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THE COMPLETE HYMN - SANSKRIT (DEVANAGARI)

AH one hundrcd Verses, ﬁ"om [ht‘ sulutution to Shivu :md Parvati to thC ClOSil’lg verse l'hilf sets

praise aside.

T JETAgA R FHSTqUrpeTt SRy Fehfedtharrsal wag & |
FaT I RETt e grHanam e gRaHarat Afdaiam |

| offer this salutation to Shiva and Parvati, the embodiments of all arts, who wear the crescent moon as a crest, who are the fruit
of each other's austerity and grant fruits to their devotees. They bring boundless good to the three worlds, shine ever anew in my

heart, and are known in the bliss of direct experience.

el QP e RAARa: fohfeaoRsT! aetw eigeaTaRiony Udwdt fastaar |

feerdht TamRywoTIRaTdUT auwd TEdEeyfa e |

May the stream of Shiva's bliss flow on victorious: it springs from the river of your deeds, 0 Shambhu, washes away the dust of

sin, runs through the channels of the intellect, cools the fever of wandering in worldly life, and comes to rest in the lake of my

heart.

FeitdE ge PIqeTTE B SIeTWRIGR JeiguiaT FieRH |
Heled &d HiY HegwTd ygqufd e dr fRienfafdsr g w1
In my heart | worship Shiva with Amba: known through the three Vedas, beloved, destroyer of the three cities, the first, three-

eyed, splendid with matted locks, wearing a moving serpent as a garland and holding a deer. He is the great god, Lord of beings,
kind toward me, the support of consciousness, beyond all imitation.

HEH T~ SHTd fAgaT: &[gtheral 7 #-d TY a1 daaUl dahd et |
ERIETEHMY Fereeagas o I e g 7 TS o= ||

There are thousands of gods in the world who give petty rewards; even in a dream | do not care to follow them or for what they
give. 0 Shambhu, O Shiva, | ask always only for worship of your lotus feet, which is hard to obtain even for Vishnu, Brahma and

those close to you.

VERSE 5

Tt AT I AHARIATTTROTAT GRTOT Hef a7 T f-earasaaqe: |
2 =t ifasafa i Hisg uy[ud us) 7 e widadhuan urad fas o

I am unskilled in law, scripture, medicine, omens, poetry, song, Puranas, mantras, praise, dance and wit; how could kings ever

be pleased with me? Who am |, O Pashupati? O all-knowing Lord of famed compassion, protect me, your creature.

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




T2 a1 HIAUSISHURY T gHTsTTEe: uet at dwqaf ufiafa foh demam |
T HUGETH TEY T dehard @l YIS STl TRAERe ot T |

Pot, lump of clay, atom, smoke and fire, mountain, cloth and thread: can such arguments ward off fearsome death? You only

strain your throat in hurried debate. Wise one, worship the lotus feet of Shambhu and reach the highest happiness.

T UTaTest faeq aa SIawiorar el areaiar gfaifd swerenuiafas |

Tqd AT YfgAa-=Ted Hfdfawd T Fdi ARG ST U I

Let my mind dwell at your lotus feet, my speech in hymns to you, my hands in your worship, my ears in hearing your stories, my

intellect in meditation on you and my eyes in the glory of your form. O Supreme Shiva, with what faculties then could | study
other texts?

T gfige et IWTAATd ATt At T &fi wafd Frqemy afeed |
AT @YTAT TSI Wagd el Heledsl @i H-id T 7 Heal ugd ||

As one mistakes mother-of-pearl for silver, glass for a gem, water mixed with flour for milk, and a mirage for water, so the

deluded person worships others as God, not holding you, the Lord of gods, in mind, O Pashupati.

T AR fafd fasr gRfafta fasme et = ywfa g steafar |

G A EASTHAATY Wad RG] S 38 7 STE1d fhar |

The dull-witted man plunges into deep lakes, enters lonely fearful forests and wanders over vast mountains in search of flowers.
Alas, he does not know how to offer you the single lotus of his heart, O Lord of Uma, and live here in peace.

T ddcd AT AhdT U shiced Waq fagarante s |
T TSRV 6 A eI dgadiie fob d= agqeT I

Let my birth be as a man, a god, a beast of the hill forests, a mosquito, an animal, a worm or a bird. If the heart is always

absorbed in the waves of supreme bliss that come from remembering your lotus feet, what does the body matter?
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agal T8t a1 AfRIU STE a1 feay =4 a1 T dwidgag wa b a wafd |
T g Al WagHl Uud TeaEe ST YA WaHR 9 961 ||

Whether one is a student, a householder, an ascetic, one with matted hair or anyone else, what difference does that make, O
Lord? If a person's heart-lotus is given over to you, O Pashupati, then you become his, O Shambhu, and carry his burden of
worldly life.

TET T a1 SfeRf 9 arffRiER St ot 9@t ar auq awd: fh a8 B |
TaT THTT-RUHY T da IS FRId JeimsTt 9 9 RAdnh 9 = =i

Whether one lives in a cave, a house, outdoors, in a forest, on a mountain peak, in water or in fire, tell me, what does the dwelling
matter? If one's inner mind is always fixed at your feet, 0 Shambhu, that is yoga; such a person is the supreme yogi and is truly

happy.

