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THE COMPLETE HYMN - SANSKRIT (DEVANAGARI)

One hundred verses in the shikharini metre, in the order chanted in South India: the Ananda

Lahari (1 to 41) and the Soundm‘ya Lahari (42 to 100).

fR1ar TR ol Al At e ToTdq = Ted <al - & HUA WA |
SHATATHRTEAT BRETARSATGTRIT WU Tilg a1 HAFHAYUI: FHafd i

Shiva, when joined with Shakti, is able to create; without her, the god cannot even stir. So how could anyone who has not earned

merit bow to you or praise you, whom even Vishnu, Shiva and Brahma worship?

T Ui d@ eXvdgsewd faRkfse: dftmafawmafa demfaewar |
qEdH QMY AT FeduT I g8 Had woiid Hiddigertafed |

Gathering a tiny speck of dust from your lotus feet, Brahma creates the worlds without flaw. Vishnu, as the thousand-headed

serpent, carries that same speck with effort, and Shiva grinds it to powder and smears it on his body as sacred ash.

AT R RATRRETTI ST da-aidahae< g g |
ot fmaTfoRTeRT SrsTeret fAmmTT <81 RRgaRTe vafd |
For the ignorant, the dust of your feet is a city of the rising sun that ends inner darkness; for the dull, a stream of honey flowing

from clusters of awareness. For the poor it is a string of wish-granting gems, and for those sunk in the ocean of birth it is the
tusk of Vishnu as the boar.

;AT ERE! Saai TR HGRT a1y Hahieaar{ica e |
VAT &g BerHTy I ATseTaA e RUY AT qd fg axumda o ||

The other gods show the gestures of protection and boon with their hands; you alone make no such gesture. For your feet by
themselves, O refuge of the worlds, are able to save from fear and to give more than one wishes for.

BRI YUTAST GRS g7 A1 T RRYAMNY e |
TRISTU & AT AdTTeTgl= YU HAAHE: Tafd fg Hier #gar I

Vishnu, having worshipped you who bring good fortune to those who bow, once became a woman and stirred even Shiva, the
destroyer of the cities. Kama too, bowing to you, gained a body that delights the eyes of Rati, and with it he can bewilder even

great sages.

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




o UTSd HidT FYehdl Usd [afRIeET auea: Sl A Sarag=Rer |
JuT: Td R s FumuTgR eear seTfeeH-gT fasrad i

His bow is made of flowers, its string of bees, his arrows only five, spring is his ally and the breeze from the Malaya hills his
chariot. Yet, daughter of the snowy mountain, the bodiless Kama conquers this whole world alone, having received some grace
from the corner of your eye.

VERSE 7

FAUTCHISHIGTHT HIhATFFHEAAT TR0 Hed UiRuTaeRed~aan |

HaTOTaTe} GO ZETT Rt QRETETl 7 QAR gE e i

With a jingling girdle, bending under breasts like the temples of a young elephant, slender at the waist, with a face like the full

autumn moon, holding bow, arrows, noose and goad in her hands: may she, the proud self of Shiva who destroyed the cities,

stand before us.

VERSE 8

G Riaelarduigd Aftrgld fqiue-atd fRedmos |
fRaTeRR Aed wRAfRIaudg et Weif-d @t 4T Fida s I

In the middle of the ocean of nectar, on the island of gems ringed by heavenly trees, in a grove of kadamba trees, in a mansion

of wish-granting stones, on a couch shaped as Shiva with Paramashiva as its cushion: few and blessed are those who worship
you there, a wave of consciousness and bliss.

Hel JegR HAM AR gdds d WIUSH gie AEAHTHRIUR |
TSI yEed Teherafy e Ferde Tedr uel T W v e |

You pierce earth at the Muladhara, water at the Manipura, fire at the Svadhishthana, air at the heart, space above it and mind
between the brows. Having broken through the whole path of the Kula, you sport in secret with your consort in the thousand-

petalled lotus.

QUTIRIHREROI e e Tierd: Waoe f&ss=dl TR THI-TEHEH: |
AT Wi YfH YW WHIHT Fedl WU Felgue FeRfo ||

With streams of nectar flowing from between your feet you drench the whole body again, coming from the radiance of the moon.

Then you return to your own place, take the form of a serpent coiled in three and a half turns, and sleep in the hollow of the Kula-
kunda.
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Tl diepus: fagaiafer TsafaRiy afeeme: sriHaraRiT geumiafs |
TG IATRRTGEARATH ATAA T AT TTef T RUTHIVTT: TIROTAT: I

With four Shiva triangles and five Shakti triangles distinct from Shiva, the nine root forms of nature, your dwelling unfolds into

forty-four angles, together with the eight-petalled and sixteen-petalled lotuses, the three circles and the three lines.

