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THE COMPLETE HYMN - SANSKRIT (DEVANAGARI)

The forty verses as printed in the South Indian Sri Vaishnava tradition, ending with the author's

own signature verse.

sfiaeeafa aeefa gamRfa Yeiiafa Yaqueeiiaend |
Afd AeREATG SEfAaT o ufafed 5o |7 gH= i

0 Mukunda, make me one who calls out to you every day: Beloved of Shri, Giver of boons, Compassionate one, Lover of devotees,
Expert at ending the cycle of birth, Lord, One who rests on the serpent, Dwelling place of the world.

S ST <! qahIeAIS ST ST FN ITaRIgara: |
ST ST HELATH: HIHATg ST ST YL HRARI G I

Victory, victory to this God, the son of Devaki. Victory, victory to Krishna, the lamp of the Vrishni clan. Victory, victory to the

tender-limbed one, dark as a rain cloud. Victory, victory to Mukunda, who removes the burden of the earth.

e HeAT U0 AT WarqHa R -aq e |
AT AETERUMRAE W A HSTJ WITHTSI ||

0 Mukunda, bowing my head to you, | ask you for this one thing alone: by your grace, in birth after birth, may | never forget your

lotus feet.

T8 9va 9 IRUIG-gHggedl SIS TSAY &Y Aeh ATU-dH |
T T AT G 110 I WTd H1d gega 9iadd Ha=aw |I

O Hari, I do not worship your two feet to gain freedom from all opposites, nor to escape the dreadful hell of Kumbhipaka, nor to
enjoy the lovely, soft-limbed maidens of the heavenly garden. | ask only that in every state of being | may hold you in the
dwelling of my heart.

VERSE 5

AT 4 T I G HHTHR TG | qg Haq WY |
AT W SgH SIS EeTGIFHISegINTaT el HidawE] Il

I have no longing for religious merit, for heaps of wealth, or for the enjoyment of pleasures. O Lord, let whatever must happen

happen according to my past deeds. This alone is my cherished prayer: in this birth and every birth after it, may | have

unwavering devotion to your two lotus feet.
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ffa ar offa a1 woTeg are TR a1 e YR |

sraefifiaemerfa=er avon o mursiy femqan@ 11

O slayer of Naraka, let my dwelling be in heaven, on earth or even in hell, as you will. Even at the hour of death | will meditate on

your feet, which outshine the lotuses of autumn.

VERSE 7

FUT AGIUGUGTISTRI~Hed H fArq ATERSTEE: |
TTOTYRITUTEAY haTdi: HUsTaRg-ided ! TRUT Hasd ||

O Krishna, let the royal swan of my mind enter the cage of your lotus feet this very day. When life is departing and the throat is

choked with phlegm, wind and bile, how could | remember you then?

o™ eftia gad Aer-<aam-TesT |

T Iaa TRTeaR ARG Ageat<ad Il

I meditate always on Hari alone, whose lotus face wears a gentle smile, the son of the cowherd Nanda, higher than the highest,

worshipped by Narada and the host of sages.

VERSE 9

FTARUTERIS! - H I FHHY oI TG ASTTEHRT |
eRER fammemdiar dsietets wameufiEs: Qe e |

Hari is a fathomless lake whose lotuses are his hands and feet, whose fish are his shining eyes, whose waves are his arms, and

which takes away all weariness. Worn out in the desert of worldly life, | plunge into it, drink deep of its flood of radiance, and

today cast off my fatigue.

RIS FLrgdeh PRI AT fawnea o A |
AU A 1 S BRERUTERUTH A JedH ||

0 mind, do not stop delighting in the lotus-eyed slayer of Mura who holds the conch and discus. | know of nothing more joyful,

nothing equal to the nectar of remembering Hari's feet.
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AR fafa agem A e ard= At = gwaf- araiiud: @t = sitae |
AT HUHIG AIFIGAH LA TRV Alh e HGATIIGAR Qe fob 7 &7 |l

O dull mind, do not be afraid by brooding again and again on the long torments sent by Yama. These enemies, our sins, have no
power over us, for our master is Shridhara. Shake off laziness and meditate on Narayana, who is easily reached through
devotion. He who removes the troubles of the whole world, can he not help his own servant?

