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Madurai Chokkanaathar Ulaa 
by Puraanathirumalainaathar 

 
 
        Translated by 
        Kausalya Hart 
        Department of SSEAS 
        University of California 
        Berkeley 
        April, 2012 
 
        Introduction 
 
        The Thiruvilaiyaadal Puraanam and the Thiruchokkanaathar Ulaa. 
 
        The Thiruvilaiyaadal puraanam of the fourteenth century tells the sixty-three 
miracle stories of Shiva in Madurai. Through the stories the author tells us the 
genealogy of many Pandyan kings, the history of Madurai city and how it was 
constructed, many wars between the Chola and Pandyan kings, the three times when 
the deluge came, the establishment of the Sangam with forty nine poets in Madurai 
city and many other details. 
 
        The author of the Thiruvilaiyaadal puraanam is Paranjothi Munivar. He was 
born in the city of Thirumaraikkaadu in the Chola country. His father 
Meenakshisundara Desikar belonged to Vellala caste. The author learned both 
Sanskrit and Tamil and became a scholar in both languages. When he grew up he 
went to Madurai to worship the god Sundareswarar and goddess Meenakshi. 
Meenakshi appeared in his dream and asked him to write stories about the miracles 
of Lord Shiva and so he composed the Thriuvilaiyaadal Puraanam and read it in the 
assembly of Pandyan king. Scholars say that he lived in the 16th century CE. 
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        Some scholars believe that the stories of Thiruvilaiyaadal Puraanam follow the 
Sanskrit “Haalaasyamaahaatmyam,” while others believe that Paranjothi Munivar’s 
work came first. The stories of Shiva in this book also occur elsewhere in Tamil 
literature in such works as Cilappathikaaram, Kallaadam, Thevaaram, 
Thiruvaasagam and others. Other works that describe the Thiruvilaiyaadals of Shiva 
are Perumpatrap Puliyur Nambi’s Thiruvaalavaay Udaiyaar Tiruvilaiyaadal 
Puraanam, the Kadambavana PuraaNam, the Sundara Pandiyam and others. 
 
        Thiruchokkanaadar Ulaa: This Ulaa describes the greatness of Shiva and his 
escorts in procession in the first part. In the later part of this Ulaa the seven types of 
women who see Shiva in his procession tell us the same sixty-four stories that are 
told in Thiruvilaiyaadal Puraanam. The author describes the beauty of each of these 
women and their love of Shiva in this prabandam. 
 
        The purpose of this translation is to make available to the western world one of 
the finest prabhandams in Tamil. I will be happy if this translation is useful to those 
scholars who are working on later Tamil genres and religion. I should convey my 
sincere thanks to George Hart for going over the English. I would also like to thank 
my student Gita Pai who awakened my interest in the various Prabandams about 
Madurai city. I would also like to thank all my students who give me encouragement 
in all my efforts. 
 

MADURAI CHOKKANAATHAT ULAA 
        Sept. 2011 
 
        Praise of Shiva, the ancient Lord 
 
        1, 2. Vishnu, the beloved of Lakshmi 
        who stays on the beautiful lotus, 
        and Brahma the creator of the world 
        who lives on a lotus dripping with honey 
        could not understand 
        the way, the deeds and the form of 
        Shiva the ancient Lord 
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        3. Shiva is the incomparable one. 
        He is the first one. 
        He has no beginning or end. 
        No one can see his head or feet. 
        Such is his form. 
        His body is of limitless lustre. 
 
        4. Uma, the Goddess Gauri, 
        is the princess of the Himalayas. 
        The Vedas always search for her. 
        She is the creator of religions. 
        and the queen of everything. 
 
        5. She is as bright as a diamond creeper. 
        Her color is as green as an emerald creeper. 
        She loves music and protects it. 
        She loves Tamil and is a scholar. 
 
        6. Lord Vishnu has beautiful eyes like lotuses. 
        He praises his sister the fish-eyed goddess. 
        That Goddess of Madurai 
        embraces the chest of her beloved Shiva. 
 
        7. The sage Agastya, the great Tamil scholar 
        who composed poems like a pouring cloud, 
        showered down a cool and 
        fertile flood of Tamil poems 
        as he stayed on Potiya mountain. 
 
        8. Agastya praised god Shiva 
        with his divine songs, 
        and as lord of the Vaigai river, ? 
        Shiva accepted those poems 
        and gave his grace to the sage. 
        9. Shiva is the great king of the Pandya country 
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        where the honey from groves 
        that touch the sky 
        flows to the fields and sugarcane. 
 
        10. Shiva is the king of the city of Madurai 
        where the sound of the Vedas being recited 
        and the singing of Tamil Sangam poems 
        fill the place. 
 
        11. Shiva’s chest is decorated 
        with shining golden ornaments 
        that spread light everywhere. 
        His garlands of blossoms 
        spread fragrance everywhere. 
 
        12. Shiva rides on a strong bull 
        that runs swiftly. 
        There is no comparison for his army 
        that is filled with horses, 
        elephants, flags and soldiers. 
 
        13. Shiva is our king. 
        He gave the Vedas to the world. 
        His scepter protects all lives with compassion . 
        He is the joy of Saivism. 
 
