L_[JEGHLPLDLIS
FHenFul(h) eumd elemd Q& meosTL aUMHeoTL LialuNesT6) &M
SHem&FLI(h HTELLIL L ew&FbheHG| CLo(h HLGuilL_Glevesst
Ig6MFEUMIT HTGTTLIL L S G T6rfleoT eumifl Sl L G5

The wind from the bunch of plumes of the swift peacock, the mount of the Lord of the victorious spear, shook Mount Meru at its

base; the mountains of the eight directions turned to dust, and that dust filled up the ocean into dry land.

VERSE 12

LIemL_LIL L Geu6vaU6sT LIM6L6UHS eUTem &L LIS Tem &6 W6oTen) h
SeOLLIL L GFeuev HiM&198 61&meiTend Feudl&slfln
HIOLLIL L 60T &L (P&FHS &I(HLIL6VLD

@emL_LIL L (&60TM (L LOMGLO(H GleudL] ligLIL L Geu

When the rooster on the victory banner of the spear-bearing Lord flapped its wings, the ocean was torn apart, the shell of the

universe split, the hosts of stars fell, and the hills in between and great Mount Meru were shattered.

VERSE 13

6(HEUGMITLI LIMIS) 6VI6DL_WITEIT GHLOMTIY 60)|6mL_Lo6vof C&F Iy
S (HeUeD T HlevoTdlevof] CUITemTF LIL S (h& SILL_T&HET
Cleu(HeUTS & &GF GlFall(hul 1L L (h6leum L|mkI&eoTa LI
LI(THeUEM[T& (&H60TM) L& Th&H60T GHeuf LILBIGsL L G5

At the sound of the jewelled anklet bells on the holy waist of the son of the Goddess who shares half of Shiva's body, the demons
were startled and afraid, the directions were deafened, the eight mountains and the great golden mountain shook, and the fear

of the gods was gone.

VERSE 14

GLILITE aUMPSemSHU|L 8055 T(h emafiD G1& ML LIGHL hS
@uLTg Q\bEhFenest WICL MM eumuil(m BHTedTE6 U MHLLD
SULImg) wmielp CLo(hh & eyImhi&eleosT oot T(MHh(LpUIWI&
FLILIM6oof] G1&STL 1 W 6m&WIT M F600T(hlemL & F60T(LPSHG60T

Save me, whose heart is caught in bonds and spun about by the five senses that dance in this bodily life. O six-faced Lord,
whose twelve hands clapped in play so that the eight mountains fell to half their size, Meru trembled and the heavenly beings

were saved.
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Smeulg GwimL (h wulelleyinb GHeuTf Hemevuiley|6lLoesT

LImeulq GuIL 1qeVId LIL L &60T GmITLILG LOMeU6SILITeV
epaulg CaL L 60T PLP&H600TL Fal (P& (h(LPL L&
Gaaulg BL(HLD G\LIHLOTEST LO(ThH&65TM6dT FmmigGul

The small feet of the nephew of Vishnu, who asked Mahabali for three steps of earth and stretched out His red foot until it
touched the roof of the ancient universe, have rested on the dancing peacock, on the heads of the gods, and on the leaves of my
poems.

VERSE 16

SHMBICHT6IT L6oTSHemS al(hMICSHT6IT 616G 6THemWIS &T6oT6ILD6EST LD
QHMICsHT 61l (HHS LILGUIN(THBI C&HTEIET(LY LIMIH(LPUIWLS
C&BTHMICHTLIF G (HLGIT G60TMH HMEHSHH 61HTeM6TEH S Garl6v
(HBICST eoT(heiTeub Gl STGC6oT W8 & GleuerflLiLI(hGLo

Restrain the mind, give up anger, always give in charity, and remain as you are. Then the grace of the King who hurled the sharp
spear to pierce the cruel Sura and the mountain, so that the seven worlds might live, will reveal itself to you of its own accord.

VERSE 17

CausT HLFST CaueuIT W|HeoT Gleul & L5 5 &He00TemL Ll
LTSI QlhSLD D [J600TITS D{6LeYILD LISEY|LH6LEVTE
GBTeoT MM Gleuerata GlwmerfldgI&g b Lmal(HeeL
GuITs T wilesfloest GLOGIS ] WITGISHT(H LLS 8 E6LD

0 mind, will you not now go, with the lotus feet of the Lord of the wondrous spear praised in the Vedas and Agamas, adorned
with vetchi flowers and anklets, as your refuge, and hide in that open space free of night, day and deceit, to remain still,
unknown even to the elements?

emeuwilh &Fljeulq CeuGevmemest eUMLPS S 6 M) Eh[861865TMILD
GBI LNemeuerr Ceusn)b LISSITLO6OTS 600)IMIgL 5 mImbI6oT
Gl Gl& TG IMIS 6 &HeuT 2 L LDLIN6ST GleumImblLpeLGLIMMD
em&UIMH CILIMIHETH (PSHEUTS] &Tes0)| MBI &HemL_ULPl&ES

Praise the Lord of the sharp, shining spear, and always share with the poor at least a broken grain of rice. On the last journey
your wealth in hand will be of no more use than the mere shade of this body, which cannot even shelter you from the sun.
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GlgmesTeoT &161TemEhF SHlflwy, (h(Heus 6l&Men6ITs &Hem6UGercy

LDGOTEOT &L_LDLIIGOT LOGVIFLOTEm6V LOMIFLIGILDGTT 60T&6m&SW|Hm)I
Hl6OTEm 60T W|600TIJ ThG1600TIJ [h 6G1ZHE6VEVIT GILDM(THBISSIWI [H](8E)600TLD L},600T
GlL_6tTemenT LOM B (HH 6H6lImb CHAIL L FHleuea L bELI

O Lord whose sharp spear pierced right through the Krauncha mountain, who wears a garland of kadamba flowers, | entered
silence, knew You again and again, took on the attributeless state in which all is gathered into one, and forgot myself; this body
has as good as died.

VERSE 20

Camifls: 618 MG 60TIqLIGEST WITLM GH6eU6VUISES

GUTLPE &(HG LOFIUTGS] &TETHMIS6IT 6)6VE)I6m60TE BT

oerLflM G1LI(HEUGN W|63sTE00TEI6UTL L TS| 2 HI&H6ITEHS6ILD6V6VITLD
LU LemBHSH G166 STeLeU(HGLOT BILD IGLILInGs

You fools who hope to live in this world without worshipping the feet of the Lord of the rooster banner: the great force of fate will
not let your harsh karma leave you, and even if you bury all your wealth deep, will it follow you after you are gone?

VERSE 21

LOIT6OOT LI LD [BLO&&5l6L6m6V WITEILDESTMILD 6)ITUIS S S|65)600T
&lyeuords SHevmLIlu|Lb Ceuey|(Lpevor GL_Slevor 86oofl(Lp@G6TT
FJeooT LT ST FHAGCHN LOBISEVW &HGITEaHT

LIJ600T & (Th LIMSI (6HTEOTIT &I LITeTV& [JG6oT

For us there is no danger of death, for the peacock of shining feathers and the spear are our constant companions. O glorious
Lord of the feet with bud-shaped anklet bells, protector of the marriage thread of Indra's queen Sachi, ocean of grace and
wisdom, sun of the gods.

GILOMUWIGSIT F6uoTl(&HLP6L eu6iTeTTlem Coul L 66dT (PSSLOILPTEL
EMGUSBT BT U|LDMIE GUTLPEMEULI GLITEOTGaUI 6)IT600TLDGLIT D
6M& ST 60fI(IHLI G16ML_WITEIT H606VLILISSIMI &55f155
6TUIST6OT LD(hH&HE0T 2 6MLOWITEIT LIWhS @evEh&FwIGLD

He who wedded Valli of the thick garlanded hair, who lets live even those who reviled Him in Tamil, the nephew of Rama, who
shot arrows to cut off the ten heads of the twenty-armed Ravana, is the treasure that Uma bore.
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G5 WIeUS S (HLO6MELE GIFBICSHTL IG6L UM(LPEH 61F(LPEHSL Gy
M6UmMeIS S GeUMLIGHL UTesTeU GeoTLOM 61 60)|63)60T [HT6OT
MU SILLD6ILIME &TedlFeoer CLTL g Wl reosr(h)
M&HMEUSHS A (h) (&EDEVU|(LPEITCEDT 6)H G| ST S (HEET

O rich light who dwells on the holy hill of Tiruchengodu, O heavenly Lord of the sharp spear, | will not forget You. Come and

protect me before this house falls, the house built on two legs with two hands set on it, where the five senses have their room.