VERSE 12

WASTATRTATT grgaTalad =i agfaqeha AT RITGdTTH |
faomfawadid AT Haq SRUMHER fasupdidr =0T |l

People are cast into the ocean of worldly life, battered by the winds of pleasure and pain, weighed down by the burden of

protecting sons, daughters and wife, and sinking without a raft in the treacherous waters of sense objects. For them, may

Vishnu alone be the ship of refuge.

ST ER e shemgmfa Idt 71 W T Havead |
TRIASTGRT <3 draeh! Wferaehl TS FwUoT arRsT@EsTH

0 mind, do not lose heart asking how you will ever cross this deep, hard-to-cross ocean of worldly life. Your devotion alone, fixed

on the lotus-eyed Lord who slew Naraka, will surely carry you across.

VERSE 14

WHquddlsé'lHlﬁlmHlm ANCRRGE DR T DIERETCa el
TR Hefd STerelt Footdi AT Trarsiis avg Hadl Widd-rd Jae=s ||

We are sinking in the great ocean called worldly life, whose water is craving, whose rows of waves are delusion whipped up by

the wind of desire, whose whirlpool is one's wife, and which swarms with crocodiles in the form of sons and brothers. O Lord of
the three abodes, giver of boons, grant us the boat of devotion to your lotus feet.

AT gret effUTUaT-TUTATY Hadr WiedeiagTes AT ST siTeaw qd IRATUIATIRATSITAH |
H TS H7Ed EHY YETad TAHTIgaTI AT e iy {deh el SISy Il

May | not look even for a moment on those of spent merit who lack devotion to your lotus feet. May | not listen to any other tale,
setting aside the story of your deeds that deserves to be heard. 0 Madhava, Lord of the worlds, may | not even think of those who
deny you in their hearts. In no birth may | be without the service of worshipping you.
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iR hicar sherd TG <4dt wot sfterd UTfUigeg SHHaTqeRoT: =g o 9O |
Pt TR e BoTesTg e forsT SoT eprauTaqerell e ToTeitersT I

O tongue, sing of Keshava, the foe of Mura. 0 mind, worship Shridhara. O two hands, worship him. O two ears, listen to the stories
of Achyuta. O two eyes, look upon Krishna. O two feet, go to the temple of Hari. O nose, smell the tulasi at Mukunda's feet. O head,
bow to Adhokshaja.

& Wl U TgfaARuTeTa AR ciaT TR Harei= J Al ArdeerITed: |
A (AT He A HOTEIATIE dedld Tty fadgd FHafomrat~ied |

O people, hear this cure for the disease of birth and death, which sages skilled in yoga such as Yajnavalkya teach. Drink deeply

of the one immeasurable inner light, the nectar called Krishna. The verse says that this supreme medicine, once drunk, brings

final and lasting liberation.

& Al U fod Yuld a9t 9eani Sgaud: SHRufaHTIgHeage dRie Uias fear |
AFTAHURR A1 TH TRIFUTEAEH Hes 0T YUTTHEg Tradded g |l

0 mortals, listen: | will tell you briefly what is truly good for you, who have fallen deep into the ocean of worldly life, full of waves
of misfortune. Put aside all your various knowledge and repeat in your mind, again and again, with Om and with a bow, this
mantra: Namo Narayanaya.

&I5T SAIUATHE AT hICT: THEIT: T g8 I3 F dradh! fasrad {HTaeamte: |

Once your greatness is seen, the earth is a speck of dust, the waters are droplets, fire is a small, feeble spark, the wind is a faint
breath, and the sky is a tiny pinhole; Rudra, Brahma and all the gods become small as insects. Victory to that boundless glory of

yours, which knows no limit.