        14. Shiva is the chief praised 
        by the divine songs of the Vedas. 
        He is faultless. 
        He is unshakable 
        He is the one with dark neck. 
 
        15. Shiva protected Brahma 
        who sits on a lotus 
        when he created the world. 
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        He gave power to Vishnu 
        to protect the world. 
 
        16. Shiva, the Thaanu 
        took the form of a snake 
        so that the man-lion form of Vishnu 
        stopped trembling and became calm. 
 
        17. Shiva burned the three forts 
        with a slight smile without anger 
        because all emperors who protected the lands 
        requested him to burn them. 
 
        Indra comes to the earth and consecrates a Shiva Lingam 
 
        18. When Indra, the incomparable one, 
        king of the country of Aintaru was cursed, 
        he made a flying chariot, 
        came to earth and consecrated 
        a Shiva lingam and worshipped it. 
 
        19. Indra called that Shiva lingam 
        with the beautiful name 
        “Azhakiya Chokkar.” 
        Lord Shiva accepted that name 
        with abundant love. 
 
        20. Shiva took away the bad karma 
        of the elephant Airavata 
        and the curse of Indra. 
        After that a rich merchant 
        who saw the gods worshipping 
        the Shiva lingam that 
        was consecrated by Indra, 
        came to the Pandya king 
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        and told him about Azakiya Chokkar 
        who was worshipped by Indra. 
 
        The Pandya king builds a temple for Azhakiya Chokkar 
 
        21, 22. The Pandya king went to the place 
        where Azakiya Chokkar was 
        and built rich mandapams, patios and 
        raised mounds studded with cool pearls 
        and diamonds and windows. 
 
        23. The Pandya king also built 
        a lovely temple for the fish-eyed goddess, 
        with great walls, towers 
        decorated with lustrous jewels 
        and a place to collect flowers. 
 
        24. Many long streets were made. 
        Incomparable patios and 
        halls on the top of the palaces 
        touching the stars were raised. 
        25. Golden patios, hanging decorations, 
        mounds studded with diamonds, 
        and places to keep chariots were built. 
        Flower ponds were dug and 
        trees were planted for groves 
        surrounding the temple. 
 
        26 , 27. Everything that could beautify 
        the temple was built around the city. 
        The king built a temple on the south side 
        for the Goddess Suli who rides a deer, 
        on the north side a temple for the Goddess Kali 
        and on the west side a temple for lord Vishnu 
        who carries in his hand a pure, shining discus. 
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        28. The pure water of the river Ganges 
        that removes all the sins of the world 
        and that flows on the Jata of the Lord 
        was sprinkled all over the city. 
 
        29. The Lord had ordered 
        the shining moon 
        to sprinkle its drops of nectar 
        all over the city. 
 
        30. That new lovely city received 
        the name ‘Maduraapuri’ and 
        the gods in the sky and 
        the people of the great earth 
        praised its name. 
 
        31. The king ordered servants 
        of many castes to serve the Lord. 
        Those who knew the divine Vedas and 
        those who recite the praise of the Lord 
        arrived at the temple 
        as required by the king. 
 
        32. Pujas were done according 
        to the religious rules of Saivism 
        for the Lord of Madurapuri. 
 
        33, 34. The king of Madurapuri, 
        the heroic king of southern land, 
        the best of the Veeramaaran lineage, 
        the most courageous man in the world, 
        found an auspicious day 
        according to the stars 
        and decided to do puja for the Lord. 
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        35. Faultless true pujas were done 
        by orthodox priests. 
        After the beautiful festivals were finished, 
        the Lord went to see the palace 
        of his wife, the goddess. 
 
        Shiva and his escorts go to the Goddess’s temple. 
 
        36. On both sides, 
        his escorts went praising Shiva 
        with the lovely songs of Tiruvasagam, 
        Thiruvicaippaa, the sweet poems of Sangattamil, 
        and many Thirumandiram songs. 
 
        37. The devotees sang 
        the melodious Tiruviruttapaa poems 
        from the Periyapuraanam, that tells 
        the stories of the sixty-three Nayanmaars 
        who were blessed by the Lord. 
 
        38. Enchanting women were dancing. 
        Many bright lights were carried 
        to remove the darkness of the night. 
 
        39. The Lord graciously reached 
        the auspicious temple 
        where the fish-eyed Goddess stays 
        who takes away our troubles 
        and births. 
 
        40. The Lord gave permission 
        to all his devotees to leave; 
        but the beautiful loving women 
        who had the privilege 
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        not to leave the Lord, 
        stayed there to serve him. 
 
        41. Fragrant garlands of blossoms and 
        pure pearl garlands decorated 
        the lovely thiruppalli room of the Lord. 
        The goddess and the Lord 
        entered their bedroom. 
        42. A sweet breeze from the hills 
        blew softly through the windows 
        and the smell of its fragrance 
        filled the room. 
 
        43. The Lord and the young Shakthi, 
        the goddess who creates 
        all living things in the world, 
        joined together and blessed 
        all lives to flourish. 
 
        44. Their forms and feelings 
        joined together as one. 
        By their sweet grace 
        all the creatures of the world thrive. 
 