@ Hiwed qferiiiena qafdg shdiman e swemfy faifeauyaa: |
A P FATCHR AT AT~ HAET AU AT R ERsaded |

Even the best of poets, Brahma and the rest, struggle to find any comparison for your beauty, daughter of the snowy mountain.

Longing to see it, the women of heaven reach in their minds the state of union with Shiva that is hard to win even by austerity.

T ufaid AgAfaTE FHY S1E qarurgTeies ufddHaTdi= QIaer |

TAGUNEIT: FARARTTLI AT EoICICIEhs aRTeldgaRell Jaadr |

When your sidelong glance falls even on an old man, ugly to look at and dull in love, young women run after him by the
hundreds, their braids loosening, their garments slipping from their breasts, their girdles snapping and silks falling away.

ferdlt weusHeE aanTIHUSINgEH Al G AR ARTSaGEHe |
fafa feroefBiemmta o aqufefia 3 wg@EraTmEuR ad grergsgid i

There are fifty-six rays in earth, fifty-two in water, sixty-two in fire, fifty-four in air, seventy-two in space and sixty-four in mind;

above all these rays are your two lotus feet.

SRS G ARG ASTCTSIeAG el AT ATV (TSR ETehahH |
Thd T Al HYHa gai GiHeyd AyefiRaremagRagdun witaa: |

How could those who have bowed to you even once, white as autumn moonlight, wearing the moon in your matted hair, holding
boon and refuge gestures, a crystal rosary and a book, fail to be graced with speech as sweet as honey, milk and grapes? The
verse says such speech comes to them.
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FHAGIUT AT HHATAITATTISIS HSTed I el HIATIGHUTHT HIAIH |
faRfTarRaITRygRas TR watTAfdgufa Faf wwemmHt 1

Those good souls who worship you as the rose-red Aruna, morning sunlight to the lotus-forest of the minds of great poets,

delight the wise with words as deep as the waves of the youthful grace of Saraswati.

Fiasaarar g SR RISt T8 S Siwaard ¢ |
G Sl HAHT Hafd Hedi wigsaiadaivaiediagTamTamigryL: |

Whoever meditates on you, Mother, together with Vashini and the other goddesses who give birth to speech and shine like

broken moonstone, the verse says becomes a maker of poems with the charm of the great, words fragrant as the lotus face of
the goddess of speech.

TTBATHE qeuaiusiaRiiaidd gafqdtasioma 7= eRfd ot |
I~ TGTERUTTA AT TeIadT 9LaT: ohid Shid 7 MU ||

Whoever remembers heaven and earth as drowned in the red glow of your body, bright as the young rising sun, the verse says,

finds that many celestial courtesans, Urvashi among them, with eyes like startled forest deer, come under his sway.

T o a1 FuFTHUETE deel gee e e O A |
q T: Helr Fafa afdr safdery Bt ywafd Hge=gm I

Whoever meditates on your form of desire, O queen of Shiva, placing the dot as the face, the two breasts beneath it and half of

the Hara syllable below, the verse says quickly stirs women and even sets the three worlds, whose breasts are sun and moon, in
a whirl.

for=diagea: foRuTAg e avd gid @ fereiiamfdae o |
G Fuior g4 FAfd AG=aIay 39 SIREIETGET Eatd GereaRiaaT |

Whoever holds you in the heart as a figure of moonstone pouring nectar rays from every limb, the verse says, subdues the pride
of serpents like Garuda and soothes those burning with fever by a glance that flows with nectar.
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dfee@rd=di auaRIfId AT FAYUoT YUuTHEUR FHHAMT dd SHerH |

HETISTTEeAT HiTHerHTE A& HeT=: U=l qHid UTHTRIaeedH |

The great ones, with minds free of impurity and illusion, see your subtle form, thin as a streak of lightning, made of sun, moon

and fire, seated above the six lotuses in the great lotus forest, and they hold a wave of supreme joy.

T & 3 AR faa gfY gersuntafa Tig arse-heafd waT @fafd ot |
qea & ae R Fsrergsaed TgsRiratpenge-RIoIauard i

If someone, wishing to pray 'Bhavani, cast your compassionate glance on me, your servant, has only said 'Bhavani, you', at that
very moment you grant him union with you, the feet that are waved with lamps by the crowns of Vishnu, Brahma and Indra.

T BT TH TYRYRGC AET LRI QIHRUTATY 27 A d |
AcTagd HhHSUTH B FarammHy Hieaiggiemged I

Not content with taking the left half of Shiva's body, | suspect you have taken the other half too. For your whole form is rosy,

three-eyed, bowed by the breasts and crowned with the crescent moon.