VERSE 24

&Hletreotmhl GHMH B CUTOFa] HwesTn| oL &6\ FmesTeot
G6oT6oTml G MIEFH GleueNwms: gl el L g G&m(h & Lp6v
Hletteotml (GM&:88 & MEHdFS Flpeu FmILdlgeneor
(pedTeoTmI (GHMIFH WM 61&63TM) 86V WIT6T0T (LPWI6ST M6 GeoT

What You once spoke into my ear, out of care for my sorrow, has now been made plain by the sound of the conch, horn and flute.
You are the one who long ago went to the hill hamlet to seek marriage with the young daughter of the hill chiefs.

SHEooTLIT WS Ph Slfl@6v (POeilps Fméelu|esTeneord
&levoTLTL GleuL"1q eflpal(h) CeussTol&FH&lev Cereven)Id&Hd
C1& TevoTLIT SW66e6T 6oTeG TS (6HT60TE Srl_[feLIq 6 T6TT
&600TLIT WL MTeUbHS STeubG| LITFEFDH6 M6 6m&H&61S5L L _Ge

I will strike you down with your club and trident falling, and cut you down so that you stagger. Do you see, Yama, the sword of
radiant knowledge that harms none, which | hold as a servant of the spear-bearing Lord of Senthil? Come within reach of my
hand and see.

VERSE 26

bevg faevoriquil Cevmitd LNFTEleoTHS CHTHSlenImI
C&HMeLS HMSH ) WL _6TEU(H 6U TS (TH [HTSH60T6|FT6oT6oT
Fougem& 6G\LD6ITEITS Gl&H6r e M) aumiHleu GuiTasHGerr
HMTeVHeMmS GleuesTM(HLILITH, LIl LITFEleumIk &FLO&GerT

The Lord who rides the blue peacock will come at any moment with the beautiful hill maiden. Those who slowly and clearly
understand the way of life the great Teacher taught are the true yogis of Shiva; they live beyond time, while those who only
perform rites die.
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66M6LW|Th &ITS(THBI &600T(h&5600T LITL_ Gl6LTLHI& 6156018 G
SHTem6vl LoMemevl (L6dTesflH@ CLodh& GeueaiTLO(HBISIH
GCaemeLWmI L 1qW FFmeynl emsulmh Haubas ol FFemns
LOMTem6LW(6h CFaUm LISTemSUYH CHTemSHULD 6UTem &S U|GLD

Ending my fear of the summons and the messengers of death, there will stand before me morning and evening the cloth at the
side of Lord Kanda, the small sword at His waist, the red flowers of the vetchi garland in His hand, the rooster banner, the

peacock and the victory garland.

GeuGsv axlermi@ema WTeTEFuIw Hmerflesflev aiLpbglemmEh S

LGV B1HMETA BIMGIGHT &T60oTLISHEV GLITEITLOEOT 6 T8 &) F6FWl
6VTGeL WemL -G M SHSHT W(HeY(H eUTSHIGIWT6TM)
CUIMGev W(H&G LD GILIMHEmETEIWE6Y UMM L|S56065IG6

Other than falling at the red feet of the Lord whose hand shines with the spear, worshipping Him and so seeing Him here with
longing, how can one describe that reality which is hard to reach by mind, speech or action, which is both formless and with

form and seems as one?

SLESD GDES Lyme(m emrhsHevt 158555
SILSHPHM L|60r600T6) 6T WITedTHL_[H CHedTF ST LOTSH 6L &M
LLSSD &(DHSSHIM LIPS H6lg6u eumuilh Lisnevorulley s g
SLSHBHD MeTHH M HL_&@GHLD61eUMI SHTLD F(LP&HSHITGLD

By the grace of the Lord of the hill maiden | have crossed, with my steady unshaken mind as the raft, the fierce ocean of desire
found in the bodies of beautiful women.

LITGl6v6dT LIGIGIOMLY) LIEHEIF6ST LIGILISLD LIMT6w6UWI[f&600T
CFGlevetTL BM&HG HiflFledTm HEFHF) GovmedT I (HHem T
G6u6l6VEHT &l6m6VEI&TMM LOULT 6ILO6sTSI6m6v Gl6)L Fl &S 6u0TemnL &
&ITG16V6IT FlemeLLDEoT CGLOGIWIBIBI GeoT(LP& S &TevorLIgIGe

0 mind, you wander thinking their speech is milk, their feet are cotton and their eyes are fish. You do not say the spear in the
holy hand of the Lord of Senthil, you do not say His victorious peacock, you do not say His feet with vetchi anklets; how will you

ever see liberation?
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CUTEES GL1q68D LGS T auemaL|6voTL 555 e0)6hH
05588 Houbhs 5LPvai(h &bHSH[H6T AbGHIGeuHSI
6C&BTHGSH ML ClILMILIL (W& TMHI & (LP&)61L060TE
&5 5 &S fl(H 6USSHT CousvClGHTL L &HTerevGest

Grant me the house of Your feet, redder than the lotus, so that | do not enter again this hollow hut of a body. You are the
guardian who hurled the bright spear so that the ocean boiled, the mango-tree Sura was cut and thrown down, and the

mountain was pierced, spouting blood.

&em6TSH G LIMUILIL L GFOMy L|LesTalif] wl(h (heus

ClaMem6TSH I LIDLILIL L Caums b CeoThImb G5 M(IHeTdHems
6UeM6TTHGILT LNGSHGILI LIDSEHSL LIeNSHES 61600858 GBI 860016001 T8
HlemeTd g5 Hal&:8163TM 6T60T6m60T GIWHBTeiTeUb ST FliliemnLGul

0 Kanda, whose spear went right through the chest of Sura and through the mountain, when will You come and save me, who
wastes away and suffers for women whose eyes trap even the hearts of renunciants and torment them until they tremble?

WwIms pellds LM LS THLP(LD HIkI61&(HEE,
Ohqwird Liguilev eflgesril LILTFEleu MM Geum6LI(HLOMT6IT
DIGWITTEH G [H6V6V GILI(THLOTEIT {6)|600T[J (&HEVLOL BISLI
ClLIMquWImd SWGILI(H LTEITSHI(H BHITLOLD L|&HevLieuGy

Those who chant the holy name of the Lord of the victorious spear, the good Lord of His devotees, who ground the race of
demons to dust, the verse says, will not fall into the endless sea of births and will not suffer in this world from ruinous poverty.

ClUMLL TS GleudemLILI GILIMHSHSHHST SLILINL CLIMTesT6)&HTedTm M

CI&L LTS (GHTEOT &606V5 (M UMUN(HhI &TLoe L MUl
UL LT (HWilemysd SHl(HSILI LITHSILI L1 &evold G mbl
&L Geusva Ll wmjeuenevs; CohLoeoTml &L (hevoTL_65

0 Kanda, who smashed the mountain to pieces, grant me the knowledge that is beyond reach of anything that goes astray. My
mind is caught in the net of women whose eyes are like spears and daggers, which twist and drink the lives of those seized by
the thirst of desire.
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LSF SlewOuIPIb STHbHS Ul LigeuHeTTey

LSS STHISH 6156TNeu6g560T CmTEILITRIE, 6leumnE)(H)
CIGHH S &HB61&T6ITEIT 6l6)EHEs TemeoTalL L &L 1quilGev
GSHS SHTHBIGCISHT6eoT LLOTT 61&61&TevoTL 61&THMmerGest

When will the waves of my intellect become calm, by my descending the ghat of devotion to bathe in the flood of bliss? O

conqueror who sent the spear so that the hot blood surged, pierced the cruel Sura and won back Amaravati for the gods.