        45. The sound of the Vedas 
        that gives excellent knowledge, 
        the sound of the conches, 
        the sound of the Veena 
        and the lovely sound of the yaaz 
        all joined together. 
 
        46. Shiva left the divine bed of Shakthi 
        fragrant with buds and blossoms, 
        and joined his beloved devotees. 
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        47. With the sprinkling of flowers, 
        and the recitation of various manthras 
        Shiva was worshipped. 
        He accepted happily and 
        gave his grace to all lives to thrive. 
 
        48. Among the many 
        incomparable mandapams, 
        Shiva went to the one 
        called, ‘Aayan’ and sat 
        graciously on the seat studded 
        with diamonds. 
 
        Sages decorate the Lord for the procession 
 
        49. Many priests reciting the Vedas 
        began to decorate the Lord 
        who rides a bull 
        worshipping him and adoring him. 
        50. His lotus-like feet 
        worshipped by all the nine constellations 
        shone with heroic anklets studded 
        with nine types of beautiful jewels. 
 
        51. They decorated him 
        with bright clothes, 
        the excellence of which 
        could not be described. 
        The brightness of his garments 
        removed the darkness of all ages. 
 
        52. The radiance of the diamond sword 
        tied at his waist was so bright 
        it made the sun in the wide sky 
        look like the moon. 
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        53. His red lotus-like hands 
        surrounded by singing bees 
        were decorated with shining 
        sapphire bracelets. 
 
        54. He wore bright diamond ornaments 
        on his handsome, strong arms, 
        that once closed the mouth of Vaasuki the snake 
        as it wound around the mandara mountain 
        when the gods and the Asuras 
        churned the ocean of milk. 
 
        55. The pearl necklace on his chest 
        that spreads light shone 
        like the Ganges river on our Lord’s Jata 
        flowing and spreading its waves 
        as if they were hands. 
 
        56. The bright chain on 
        his strong, handsome chest, 
        looked like the sun 
        rising from behind Meru mountain. 
 
        57. The priceless incomparable 
        golden chains studded 
        with many colored stones on his chest 
        appeared like a rainbow falling 
        from the middle of a coral mountain. 
        58. His chest was made beautiful 
        with golden ornaments 
        from the Karpaga tree and 
        garlands of fresh Kondrai flowers. 
 
        59. The fresh sandal paste on his chest 
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        that had soaked in cool fragrant water 
        spread its fragrance all over the sky 
        and the earth. 
 
        60. The emerald chain 
        that decorated his dark neck 
        shone like the soft fingers 
        of the beautiful Shakthi 
        who is thin as a creeper. 
 
        61. When they saw the earrings 
        that shone on his two ears, 
        the hearts of those 
        who never melt melted. 
 
        62. The white ashes on his forehead 
        that has the power of 
        removing the numerous sins 
        of those who worship him 
        shone like the white moon. 
 
        63, 64. The golden lustrous 
        light of new Thiruvachi 
        that circles his diamond crown, 
        shone sweetly 
        like the rainbow in the sky 
        that circles the red 
        rising sun on the hills. 
 
        65. After Shiva was decorated 
        as if someone were decorating beauty itself, 
        the incomparable Lord, 
        the treasury of grace, 
        asked all the gods to come 
        and receive his grace. 
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        66. Nandi, the servant of Shiva 
        went to the gods quickly 
        and told them that 
 
        it was time for them 
        to come to worship the Lord. 
 
        The gods, saints and devotees praise the Lord 
 
        67. All the gods in the sky, 
        the four-headed god Brahma, 
        Indra and great Vishnu 
        came and worshipped him 
        praising him and saying, “He is our father”. 
 
        68 to 72. Devotees surround the Lord and praise him, their hearts melting. 
 
        “You are the Lord of five actions. 
        You are the arts. 
        You are our minds. 
        You are knowledge. 
        You are words. 
        You are power. 
        You are the sky. 
        You do not give us pain 
        but bring us only strength. 
        You are our help. 
        You are Haran. 
        You are highest of all. 
        You are our body, life and feeling. 
        You love to dance 
        and you are the divine light. 
        You are the nectar 
        that comes from the ocean of Saivism. 
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        You are the joy of Sakthi 
        whose fragrant hair swarms with bees. 
        You are the God 
        who stays in Thiruvaalavaay in Madurai. 
        Give us your grace.” 
 
        Shiva sets out to go on a chariot for his procession 
 
        73. Narada, carrying a tumpuru 
        played faultless music and 
        women thin as creepers danced. 
 
        74. The Lord who is our friend stayed sweetly 
        with Sakthi, beautiful as a golden creeper, 
        the princess of the divine Himalayas. 
        75. Brahma the god, 
        who lives on a fragrant lotus, 
        politely asked Shiva to go 
        on the incomparable procession 
        bowing to him. 
 
        76. The Lord rose and 
        went to the lovely and auspicious 
        entrance of the palace 
        with beautiful golden tower. 
 
        77. All the devotees worshipped, 
        praising the Lord and singing, 
        “May you live for ever and ever!” 
        The gods, great sages and all those who 
        recite the Vedas perfectly 
        praised the Lord. 
 