ST 41T eREald g &ad favegaddcanty agasifeaard |
TETY: He e eid o fIaeddTRiTTer s guriedaryeidsdr: |

Brahma creates the world, Vishnu protects it, Rudra destroys it, and Ishvara, withdrawing all these, dissolves even his own body.

Sadashiva then restores all of it, obeying the command of your eyebrows that move for an instant.

FAT0TT @i BRI ad f1d WSt Yot dd =Roraaf fawf=ar |
TR ETRIge-HudoR (Hehe AT gd T gieaaianger |

Worship offered at your feet, O Shiva's consort, becomes worship of the three gods born of the three qualities. For they always
stand near the jewelled footstool that bears your feet, their hands folded above their crowns.
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fafifear usacd grwifa efrmifa fawfd fammet et wsifa g=ar anfa Feme |
faawdt Are=dt faafaria deiferdgen werdersf@f=aia afd aafaEt i

Brahma meets death, Vishnu comes to rest, Yama is destroyed and Kubera passes away; even Indra's hosts close their eyes for

good. In that great dissolution, O faithful one, your husband alone remains, sporting.

STt STeq: et Hehera iy Harfaa i urefervasRumeHTaTgiafates |
YUTTH: LT EAEAHTATI UG FuaTuaiaedd Hag I+ faafaad ||

Let my talk be your prayer, my every movement of the hands a ritual gesture, my walking a circling around you, my eating and

the rest an offering into the fire, my lying down a prostration. May all my pleasures, seen as offering myself to you, be a form of
your worship.

VERSE 28

T HTsasRIggeRof faue fas fafderammaren fifawes |
T Tcgadl HaTeTadd: BRI = AHEIe qd S dregaTedT |l

Even after drinking nectar, which removes fearful age and death, Brahma, Indra and the other gods perish. Death did not touch

Shiva though he swallowed the terrible poison; the cause, Mother, is the greatness of your ear ornaments.

foRiIe afved ufier g dhewi9a: ol Sk Wty Sife ST EeH |
TUHSIAY THHHUATT Ha- HIRTGT dd TiRstifardfasad i

Avoid Brahma's crown in front of you, you will trip on the hard crown of Vishnu, leave aside Indra's crown: when Shiva arrives at

your home and you rise to greet him while these gods bow, the words of your attendants ring out.

VERSE 30

Rlgarg RO R fve A @meiaf gar wmeaf = |
frmrerd o Baeagig qurdr merdaatifdraata Seremtafas i

Whoever always meditates on you, the eternal one, as himself, surrounded by the rays born from your body, Anima and the other
powers, holds the wealth of Shiva as straw. The verse says even the fire of the final dissolution waves lamps before him.
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T T FeheTH I AH-Tg Ya I GO HauRa= Gguias |
PTG A SHTIREeTad= d a5t fadaamardiaican |l

Shiva bewildered the whole world with sixty-four tantras, each bound to its own power. Then, at your insistence, he brought

down to earth this tantra of yours, which alone gives all the aims of human life.

frar srfera: @ farforer 3o efiafoneoT: TRt §5 Sohede] 9 IRTHREE: |
1 grerE T ARG IRadHY gfedr woi=d quiied ad ST AmHrEagadr ||

Shiva, Shakti, Kama, earth; then sun, moon, Smara, swan, Indra; then Para, Mara and Hari: these letters, closed at the ends by

three Hrim syllables, become the parts of your name, Mother.

TR A gHt BraafieAme! da AiHade A FRafaHeriRiaeT: |
Wit @t o UAegeraear: Riamat - grisgderglaend: |

Placing the three seed syllables of Kama, Yoni and Lakshmi at the start of your mantra, some who delight in endless bliss
worship you, eternal one, with rosaries of wish-granting gems, offering hundreds of streams of fragrant ghee into the fire of
Shiva.

R & 87T QITATERa e EagT qareT 7= sFTafd Fare-e-ad |
3T A ANIFTHITARUTTET (R Fewell af FHEuRH=adr: |l

Your body is Shiva's, with sun and moon as its breasts; | see your self as the flawless nine-fold self of Shiva. So the relation of
whole and part is shared by both of you, equal in essence and in supreme bliss.

T AT & HEEY ASRIR @Huwd YfEeafy ufordmat 7 fg v |
@Ha @i aRumRg fasaqen Rgmwarer Riagafa wma fasys

You are mind, space, air and fire, you are water and earth; when you have become all this there is nothing else. To unfold yourself
as the body of the universe, O consort of Shiva, you take on the form of consciousness and bliss.
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TATRTEehe quATRIenIfegferer W oY a= aRfAferaars o |
THRTEAEAT AN FRTeTeh STl fHadid fe wTeiersa I

| bow to the supreme Shambhu in your Ajna centre, shining with the light of millions of suns and moons, joined at his side by
the supreme consciousness. One who worships him with devotion, the verse says, lives in a world of light beyond the reach of

sun, moon and fire.

g O YgThicTRare s 2 Jd MY fRIgaHHeaf&a |

AT AT AT AR dT~reat-dT faadfd Fehldd STt 1

In your Vishuddhi centre | worship Shiva, clear as pure crystal, the source of space, and the goddess equal to him in purpose. By
their light, like moonbeams, the world is freed of inner darkness and delights like the chakora bird.