&LPISHCHT(h THMID CLI(HESTEoTSI 6lF6v6MH GI160TLI LOIGOTLIMI
SPISHCHT(h &HledTMEIHE &HTeLCIHEHEF &fld CHTL(h (PHemnsHs
C&TNSHCHT(H STailflg ClFmIGasmL 6l6oTeoTdlem6v & 60TMGILOL (hik
SIPISHCHT(h Ceublevest Hlemevblwimiml GeoT(Lp&h ) Sl (heuGs

Wealth is like a flood in a swirling river. O heart, when will you get past sorrow and joy? You do not say 'the Lord of Tiruchengodu
on the Kaveri, which washes down pearls from the tusks of elephants’, you do not say 'the spear that split the eight mountains';
how will you reach liberation?

VERSE 37

&600T(h6voTL_ GlFmevallwf GILELENWIT &TLOG HeVaI&E6ITEN6IT
GILDOTEoT (h60oT L_WIJ&Slen)ILD Gev6dTLOM Geu6dT(LPG] FaeTld S TeiT
PP HHOO BB FHEG GTBEH

1G-605T1q 636T GIL_63T&61STL LG WITL_G16UEH @ F&H61STETM TT6 S SHC60T

Even if | drink deep the toddy of love from soft women whose speech is sweet as candy, and swoon, | will not forget the spear of
the Lord who killed the fierce Sura while the ancient ghouls danced to the beat of drums.

VERSE 38

BITG6T6dT GlFU|Lb&]6mr60T HTG60T60T 6l FU|6ILO6D6DT BITLG U HS
CaHMG6ITesT B1FWMIGIST(hB FaM6IM6dT Gl&Fu|mIEG Lo Craifl(m
SMETHEH FleVIDL|EH FSHMHIENS LD S630T6ML_UL|(6H F600T(LPS(LPTH
G TETHMI HL_LDL| GILD60TE G)(LP6dT GeoTer b G&mesT Mg Geor

What can the day do to me, what can karma do, what can the planets that seek me out do, what can cruel death do, if the two
feet of Lord Kumara with anklets, bells and tandai, His six faces, His shoulders and His kadamba garland appear before me?
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2 FSHMHI GLP6VAUGIEH FTUHIDH SiF61Hem6oT WetTest] GlevmesT DT
AN & &S T600T L (THeITSH(THM! &Mev(Lpesst GLMTGleuDL| BL(HTs

LIS SSTLDL] 6UMHIS BledT MLDLIFLD LILDLIFLD LI (hLpev

LS &G T6sT &(HLO(H Smoull Geumiw Lomessfl&H&H6LD

Will there be a time when You end my wandering in birth and death, make me one with You and rule me in grace? O peacock-
riding jewel, nephew of Vishnu, who planted the mountain, held the serpent as the churning rope and churned the ocean like a
spinning top.

CaevLIL LIAIHS G C1FHGTT euwHeILIMPev CHmigL LbLTlesT
meLLIL L A& G| LL,bIGI&TIq WTTLO6sTLD LomLoullGevrest
GeouevIL L LNHS G| Ceusemev©h @IesILb GlexML|LD6M 65T
SMeLLIL L LAIh&FIMI 61865TMEm6v GLO6VUIGHT 60&6IWI(LPSH6ES

In Tiruchendur the fish ruined the paddy fields and groves; the women's hearts were ruined by love for His sweet kadamba; the
ocean, Sura and the mountain were ruined by the great peacock-rider's spear; and here the writing of Brahma on my head was

wiped out by His feet.

VERSE 41

LITGev wemeotwl GILOMLAWIMS LO6TLIS6emS L LI MG W6sTMILD
LGV G1&MevoT (MWD e16em& W M) CUIGSTLOGVITS &T6iTd (hHeU MUl
&HTG6L L1&6Y600T(h HTG6L Wil6VTS &600TLI6EoTS 60T

GoGev &IuN6LESMEITETH LOTGELITEIT LO(TH&6)&6) GerevelGesT

I do not know how to be saved; | cling always to the pleasure of women whose speech is like milk. Grant me Your flower feet, O
red-spear Lord, nephew of Vishnu, who sleeps on the hooded serpent that lives on air and has no legs.

BleooTBISTL (Hh! G\&TL1g6m6v &L 6L M(IH 16\ LW MhasmH@G !
(&6 BIGTL LG WIT6soTL (& (HCH Fl&heoTmhl & MEFH MILOTesT
L16ooT RIS L (h) LO6LEH D & (H(GM! (GHLOJ6IT LIS TLDL| W &N
6UGTOT RIS TS Hem6eLaUbHS G1HBICSH 6lWI6oTSHSSIBIBIGHT UTISSS%HICe

How did this head, which never bowed to the lotus feet of Kumara, the divine Teacher who rules me and shows me the way to
leave this body and reach release, who melts for the hill maiden, come to be blessed like this?
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VERSE 43

SaNWmD SL6veDL& CHTEOTLO(TH C&HT6tI60Td &650TLIGTTTEH &L
GlFalwimm Lieosflwessf] G&HTIDTEIT LD&H 6T HMEVTE ST

LieIWImil QIS 61S ML GLITGEUEST (Lp(H&6md60T LI GLIT M MUI6sTLITH
GNWTS STHISH6TeUDH C1GHBICSH 61 WI6sTEH S HIBIGH FalquGe

How did these hands, which never joined in worship of the Lord Murugan who is the nephew of Rama who bridged the sea with
monkeys, the son of Shiva who wears the hooded serpent, and who hurled the spear at the mighty demons, come together in
worship like this?

VERSE 44

CHTeLITH Feufeneud gl BTevTMm| &TeSMH SLog s ull[m

STV Glev(LPLILT 6U6MEIT(LPG| C&HITL G860 b HTHMIHFLD
UmeLTi&Hend WL (h& SHemF6lamesst(h) GLoWIhS &HDLNfHHTL
Geueumm HRGISHTem61Ts CHMesfl(h &Termedt M GeumlsvemevGul

When the soul leaves this house, whose walls are skin, which stands on twenty-four pillars of bone, raised on two legs, roofed
with a curved back, tied with nerves and thatched with flesh, there is nothing but the two feet of the Lord who pierced the

mountain with His spear.

QB SIHLOM WTS 6o 6L 1G 6pIemITUL|6soTT6eu b
Bl(HLLS 1L 1q 680TTLO6I6V6sT MT6sfl(h C&HMLGIL_M(Hen &Ll
ClLUMBL, STWPHS CHSTE LOIL L L|TTHSES DG

& LS Garever 6ol (BT @IT &6 66T

He told me to dwell in the unique house unknown to any of the elements, without speech or feeling, and not in the house of the
two kinds of elements. He is the teacher of Shiva who flayed the elephant and wore its skin, the spear-bearing Lord who
destroyed the cruel Sura's race.

Buimest hmeot NCHTHH HemeoT6lwledTmI Hul(HeiTeu Tl
GCawImest CouM&HHG CeoT6lFHS) LTUIF ST LOTSH TV G M
CmmWIT & (H&SIL LIHSILI C1LI(HSS HlauETHLOIHS
rWT aICBHTS GHTEHISS LOTeoTH| LOTUICISMHES

When will You grant me the wonder of knowledge that is Yourself, O Kanda of the spear, Lord of Senthil, so that this illusory
sorrow of mind, which melts, drinks, swells and droops in desire for women, may come to an end?
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LSS &(H(LPS LOTMIL 65T LI6T601(IH CHTEITSHGIBLOMUIS
FHHG S ([H& & LO(LPG18600T GL_65TGFWIGHT LOTEOTL LI
L1588 &106v8 HI(HSILI GILITHSILI LjeuesT6lLoHMIS

55HF& HEOTLT @HLOUT LOThbS FTHTH6SH

I found the nectar that delights with six holy faces and twelve shoulders, in the ocean of supreme bliss that melts in the lotus of

the heart, rises, overflows the world and breaks its banks, so that all my doings came to rest.