        78, 79. A golden radiant chariot 
        tall as a diamond-studded hill 
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        was brought. 
        It appeared like twelve 
        crores of sun rising together. 
        It was a sight that 
        no one had ever seen before. 
        The Lord ascended the chariot 
        giving his grace to his devotees. 
 
        80. The brightness of the divine 
        white ash that his devotees wore 
        as they followed the paths of good 
        shone like an ocean of milk 
        flooding everywhere. 
 
        81. The fans made of pure gold 
        as they moved to and fro on the chariot 
        appeared like the waves of the ocean 
        breaking on a golden mountain. 
 
        82. The lovely canopy of the chariot 
        threw its light everywhere, 
        decorated with pearls 
        and supported on a long rod 
        studded with sapphires. 
 
 
        83. The white canopy shone 
        like the beautiful moon that 
        rests on the Jata of the three-eyed Lord, 
        its old sins forgiven as it showers 
        its divine light on the earth. 
 
        Saints, Kings and devotees escort Shiva 
 
        84. All the Vedas followed the chariot 
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        of the lovely maiden Shakthi 
        who shows compassion 
        to the whole world. 
 
        85. The devotees forgetting their own work 
        went to serve the Lord and they 
        raised their hands above their heads, 
        worshipping the Lord with tears. 
 
        86. The poems of Sambandar, 
        floated above the water of the Vaigai river 
        when the Jain threw them there. 
 
        87. Sambandar converted the Southern Pandya king 
        from Jainism to Saivism. 
        Sambandar was the cause for the proud Jains 
        to die on the stake 
        and the cause for the Buddhist monks 
        to suffer. 
        The saint Sambandar, also called Kavuniyan, 
        escorted Shiva in the procession. 
 
        88. Shiva was escorted in the procession 
        by the saint Thirunaavukarasar 
        who escaped from the ocean 
        when he was tied to a large stone 
        and thrown in the water by the Jains. 
 
        89. Shiva was escorted in the procession 
        by the great saint Sundarar 
        who saved a child 
        from the mouth of a crocodile in a pond 
        blooming with flowers and swarming with birds. 
 
        90. A Buddhist monk who meditates 
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        under a Bodhi tree 
        was defeated by Manickavasagar 
        in a debate in the temple of Thillai. 
        Manickavaasagar escorted Shiva in the procession. 
 
        91. Shiva was escorted in the procession 
        by the devotee Sandesar 
        who knew his previous karma 
        by his insight and 
        who was a scholar of Vedas. 
 
        92. Shiva was escorted in the procession 
        by the Chola king Thiruneetrucholan, 
        the blessed king 
        who covered with gold the tower 
        of the great Thillai temple 
        where our father the Lord 
        dances joyfully. 
 
        93. Shiva was escorted in the procession 
        by the Chera king who went 
        on his strong horse 
        following Sundarar 
        who rode on a white elephant 
        as the gods in the sky praised him. 
 
        94. Shiva was escorted in the procession 
        by the good Pandya king Nedumaaran 
        who became a devotee of Shiva, 
        receiving the grace of the Lord 
        when his humped back 
        was straightened by Sambandar. 
 
        95. Shiva was escorted in the procession 
        by the king Kulachirai who fought fiercely, 
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        conquered the Jains, 
        and destroyed their cruel deeds. 
 
        96. All these saints and 
        numerous true devotees 
        who followed the righteous path in their life 
        came on their vehicles. 
 
        97. With his elephant face flowing with ichor, 
        the true and powerful Ganesa 
        who conquered the Asura army 
        and is like a Karpaga tree 
 
        as he fulfills the wishes of his devotees 
        came on a mouse in the procession. 
 
        98. Lord Murugan holding 
        a spear in his strong hand, 
        came on a peacock in the procession. 
        He destroyed the cruel Surapadma and 
        released the gods from the Asura’s prison 
        when they asked him. 
 
        99. Lakshmi the goddess of wealth, 
        the divine Vishnu, 
        and Brahma, the giver of four Vedas 
        who stays on the navel of Vishnu, 
        came on their vehicles in the procession. 
 
        100. Many Suns, 
        twelve Eswaras, eleven Rudras, 
        eight Vasus, and 
        the two great medicine men 
        came on their vehicles in the procession. 
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        101. Indra, other gods 
        and eighteen Ganas 
        came in their own vehicles 
        and entered. 
 
        The musical instruments sound in the procession 
 
        102. Dundubi drums resounded. 
        The gods praised loudly. 
        Flowers were showered like rain. 
        Rain drops fell. 
 
        103. Conches blew. 
        Pipe instrument were blown. 
        Flutes were played. 
 
        104, 105. Numerous drums were beaten, 
        Various drums, the Muzavu, 
        Tudi, Paracu and Patalai 
        were sounded joining together 
        with the blowing of 
        the Valamburi and Sanjalam conches. 
 
 
        106. Musical instruments 
        that give prosperity were played. 
        The four Vedas were recited 
        in the front and 
        the back of the procession. 
 
        107. People of the earth, Kinnaras, 
        Sky dwellers, Vinjaiyas, Asuras 
        were all gathered and 
        fascinated to see the procession. 
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        108. Everything in all directions, 
        earth, sky and anything 
        that was above 
        looked on in fascination. 
 