AT AR HTHER TGk ol &g, fhATY Hadl AT |
FTATATEE TR U RUTAEeTa SuTEUHIEeHesar U3 54 ||

I worship the pair of swans, rare even in the minds of the great, who delight only in the honey of the blossoming lotus of
knowledge. From their talk come the eighteen branches of learning, and they take the good from the bad as a swan takes milk

from water.

T4 WITYSH gaded a8 fAd dHls dad SHH Hed! i o SHam |
TaTcloh AIhTaeld Held shreehield caTal AT ge: RIRRATER w@afd i

In your Svadhishthana, Mother, | praise the fire of dissolution that dwells there, and the great Samaya beside it. When his

glance, full of anger, burns the worlds, her glance, moist with compassion, brings them cooling relief.

dfecard LT fafeRUR U= TRAHRATHRUTIRUTG 4N |

Ta g T A AfUgeeRRui fA8d au gefAfezacd Begae

I worship that unique dark cloud abiding only in your Manipura, flashing with lightning that dispels darkness and bearing a
rainbow of shining jewels, which rains on the three worlds scorched by the sun of Shiva.
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VERSE 41

AT ol g GHIAT ATIUAT FATHT A= TIHARTATUSICH |
IHTTHATAT AR T HATUTAT STl STeTehote [HosTTGaH ||

In your Muladhara | see Samaya, intent on dance, and the nine-fold Shiva performing the great Tandava of the nine sentiments.

Through these two, joined in compassion to bring about creation, this world has its father and mother.

TaHTTOTeRI T Argafed fRde o 2 femfifiaa frdafa = |
ST raehel € AMTER fohfafd 7 fAaeia femome i

Daughter of the snowy mountain, whoever describes your golden crown, set with the twelve suns turned into rubies, will surely
think the crescent moon on it, mottled by the glow of the gems, is Indra's rainbow.

gHIq eaT=d TEIfeIagieid-glaias g seen Rigiger qa fad |
IR TRV FegoTucied] HH! -G qaHaTCldeiu- ||

May your thick, glossy, soft mass of hair, like a grove of blue lotuses in bloom, remove our darkness, Shiva's consort. | think the

flowers of Indra's garden live in it to gain its natural fragrance.

T & T TR A TE RO EH=ERio: |
Fg=il A TeAha I RIAERIGHT Jradmaihaiig "dHTenfcheord ||

May the parting of your hair keep us well; it looks like a channel through which the flood of your beauty flows. Filled with red

vermilion, it is like the young rising sun held captive by the dark army of your thick hair.

3Rt WS e T shfoRere: udid @ 9ot uReafd ugeestay |
TR TACHE RISt siaR Greel Hef< TRegTaaHy e |

Your face, framed by naturally curling locks like young bees, mocks the beauty of the lotus. In its gentle smile, lovely with the

filaments of your shining teeth, the eyes of Shiva, who burned Kama, are like bees intoxicated by the fragrance.
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TS SAGUagfAfarerH T 7a Tgfddi d- Aepeafed e |
fauata=maTgyrmfy Ty = frer gererregfar ufomfa Tefense

I think your forehead, shining with pure beauty, is a second crescent moon set in your crown. Joined together, the two halves,

sealed with nectar, become the full moon.

et o1 fehfergar g gea @i i F5meart AYes el g |
IH- GAMS[EId AdUd: YehlS HE! T LrEfd fREdH |

0 Uma, intent on ending the fear of the world, your slightly bent brows, with your eyes like bees as the string, seem like Kama's
bow held in his left hand, its middle hidden by his wrist and fist.

e gd FH qd TaHB BT AT 9TH @ Fotfd T 1-Teha |
T A SRR TaeATeTS T THTER T feaaferiR-aRadd I

Your right eye, being the sun, gives rise to the day; your left eye, being the moon, makes the night. Your third eye, like a golden

lotus just opening, makes the twilight that lies between day and night.

AT ool TpesRATeAT e FUTHRTRT fhATd HeRTHRTG e |
=il gREd TgRIAEIRIASTAT Y daeddg v fasmd |

Your glance is wide, auspicious, clear, unconquerable by blue lilies, a stream of grace, sweet beyond words, protecting, winning
over many cities. It deserves to be called by the names of those cities: Vishala, Kalyani, Ayodhya, Dhara, Madhura, Bhogavati,
Avanti and Vijaya.