VERSE 48

LS SHemW eUMBISIBHI6OT LITGHTLD L{WSSH D L|&L LG UI6sTLITUI
(PSHSlemWw aUMHIS M Hl6dT M) GevedT(LPHI & H(hMHIsE
FHH MW UMMHISG STCELT G6u(h Sall(HL&

GSHW &HTmICSH W Ceotallement GWIMHGE)&H6IT &M &HSHem6oTGW

I do not know how to take my mind, place it at Your lotus feet and win liberation with love. O son of Ganga, who hurled the spear
so that old Sura trembled and the peak was crushed to bran, what have You decided for this sinner?

&M HAWD &5FCeu Clov bseusst OB TeTTL FSLOTE
FTfiM &Hlwest) Coumlemev &mevsr &6ooT(h HTaulqELIMTUIG
Gaiflm &fullm ufuiim Mflueuf GlFeLa6lLD6LELITLD

Bl QurmMEwesst pHwTg Lral G1hHH 6 HEHFELD

O foolish heart, there is no refuge other than joining the company of the devotees of the Lord who hurled the shining spear at
Sura and the mountain. You do not know that all the wealth of those who ride on chariots, elephants and horses is like a spark

in water.

LIG8@&bH SIHLILISLD CLITHMIEUET SahHmIeUedT LIMTEFSS60TTm
LN1q8@&Lb ClLmpHleurh &EhF6IevedT LIMIGILIHLD LIMLbLN6ofleoTm)]
BLG&GLD LNTT6STLO([H STEIST(H(EH G 60T(h I 6l6uHemL
@198 G M HevTLIg Seofloull Gevm) LOTTeY & & CeoT

| praise You with the Tiruppugazh that | recite. When death seizes me with his noose, You will come and say 'fear not. O nephew
of the Lord who danced on the great serpent (Krishna), O horseman on the unique peacock whose plumes shook the mountain
so that cruel Sura trembled.
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VERSE 51

LOEMEVIITM)| 6l ML GEUGLEUTHISS] 60TTE0IE0T 626001 IS WI6oTLI 65T
Bl6m6VIITEOT LOTEH6M(EH 6l &FUIG LA GeoTmHRIbemLD CBLg6(HIH
G1BTemeLWIT GULHIE @ LI GILITHCFTM| (LPHD G163)650T UL MHI&600TLE ]
@emevwi T Wen)|Lb6eUBHS CHST Wilen) LDLISITH 65MHMmeufHCs

Bow to the Lord who hurled the spear so that the mountain split apart, and do great penance with steady love. For those who
share with others whatever they have, be it only a leaf or a bit of cooked food, that becomes their packed food and companion on

the endless road ahead.

FaTTSH samll L CeusiEh6lFEhH GaeuyIEh 6IFHSLOPTDH
LISTTeULS Lieosfl LITEFSFBI &I LIGToTTLO G L

BISTTL FOLLE LI &g [h(HLIGLOFT

GSTTL FFLLF Qi CaTL ST & 600T51MhIS% G601

O Lord of the spear that split the peaked mountain and of the red rooster, who gives His love to those who praise Him in Tamil;
prince who rides the bird, the peacock that preys on hooded serpents; O Guha, valiant one who routed the demon host, Lord of

lofty virtues.

VERSE 53

GCoulg & G\&MHBIend AIl(HLDL|MI (& LOF6060T GlLOUIWIGSTLN6TTH
LIMG8 & HGI6TeT CLITCS 1S TLTH[ LITSHSSSTH

CagL HemB 5515 HBLIGD 61ST(HHSHIH HemdHHlen6rd g
QM8 HCevHS G| QUTLPHTENET ietn)|d @ LOMUILILIICT

Those who do not give while they still sing with true love of Kumara, who longs for the hunter maiden Valli, will in their sin seek,
hide, lose to thieves, be bewildered, waste away and suffer, and so spend their days in vain.

FTe0&H 5 @G L6voT(h) LNM&Hem & @) Lo6TM & H6TTTf hHeu a6l mest
PHemadd G sementaildlgd Hrulemev Guiulieumnt &L ifld @ L
CUITen &8, HeULfl HTLGL60TMI CLIMISEHL 6L H&H61HMEHHS
AUTEN&HF FlemeVaUEM6TTS G&HT6TLO(H STLOUTGL 6UTSH60TG6oT

You did not ordain me to give anything to the weary, only to die and be born again. O peacock-rider, nephew of Rama who bent

His victorious bow and set the sea on fire when He said 'show me the way to go to Lanka'.
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S BIST JLPLOL MBI STCITT(HGI ST LOTHbhSSH65

CHMBIGTI HlemeoTLIL] LOMLIL] LOMTSH6m6oTL I GLIMTS6TT6YLD
6MIGTIS H16IT6l6TTeTN& &H6ITCEIT (LP(HS e0)I(THEUMISH 60T (h)
SMBISTF G1SMPLOL| GIFUILIT ClF6dTEl&F U 6UTFWILD &TSH(IHEHESH

They do not subdue their pride, do not withdraw, do not rest in supreme bliss, do not get past remembering and forgetting even
for a moment; they do not see the form of Murugan in the light within the Om nor serve Him. What will they do before the
messengers of death?

SIPILD LIquiL_DH GeTeImMIH CHmesTeHe 68 L (h)(H&5)
@uolu s seilsh ML @HL LIO T eumiibrsd

GSWIWh Slwpd L TUILILIL & SaDHMIeUH)T S &HF61&606Y|LD
QOB SIWHLD LISFT LSFTT LDHSHeUFHCS

You who do not learn poems on the Lord who split the mighty mountain, who sing low verses instead: tell, tell those who forget
Him of the pit of hell with its fiery mouth, of its sufferings, and of the hard road to the city of death.

GlumpLIg urisseril mibellemerr WT(hLD LjeordFmILomesT
S(HLIG HTEUGL F6voT(LPS UT6IeU6TTE T M) Hl&HSHLD

@pLg CFTMIG&messT 1qL (heooT LG (THhellemest GUITLOMH&MeL
6(HLILG FTDLI(HMHI &T6ooT TG LOMW @ L DL GG

Saying daily 'O Shanmuga, guardian of the young doe of the millet field where the elephants play', we eat two handfuls of rice
and share some. When we die, this illusory body will not leave even a handful of ash.

GCIBMMTL LIFHISHTEF 6\F61GaleT6v &M 60T hevaleiTerf)
(PDHDTE H6oTHH M &Hlesflw LFmTesfldh @ (pevemeuw|L_65T
LIMMTEHemS W|LD6IeUH G| FHISTTLD Gal@ErhLd LIl alplulmm
ClFmMTIE Hleoflweuest GHGaIHGT GevTd FlamLnessflGul

The jewel of the world of Indra is the Lord dear to the blue Valli who guards the ripening millet; dear also to Shiva, who with His
eye burnt Kama together with his sugarcane bow and jasmine arrows.
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VERSE 59

ClLIMMRISTY Geuemevullev GauemevalL. GL TeoT(ThHeiT CLITey|SHe6
6TmHIST Wien)|Lbex(h CLoMLIGU[S Sl L FlL_MD6LEm6ISS
GUMBIGT [F(LP(LPMaIS6IT AmISTT 6Xi(h L HemS W (H6EH

FmISTS CLmEs(H ed(muily CLImwg HeoflauflsCa

The grace of the Lord who hurled the spear into the great ocean will come to help wherever you are. Your hoarded gold, your fine
houses and your women, kept without giving to those who ask, will they go with you on that lonely road the life takes? You will
be ruined.

b & &HlGevesilesTm| Caalls &HlGevesTmessTemL & FlHmIgemu

6Ub &8 SHlGeV6l6oTMEsTMILD UMLDS G| 851G6v6sTLOWIIEL 6)ITEE0T6060TS
FhF& &51GevesTolLIMUIEHW BTh 885 Geven)|60oTemLD FTdl8&51Cev60T
bS8 SCeuF(Lph SIS &lGeuaF(LpLb CLIME GSHMDGESH

I do not think of You, | do not stand and worship, | do not bow to Your small anklet-feet, | do not praise the peacock-rider, | do not
meet Him, | do not reject falsehood or hold to truth, so as to remove the suffering of mind and body.

suemTWIH PeyewTy AToHHI TN eUDDENSDHD
LiemTwhm Geueveuesst CLIMEIS S, LIEhE LL&(LPLOM
MIEHFWDH MIesTeuD MIL-6vdH MIUNTDH MILITWLOHDIS
SHemwmd MIHeTD G)mesTHM M(HH G LS STLAWGES

How the spear-bearing Lord, who cut the mountain, cut off the demons' heads and dried up the sea, taught me that vision in

which the five elements, speech, feeling, body, life, means, limits, darkness and the sense of mine all cease.