        109. The flags that were raised hid the sky. 
        The glow of the rays of the sun 
        could not be seen because of 
        those raised flags 
 
        110. The three-eyed Lord Shiva 
        came on the streets of Madurapuri 
        with his wife who is ancient 
        and eternally young. 
 
        A group of women come to see the procession 
 
        111. The young Kinnara girls, 
        the Apsara women 
        whose voices are sweet as parrots’ 
        and young Gandharva girls 
        gathered in the sky 
        to see the procession. 
 
        112. The women of the earth 
        who had reached heaven 
        crowded in the sky to see the Lord. 
        The women on earth all 
        came to see the procession. 
 
        113. Numerous women beautiful 
        as lustrous valli creepers 
        stood and shone on the prosperous 
        small golden peaks of a high hill. 
        114. Some women stood on patios 
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        where the bright moon shone in the night 
        looking like the dancing girls 
        of Indra’s world 
        who came out of the ocean of milk. 
 
        115. Some women arrived 
        on magnificent chariots 
        as if they were strong valorous women 
        coming on a vehicle in the sky. 
 
        16. They crowded the patios 
        on top of the palaces 
        looking like beautiful paintings 
        that came alive to see with love 
        the procession of the highest Lord. 
 
        117. The women who gathered 
        on the wide streets praised 
        and worshipped lovingly 
        the feet of the Lord. They said, 
 
        118. “The Lord grew angry with his wife 
        when she was born on the earth 
        with three breasts and fought with her. 
        Isn’t it a joke if our breasts 
        love to embrace his arms? 
 
        119. “When his beloved wife attracted him 
        and loved him, he also loved her. 
        Won’t that kind Lord 
        show pity on us? 
 
        120. “The saint Patanjali requested the Lord 
        to dance at his wedding 
        and the Lord did. 
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        Does the Lord come 
        on this divine procession 
        only to see the love war of Kama? 
 
        121. “The Lord appeased the thirst 
        and hunger of Gundodharan 
        at his wedding. 
        Isn’t it his duty to give us 
        his grace who fell in love with him? 
        122. “The Lord created a pile of food 
        to appease Gundodharan’s hunger 
        and made the Vaigai river flow 
        to quench his thirst. 
        Won’t that kind Lord take away 
        this suffering of love?” 
 
        123. They praised the ancient 
        Lord’s divine smile. 
        Their hearts weakened 
        seeing the lustre of his lovely smile. 
 
        124. They worshipped 
        his strong, handsome chest. 
        They did not feel shy 
        seeing the marks of 
        the breasts of Shakthi on his chest. 
        They said, 
 
        125. “Does our clever Lord 
        need our clothes and beautiful bangles 
        to grow loose from the pain of love 
        to give his fragrant garland to us? 
 
        126, 127. “Indra worshipped 
        the Lord of Thiruvaalavaay 
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        with fragrant flowers, 
        nectar and the water of Ganges river. 
        Won’t our tears be the water for his bath? 
        Won’t the bangles of our hands 
        become garlands for his bed? 
        Won’t our hearts be nectar for him?” 
 
        128. They went near him without fear. 
        They laughed impulsively. 
        They stood mesmerized. 
        They said, “The Lord who, like Kama, 
        kills us with love is coming.” 
 
        129. They stood as if they were going 
        to say something but they could not. 
        They learned from their friends 
        what they should say 
        to the omnipresent Lord 
        but they forgot it. 
        They were confused and worried. 
        130. They said, “Do our ornaments 
        grow loose, 
        offerings for the husband 
        of wonderful Shakthi, 
        who shines like a diamond creeper.” 
 
        131. They felt shy and 
        their clothes grew loose on their bodies. 
        They felt ashamed 
        when the flower arrows sent 
        from the sugarcane bow of Kama 
        covered their bodies. 
 
        132. Different types of women stood there 
        to see the procession. 
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        The pethai, a young girl 
        who wished to help Kama, 
        was among them. 
 
        The Pethai 
 
        133. The pethai was young as a Puvai bird 
        that had not learned Kama’s scripture. 
        She was a creeper 
        not yet grown and spreading. 
        She was a garland 
        not yet dripping with honey. 
 
        134. She was a fragrant mango 
        that had not yet bloomed. 
        She was a diamond 
        that had not been worn. 
        She was a lovely baby cuckoo 
        that had not yet uttered its cry. 
 
        135. She was a vanji creeper 
        that had not yet branched. 
        She was a lovely breeze 
        blown from the hills. 
        She was a fresh fragrant grove. 
 
        136. She was a babbling parrot 
        that did not know 
        what was right to say 
        and what was right to do. 
        137. She was not yet grown 
        like the crescent moon. 
        She was a young swan 
        that does not yet know 
        how to separate milk from water. 



 26

 
        138, 139. Her breasts shone like 
        lustre of many suns 
        that will rise at the end of the earth. 
        Those small breasts 
        did not know their power 
        of destroying the sky 
        and the earth. 
 
        140. 141. 
        The pethai’s hair was disheveled, 
        its strands loose and scattered 
        like the wandering senses of those 
        who lead false lives and are unable 
        to reach the lotus feet of the all-knowing God 
        who carries a bright axe 
        and rides on a strong bull. 
 
