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THE COMPLETE HYMN - TAMIL

Twenty verses ()fc'ight lines each, as sung through the month ()fMurgaZhi.
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Girl with bright, wide eyes, we sing of the rare, great Light that has no beginning and no end, and still you sleep - are your ears
made of stone? When the praise of the Great Lord's long-anklet feet rang down the street, one of us sobbed, forgot herself and
rolled from her flowered bed to lie senseless on the floor; yet you lie here unmoved. What is this, our friend?

VERSE 2
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Jewelled girl, day and night whenever we talked you said your love was all for the Supreme Light; have you now given that love to
this flower bed? The sleeper answers: Shame, jewelled friends, is this a time for teasing? The others say: the radiant Lord of
Shivaloka, who dwells in the little hall of Tillai, comes to give us the flower feet the gods are too shy to praise - who are we to call

ourselves his lovers?
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Girl with a pearl-white smile, you used to wake before us, meet us and say sweetly, your mouth watering, 'My Father, the Blissful
One, the Nectar'- come and open your door. The sleeper says: you are old devotees of the Lord, rich in his ways; would it be wrong
to clear the faults of a new devotee and take me along? The others reply: do we not know your love? Would hearts so lovely not
sing of our Shiva? This is all we want of you.
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Girl with a smile like bright pearls, has it not dawned yet? The sleeper asks: have all the parrot-voiced girls come? The others
say: we will count and tell you, but do not waste the time in sleep. We sing of the one medicine of the gods, the great truth of the
Vedas, the One sweet to the eyes, our hearts melting from within; we will not count for you - come out yourself, count us, and if

anyone is missing, go back to sleep.
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VERSE 5
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You trickster with a mouth of milk and honey, who boasts that she knows the mountain-Lord whom neither Vishnu nor four-
faced Brahma could find - open your door. We sing the form of the One unknown to earth, heaven and all others, and the grace
with which he took us as his own and cherishes us; we cry 'Shiva, Shiva' and still you do not stir. Is this the way of the girl with
fragrant hair?

VERSE 6
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Doe-eyed girl, yesterday you said, Tomorrow | will come and wake you all myself’; tell us without shame where that promise went
- has it not dawned yet? We have come singing the long-anklet feet of the One whom sky, earth and all others cannot know, who
came of himself to take us and rule us; open your mouth for us. Your heart does not melt - that is your own loss; now sing of the
Lord of us and of all.
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VERSE 7
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Mother, is this another of your games? The great Lord, the One whom the many gods cannot even conceive - at the sound of his
conches you would cry 'Shiva', and before anyone said 'Lord of the South' you would melt like wax in fire. Now we have all, one
after another, called him 'my Lord, my King, my sweet nectar' - listen! Do you still sleep? You lie idle like hard-hearted fools; what
kind of sleep is this?
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The cock crows, birds call everywhere, the music plays in seven notes and white conches sound on every side; we have sung of
the peerless Supreme Light, the peerless supreme Grace, the peerless great truths - did you not hear? Bless you, what sleep is
this? Open your mouth. Is this what devotion to the Lord comes to? Sing of the One who stands as the first of the ages, the Lord
who shares his body with the Goddess.
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You, older than the most ancient of things and ever new beyond all newness: we, your servants who have you as our Lord, will
bow at the feet of your devotees and belong to them. They alone shall be our husbands, and we will serve them gladly as they
ask. If you, our Lord, grant us this, we will want for nothing.
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His flower feet reach below the seven nether worlds, beyond all words; his flower-crowned head is the end of all things. Half of
him is the Goddess, and his form is not just one; though the Vedas, the gods and the earth praise him, he is our one friend who
cannot be praised to the end, and he dwells among his devotees. You maidens who serve in the temple of the faultless Lord:

what is his town, what is his name, who are his kin, who are strangers, and how shall we sing of him?
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VERSE 11
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Diving into the wide pool thronged with bees, splashing with our hands and singing your feet, we, your hereditary servants, Lord,
have flourished. You who are red like blazing fire and bathed in white ash, rich Lord, bridegroom of the maiden with slender
waist and wide dark eyes - in the play by which you take us as your own, we have gained every way of salvation that the saved
can know; guard us so that we never weary.
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Let us bathe in the wide waters: the holy Lord we shout and dance for so that the clamour of birth's sorrow may end, the Dancer
who dances in fire in the little hall of fair Tillai, who in play protects, creates and withdraws this sky, the earth and all things.
Speaking of him, bangles tinkling, girdles jingling, bees humming over our braided hair, let us splash in the flowering pool and
praise our Lord's golden feet.
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VERSE 13
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With its dark blue lilies, its fresh red lotus buds, its flocks of water birds, and the coming of those who wash away their
impurities, the brimming pool looks like our Lady and our Lord together. Let us leap and leap into it, our conch bangles ringing,
our anklets chiming, our breasts heaving and the water swelling around us, and bathe in this lotus-flowered water.

VERSE 14
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Earrings dancing, golden jewels swaying, garlands and tresses swinging, swarms of bees dancing, we bathe in the cool water
and sing of the little hall of Tillai; we sing the truth of the Vedas and the One who is that truth, sing his light and the konrai
garland he wears, sing him as the beginning and the end; we sing the feet of the bangled Lady who nurtured us and set us apart,
and bathe.
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VERSE 15
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Again and again she says 'Our Lord'; her mouth never stops praising our Lord's glory, her mind overflows with joy, her eyes
stream with endless tears; she bows to the earth and to none of the gods. That a person can grow so mad with love for the great
King - who is the wise One who claims people this way? Girls with bodices, let us sing his feet with full voices and plunge into
the lovely flower-water and bathe.

VERSE 16
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O rain cloud, first draw up the sea and rise, shining dark like our Lady who rules us; flash like the slender waist of our Lady;
thunder like her golden anklets; bend into a bow like her sacred brow. Then pour down on us like the sweet grace that she, never

apart from our Lord, showers on his devotees and on us before we even ask.
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VERSE 17
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Sing of our Lord, the hero who brings us a joy found nowhere else - not with red-eyed Vishnu, not with four-faced Brahma, not
with the gods - who with the Lady of dark, fragrant hair cherishes us, comes into every one of our homes and gives us his red-
lotus golden feet; the gracious King, the rare nectar of us his servants. Singing of him for our good, let us plunge into the lotus
water and bathe.

VERSE 18
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As the gems on the crowns of the gods lose their lustre when they bow at the lotus feet of the Lord of Annamalai, so as the sun's
rays spread and the darkness hides, the cool moonlight fades and the stars slip away. Sing the feet of the One who is woman,
man and neither, the shining sky and the earth, all of these and yet beyond them, the nectar for our eyes; maiden, plunge into

this flower-water and bathe.
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VERSE 19
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Fearing that the old saying 'the child in your hand is yours to protect' may come true anew, our Lord, we tell you one thing - hear
it: may we embrace no one but your devotees; may our hands do no work but yours; may our eyes, night and day, see nothing
else. If our Lord grants us this, what does it matter to us where the sun rises?

GUITDHM! D ([HETHSBIEIT A SIWITLD LITSLO6VI

BUTDHI SHHEBHBIST BibSOTE QFBseMissiT
CUITMMIeTEL LTEWIFEGH CHTMMLOMLD GILITHLITSHLD
GuITHmleTeL 6LTEYUNTEGLD GLIMGLOTLD LHI&LOE6LES6TT
GuTMHMleTeL EVTEYUNFEHGLD FDTLD @)6m600T I &H6IT
CUITHMILDITEL [BTEOT(LPSED)I MBI &TEO0TTE L|600TL_I[f18LD
GCUITHMIWIMD 2 WIS L C1&TEsoTL (THETHLD 61LITETLO6VL&6IT
CUTHMWITLD LAFSLAE FTCLCeu 6TLDLIMEUTUI

Praise to you: grant us your flower feet, the beginning of all; praise to your tender red feet, the end of all; praise to the golden feet
from which all beings arise; praise to the flowery feet in which all beings find joy; praise to the twin feet in which all beings end;
praise to the lotus that Vishnu and Brahma could not see; praise to the golden flowers that took us and saved us. Praising him,

we bathe in the waters of Margazhi.
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