SR FAR FASTHSTG STSfRAT Yr=d A TRHSHYAT U |
HE4: ol 4I-Ed FUURAAYUREE: o a1 § BTl Rue: ugud i

In this empty worldly life, far from your worship, | wander blind with a dull mind; it is fitting that you protect me out of your great
compassion. Who is more wretched than I, and who but you, skilled in rescuing the helpless, is my refuge in the three worlds, O
Pashupati?

TYE ST @] TRAEY; T THEAISE duTHY fehid secaaea: |
@A &qAT: 119 TEURTETH HhelT: TIITehded HEa-Hd SwaRfor: |

You are the Lord of the helpless and their dearest kinsman, O Pashupati, and | am foremost among them; what more need be

said of the bond between us? Shiva, all my faults are for you alone to forgive, and my protection is for you to take up with care;

this is the way of kinship.

I T 34q fob T &1 sagamiagEt gm st fafefafimererdt afe var |
fIErgyTs 7 7 @ o uYUd FY a1 A FRAEEa il

If you are not indifferent to me, why do you not wipe out the writing of fate on my brow, full of evil hopes and turned away from
your meditation? If you cannot, O Pashupati, how was it that you plucked off Brahma's fifth head, surely no small thing, so easily
with just the tip of a fingernail?
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faRfsadfatgefag waar aerfRgs: Ted ¥ @q qfd & fafadar |
faame ot a1 i fas Fuan uifd f9a o swerereaman: Wamfy 9 e |

Let Brahma live long; you must protect his remaining four heads, for he wrote misery on my brow here on earth. Why should |

think about it? O Shiva of pure grace, the working of your glance, which by its nature protects the helpless, will itself protect me.

TelTgl YUATHT AR HHURT a1 & fawt Jasit W@ HaaHeurerss e |

%Y Uy H TRl TR R siftifsteraesmTioteamge: |

0 all-pervading Lord, whether through the fruit of my merits or through your compassion for me, even when you are pleased, how

can | see your pure lotus feet? The row of gods bowing in haste hides them from me with their gold and ruby crowns.

@HH! BT THEAG] faedued] dardsad~al JR1U Wel=d &Riar: |
Toargy arferud o fova warer = ferarclt ahat a Hgar a8 weumgRagen

You alone give the highest fruit to the worlds; Vishnu and the other gods hold their divine stations, which rest on you, and still
worship you again and again. How great is your kindness, Shiva, and how great my hope! When will you take up my protection

with eyes full of compassion?

VERSE 19

UATYRIB GUTEgREceS g GaR gRaF«d grasa |
HATE foh 7 AU F&NUSHa 9¢d Hifdgwa 91 FHare: @ a9 |l

In this worldly life, full of evil hopes, bringing me to the doors of bad masters, endless, a home of sin and a cause of sorrow, why

do you not remove my toil? For whose benefit is it, tell me? If it pleases you, Shiva, then we are indeed fulfilled.

a1 Higleadt =Rfd JadiHi HaiRl TennenEraeld gfefd TWemfHa |
FHuTier fHell 7 gadeh AU g6 W dqedl g wage 3% fasi |

My heart is a monkey: it roams the forest of delusion, dances on the hills of young women's breasts, leaps among the branches

of desire and runs off wherever it likes. O Kapali, 0 mendicant, bind this very restless monkey firmly with devotion, Shiva, and
make it your own.
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YiAETr TR eTuiHeg] AT fafes usTedi Ufdfdaaa-rntatedn |
TR AAdEpeUedel YT faieh S/ @ifH e 9g f1a 7ot afdd fas i

0 enemy of Kama, take this bright cloth tent of my mind, set on the pole of steadfastness, firmly tied with strong cords of virtue,
portable, colourful, adorned with lotuses and pitched each day on the good path. Lord, Shiva, served by your attendants, dwell in
it victorious with Shakti.

TR TEUTRA=N 4f1]e TaLligerd: 9 YHfd SguT dehiud |
ZH Jaul HUhE a8 g fal qardi Far Al Frowd 6 Furm

O Lord of thieves, this thief of a mind, driven by greed and the like to steal wealth, wanders here and there eager to enter the
houses of the rich. How can | bear it, Shankara? Take it under your control and be gracious to me, for the fault is not mine.

FAM @l Jufe gEar 7 Wa fas fafd fawe foufa @ a@m wafmfd |
T @t g R 9fY T ufangramgEar aaad Fufie e gy s i

I worship you; be quick to give me happiness, O Lord. Surely you will grant the station of Brahma or Vishnu as its fruit. But then,

to see you again, | would roam heaven and earth as a bird or a boar and fail to see you; how could | bear that sorrow, Shankara?