        142. Her eyes did not yet know how to make trouble. 
        They were like the minds of those 
        who are released 
        from the illusions of the world 
        surrounded with oceans. 
 
        143. Lord Shiva is God of gods. 
        He burned his enemies’ 
        three forts as they flew in the sky. 
        He is the king of Madurai 
        that is praised by scholars. 
 
        144. The victorious Southern Pandya king 
        who wore fragrant garlands 
        gave abundant pearls 
        to people on the entrance of his palace. 
        The pethai went to that 
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        lovely entrance with her friends. 
 
        145. Bringing abundant, 
        matchless pearls 
        she went to the pandal decorated 
        with coral pillars on the street. 
        146. She built a small dollhouse 
        with many types of pearls. 
        She cooked rice with pearls 
        without knowing how to cook at all. 
 
        147. She fed her parrot, mothers, friends 
        and the baby doll in her hands. 
        Such was her sweet nature. 
 
        148. She taught words to her Puvai bird, 
        the most marvelous among birds, 
        pretending that she instead was learning 
        words from them. 
 
        149. One day when her mothers went 
        to the pandal of Madhavi flowers 
        she also went with them. 
 
        Eight miracle stories of Shiva 
 
        150 - 153. The pethai listened 
        carefully and lovingly 
        to the stories of Lord Shiva’s miracles. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        bringing the ocean 
        to please his beloved Shakthi. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
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        giving moksha to Shakthi’s father 
        to please her who is decorated 
        with elegant bangles. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        giving birth to their son Ukkira Pandyan, 
        who was born to please the earth. 
 
        The story of Shiva who carries an axe 
        giving his son Ukkiran 
        a spear, a discus and a sendu weapon. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        destroying the strong forts 
        on the dark ocean with his spear. 
 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        breaking the crown of the god Indra 
        with a powerful discus. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        imprinting the fish symbol 
        on strong, golden Meru 
        mountain in the north. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        teaching the truth of the Vedas 
        to the divine Rishis. 
 
        154, 155. She with her puvai bird 
        and the parrots of the fields 
        listened with love the stories and 
        the thiruppatikams of the three saints 
        that give moksha to those who hear. 
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        At that time musical instruments 
        were played to announce 
        the procession of the Lord. 
 
        156, 157. Musical instuments praise the Lord 
 
        “He is a marvelous dancer 
        He is the truth. 
        He is faultless. 
        He is eternal pleasure . 
        He never forgets his promises. 
        He is the Lord of northern Meru mountain 
        He gives boons to his devotees. 
        His paths are righteous. 
        He is pure. 
        He is compassionate. 
        He stays on the banks of the Vaigai river. 
        He is Abhisheka Chokkar.” 
        All the musical instruments 
        sounded praising Shiva 
        when he came in procession 
        on the rich streets. 
 
        158. She walked towards the procession 
        with her mothers and 
        her soft lotus feet grew red from walking. 
 
        159. She was happy and 
        fascinated to see the Lord. 
        She worshipped him 
        folding her two hands 
        and said to her mothers, 
        160. “Oh, swan, Oh Puvai bird, 
        Oh peacock of the forest, 
        Oh, beautiful parrot, 
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        Oh doll, look at him here. 
 
        161. “Has the Lord 
        who loves the deer he holds in his one hand 
        and the parrot he holds in the other 
        come here wishing to join 
        and play with us? 
 
        162. “Does the Lord come near 
        my little play-house because 
        he wants to eat our food 
        or learn how to play the game of kalangu 
        that I have learned” 
 
        163. “Please tell me 
        what the Lord who cannot be 
        described by anyone intends.” 
        This is what she asked her mothers. 
        and they embraced her and said, 
 
        164. “Is it right if you say the highest Lord 
        who did sixty-four tiruvilaiyadals 
        will come to play with you? 
 
        165. “He does not take the sacrificial food 
        given to him by the Rishis, 
        who are excellent scholars of the great Vedas. 
        Will he come for the simple food 
        that you have cooked? 
 
        166. “Is it fair to say 
        the eternal one 
        who dances in the silver hall 
        will leave his important duties 
        and come here to learn 
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        to play kazangu? 
        Wouldn’t that be a miracle?” 
        167. When the mothers said this 
        she who was lovely as a deer asked, 
        “Then why did he come here?” 
 
        168. They answered, 
        “Oh girl, lovely as a creeper! 
        The Lord who performs five surpassing actions 
        comes in the procession 
        to give joy and moksha to all lives.” 
 
        169. The pethai asked, “Please put me 
        on the radiant chariot 
        of the eternal lord 
        on whose red jata the Ganges flows.” 
 
        170. Her dark eyes shed tears 
        and her heart weakened, 
        like those who fall in deep love. 
 
        171, 172. The mothers said 
        “Are there any other women like her?” 
        The pethai removed her bangles 
        and some of her golden ornaments. 
        She shed tears washing away 
        some of the kohl in her eyes. 
 