VERSE 62

,6V18 60511 &H6VLD G1eUETITL 636V LOITEMEV WSV (LPEDETL

LOITGY| &> 86001186V [H &600T600T[H GHILPMUILOWT Gevm|6mILOUIGHT
HTeY|& &60011856VLD 6UTG6DTITI (LGB &L LDL|BI6nS Wilev
Geuey|& &605f186VLD Gevem6LI|(EH G Ten)ILD CLO(HEGLD

Shiva's ornament is a garland of white skulls; Vishnu's, who swallowed the world, is cool tulasi; the ornament of the feet of the
peacock-riding Lord is the crowns of the gods and the kadamba; and the ornaments of the spear in His hand are the ocean, Sura
and Mount Meru.
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VERSE 63

LTSS S(HeY(HLI LIFEIF6ST M8 &S SH60T LITeU6D6IT6m WL
CUTHHS BTHeme6oTLI GLIMTEaIGL 6m60T&6lF6oTM| GLITHMIUjUIWE
CEM&SHS GloUIWEsTL] GlLMUCWIT (PG C1STIPSHI(HEH&F
FTHSHS LS aUb 615MHICSH 6lWesTdhH Mk FhahHlHH0h

Was the true love that sought to go and worship the spear-bearing Lord, who taught His own meaning to Shiva whose half is the

green-hued Goddess, false? How did this mind, which weeps, worships and melts, come to meet me like this?

VERSE 64

LIL 198 SLTalleL aU(HLOHS &Ter6menTL] LITT M

GleuL 1qL) L]MmIg 60T L6LTSHIaIGL 60T bleuuliwl @ FemeotLIGLIMUI
WL gL QLIm(H&61F6u CaumGILI( LOMeITS (I (LP6dTLH6sTGMe6sT
SLIGL LIDLUILIL L TESHS) 6UT66IT60T D60 608 W GIG6

0 Yama, who comes on a stray buffalo, | will not let you go until | have cut you down and seen your back before the world. | stand
before the red-spear Lord who struck the cruel Sura; come on then, the sword of Shakti is in my hand.

Gleul (hal sLTem&FS CaHMedTmILD bleumkigsn HmedT al(hmkl sullmHmmm
SL_(hb ClLMpGl el(he)l&:8 GereooT(hmhi & TE6eVkISHe6IT

eTL_(hal G6vaslifl QlwL (hballl. GLmLGleuL L mg6leuerf

L (hLD LienS W )lifl& &Ml &6vITLI DU, 7856601

When cruel death appears on his buffalo and binds me with his noose, You must come and free me, O Lord of the peacock whose
plumes spread out so far that the eight elephants of the quarters and the eight great mountains flee and space itself is covered.

Bi& GLOLNE G B TTLT WTHensBlev 6VMTEHI6lF6vaLD
LIM&@ I &SHHS LOl6dTCLIMeY| GloedTU LIFISHI6UHES
6JM@& eUTHSIL 616166T6oT616oTmHI G 60)| GILO(LPHS(THLILIMTI
Geum GOy 6TV EhHT6oT LO&6) HETEMm

They say the body is like a bubble on water and does not last; they say wealth, when looked at, is like lightning. Yet if asked to
give to those who come hungry, they get up and go elsewhere. The wisdom of those without love for the spear-bearing Kumara is
very fine indeed! (said in irony)

ASTROBHAVA - www.astrobhava.com - support@astrobhava.com - +91 96295 55442




VERSE 67

Glumism sflw Upalenwis GludHmimlest HMHmLgemiid
SIS Lievofl gl 61LIM&S M MGevesTLOS GLDLISLDLIS
SNISL FMISL FHIGTTL Fullev FIF6au6L6V

@QMISS H(LPeY I HL_&T FeuLIT 6ofl(THL|WIG6oT

Though | gained this rare human birth, | did not learn to approach and bow at Your small feet. O twelve-armed Lord, whose

mountain-like shoulders are closely embraced by Devasena, the graceful creeper reared by the fierce battle elephant.

gm(h6eh FLOTS H6oTIGeU6HT (LP(ThHSHEOT &FIJ6voT8 SHG6v

6(hiMl &(HSH6emS UT(1HSHSHEU6V 6VIT[E EGHS LD CLIMUIFFSLDELITUILI
LmHm &6l LeyflGl&meooT LML LI LIgrLIS HledT
mTHI QLmpgl LT ul(hsELwsH s S % Gev

For those who can fix their running thoughts on the feet of Murugan of the unique spear that strikes in battle, the ages and the
world pass away, and they remain in the supreme state beyond all, while Shiva dances with Gauri and sings.

HHem S8 (P6dT6oTh &60T(EHT6oT GUMLIGITTETM FTH &S (HIT

&HBHF FUTLO 6)W6e»6sTdH6H M MIWLIN6TEoT S &HTevesT GlaubL

UBSILI CILIM(LPGE)H63Tem60T GILGTOIFIUIW 6VTEHFSH S GUT66ITTEdTM60TTH
HAb&HG G1600f1L1L160T SHevofILILIHBI GHTLISF @evsHemSHGUL

After Lord Kanda, who first gave the unique sword of knowledge to His father, comforted me, what can death, coming now in
anger, do to me? With the sword of Shakti | will cut his trident of unquenchable rage to pieces.

N5 G &160650TH) (I GILDGITLOGVITLI LITS MHIG6IT GILOWILDEDLDEH60T MIT
CILMYN &GS GI6M6TOT(LP(TH &ITEIEUEH)] BITLOMBIGHEIT (LP6dTL|6)FIUIS
L8 & & &160)600TILI6UG6HT LI6GTE0T(Ih GHMTETHLD LIWITh& & 60)

LIS &G Gl6m6oTarl] GaeYIEH6IF I G&TL60T LOWT(LPGLD

The soft flower feet are the support of my eyes; the names of Murugan are the support of words that never fail in truth; His
twelve shoulders are the support against sins done in the past; and the spear and the peacock of the Lord of Tiruchengodu are
my support on the fearful lonely road.
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BI([HSHS) ClWenIbLIgG GLLISGI euTijemeud sHOILPMIS

&(HSHS! WL LbemLI GlWITMI&85616v65T 63TTEHEF6U CUITE6ILDETED)I M
&(HSHemS WMIHG| (PSLOM MI6DL &G (H BTSH60T G1FTedT6oT
&([hSH6eM G LD60TS 8| 60)(h& G 1MIGH600T Le (PSS 608 &H600TL_65

What is gained by drawing in the breath like a bellows, holding and turning it, and punishing the body? Know the essence called

Shiva-yoga and keep in mind what the six-faced Teacher taught; see, liberation is then in hand.

VERSE 72

CEHSH6060TS &h&Hem6oTd b1FMmIGSHTL (h GleuMLIEH6TE G1FEHIL[fEaI6L
Geourbgemeotd 61&HSLOID HTeLailflg Cameneot alermni@ eeiTor)
BMHHeM60TH HHHdH HL_LDLIED6TH SHTFLOUTNGL GMITEH G060 60TE
FMhG16m600TL1 GLIMG| LDMEUT S6UJ&61&M(H STLPe6Lem6LELW

Those who never forget, even at the hour of death, Sendhan, Kanda, the Lord of the Tiruchengodu hill, the King of the red spear,
who expounded the Tamil scriptures, the beloved of Valli, the Lord of the fragrant kadamba, the rider of the dark peacock, the

verse says, suffer no decline.