Al HEHETThHeR TG eeh el AT YATheT ! UG |
HST=d! GEAT a9 TRATAIGARATTGATH TG cleh-a fehHasur I

Seeing your sidelong glances, like young bees eager for the nectar of the poetry clusters, never leaving your ears, your third eye
turns a little red with jealousy.
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T JgRIeT Al SeaaoRT T gt MfeaRa fowmedt |
g ofiar WiAgH IS TEY TR d A S gfer e ||

Your glance is tender with love for Shiva, scornful toward others, angry at Ganga, wondering at Shiva's deeds, afraid of his

serpents, outshining the beauty of the lotus, smiling to your friends and full of compassion toward me, Mother.

T HUTTUT & 39 TEHTTOT Gerit G S Sy rRE agTaurthet |
FH =3 METERUTdgd I deh{cloh qaThUTIHETHRRIAAT Herdd: ||

Daughter of the mountain king, your eyes, reaching to your ears and bearing lashes like feathers, able to break the calm of
Shiva's mind, play the part of Kama's arrows drawn back to the ear.

faviamaaud afaeRaciassHaan fawfa @aaaaEeiEeRd |
T HY AT aUTBREGURdT 35T Ed fayid 3fd qorei s’fig

Your three eyes, made three-coloured by the playful use of collyrium, beloved of Shiva, seem to hold rajas, sattva and tamas, as

if to create again Brahma, Vishnu and Rudra after they have dissolved.

gfasiiehg T UUfdURTE e G- REUTUaa AT S =T |
& QMO g UG- gy Ao eyl dHeHTeH |

0 you whose heart belongs to Shiva, to purify us you bring together, with your kind eyes coloured red, white and dark, the three

holy rivers Sona, Ganga and Yamuna, a blameless meeting.

fAA=sT yeraved Atfd STdt ddrg: Fwdl RS |
TGS STTEEHLY Werdd: URaTq 215 URgdi-Humd g2k i

The wise say the world dissolves and arises as you close and open your eyes, daughter of the mountain king. | think your eyes

never blink so as to keep this world, born from their opening, safe from dissolution.

TATYU] HUTSTYA-AL[A (Rl eia=d did A HeT [IEGRET: |

20 7 Yfidgeeayedhdlc Gaad Serd Yy fAfr = fagezr ufasfa i

O Aparna, afraid your eyes will whisper tales about them in your ears, the fish hide unblinking in the water. And the goddess of

beauty leaves the blue lily, its petals closed, at dawn, and enters it again at night.
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QT STE T aXafera e lcqerea aaaid 4= Toa Huan /iy 2 |
AT 4=t YAl 7 9 d gRAdT a= ar g1 a1 IHe-Tar feHehe |

With your long glance, like a blue lotus just opening, bathe me too in grace, Shiva's consort, though | am far away and poor. | will

be blessed and you lose nothing; the moon shines equally on forest and palace.

VERSE 58

IR d TTAGITCTHIRIST A 7 ShuTHTER SR USSR |
el =1 ST eaee faaaaugeaTas! et SRR Il

0 daughter of the mountain king, whose heart is not stirred by your curved temples, like Kama's bow? Your sidelong glance,

crossing the path of the ear, seems to be fitting an arrow to it.

TRUSTHITH (R (eI dTeg e Tqsh H-d od HEHS HHLTAH |
THTEE] Gl -REAh-gaRUl HETdR! A YR Hiswdad I

I think your face, with its two ear ornaments reflected on your shining cheeks, is Kama's four-wheeled chariot. Riding it, Kama

the great hero challenges Shiva, who stands ready on the chariot of the earth with sun and moon as its wheels.

VERSE 60

HETAT: A AAEADINAR [UewT: TAT0T AU I ATH IR |
THHR AT AT IE: FUSTHIUN FHUTHREATR: Ufdaa=HT=E 39 d |l

As you, Sharvani, drink without pause the words of Saraswati, sweeter than waves of nectar, through the cups of your ears, your

ear ornaments, shaken as you nod in praise, seem to reply with their high tinkling.

ST AHTER R eARTRETEASTITe @ET AR g HarTwg < |
FeAaH T RIRRAIA AT Tgat Tamal afedfd T oy |

0 banner of the snowy mountain's line, may your nose, like a bamboo stem, give us the fruit we need. It carries pearls within,
born of your cool breath, and in its fullness wears a pearl outside as well.
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TS TFITATEd Yafd resasat Haed Higed g el fagHeT |
7 fors afgrmfawaRITesld Jomearis Hafg faessid ser |

Lovely-toothed one, | will say what your naturally red lips resemble; let the coral vine bear fruit to match them. The bimba fruit,

reddened only by reflecting them, would be ashamed to be weighed against them even a little.