FGTST T TaT fRIRET T3 TRIHTEH: HUSH TGS TGOS |
A IR A AT ATET T S A TSaTel Hd FHedi SiiadH |l

O lotus-eyed Lord, may our life always be spent with folded hands, bowed head, hair standing on end, a voice choked with feeling
and eyes pouring tears, ever tasting the nectar of meditation on your two lotus feet.
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& MUTAS & FUSTAY g fAYm=ardd & Sl & TolahSUTIRIv g H14d |
& TS € ST § qUEIahTeT A g U1 UTerd U3 ST = et fomr |

O cowherd, O ocean of mercy, O husband of the daughter of the ocean, O slayer of Kamsa, O one whose compassion rescued the
king of elephants, O Madhava, O younger brother of Balarama, O teacher of the three worlds, O lotus-eyed one, O Lord of the
cowherd women, protect me. | know no one but you.

AT ST TS S H VI el e &I TH U TG T el Tl e POt HI=adHgrafor: |
T: IS U E g gra e NTHIOT: ST Jafr@mm{ordarg = Mutergmivs: |

He is the Garuda gem against the serpent of his devotees' troubles, the protecting jewel of the three worlds, the jewel of a rain
cloud for the chataka birds that are the eyes of the gopis, the seal-jewel of beauty, and the one ornament on the bosom of

Rukmini, jewel among women. May that crest jewel of the gods, the crest jewel of cowherds, grant us what is good.

AT CHAS TR ATG R TYTIH HHRRA GAddHE: Gg-aiord=—= |
Fa g RA= TR0 [STe sfiFsm= 0 57 Fad STHarhed = |l

O tongue, chant again and again, without pause, the mantra of Shri Krishna. The verse calls it the one mantra that cuts down

enemies, the mantra honoured by every word of the Upanishads, the mantra that lifts one across worldly life, the mantra that
drives out the gathered mass of darkness, the one mantra of all prosperity, the mantra that saves those bitten by the serpent of
misfortune, and the mantra that makes a birth fruitful.

ATHTEHLTHISY AT ITeToe G-I e At Fosiia-ehTye |
NI HaITea T o STCeRye U 7 sfigreuTeaaioe ||

0 mind, drink the divine medicine that is Shri Krishna. The verse calls it the medicine that calms delusion, the medicine that
turns the sages' minds toward him, the medicine that brings grief to the demon kings, the one life-giving medicine of the three
worlds, the medicine that is wholly good for devotees, the one medicine that destroys the fear of worldly life, and the medicine
that brings the highest good.

HTETATAERUTS( A dedaTa-ag Hevsethell- Yafaea: Td gd W |
AT ATHETEAT & TSTEAT {31 Tcuegrgr  Ieedydifdead qar H TR ||

Without remembrance of his two lotus feet, the study of scripture is a cry in the wilderness, daily Vedic vows only reduce one's

fat, works of public charity are offerings poured into ashes, and bathing at holy places is like an elephant's bath. Victory to that
God, Narayana.
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AT YTeal TR & = yrgaifesd arfu-rsy |
1 T U4 Tasg 7 A ured Tefarantegad i

By uttering the blessed name Narayana, which sinners did not gain what they desired? Alas, in the past our speech never turned

to that name, and so we have suffered the pain of dwelling in the womb and all the rest.

HSSTHH: el HYeha R HMeaHeIe UY U4 |
TEAYATNARSH AT Y 3 AT TR A1 ||

O foe of Madhu and Kaitabha, this is the fruit of my birth, this alone is the grace | pray for: O Lord of the world, think of me as the
servant of the servant of the servant of the servant of the attendant of the servant of your servant.

1Y T G BSTTamHeEET Iqer Sed W UG gIai U AR s |

T HSAYEITEH HIAUIITHIHATS Jar FFTATHE RHe! HeT a2kt g ||

While our Lord stands ready, the Supreme Person, sole ruler of the three worlds, the supreme Narayana who is served by the

mind alone and who gives away his own abode, we go looking to serve some worthless man, the master of a few villages who

gives little. Alas, how foolish and wretched we are.

He ufeer fRIfd wdid wAfd gepauarid=zae |
TR FRISTH TR 7 TehuRrehd 7 1|

0 Kama, god of desire, give up your place in my mind, which is the home of Mukunda's lotus feet. You were already wasted away
by the fire of Shiva's eye. Do you not remember the might of the discus of Mura's foe?