CUIME G LD 66 LBITeLD LIS6Y|LD L|MLDL|(LP6ITErHLD
6UTEGLD aUIq6) (PIG6)LOl6L 6LTSH6ISTEOTM U6 HG]
ST, LOGHTeVWIH HTGCE0T &(TH6ILD6M6OTS H6oTeUFSHCES
NG5G LOMI(LPS UTCIFTEV Gl6VTETET TS b |, 60TThSHGELD

O six-faced Lord, who make me Your own, this bliss cannot be described: something without going or coming, night or day,
outside or inside, speech, form or end, which comes again and again and gives the stillness of the mind by itself.

VERSE 74

STTLIL|em60T GeresiledT C&F W (hHeiT Ceussst(h) LOSIILDIHE B{63TLITMH
GTTLIL|ED60T $600T6m LWL HTEITEIHTLH6L G6r6ssT(hMIG & TIqUI 36T
LITT&&M6L Geuest(hLb LO6oT(LPLD LIem&LILIMGEL Geensr(h) 61LO63T M6V
@rmius eumm QL5658 ul([HdHensd 6lwerflgHevevGel

One needs the grace of the son of Shiva who wears serpents in his hair; one needs to worship with melting love His feet adorned
with kura flowers and anklets; the cruel five senses must cease to distract and the mind must cease to tremble. Only then is it
easy to dwell in the place beyond night and day.

ASTROBHAVA - www.astrobhava.com - support@astrobhava.com - +91 96295 55442




LILG 8851607 MemevLIL BISS(H BITLOLD LIGLILIGUTSHTEIT
(LPLG-&8165T MIem6V(LP(H STEIeU6ST Slemev(Lpd WML (h)
LO1q.&&5168T MlemeuLIT LT BHS CLOMHGIS T albLflabLo
b1 &86T Mem6ev6IHEHTF CLOSHEHTF GLOGI HLOSS6ofIGW

You do not recite the holy name of Palani, you do not place on your head the feet of those who do, you do not say 'Murugan’, you

do not give without tiring, you do not dance sobbing in supreme bliss. O heart, what refuge do we have now?

CHTLITSH Coudhen)|d SWMTedTOIFUIG &M MG &60T6IM M he

SHTLITET G6oTG&H60T 56050611688 (&LOTH60T M6EdsT6M LI HST6IT
GG 61F6dTeolIW BITL TS 86001600 b 61 TLOME 6078 LD
LTS BT6 6106071868 615 IflhgI LiemL & &6o1Geor

What wrong did | do to Brahma, who never errs? O valiant Lord of Tanigai who split the mountain, he purposely created me with a
head that does not wear Your anklet feet, eyes that do not seek them, hands that do not worship, and a tongue that does not
sing.

VERSE 77

C&GLEUITIE 8600T600M W 6)600T600TL I LIGWITSJEH C&T6T600T6051]
LOIT6LAUMTMHIGS) GUIMIS) LOWIMBISTLO6V 6la)6iT6r ] Lhemeu6lWesTGAI
SIT6LEUMMHIS HIM &M &H6TlHMTET SIS S & (PSS DL (h
BITELAITHIS] LMT&HeTMI GCeU6LEUTHBIS L|BISLO6L GG, 6lhEH6s

O heart, do not long for the breasts of fish-eyed women and pine in confusion; look to the flower feet of the Lord who hurled His
spear so that the marriage thread of Indrani, wife of Indra whose elephant stands like a silver mountain, was not lost.

VERSE 78

Far[J61&HmMevoTL GarieuemenTLl GLIMHMTLD GeumMmbIG&messr LM(helf&Hmeit
GUITTG)&TEO0TL &IT6L 60)|60ILD8618 T60oT(h) GLIMLDEST M| L},600TLIGoT6)| T
SHTFO1&HTE0oTL LOMS(TH LOM6TT6ma W LDLIGOITE FTeTlemdu|Ld

A JE&Teust(h) CLMaIemT CUTE&(h eifHID wmeieiTeninGu

You who boast in pride without praising the Lord of the sharp spear: when warlike death takes you away, who will carry your
jewels, your garlanded women, your mansions and your money bags? Alas, your ignorance will ruin you.

ASTROBHAVA - www.astrobhava.com - support@astrobhava.com - +91 96295 55442

21




VERSE 79

LIhST(h BIemSW I GlFmiswm LMfeneuulld LI (hLpsyi@Eh
HBST H6VHBHe060Td SFHS(HEIT eUTUIGIFUIW CeusV(LP(HSET
CI&THSTH SLLDL| L|eOLGsLD &)(h& 60018 &6dTMlevf] @ mi
SHSIT @EITHIGLD FTDILD FTeUS) HTeuevGesT

O Murugan of the red spear, remove the anguish of my mind, caught and tossed by the red fish-like glances of ball-playing
women. O Kanda, young Kumara, guardian of Amaravati, who stands on the hill of Tiruttani surrounded by clustered kadamba
trees.

VERSE 80

LOMT&HSHMS (LPL-LG U([H6IB(HB FandmedTeuh &T6levedT(LpedTGeoT
CamemsLt Lgalullh ComestBIbH LUTli&HsS HSDHLPSS%H
SWTsHL QlLMpLIe»LS SFILTTH $8H6060Td &IFIWLDLISHED60TL
LIT& S H6V 6068 GHLD LITLOSH6V WIT6s0T&H60T LITevdG60T

When tall death comes, rising to the sky, You will appear before me on Your feathered steed, O child of the supreme auspicious
Goddess, who holds in her half the pure, eternal, liberating mountain of giving, the destroyer of the three cities, the three-eyed
Shiva.

ST &650T6IL060) [h STUILDITH HMIGUT &(ThH(LP6D6VLILITEV
ST HIEDLO(LPEDEVLI LIMEY|60TL LIM6L eoTemFuil &L (hl6h
Frmeymnl emawlm Fmieumerpd Ceusy|6loesT HHengwGeal
QUM $&H6VIHS &MTeUbS CLITSHIUINT 6UTHIG6UGe60T

The waist cloth, the small sword and the spear of the child who, not satisfied with the milk of the six Krittika mothers, drank the
milk of Uma, are in my mind. Do not come near, Yama; if you come, | will take your life.

S&L14MD Feubhs &L _LbemLiU| GlBEHeMFU|H &T6Tl6n600T8H 65
L|SLIG LT LieooflWILt Licoofld g (T 61T L|60oTL [f860T600TL
(WP&LemL LI LN6MhgI eU6TTf bl hHT CevTaHdems (PL-L GleuL 1qL
LSLIqD QIUMHSILL BIL BT T LWmbISFeeot

Command me to bow, offering both the golden-red kadamba and my heart to Your two feet. O terror of the cruel Sura, who grew
so that he split the roof of Brahma's universe, struck the world of Indra and fought proudly.
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CHMIFHIW B|600TL_& HlemwGwmy FemmallL & FHmLg&HEa

LpMI& L6V &L (hILD GILI(HLOMGIT &euTLIL LiFaiblend
SHMBIS] HLLUIL (PHIhS] G T60T H6ITHSH60f G660
GUMTMBISSIW e)ILILIL & &H6TMMIS Gl (hib sulplaill L Ceu

When the Lord who wears anklets on His small feet carried on His plumed steed went forth to free the gods imprisoned in the

crowded universe, the army of Sura broke, and when He hurled His unique spear the eight mountains made way.

6WLOGU(THBI &600TL_S 5[] 6MLOHSHSH ST6IeUETM] 6UTLPS GO HSE
6M&H6U(HIH 61&MevoTL_65TM) LoMHMM) CwedTe:MHM SHevailujd GLimulLl
6MLIGM(HMI G&ETHLD LIS MBI &% ML LIPS B D &LD

6)U(HHI em&HalL (b Gl (hib GLITSI65T 6oT6mL_& 860610

I know no service but this, praising the son of Shiva of the dark throat with the words 'O Kanda'. When my learning is gone, my
kin and my town cry out, and the five senses that live with me abandon this body, Your refuge is mine.