] F FeATd FARHUIHIY g TUIEH RIS ieqdissiierye: |
fail e Tanfae aeAiere areifer e faerqun svedr arotae fasamt gas |

When will I live on Kailasa in a palace of gold and gems with your attendants, standing before Shambhu with joined palms held

over my head, crying out "Lord, Shiva with Amba, Master, Supreme Shiva, protect me", and pass the ages of the creators happily
as if they were a moment?

TSR STISTAaa S - a8 T et foeshermerera HEfe |
& fenitd Bragmisereayy war «i usdd wyaqT GUsRYH i
When will | see you, seated on the hump of the great mighty bull, praised by Brahma and others, hailed with cries of victory by

the ascetics and surrounded by the play of your attendants, blue-throated, three-eyed, embraced by Uma, holding a deer and an

axe?
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el a1 i gEaT FIReT I HeATEHgTe el gearedi fRIE a4 aeifd ae |
THTSTATET ThesTaoTT=eT URTe T SemdHerg st ged ||

O lord of the mountain, when will | see you, take your auspicious feet in my hands and hold them on my head, eyes and chest,
embrace them, breathe their fragrance like that of opened lotuses, and feel in my heart the joy that even Brahma and the gods
do not attain?

VERSE 27

FTE grTel FfeT ke euat e Teeegf=ammonTT |
IRy efidielt SRR sTRaas e qrAsg vaq Wagd 7 7

When the golden mountain Meru is in your hand, the lord of wealth is near you, the wish-granting tree, cow and gem are in your

home, the cool-rayed moon is on your head and all good things rest at your feet, what can | give you? Let my mind be yours.

e qd Yo g wereafd agia It Rigwfeaydsarargaaro |
I T TREAIHBITAT WU Higed 77 fgrs wafd @i FHareises |

In your worship | gain sarupya, likeness of form; in chanting "Shiva, Mahadeva" | gain samipya, nearness; in the company and

talk of your foremost devotees, salokya, dwelling in your world. Meditating on your form as all that moves and does not move, O
Lord of Bhavani, | gain sayujya, union, here itself; | am fulfilled.

ACUTGIRSTHETH URH o e @I SRUT ST S<r8r <&Ha ard fas |
tert 7 Teer Ameqelt wereuTt feATHR Tifefar el ARl AQIaH-E: HieATuesi 3 1

I worship your lotus feet and think daily of you, the Supreme; | take refuge in you, the Lord, and in my speech | beg only of you.

Grant me your compassionate glance, long prayed for by the gods, O Shambhu, teacher of the world, and teach my mind the way
to happiness.

TGt HeHehTdl T TSI 778 TreagTerdr=ae Sieqwmesed |
TS SHTSI-HATIE] A 9 STei=gd@THUT YN A0l o YU WIHISAB R

If I had a thousand hands to wave the cloth, the form of Vishnu to offer flowers, the nature of the wind to offer fragrance, the
lordship of Agni to cook the food offering, and the state of Brahma to offer the vessel, O Lord with the crescent crest-jewel, |
would serve you, O Pashupati, Master, teacher of the three worlds.
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et a1 URHIUHREAIHS e UR[AT Ud UL HlanTai sRT=IoT, STelfeid ferdH |
Fa AT EAfdSTeTe Hieh e el et 7 fiiferd Aot = i
O Lord of beings, was it not a supreme kindness that, seeing the moving and unmoving beings within your belly and those

outside, and wishing to protect them, you held in your throat the fearsome poison, blazing hot, which had made all the gods
flee, neither swallowing nor spitting it out?

VERSE 32

ST FheTRITA WIS &del: el a1 T g8t foh I o Y Shidel foh TeraoTr et |
Srerat Rfeay fggfes a1 wuaedt ya: o o Hemfofdsuom st #gia 3¢

0 great Shambhu, tell me: how did you look at that poison, fiercely blazing and terrifying to all enemies of the gods? Did you

hold it in your palm like a ripe rose-apple, put it on your tongue like a magic pill, or keep it in your throat as an ornament like a

blue gem?

et a1 Fdhad od Wad: Qa1 Ffddf i YST a7 TR} HATHTUHATA R HIGUTH |
ARG RO fdh ad &1 a1 Jferaia: gl Hafd aq foh arefid aa

Is not even one act of service, a bow, a word of praise, worship, remembrance, hearing your story or a single sight of you enough

for people like me, O Lord? What is gained by the labour of following passing gods? If liberation comes from here, what else is
there to ask for?

foh qHEaa ATed U[Ud T P Hagd dgmTe: fRIfaf Tt sef A |
YRTRINVT AU AT 7 YA Uah U4 faercamersl 9 |l

What can we say of your daring, O Pashupati? Who else has such courage, Shambhu, and how could others attain such a state?
Watching the gods fall, the sages tremble and the universe dissolve, you alone move about fearless, full of bliss.