VERSE 63

A ATSTIe qd aaTa-se fUadl TR AT TogSIieHT |
A& MR deedTrread: [Uaf W MR =i wrfesterear |

Chakora birds that drink the moonlight of your smile from your moon-like face find their beaks numbed by the sweetness. So,

wanting something sour, they drink the nectar of the moon every night, thinking it is rice gruel.

HfAHT T [UNTUTHATH ST ST a4 S+ fSIgT Stafd 4 |
JSHATETAT: ThihgNa s [aHdT T Ffcr: URUMT ATORIaysT |

Your tongue, Mother, ever repeating the praises of your husband's virtues, red as the hibiscus, is triumphant. Saraswati, seated

at its tip, white as crystal, turns ruby-coloured in its glow.

T ST SR RE: shafaiHHad gueiEyra-mieaiand: |
fasma=gioms: afifaseeRamear faca ATawaa dedneeehaeTr: ||

Returning from victory over the demons, with helmets removed and armour still on, Skanda, Indra and Vishnu turn away from
Shiva's leftover offering, which belongs to Chanda, and take the betel from your mouth, white with camphor pieces like the

moon.

faus=an Tt fafauHugH UgudaaRed derq AferdiITEr arygae |
FaAnTgRuAidd-dheRdt st dtort aroft FRgerata e FHeyad i

When Saraswati sings on her vina the many deeds of Shiva, and you begin to say 'well done' with a nod, she quietly covers her
vina with its cloth, its sweet notes outdone by the sweetness of your voice.
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FREIVT T AR Teeradn MEIRHIGE JgLeruTgerad |
FHTE ARG~ MRYd FHefehr sread fRgemntumRrizad |

How can we describe your incomparable chin, touched lovingly by the Himalaya with his fingertip, lifted often by Shiva eager to

drink from your lips, and held by his hand as the handle of the mirror of your face?

YSTSANTA [REHRIT: FUchdd! ad T &t TEhHHATASATHIT |
T AT HIATSGASTHTAH T JUTCA T eIl daid Tae BReAdh ||

Your neck, thrilled always by Shiva's embrace, has the beauty of the stalk of your lotus face. The pearl string below it, white by

nature but darkened with aloe paste, looks like the lotus stalk's tender fibre.

el FTIETET TTATHER e YU fAaTEea TGO UTH AT A |
fORTST=d ATy RETIaRsEt ot JmaToT R g d

The three lines on your neck, skilled in music, mark the knots of your wedding thread and seem to be the boundaries of the

three musical scales from which the many sweet ragas arise.

HUTATHGT qd YSTeAd Iagurt aqie Hiwed FasTa: Wi ag: |
TV HAIGIAAAIGH R RUT Uit LfTfor Feesrgarduiea ||

Brahma praises the beauty of your four arms, soft as lotus stalks, with his four faces. Fearing the nails that first cut off his fifth

head, he seems to ask you to place your protecting hands on all four of his heads at once.

AN R fAgHdl 0T d il Hed HUATH: HAH |

FHATIIGT TR ST HedT & B TS hISeTI GHITRUTAAATTSUIGHAH ||

Uma, how can we describe the beauty of your hands, whose glowing nails mock the fresh lotus? Perhaps the lotus could match

them a little if it were reddened by the lac from Lakshmi's playing feet.

¥ 3fd Thfguaadid Ta-gT ddd 7 W a¥d Fad UaqEH |
TG CTARad BTeSTIeh: THIT g0 URFRIT & SATSHd |

May your breasts, from which Skanda and Ganesha drink equally, always flowing with milk, take away our sorrow. Seeing them,

Ganesha, worried, quickly feels his own head with his trunk, which makes everyone laugh.
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3T O TS aCIHI ORI quT = Heged=al afdudis 7 = |
Tt ot T A qayTsRiAw! ARy fgReae-shoagaer |l

Daughter of the mountain king, we have no doubt that your breasts are jewelled vessels of nectar. For drinking from them,

Ganesha and Skanda, the slayer of Krauncha, remain children even now, knowing nothing of women.

VERSE 74

TEIR TIFIHGTSIG PRI H: HHREHT JFATHIOIHIHAT SReATAHH |
FATHI faraTeRsia=: efedl Fardenayi qaniad: Sifdma d i

Mother, your bosom wears a string of pearls taken from the heads of the elephant demon, spotted inside with the redness of

your lips, like the fame of Shiva mixed with his valour.

qd W T eR(0TeRG-Y gedd: UTURER: URdald aR&EdHg |
TN &l GIASIAYRTETE dd Tk -1 HIGTHIHSIA HHAE hataar |l

Daughter of the mountain, | think your milk is an ocean of the essence of learning flowing from your heart. Given by you in
kindness, the child from the Dravida land who tasted it became a delightful poet among great poets.