        173. Lustrous as lightning, 
        she seemed a woman of forty years. 
        Seeing her all were surprised. 
 
        174. She stood rooted in place. 
        Her mothers embraced her and 
        took her inside their splendid palace. 
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        Pethumbai 
 
        175. The pethumbai was a woman 
        who had reached the next age 
        after the pethai. 
 
        176. She was beautiful as a creeper 
        not yet fully grown. 
        Her breasts were like two lotus buds. 
 
        177. The power of her breasts 
        was like the flood with its underwater fire 
        come to destroy the world. 
        Seeing her, the sages who did great tapas 
        folded their hands to worship her. 
 
        178. Looking at her the cruel Yama 
        opened his eyes like blossoms. 
        Watching her, passionate men’s bodies 
        felt abundant joy. 
        Her soft breasts grew 
        larger like buds 
        opening into blossoms 
 
        179. Her waist became 
        thinner day by day 
        like the bad karma 
        of those who do tapas 
        and so gain good karma 
 
        180. Her eyes were 
        like the limitless poison 
        that came out of 
        the ocean of milk. 
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        They stole 
        everyone’s heart. 
 
        181, 182. Her hair was tied up together. 
        Bees swarmed around 
        the garlands on her hair. 
        It looked like 
        the fearsome darkness 
        that covers the whole world 
        and helps kama to finish 
        all that he wants to do. 
 
        183. Neither the beauty of mullai buds 
        that grow tall 
        nor the feathers of peacocks 
        could compete 
        with her young proud smile. 
 
        184. She had grown up beautifully 
        as if lightning had taken a form 
        and glowed ever more and more. 
        She was sweet like honey. 
 
 
        185. She got up when the sun rose 
        and came leaving her bed 
        sprinkled with blossoms. 
        One of her beautiful maids 
        came, bowed to her, 
        folding her flower-like hands, 
        and told her. 
 
        186. “The beauty of your eyes could kill. 
        Come to see the divine pond 
        that has the water of the seven oceans.” 
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        187. Crores of her friends 
        who had beautiful eyes 
        and dark hair came 
        together to the pond. 
 
        188. Decorated with bright ornaments 
        she came to the pond 
        in the fragrant flourishing grove. 
 
        189. One of her friends said to her. 
        “You are bright like lightning. 
        You are sweet as nectar. 
        You are like a flourishing crop. 
        You are a like a splendid red lotus. 
        You are lustrous as gold. 
        Come to this pond. 
 
        190. “Look at the beautiful season 
        that makes women fall in love 
        with the highest Lord as he comes in procession. 
 
        191. “See how the king swan climbs 
        joyfully on pure conches 
        in the pond and calls. 
 
        192. “See how the young female swan 
        welcomes with affection 
        the male swan that comes to join her. 
 
        193, 194. “See how the red lotus buds open up 
        as they feel the shining rays of the sun 
        like the hearts of the devotees 
        who love, understand and melt 
        in devotion for the Lord who has thick Jata 



 35

        and comes in procession 
 
        195, 196. “See how the soft coral creepers 
        grow thick and embrace the beautiful naakaa trees 
        that look like the kings 
        who wish to embrace 
        the chest of the Lord of Madhurapuri 
        creator of the Vedas 
        who rides on a sky chariot. 
 
        197. “Come to this pond 
        where the water of 
        all the great oceans 
        has come together, 
        and bathe joyfully.” 
 
        198. After hearing her friend, 
        the pethumbai entered the water shyly 
        as her mothers smiled, came, 
        and bathed her with love. 
 
        199. Women surrounded her and praised her 
        saying that she was born 
        in the water of seven oceans 
        like Lakshmi, born in the ocean of milk. 
 
        200. After bathing, she went to the 
        fertile grove of Surapunnai trees on the shore 
        and sat on a lovely fragrant seat. 
 
        201. She wore fine ornaments 
        and sacred ash that protected her. 
        Her mothers with pleasant faces 
        blessed her. 
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        202. A storyteller praised the pond 
        and then told the stories of Shiva 
        to the pethumbai decorated with 
        bright golden ornaments. 
 
        Eight miracle stories of Shiva 
 
        203. The story of Shiva 
        selling diamonds 
        for the world to flourish. 
        The story of Shiva 
        giving his grace to the large clouds 
        so that they could drink 
        the water of the ocean. 
 
        204. The story of Shiva 
        changing the name 
        of the capital city 
        with its gorgeous palaces 
        from Madurai to Kudal. 
 
        The story of Shiva coming 
        as an all-powerful siddha 
 
        205. The story of Shiva 
        making the stone 
        elephant of the Pandya king 
        eat a sugarcane stalk. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        killing the rutting elephant 
        that approached him, 
        sent by the terrible Jains. 
 
        206. The story of Shiva 
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        changing himself into many forms 
        that cannot be described— 
        an old man, a young man 
        and a child. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        wearing the Athi garland, 
        dancing in Madurai 
        and raising his left foot. 
 
        207. Hearing the stories of Shiva 
        and giving presents to the storyteller, 
        her mind and thoughts were immersed 
        in the love for 
        the pure Lord Shiva. 
 
        208, 209. The pethumbai, the best among women, 
        beautiful as Lakshmi 
        who sits on a lotus flower, 
        heard the miracle stories of Shiva. 
        Wishing to see 
        the procession of the faultless God, 
        she walked to the garden and sat. 
 