IEAYTERE HHANTIA ] GETGEAAIRLIH AT STEIT=ReATu: |
AT TR WA foh afgaed 7T ST & TRAT=Rg 3fd § ot SRm=aeq |

You bear the burden of gaining and keeping, strive to grant every good, teach the seen and unseen paths, and pervade all within
and without; you are all-knowing and a mine of mercy. What do | need to tell you, Shambhu? Daily | hold in my mind that you are
my innermost one.
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Ted AAERATASRRINTIRSIE 6 JUATE TehcIahilH St ShedTumETdIea |l

I, your devotee, set your sprout-like feet, O Lord with Amba, in the pure pot of my mind, wrapped in the thread of devotion and
filled with the nectar of joy, with the fruit of knowledge on top. Reciting the mantra of goodness and purifying the house of my
body, | perform the auspicious punyaha rite, bringing well-being.

AT EHTGLUT AT ST geHIdaiselded eal Al dak |
I FHeqds UagH Rl dinal gyt fAaearEmadTda-ad i

The good ones, with reverence, make their rising mind the churning rod and firm devotion the rope, and churn the ocean of the

Vedas. From it they bring forth for the wise the moon, the wish-granting tree, the heavenly cow, the wish-granting gem, the

nectar of eternal bliss and lasting good fortune, namely Shiva himself.

AT Teereatardl Hald de-eurefAfer UnTesds fasmid grear giieaer s |

Shiva is like the full moon: revealed on the eastern mountain of past merit, gracious, attended by the good, bearing the deer and

dispelling darkness. When he is seen in the sky of the mind, the ocean of bliss surges with force and the good-hearted find their
livelihood.

oo} § IqRgiHich: GaRd: uTd famTei Td Srshremgrea farferdr: ST qEiashar: |
AFTCHEIS YT GUhieldT haed=Te TSI HI= HHEYUSIEH-T Asadd f&d |l

My dharma stands on its four feet, my conduct is good and my sin is destroyed; desire, anger, pride and the rest have melted

away and my times are full of happiness. The great medicine of knowledge and bliss bears fruit, now that the Lord of liberation,

the crest-jewel of kings, dwells always in the lotus city of my mind.

VERSE 40

AT T HAAH TG ThHRIIT o TaIRIae TRATRTIRITC: |
gehaRY AT HidIheTHT: ATthedHTd-ad gfHeT=HH daehed s fager #fifd: g 1

Water drawn by the machine of the intellect and the pot of speech, flowing through canals and channels of poetry, is the divine
nectar of Sadashiva's deeds; the rice crop of devotion in the field of the heart then bears fruit. O Lord of the universe, how can |,
your servant, fear famine?
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I THIETE SAHaTd Jgourd e UG U ud e eh-Tehur |
SR teraamsinRe middr A e ggated @1 dsae: |

O conqueror of death, to free me from calamities caused by sin and for true wealth, my tongue, mind, head, feet, hands, eyes and
ears beg you for praise, meditation, bowing, circling, worship, seeing and hearing. Command me to these again and again, and
do not be silent toward me.

i URETae Byl Tk SHEUEdIH e S el R dg e |

faemasgamigiRafaaarsiaid | guifdiieea awear-Ig far $% 11

Depth is the moat, firm resolve the rampart, rising virtues the trusted army, the strong senses the gates, all set within the body,

and knowledge the store of goods. O god who loves the fortress, dwell always in the fortress of my mind, which has all these
things.

HT e Aaead! MReT ol 729 9 $% WIHaATIGIRRId ATHGAT RS AR |

Jol=d TG T HESINT AIHIAHIGIGAEH gedl PTG adTen o Tty |

O lord of the mountain, do not go here and there; make your home in me alone, O Master, first Hunter, within the forest of my

mind. Many wild beasts roam there, maddened, such as envy and delusion; slay them and you will enjoy the pleasure of the
hunt.

VERSE 44

FIATTIT: FUGHE TALTEA G VSIS TS |

e faerarepiay Jargey wsamq@Eisiea 7 gl ot 1

Holding a deer in his hand, breaking the lord of elephants, tearing apart the mighty tiger and destroying living beings, the

brilliant five-faced lion, Shiva of the mountains, dwells in the cave of my heart. What then is there to fear?

TR dfgeTas: T A e Teaff guran: wadiug |
FAIT RGO Tl JUTTSARAA S UGRUTGUSRTe TS fIgR 59 I

0 mind, best of birds, stop your useless roaming elsewhere. Always play in the nest of Shankara's two lotus feet, which is eternal,
served by the best twice-born perched on the branches of the Vedas, giver of happiness, remover of grief, and bright with fruits
that are streams of nectar.
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HTRIUT FERTSTR T [ HIST G HARTHTAS T & TSRITeTfeld SHSRIS |
I vferaaepTuTy wWhE Wsiden 3% @ AR RReHTerg e

O royal swan of the mind, live within the palace of the feet of Parvati's Lord, spread with the light of his rows of nails, washed by
flowing nectar, lovely with ruby colour and visited by flocks of swans. Play there always as you wish, in private, with your
companions of devotion.