STLIGD GDSHH LNTT6TLISS CHE([HS 60 LIL|&L1qe68T
QL 1GM L|&S6dT W1&6leuerlCs alfbrdlemneaish gl
AL 1G 8 SLIMT6VELp 6LITSTIT GBIF6oTL PLP&F 6D &FW|6TTEEIT
6L 1GL1 LNIG 5615 MIG GLOTLTLOM &FTE8 @D GuwmdlesGert

If one fixes the mind on the feet of the Lord of the hill maiden of the forest, it is very easy to enter release. Others are yogis who,
fixing the eyes on the tip of the nose, hold the breath inside, drive it through the root centre up to the crown, and keep it from
going anywhere.

VERSE 86

GeUGVIT W|S60TEMIEG, &8I T &edTalfl(eh &edTeor WIS
G6VIT WSH6T HhS HHEHF &eUmLdl &L 78 &, (HLOl&
STV W SH&H61SHTLG GUWITET(TH 6TTTW &6UF(LP6sT6IL_60T
LIM6VIT Wj&Lbex(h GLOmwILD GeoTm(h) LI6m&885160)|GLD

Lord Kanda the spear-bearer, given by trident-bearing Shiva whom even Vishnu of the conch and discus and Brahma could not
know, whose banner bears the rooster with the shining crest: with the armour of His grace upon me, will any weapon reach me,
even if Yama turns enemy?
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GLOIT FJ600T(6H FJ600T6ILOGOT M6TOTL [ (GLPTHGISH &G LD
SWFT eugulid ClLIHLOTET Sl(H(LPS LOMM)IMHISHE0oTL
SO T 606) (& [H H6ofIWITesT EhHT6T HGLIMTHE0T &85 M
GlasLrTgest el L &emL_Gw(h aubdlesf] GlwesT6lguw|GLo

What can the final summons sent by Yama do here any more to the ascetics of unique wisdom, who have become kin to the six

holy faces of the Lord of Amaravati, whom the gods praise saying 'Kumara, refuge, refuge'?

VERSE 88

6UGTOTRIS G &IF188 HMIWIT L06of1G (IHL_60f600THISS &
G6UOTRIGISL L GIL L 6meoT UTCL MHMIeUTU Q&ML Wrkig(LYEGLD

LT 600TB18: &5 516007 MHI60S WL6V6m & 618 MeoTL_TL LI L1&&j& e T
Bl6ooT IS &S al&TD GeueuT WSHHOISTL L HIFLo6vGesT

Raise up this wicked one, whose nature is spoilt by mixing with men who do not know how to bow and praise. O pure Lord who
hurled the mighty spear so that crows and vultures fought, ghouls danced and the mouths of flesh-eaters spat fat.

VERSE 89

LImIGS (H&H6leoTemenTL LILGL T emeuulledlL_L1 LI6ooT (b &6m6TT
SmIs T L L HMIhSlev CeoTmseoll Gaublev(hd gLl
CUMMRICSHTSHLD eumulelL L1 GlLIMedT6sT(6h FlevLbL| LieuLDLIGI(HLD
6TIG&T eoTMIW 65116311 BTEOT (LP&Hen)I& &l(HealeumbIGs

Does Brahma not know that long ago fetters were put on his own legs, now that he writes me on the palm leaf of birth? If my
Lord, who comes holding His unique spear so that the surging sea cries out and His golden anklets ring, comes to know of it,
Brahma will get two pairs of fetters.

VERSE 90

LDTG6VITEIT LD(THE6063T LDGBT MITLY. 60LD[H&H6M6DT 6UT6OT6U (S,
GLoeuITesT GH6UEM6DT GILDUIERHEHTET blFUInISemd GLoglesflwilm
G&euIT eUWIDHGILIMPMH C1FBICSHTL 6m6T86)F65TM)| &600T(H6)STLD
BIT6VLIT W TMHIS600T LIeDL &6V CeoTW h& [HT6oT(LPSE6oT

Did Brahma not create four thousand eyes, so that on this earth we might go and see and worship the Lord of Tiruchengodu,
with its fields full of fish and its groves, the nephew of Vishnu, son of the Dancer, the God above the gods, the God of true
knowledge?
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VERSE 91

&([HLOITEOT LD(TH&60)60TE G FLDLOTEIT LDSHEM6ITE &H61T6Y 6l mevor (h)
GU(MHLOIT (& 6VEUNEITF GFaUMEMSHE CHMEIT6m60T 6UMeoT(LPUIWILI
GCILIMIHLOT )lem6sTFLIFMHM CLIMTEEI6V 636018 860160111 L& (LPL_65T
&(HLOIT LD(MH&Y 61&MhI & TL_6M60T 6UTLPS G608 FT6LHEOTGM

Itis very good to praise the Lord of Tiruchengodu, rich with young areca palms and trees, the nephew of dark Vishnu, who carried
off the deer-daughter Valli, the rooster-handed Lord who fought the great Sura so that the heavens might live, the Lord of the
warlike spear.

G1&M6BoTL_[j8600T L_630TLq6ILOMGD0T (h60oTIq(THE> & 6H8EHS GHTEOT6ILOED)|Mh
&600T6mL_WILD L|600TL_[f] &h&(HeUTUI F6voTL &600TL_616Y(6HEs T
LD6BBTL_6VMBI 6185 M600T (h) LIGOOT L_650TL_[J600T L_BI618M60oT () L060oTLq LO60oTL &>
&600T (h) (IhH600T L_600TL_[fel600T GL_ITL_TLO6L Geu6eLGISHTL L &TerevGenT

Grant me Your lotus feet with anklets, the pure knowledge that devotees see, approach, drink and dwell in. O guardian who
hurled the spear so that the gods did not tumble and flee when the cruel Sura, seizing the earth and then the gods' worlds,

pressed forward against them.

VERSE 93

LDGDOTSLD (LPIH&51S S (HLOM6L cueVLDL|] CwTemFwha
el6ooT& LD GFMemevU|LD eumailujml CaHL L g Ceublev(hsgis
Bleooralifl A allememwim(hd LT6iTenerts &l(Heuemyuilh
816001860011 GUITEm T LIGSI6OTIT eVI6LE(LPMHBI G&LL_&|Ge

The sound of Vishnu's conch, from whose navel the world blossoms, was heard by the fragrant groves and pools of heaven; but
the sound of the anklet bells on the holy waist of the child who plays with the spear, scattering the mighty mountain, was heard
by all fourteen worlds.

G1B6iTerlW 6J60TESl D SleiTeme6ITem s &6iTeTd FMILOGIWEH)|LD

aueiTerllemw Gaul L 616sT HT6ITCAIL Igemevdl M| 6U6ITen6TSH6iT6T S
gleiTerilw 61&655TemL_6m UL 61&M6ssTemL_6MWES CHTHSF 6 &FT6L6tI6VHELEV
Gleueiterfl Bl&Flev QIS eLpFemev Gaul L 6G\HEHES

O heart, you did not long for the feet of the Lord who longed for Valli, the clever girl who scared parrots from the clear millet field;
instead you longed for women's carp-like eyes, coral lips, deceiving words and smiles of fine white pearls.
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VERSE 95

WITedTMITE160T 60)I(6H61&FT6L 6SlT6ssT (kI G1&L_L_MeL6dT M) WITeU(THEEH b
CHTEOTMMGI F&HSHWH 61&TeLem6VL GILIHBHIVEH G FLOTUIS
HEOTMITEHT LO(THSHEDT (LP(TH&HEIT & (THLIMST6sT CaHeiTafufleormh

FIT6dT MM(H MM SHeoflbleuerils: Cohaumbgl FHHIILICSH

Unless both the words 'I'and 'He' are lost, the truth will not appear to anyone. By listening to the teaching of Murugan, the
gracious nephew of Vishnu, who as the Boar lifted up the ancient earth, one comes to meet that unique open space that has no
witness.