EohIeSaTaTa e Ractied ageT TR o iR Faagt mfer |

A THGIATT AT ST ST qd St AATareiid |

Kama, his body licked by the flames of Shiva's anger, plunged into the deep lake of your navel. The smoke that rose from there,

daughter of the mountain, people call the line of hair on your belly, Mother.

VERSE 77

TJedehITealaaiaRgTehid 1 e Hed fhfasem da agfa gfeam |
favaicats= FanaLRIR-auTd d-¥d H ufasried e Heiufie |

That fine line, like a small wave of the Yamuna on your slender waist, is seen by the wise as space itself, made thin by the

pressing together of your breasts, entering the hollow of your navel.
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O TTgTad: TG eI dIsheTare $UE HARASIGAST: |
TAATRTR fohr U qa ARRTRYd foeigR RgRtRermammi fasad 1

Your navel, daughter of the mountain, triumphs: a still whirlpool of the Ganga, the basin for the creeper of hair rising to your

breasts, the fire pit of Kama's flame, the pleasure house of Rati and the door to a cave where Shiva's eyes find fulfilment.

VERSE 79

el TAAaeHRUT FAHS FH-dA I Ao SHEeId 39 |
R @ 7 Ffedafe-fidRasun TR vaq HLrd Add-d ||

May your waist, slender by nature, tired by the weight of your breasts and seeming to bend as if about to break like a tree on an

eroded river bank, stay safe for a long time, daughter of the mountain.

VERSE 80

e T feeeafeaguiaragd ot G diehehasTHT SHedd |
qd FTq HFIGAMIA deri= agaT e =g 3 Brafer aaettafetaia o

Kama, seeing your breasts, which sweat and burst the bodice and press against the armpits, bound your waist three times with

creepers so that it would not break; these are your three folds, goddess.

T faar fafaerafe: urdfa fRemfaarrei=y @ grored e |
& faEditor eIt agAd Maemmyes @rfd agc Fafd 7

Parvati, the king of mountains gave you as dowry the weight and breadth of his own slopes. So your broad, heavy hips cover the

whole earth and make it seem light.

FRIGIUT {UST-hchehaa I RIUSCH TS AT AR [T sradT |
AT Ug; YoTfarenteATsat FRga fafomar seat fageerierrgamta

Daughter of the mountain, with your two thighs you surpass both the trunks of great elephants and the stems of golden
plantains. With your rounded knees, hardened by bowing to your husband, you surpass the temples of the celestial elephant.
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RIS & faapurerarsdt g fAwgt STy o fawwfafia stergd |
&Y G~ CXRREBAT: UTeGIe GRS GIHGCAMUIHATIAT: ||

To defeat Shiva, Kama made your two shins quivers holding twice the arrows. The tips of your toenails, sharpened on the crowns

of the gods, look like the heads of the ten arrows.

ST et Ut aa It <IERaAT FATG! Hias R g afg =Rott |

T T e ugufdsiersiedicnl Tatei e e R UTE RIS i

Mother, kindly place on my head your two feet, which the crowns of the Vedas wear as ornaments, whose washing water is the
Ganga from Shiva's hair, and whose red lac shines like the crest jewel of Vishnu.

FHIaTeh AT TR UG Grgld ThesRdTaadedd |

FHIIT T NG TEdd U THeaehg i I

We bow to your two feet, lovely to see and shining with red lac. Shiva, lord of beings, greatly envies the ashoka tree in the

pleasure garden, which longs to be struck by them.

YT Fdl MAEATHY dAIHd Tl HAT IRUTHAS drsard d |

FRRTG=Ied SEAhaq={{ciaddl qerehlfcardTul: fohfetfohfeldHILT-IRYUT ||

When, having called you by another's name, your husband bowed in shame and you struck his forehead with your lotus foot,

Kama, Shiva's enemy, cheered with the jingling of your anklets, as though freed of the long-held thorn of being burned.

feae-red fenfRarderadd femat gt A a7 fawe |
R AHT IPmfags=dl THfa=T TSt @drel S SEargEiEg e

Mother, your feet surpass the lotus: it is harmed by snow, they are skilled at living on the snowy mountain; it sleeps at night,

they are awake night and day; it is home to Lakshmi, they give wealth to devotees. What wonder is there in this?
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TS o i1 T &fd faugt e Hfid afes HfeTersiauRgan |
el I1 TEATUIHARI QAT TG =& oG SH JaT Il

Goddess, how could poets compare the tips of your feet, home of fame and no home for misfortune, to the hard shell of a

tortoise? How could Shiva, at the wedding, have lifted them with tender heart and placed them on the stone?