AFIE-A g GaRTASHS VT H&al Yidadaresel [datadr: Juayara siar: |
I TUTehIYehT STHEEYSTIOT HgT&T G geTHEeTe Hidchersatd: i

In the heart's garden, touched by the spring of meditation on Shambhu, the old leaves of sin have fallen; clusters of devotion-

creeper shine, covered with shoots of merit. The buds of virtue glow, the flowers are words of prayer, the fragrance is good

impressions, the nectar is a stream of knowledge and bliss, and the fruit is awareness.

=<z aTerd GEAErSTaTsE @ HgfdsTaidd hquacig aashar |
STRTEATTERIER o9 71 aqTaad @R fdh egmsrieaayHusSIays T i

0 mind, jewel among swans, go to the lake of meditation on Shambhu and stay there: it holds the essence of eternal bliss, bears

the lotuses of the hearts of gods and sages, is clear, served by good birds and good brahmins, removes impurity and is full of
good fragrance. Why tire yourself roaming about little ponds?

AR ERUGISTTeaTeEdl S IeTU Hiddeiae RETamar=a |
FRARAGHIAUCH AT SRS M fiEthear wag # dahHdarear |

May the creeper of devotion, filled with the nectar of bliss, rising from the basin at Shiva's lotus feet, climbing on the support of

steadiness and spreading branch upon branch, climb high over the trellis of the mind, stainless, nourished by good deeds, and

always give me the fruit | desire.

GrRARTA T iR e iSd Ty aRHAHSd e |
ifiegTeRut FreaETgS oashd 99 siffmfeeerimeTas fRarfafyad |

I worship the great Linga Mallikarjuna of Srisailam, embraced by Parvati: it opens at dusk like the jasmine and shines high on
the Vedas, ever lovely to loving bees, fragrant with good impressions, wearing the serpent king, worshipped with all flowers and
by all the good, and revealed through its virtues.
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FegeT: GEATG-Y | U7 FIeTHGId AARTSTS YRTredy fageat sheieraret fasf |

May the Lord who dwells on Srisailam roam as a king of bees in the lotus of my mind: he dances at Bhringi's wish, takes away
the elephant's pride, delights Vishnu, is joined with sound, has a great white form and is honoured by Kama, and wanders in the
forest of good minds with his good company.

VERSE 52

FHEUYAANU] T IAUGHTSH B aTRHS AT heedr AT Haam=igiad |
T GFARGIHIG AT TSTSSICTHUST ST ATosid -ieidh=aX 9T @i # HsITde: |

0 Shambhu with the blue throat, the chataka bird of my mind always longs for you, the cloud that rains the nectar of

compassion, ends the summer heat of heavy trouble, is served by the good for the harvest of knowledge, takes any form at will,

makes devotees dance like peacocks, dwells on the mountain and moves its matted locks.

HTHT [T FHEAHIOHAT 3T SheATdl TATIeuuraIgeLrA=a: dehltd a1 Mad |
AT AATH Al TS(d AT e e dalarda- [agreide: o Hahus wt |

I worship the blue-throated Lord who, like a peacock, is called Shikhi: with the sky as his crest, master of all serpents, adorned

with the moon's digit, and crying out the Pranava to grace those who bow. Seeing dark Parvati, born of the mountain, like a rain
cloud, he dances with joy, delighting in play in the garden of Vedanta.

G FHIGATE! EREAETau AT aiauioid fafawar gfewser oo |

W1 URATSETIfIafad R far afdgssacdmved fasad d fiaeud et

I worship the blue-throated Lord in whose dance of splendour the evening is the end of the hot day, Vishnu's drumbeats are the
thunder of the clouds, the gods' glances are the lightning, the devotees' tears of joy are the rain, and Parvati is the peahen.

AT Yfduadery |rear d faemrard- fHemra: Seonaiy |
ATRIARITH: GETURIATT AT SRIF0STarIq g Sfed 32 fdr a7d ||

This salutation is to Shambhu: to the First, of boundless light, known by the words of the Vedas, the goal, whose self is

knowledge and bliss, who strives to protect the three worlds, who is meditated on by all yogis and sung by the gods, master of
maya, perfect in the dance, with matted hair.
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VERSE 56

T Bromes RS S samfige T g Ty |
ARSI GhAT-TAT-qgsdT0l ARV Sfed T Afd: rd ||

This salutation is to Shambhu: eternal, whose self holds the three gunas, conqueror of the cities, the good fortune of Katyayani,

the true, the first householder, the form of consciousness seen directly by the minds of sages, who made the three worlds
through maya, who moves in the end of all the Vedas, who dances at dusk, with matted hair.

e R Hheeed T =aef wdied S wad: dai 9 S fas |
AT HT=RYUI U claed 14 Fai-Reased fg 9= a1 ug[ud o Teufidisees ||

Every day, to fill my own belly, | wander uselessly to everyone in the hope of money, and | do not know how to serve you, O Lord.

Yet by the force of merit ripened over past births you, Sharva, dwell within all, and so, O Pashupati, | am one you must protect.