SL&HGHTHD Caueitoul CevulLj Hiyd sesflaiigev B

QUL &&IM &lIfl&&L L|DSHIHlesT Cmmemns wilest aul L LOIL (h&
SLMD&L LDSHGIMH S8 765 L|DSGIM 560185555
FILFHESL DS HIb HlemFdbssL Lins b SiflGeneutw

O mighty Lord's peacock, if You are let loose to remove our troubles, You will wander beyond the northern mountain, beyond the
sea, beyond the sun, beyond the golden ring of mountains and beyond all directions, spreading the circle of Your plumes.

VERSE 97

Gaellm MsLpeuw M G1FBIGCHTemL GleuMLIGHT 6l&(LHmHIGSevLIl
AH,6S HBHSHEOT LIGTTTT(PLG HTEHS NS THSH TS
STeSIM &L _L1L160T LOM6oofldhas e Mkl &rdlesilemwiLl
LITeSl&&) LOMWIEB)I(EhH F&ITT W& (LPLD LIsssileu(LpGLD

When the splendid peacock of the Lord of the Tiruchengodu hill, with its fish-filled fields, dances and strikes the hood of the
serpent Ananta, the heaps of rubies, and Vishnu, who rules the world, with his discus and conch, tremble again and again and
lie at its feet.

VERSE 98

&S HEM60T GIWITETEm MW MBI &HT6ooT6oTM) GevedTdhHe GeueL(LP(HSHT
S &H60I60T WEOT60T6ILITII 6UMLP&TI6v6sT LITWIHBTLD LITHEILITShS
ClLIT) &H6m60T WBIG1&T6esT(h) &levoTLM(H LOTGIMem6dTLI GLITSHTL L
&5 BH6m6oT GIBMHGICIBTH HlBIGSEHEIWIEST METLOEOTLD GeussleTMES

0 Kanda, Murugan of the spear, | see no refuge at all. My mind burns here, grieving again and again at the fate that sent me
wandering, carrying with love in this river-like false life a bundle bound up with nerves.
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VERSE 99

SMa& &LD6VE SHLPGVIL 60T C&F[F8 615606018 & TS S (HETTTL
HMa1ls GHevLouilev 6)MEH6oT GeoTg6menoT Gl g |LOl6oTM&
ST LIL T8 618 M(LP6I&TLD LNeumd &60f18618miqGLIMT6L
LT &60fILo6oTH &H6ITEITTLY UMIGLI LIeDSH &S 6TMEH

Join me to Your feet, which are like blue water lilies and lotuses, and protect me. O rider of the feathered peacock, my sinful

lonely mind sways, withers and trembles like a lone creeper with no pole to climb and no support.

VERSE 100

@ (hHemevd FHMIMHI &(HEHemeoTLI CLIMHLA Cevem6DTWESTLIT D
618 (H 56V 6LTE 65 MessT LIflHanL" 1qWweUT &l6lFermEha cleumemL
I(HHemevd FTH S GarGeumest Lmal wpallddfemnm
afl(hgemevll LILL Gl L L & LITE allemesTaileumbiGs

O Lord who joined me with love to the company of imperishable devotees, me who never thought of giving and had no wisdom:
when the spear-bearer who destroyed the Krauncha mountain came, this prison of birth was set free, and the fetters of bondage
and karma fell away.

FeUmIGTED)ILD Colbh& LD @) LOGEHEFTI WILDEOT F600T6mL 88 6HE T
HIVBIST BJ&HS GLWWIetD)| STHHIL L GHTUIEE) ST

HEUMBIGT L|6U18 @Bl &J1q.8@GLD WITe060Td G b & HS60T60T60)T6L
DGVBIST BITHMI GleTmHEHal&TesTasmH MM bsHeuGH

Fruit of the reading: those who have learnt and understood even one verse of this good work, the hundred-verse Alankaram on
Kanda, the verse says, will not fear even angry kings or a fight with Yama, will not come near the dark pit of hell, will not be
touched by evil disease, and will not be shaken by tigers, bears or elephants.

BlmHev1q u|bHesoTen L UjEhFlevid LiEhHleuid Li(hiHeLs
CIUIMBEULG GergYImI &L LDL|h SHL LDL{WILD B M1T6ssT (hLD
LO(THGULG GUITEDT 6)&H60TTHIS GITTNILD LDEVI]& 8600185 (6THbI

& (HEULG. UTUIAIH6SH60T 60)|6ITEITRI G618 & F6)& TevoTL_Ge

His holy feet, anklets and tinkling bells, the battle spear that pierces Mount Krauncha, the kadamba garland, the twelve broad
shoulders, the six lovely faces and the flower-like eyes came as my Teacher and leapt into my heart, cooling it.
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@rmiLg eumm @ MISTL LG WTesll(Hb 65815888

& TTLIL6m60T &605TemL_WIH ST (I 6MTUWISF SalILL L [BTeiT
STTLLIL S 61&MedTM& SFGUTMM Hl6dTM &HL_6Y6IT6ILOFSLD
LTSI Geuev BI(HBHFMHI ST LIWMBISFE6eoT

Show me the place beyond night and day and grant me Your feet adorned with kura flowers and anklets, so that | may dwell
there and praise You. O Lord of the mighty spear, terror of the demons, praised by Vishnu who killed the crocodile when the
elephant called on him.

6lamICs W(hHES FevTerllq GaualTh S(H(LPS(LPLD

LIBIGS BlemTHSbM LI6oTeol(Th G&HMETBLD LIGILOLO6V S

C1&THIGS ST6rEh G1FTH|EH6lFMm CHTemL & G LD6l6oT6oT
6TIG& HlemeoTLILNen)ILD MhIG&H6)WI6ST (LpedTeuh 61& 81T Bl DLIGEsT

His fierce red spear, His holy faces, His twelve fine shoulders set in a row: wherever | think of Him as the Kumara of
Tiruchengodu, where lotus flowers shed pearls from their pollen, there He comes and stands before me.

2,615 GLOMFLD G)(IHLOT M) [HGI60T 60T(THLLIGHISH6IT
Caa&a 6TeoTN) Blemeord&ledTM) CovesTallement &ijd S (HETTUI
eUTalS SLUUIGEL G(LPMh &)(H&SH6051l LOTLDEDEVEUTLD

GFaum Gl&HTquemL WTGesT WDy & MLessflGw

Knowing that danger will come to my life, still I do not think of serving Your gracious feet; remove my karma. O Lord of the
rooster banner, crest-jewel of the gods, who dwells on the great hill of Tiruttani surrounded by pools and wide fields.

VERSE 106

61&TeiTerflg Hemevulev 6TMIDLIGI GLIMT6VLE 606V 6ILOGOTMEOT
2 6iT61TS GlWen GWIMLHS S (H 6ITTEIWIT(IH CHTIQ(LPSSH
61B6iTeT8 G1& TN &G M &HL_MH6FHE 6T GLoailul GF61sGeoT
aU6iTeTfl&h @ aumilis e GeoTouwllGevmiwl Lomessll &8 6L0

Remove the sorrow of my heart, which trembles like an ant on a burning brand. O hero who dwells in Senthil by the sea, which
sifts up a crore of pearls; O ruby who rides the peacock, destined for Valli.
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Gs6eulD LNIG&61HL0 LITEFEH SLpHMI& C1STL [ hgIeU([HbI
&HITEVEIT HEOTSH6\HM(H HTEVILDEH CF6dT SL6L LEGH(LPHS
D6Vl B145S 6ILIIHLOTEIT GLOMTEST B MI(LP&H 66D

Couayih &l(H&Hem S| (PEosTGL LD 6 T(H 6ILOUISS160)600T G

I will never fear death, who comes following me with trident in hand, swinging his noose. For us there is the spear and the holy

hand of the six-faced son of Shiva, who drank the poison that rose from the ocean; that is our one true support.

BB S{6VBISTILD (LpH MDD

Thus ends the Kandar Alankaram.

READ IT ON ITS PAGE

The Kandar Alangaram with its meaning, how and when it is recited, and the same text in five more scripts:
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