TR TN FpHaG S AT feea i ead 39 @ 9fve =roft |
TheTT Tare3T: TR aehTiITT gadt aRgea vgi formfaemgr gedt |

0 Chandi, your feet, whose nails close the lotus hands of heavenly women like moons, seem to laugh at the heavenly trees. The

trees give fruit to the gods with their leaf-tips, while your feet give lasting wealth to the poor at once.

Ta i formfasmegag i< et fafemfd |

qAT R TGREATR YT AT T0! (ATSTHosi1ar HLOTROT: NALUTATH I

May my soul, with its six senses, become a six-footed bee at your feet, lovely as clusters of mandara flowers, which give wealth

to the poor as they wish and pour out the honey of beauty in abundance.

VERSE 91

GG ATohISTU R AR AT Tel=aed Wel YadhaTed! 7 Safd |
st et germiTHssIRITId e & TRurhHd IrEaid |

Graceful one, your house swans, wanting to learn your gait, follow you stumbling and never leave. So your lotus feet seem to

teach them through the tinkling of your jewelled anklets.

AT AT A RITSUTaaT S 3Tl 39 39 g1t Qi Hhgend |l

Brahma, Vishnu, Rudra and Ishvara have become the legs of your couch, and Shiva its white cover. Reddened by the reflection of

your radiance, he seems to be the sentiment of love itself in bodily form, delighting your eyes.
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AT LAY T T Aegfid fRAIAuTT fod gHguaRi«T Fadce |
Y2} 1 Hed GYBRIATRIE AT ST AHISTA d HEUT HIES T ||

Curling in your hair, natural in your gentle smile, tender as a shirisha flower in your heart, firm as stone at your breasts, very

slender at the waist and full at the hips and breasts, a certain rosy compassion of Shiva triumphs to save the world.

VERSE 94

HeTgT HEIL T STAHY Bl Wz YR ARUs Ffafedd |
HAEAgN ufafefad feraga fafasar s fAfseafa -H aa $d 11

The dark mark on the moon is musk, its water is rosewater and its digits are camphor, a casket of emerald for your use. As you

use it up each day, Brahma fills it again and again for you.

RRIARATTAY TAaeaRUTa T GUaHiel aeaeheoT-THgeT |
T & Har: srarEHETn: fAfgHga da grRarefaf RIS |

You are the queen in the inner palace of Shiva, so the worship of your feet is not easy for those with restless senses. That is why
Indra and the other gods attain great powers only by standing near your gate with Anima and the other attendant powers.

heTsl JUTS Shidehid HST=d =1 Shad: [HAT 3T &t a1 7 vafd ufar iy &=t |

HeTed fecar ad |fd FdHTHERH FarHIgs: FRahaiRAgad: |

How many poets do not win Saraswati, the wife of Brahma? Who does not become a lord of Lakshmi through wealth? But, chaste

one, first among faithful wives, apart from Shiva, not even the kurava tree may touch your breasts.

fiRmTgddt gleun]ieuiamTHidel &% Uil U=t graEaHiaa-am |
i <hif o RS eimfe wermar fasf ywafd weemte o

Those who know the scriptures call you Saraswati, the wife of Brahma, Lakshmi, the wife of Vishnu, and Parvati, the companion
of Shiva. But you are the fourth, hard to reach and of boundless greatness, the great illusion who turns the world, O queen of the
supreme Brahman.
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el el HId: HYT FHictdledddantd (e fagmell da aeur-ulsHeiea |

Tehedll HhTHHIY < hiddTehRUTAAT &hal e 0 AT ertadrd I

Mother, tell me, when will I, a seeker of learning, drink the water that washes your feet, coloured with red lac? When will it

become for me the taste of betel from the mouth of Saraswati, giving poetry even to those born mute?

TEan aeR fafdeRaue faged 3o uifaac fifemfa w2 agu |
o’ Sftada arfuqugrunereafden: wH=TaeEd Eafd & destar |l

One who worships you, the verse says, lives with Saraswati and Lakshmi as a rival to Brahma and Vishnu, and with a lovely body

shakes even Rati's loyalty. Living long, free of the bonds of the soul, he tastes the joy called supreme bliss.

EEE I KR CeR C IS NS E I CIR S RIE G EARN S CER2 T I
TR Siaffadifearent adanaaiieda s arat Igfafam |

Like waving a lamp to the sun, offering water to the moon with drops from the moonstone, or giving the ocean its own waters,
this hymn to you, Mother of speech, is made of words that are yours.
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