Teh! aTiistarya: fafarieand aaausd fedm demaRisit wafd o sifegdys: |
g fob 1 HaRIE! SR g Ha-HTHEAHd U1 H TUd FI&Td Tdal 44 |

The single sun, friend of the lotus, splits the darkness spread over earth and sky and becomes visible to the eye. You shine like

ten million suns; why, alas, are you not seen? How thick must my darkness be! Remove it all, O Pashupati, and appear to me in
grace.

VERSE 59

T URTa Esia 39T g e didh: hihaiid Uidiee dvg aehiReqeT |
Tt aresd AHe URMUd fR=migEd fasl MR Yacuarssiie hacad@yeH ||

As the swan longs for a lotus pond, the chataka for a dark rain cloud, the chakravaka for the sun and the chakora for the moon

each day, so my mind longs for your two lotus feet, O Lord of Gauri, sought on the path of knowledge, which give the happiness
of liberation.

UG FHUT USRSl auigedr Hid: Wee eemidiaa: Uy gTiie |
3G Sranag ey ffE sfiargase aum Id HEwaTug oot G@ T UgrHIEe |

As one swept off by a flood seeks the bank, a tired traveller the shade of a tree, one afraid of rain a safe house, a guest a
householder, a poor man a righteous master, one in darkness a lamp and one in the cold a fire, so, 0 mind, go happily to
Shambhu's lotus feet, which remove every fear.
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UTATTE TAT 9T Ut UeRfd<gd Jaigrasdd fasfa gar a1 wieaiRaged I

As the ankola seeds return to their tree, the needle to the magnet, the faithful wife to her lord, the creeper to the tree and the
river to the ocean, so when the movement of the mind reaches Pashupati's lotus feet and stays there always, that is called

devotion.

ARG RTAN Geleh AHeTaseTe-t aranrgie ferdsy stoagfd afamyad |
S8 g IYE TeTt HagraTuRg fafasa widastt swerrefe 2arfd 1l

Devotion is like a mother caring for her child, the devotee: she bathes him with tears of joy, clothes him with thrills of purity,

feeds him the nectar of your stories poured from the conch of speech, guards his body with rudraksha and sacred ash, and lays

him in the cradle of meditation on you.

VERSE 63

ATt quTgenT UUAE Hetdd TugumgAse- QRuifdeaatemd |
gl aauigeivesc TeugREd Hidd: foh T FIE! IR Yadadard i

The sandal worn on the path becomes a brush for Pashupati's body, water spat from the mouth becomes the sacred bath of the

destroyer of the cities, and a morsel of half-eaten meat becomes a fresh offering. What can devotion not do? Ah, a forest hunter

becomes the crown of devotees.

JEEATSTHDE HISATITREHE YY TG THGIATRICRAFAU |
FHHS YT dTachicgad fdh difdd HeAdATUIIIghTIdeRul Sl HaTHIgS ||

Kicking the chest of Yama, crushing the hard demon Apasmara, walking the mountains and rubbing against the crowns of

bowing gods: is such work fit for your tender feet? O Shambhu, accept instead to walk always in the jewelled sandal of my mind.

FEIEATSANGAT faaTerdl JaEadr THSTT: HICRISSTRTG e (RIS Fdd |
3EAT QfFaae &t Hydreers Harid Jedadd Uualssi- q&is foh gared Il

Fearing a kick to the chest, Yama runs away; the gods wave lights from the bright gems in their crowns; liberation, like a bride,

embraces him closely, O Lord of Bhavani. For one whose mind worships your lotus feet, what here is hard to obtain?
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h1eref GuITd YusaAiEe SIS ST Tk TaiRd HaT 9 wad: Wi Yadd dad |
) TR Fgaed 0T HART FATAd TEHTHHEHUT UUd Hdoadd @ ||

You create this whole world for play, and people are your play-animals. Whatever | do surely serves to please you. 0 Shambhu, my

actions are certainly a means of your own amusement; therefore protecting me is your duty, O Pashupati.

TR R e g e M T |
FORUCwRIg AT HTT TRHAIRIaHTE Tud i

| take refuge in meditation on the supreme Sadashiva, the lovely ground of enjoyment marked by many tears of joy and clear
thrills of delight, sought by those who long for the lasting fruit.

AT gae-! [AaHacaarSHaE= |
&g YA UIUTR 7H URATe Yierdeae ||

O kind Pashupati, protect my one cow of devotion: she yields boundless nectar of joy again and again, lives in the pure cowshed
of your feet and is the ripening of great merit.

STEdT UR[dT HeTgdl Pledacd I AL A &F |

AT AfE ST HaGTHRUT A1 foh U= |l

Dullness, beastliness, blemish and crooked movement, are these not in me, O god? If they are, 0 moon-crowned Lord, am | not fit

to be your ornament, like the moon and the serpent you wear?

e W Wagean afafag Jaw: gaadfd: |
STOIAweITe: A SHIGEH! gl TeTEAsia ||

In private or in public, one may worship him freely with an independent mind; he is easy to reach and gracious in form. My Lord,
giver of countless rewards, greater than the world, crowned with the moon, is in my heart.
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STEGHISFATUTeh S HTeaTag e fAITEHIUTATUNTUIRATE |
fAfSicr fepfefegy fasrt gefieer aramaefa gfeRrrsTaed i

With unfailing arrows of remembrance of Shiva, shot from the bow of feeling bent with the string of devotion, the wise one

conquers the enemies called sins and, victorious, joyfully gains a firm royal fortune.