T SATUTT Y IR 7Y &Rw<iid Tt el |
TTaad YTSSIeR I fole AT TRIEGURTERIOT |

O tongue, with folded hands | beg you: keep repeating the names that speak of Narayana. They declare the truth higher than the
highest, and they are the fruits of the good that seem to drip with honey.
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3¢ SRI URUMHULE UdIaed saeaf=stoiid |
forrtee: forereafe He gHd e rooaas fus |

This body, pleasing only until it changes, will surely fall, its joints loosened and worn out. O foolish, misguided one, why torment

yourself with medicines? Drink the elixir of Krishna, which the verse says brings freedom from disease.

VERSE 32

QR ARG d TS TARe<r: TAIAT da&qd JUTon Y Jare: |
HiFaATAT SHIGIAehel dTachl aaehl o HTdT i3 SARYgaecadars=d ST I

Your wife is the noble daughter of the ocean, your son is Brahma, your praise-singer is the Veda, your servants are the host of

gods, and liberation is your gift. The whole world is your Maya, Devaki is your mother, and Arjuna, son of Indra, is your friend.
Therefore | know nothing other than you.

PN T&Tq AT SHTCTATS: FW THRTRIE FUHHRLE! [T Fomg T8 70 |
FTE T TS FOT RASTIE F9t fIsfa Teiaai@e & For 8 w1 |

May Krishna, teacher of the three worlds, protect us; | bow to Krishna. By Krishna the enemies of the gods were slain; salutations

to that Krishna. From Krishna alone this world arose; | am the servant of Krishna. In Krishna all of this rests. O Krishna, protect

me.

VERSE 34

Ted U1 HiTaH % HETY A i URHeRTS Ok fohel e |

HHRATRARHA SHGHE &t euaIst ||

So be gracious, Lord. O Vishnu, show mercy to me, who have no protector, for you are indeed supremely compassionate. O

endless one, O Hari, you should lift up this wretched one sunk in the ocean of worldly life, for you are the Supreme Person.

FHIH TREAUTAEUES HH ARG e |
A AR (e SR TREvaE g

I bow to the lotus feet of Narayana. | always worship Narayana. | speak the pure name of Narayana. | remember the imperishable

truth that is Narayana.
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i1l TRTIUT AT $fiRsoT e O TshuTor |

STOFTHT T he T ST UaTTeT 2 TR ||

O Lord of Shri, Narayana, Vasudeva, Shri Krishna, beloved of devotees, bearer of the discus, Shri Padmanabha, Achyuta, foe of

Kaitabha, Shri Rama, lotus-eyed one, Hari, foe of Mura.

I dPUS YePpeg FUT T IS Heafd |
Torg HETSTY 7 afer Swieer ST g ||

Though able to say Ananta, Vaikuntha, Mukunda, Krishna, Govinda, Damodara, Madhava, hardly anyone says them. Alas, how

people turn toward their own ruin.

i~ 3 fawH=awer gcsmed Had Aaiedd |

IR HAATHIYE o AT~ g Tt g IWTEm |l

Those who meditate on Vishnu, the endless and imperishable, who always dwells in the lotus of the heart and always grants
fearlessness to the focused, attain, the verse says, the supreme perfection that belongs to Vishnu.

VERSE 39

TR IR EaRAR R |

AR Arear wefafed =0 1|

Salutations to Madhava, the foe of Madhu, who reclines on the coils of the serpent, his lovely form starred with the spray

showered from the waves of the ocean of milk.

T Tt gfaerst hideiond iRt o fgeiaRu=TRa STy |
TSI &TERUTIFSTSCUGH TRT hicll BT FAAEUT ||

This work was composed by King Kulashekhara, a bee at the lotus feet of the lotus-eyed Lord, whose two dear friends, eminent

Brahmins, were masters of the scriptures and heroes among poets.

i YipeRIEuT faRfIdT HepwaATer Fwutf ||

Thus ends the Mukundamala composed by Shri Kulashekhara.
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READ IT ON ITS PAGE

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

a bhava.com/mantra/mukundamala-stotram/

PERFORMED FOR YOU

THE LAKSHMI NARAYANA HOMAM, IN YOUR NAME

At our Yagna Ashram, telecast live - astrobhava.com/product/lakshmi-narayana-homa/
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