TSN THI LY quves faaT Agefaf SR samH = |

feemfard syt wTgefa & urqu=ifiE o fra & gt 0

Those who see the region of darkness with the eye-salve of meditation, break it open with the mighty mantras of the Lord's

names and take up the divine treasure of your lotus feet, adorned with serpents, they are fulfilled, O Shiva.

YERATHSIEHEU AT STYER Ud fhrd: gHd HE |

HERHTR A BT TR T TRAsR ||

O wise one, worship the lotus feet of the Supreme Lord, the field where the herbs of liberation grow; for their sake Vishnu himself
took the form of a boar to dig the earth. What more could you gain than this?

VERSE 74

ST TG T AT T |
SRR UIERIA< Jqrue arfddi # a-rg |

May the lotus feet of the Lord who wears the directions as his garment perfume the box of my mind with rich divine fragrance

that breaks the snare of desire, suffering and bad impressions.

HAO FRATARTIT Tl FA (g gaeTaruned |
AAEIEH TG TR TR I IS JIHTEES ||

0 enemy of Kama, leader of all the worlds, rider of the bull, mount the horse of my mind and ride: it is auspicious, has graceful

and varied paces, is swift, understands every sign, is faultless and full of steady marks.

iR TICShTHTAH ! G $od TRATTau |
TRAT Yafd I e oA HEd Tthel 9 1= |

Devotion that dwells at the Lord's lotus feet, like a bank of rain clouds, pours down a shower of joy. The one whose mind-lake is
filled by it, his whole crop of life bears fruit; nothing else does.
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gfer e widgrtaRuTau=TEer ayfdigulia Har Tl |
HaTTERUTE ST THlfgdd RiaH=reae fa=d Il

To become steady, the intellect, attached to the Lord's lotus feet, keeps remembering him like a bride separated from her

husband. Absorbed in good feeling, remembrance, seeing and singing, as if entranced, it finds him through the repetition of
Shiva's mantra.

FguaRiafasaaitadt afa-at Yeg TuTear |
T TSR ST U TR FAleayHd |

O Lord, lift up this mind of mine, taught in the ways of right service, humble and devoted to the Friend, just as a husband of
good qualities raises up a new bride.

A AT TSIGATS RS GhH: ST d e hoRIHRIgderahdresidr |
I~ Ygot IS & H T Faa e aiieR § [ g8 Jared |l

O Shambhu, your steps can move even on the lotus petals of yogis' minds; how then did they break the hard door of Yama's

chest? My mind thinks with sorrow how very tender your feet are; let me see them, O Lord, and | will soothe them with my hand.

THAY S+ HHISE ehioH dfeaeriia Agarmd M seueara: queaned: |
A ey AUy JETay U Gy fRIedTdery e vt fohwef aa 1

"This one will be born again and his mind will be hard; | will dance there." Thinking this, did you long ago practise soft steps on
the mountain rocks for my protection? Otherwise, 0 Shambhu, with divine halls, flower beds and altars available, why do you
dance on stone?

HISAHTAHHTHEST Had: UIGRIA=Td-: HiodgaanTafas afafs: wfcdarareufs |
Hioad dledaderury Jfafar swisggamigeit 7 TrHifd qaT aefUasT Sita- & Ja: &q |l

Some time in worship of your lotus feet, O Lord of Uma, some in meditation and samadhi, some in bowing, some in hearing your

stories, some in seeing you and some in praising you: whoever reaches such a state joyfully, with mind given to you, is free while

still alive.
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VT JEHATTYHT HRATEHTTI Ol T Jegaedn It 89 g4t |
TS TG T HAdiEaegHI &I IoaTcgsad?: | Ud fg 7 I @l a1 de=aisfee: |

Vishnu, who is part of your body, became your arrow, your bull, your wife in half your body, a boar, your friend and your drum-

bearer, and offered his eye at your feet. He is more worthy of worship than any; if not, who else is greater than him?

ST SadT qadrt = Wafd gEeler S e o |
SSHHAEY ATFHIRT Wl I 3 THARA d g &=1 9= |l

The verse says there is not the slightest happiness in serving gods who are subject to birth and death; of this there is no doubt.

Those blessed ones who worship the unborn, deathless Lord with Amba attain the highest happiness here.

{19 qa uR=atataemm Mt wa 79 qorgat gigw-at uar |
T aE AfEeH= A 9ed geaie Jder daq @ |l

O Shiva, for your service near Gauri, | will give you my daughter, the intellect, rich in virtues. O kinsman of all worlds, ocean of

being, consciousness and bliss, kind one, dwell always in the house of my heart.

ARG A9 YTl 7 I -9 e Ydlur: |

IRFGAYTIETEAT HUAT Hed HHE  THeddHIgAr |

I'am not skilled in churning the ocean, nor in breaking into the underworld, nor in hunting in the forest. Tell me, O moon-

crowned Lord, how am | to arrange your worship with food, flowers, ornaments, clothes and the rest?

UuTeaargal faxf=ar: st sef FHe ufeicd =1 9 a1 fefeamit 7 ured wam gerwd |
ST AR Ag ST ATST = dS§ fal 7 31 {8 fUdmes iRom e dgiuom |

The materials for worship are gathered, but how shall | worship? | have not gained the rare form of a bird or a boar. | do not know

your head or your sprout-like feet, O Lord of Uma, for even Brahma and Vishnu did not know them in truth when they took those

forms.
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Y T U SHelTdl a8 TH o dTe- Helar |
9 rRAfy foh fomfea it qa ureresTidda 22 1

Your food is poison, your ornament a serpent, your clothing hide and your vehicle a great bull. What will you give me, Shambhu,

and what do you have? Give me only devotion to your lotus feet.

VERSE 88

When | have bridged the ocean like Rama, pressed the king of mountains under my palm like Ravana and surpassed lotus-born
Brahma, then | shall become fit to think of your worship and praise, O Shiva.

VERSE 89

Afafeafaferearte gemfafafaeaframmafes ger |
ST HHcl AILHIHET & o Hifiend e M

O Lord, you are not pleased by bows, praises, rites of worship, meditation or samadhi. Should it be with a bow, a pestle or

stones? Tell me what pleases you and | will do just that.

I IR FGIH THREHANTAYY dSUHer: |
AT IaHT SR T e 99 i T 1|

With my speech | tell Shambhu's deeds; | am not attached to the ways of striving for worldly gain. With my mind | serve the

Lord's form, and with my head | bow to Sadashiva.

ST gRaT FlcTEigen gan gadl el |
Jd (A ffer @cuarsst | Jora Wi TSTHTe I

The primal ignorance that lived in my heart has left; by your grace, delightful knowledge has come into my heart. 0 moon-
crowned Lord, | serve forever your lotus feet, which bring prosperity and which | see as the vessel of liberation.

GO GRATH gremio JuiagagRegiagddii |
IR et ARt e 7T AT TR Fcherar |l

Sins, ill fate written on the brow, misfortune, sorrow, bad pride and harsh words have been driven far away. O Lord of Gauri, lift

me up with your kind glances as | drink deeply of the essence of your story.
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THHTERHNE! HIHTEIRUR HEHe |
i MfsTre ameged i) war

May my heart always delight in the Lord of Parvati, the Master, who bears the moon's digit on his crown, has a soft dark throat

and is of great splendour.

T TEAT d 79 q19d 6 G T Fdh: |

a1 T At A7 Wit aedtard Herdd: ERid I

That tongue, those eyes, those hands and that person alone have done what needs doing: the tongue that speaks of Bharga, the

eyes that see him, the hands that always worship him and the one who remembers him.

HfAGeA W7 RO deR{S- d HAT HIIST |
fa fafaferet st fra semmefifedt aem 3sr 1

My feet are very tender and your heart is very hard, O Lord of Bhavani; give up this doubt. Shiva, how else could you have walked
about the mountain in that way?

JafgRiT ey v wieRTegger |
TREX TRUTAH gegHey gum = i

O destroyer of the cities, with the goad of courage draw firmly the elephant of my heart, maddened with passion, bind it with the

chain of devotion to the post of your feet, and hold it fast with the ropes of awareness.

TRRAHA: THeHTT AN Al T |
TRy T AfRIesdT URH IU[UE 36 FATH ||

This mighty elephant, my mind, roams everywhere in its pride and passion. O Supreme One, catching it skilfully with the rope of
devotion, | will lead it to the firm post that is your abode, O Sthanu.
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IO SR edrufi 3a TAT0a 77 hiddiegeni o BT ||
0 god, beloved of Gauri, accept the maiden of my poetry: adorned with all ornaments, with simple words, good metre and fine

syllables, praised by the good, full of flavour and virtues, marked with good signs, rich in rising beauty, modest and shining with
meaning.

22 O YoRd a1 WA HIvaiard Tdt fadyd aa yeferRiesfiear |
BRIl ot fafd fa ==t gt el ST T e 7 JEIsiy g i

Is this fitting for you, O Supreme Shiva, ocean of compassion? Vishnu and Brahma took the forms of animals to see your feet
and head, and wandered wearily in heaven and on earth. Tell me, 0 Shambhu, my Master, how is it that you can be seen before

me?

TAAUTTCTHE Fafh = JNT 3aT fafsemedr: T TUHEgaHa @rermug fags |

AT A e RUTHEROT SIS gaTecdl fagetHIathel UFT Hacdaanr: |l

Enough of praise; | do not speak falsely. Brahma and the gods, when counting those worthy of praise, know you as the foremost.
When the greatness of the gods is weighed, your servants, O Shambhu, know them blown away like chaff and know you as the
highest fruit of all.
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