        210, 211 “Lord Shiva wears sacred ashes. 
        He carries a bull flag. 
        He is beloved of goddess Uma. 
        He, Chokkanaadar 
        of Kadamba forest, comes 
        in procession on a rutting elephant.” 
        Thus praising Shiva, the procession 
        of Lord Shiva was announced 
        with the beating of drums. 
 
        212. Her friends, precious as her heart, 
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        went in front of the procession, 
        and she ran behind them. 
        Her heart was filled with abundant joy 
        when she saw the Lord. 
 
        213. Shiva’s arms became soft 
        when he embraced the breasts 
        of his beloved wife, 
        the princess of the Himalayas 
        who never stops giving 
        her grace to her devotees. 
        That marvelous Shiva 
        came in procession. 
 
        214. Shiva’s chest was beautified 
        with marks made by the 
        breasts of the goddess Uma, 
        whom the ancient Vedas praise and 
        whose beauty cannot be described. 
        That handsome Shiva 
        came in procession. 
 
        215. All worshipped 
        the divine feet of Lord Shiva 
        who does not differentiate 
        between his devotees. 
        The grace of the Lord of Thiruvaalavaay 
        takes away the bad karma 
        of his devotees. 
        That faultless Shiva 
        came in procession 
        216. The pethumbai saw the Lord 
        and worshipped him. 
        She tried to calm her excited mind 
        that was fixed to him. 
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        She was shy. 
 
        217. She sweated. 
        She had never seen such 
        a procession before. 
        Seeing the Lord was a feast 
        for her eyes and thoughts. 
 
        218. She felt passion 
        she had never felt. 
        The love that she had for the Lord 
        made her beautiful 
        like buds opening into blossoms. 
 
        219. Her lovely eyes like Kendai fish 
        saw the procession unlike anything 
        they had never seen and 
        her heart felt joy 
        that it had never experienced. 
 
        220. Her mothers said, 
        “She could not think of 
        anything except our Lord. 
        Has she lost her chastity? 
        What can we say? 
 
        221, 222. “Her face, shoulders, breasts 
        and shining curly hair 
        seem to ask 
        Kama to come to fight, 
        and her heart gives her strength. 
        The king of love, Kama 
        does not stop 
        sending his fragrant arrows. 
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        223. “The waist ornament 
        that we tied on her with love 
        is growing loose. 
        The bracelets that we put 
        on her beautiful arms 
        fall from her wrists. 
        224, 225. “As if she suddenly has grown more mature 
        her body has changed and is more 
        attractive than ever before. 
        Her beauty has increased 
        beyond what is suitable for her age. 
        Who knows why this happened ?” 
 
        226, 227. Before Kama sent 
        his flower arrows from his bow 
        and before her passion increased, 
        the mothers embraced her 
        whose curly hair 
        decorated with garlands, 
        swarmed with bees. 
 
        228. They went to their guarded palace, 
        put her on her lovely 
        flower-strewn bed 
        and consoled her so that 
        her passion would be calmed. 
 
        Mangai 
 
        229. There was a girl of the age of a mangai. 
        Her black eyes grew red with passion. 
 
        230. She was beautiful as a peacock. 
        Her mind always thought only of 
        the strong hill-like shoulders of the Lord 
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        who carries the lustrous moon in his Jata. 
 
        231. The compassion of the highest God, 
        the Lord of Thiruvaalavaay 
        is like a flooding pond, 
        and she was like a lovely swan 
        searching for 
        that compassion of the Lord. 
 
        232. She was like a parrot 
        whose heart melted away 
        with love for the groves 
        of the Kadamba Forest 
        where the breeze is always blowing. 
 
        233 - 236. Her hair had grown thicker 
        and thicker than the attractive groves 
        of the love world 
        that Kama created. 
 
        234. The power of Kama was growing 
        and growing 
        as her long hair 
        grew more and more beautiful. 
 
        235, 236. Seeing her lovely hair, the 
        hearts of those who did tapas 
        grew weak and soft. 
        She gave a victory 
        that no one had achieved before to 
        Kama so that he could destroy 
        the strength of the sages. 
 
        237. Her shining eyes 
        had the power to end life, 
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        as long ago when 
        the spear of Murugan 
        sailed to drink 
        the ocean’s crashing waves. 
 
        238. She wore shining 
        golden bracelets on her arms. 
 
        239 -242. Her breasts were like two 
        angry elephants that stir up water 
        then stand on the shore 
        crushing fragrant lotus buds, 
        and then climb on mountain forts. 
 
        243. Shiva shines 
        like a pure golden hill. 
        He is the tender shoot of Saivism. 
        He gives half of his body 
        to Shakthi, the fish-eyed goddess. 
 
        244. He is the Lord Chokkan, 
        who mesmerizes us. 
        Even the Vedas 
        that are with him always 
        could not find 
        that highest one. 
 
 
        245. The divine, compassionate Lord 
        gives prosperity to those 
        who worship and serve him. 
        He is the remedy for everything. 
        He is a companion for all souls. 
 
        246. Even though she saw 
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        Lord Shiva in the procession 
        only that one day, 
        her heart felt great joy 
        as if it were a day of celebration. 
 
        247. She was divine as Lakshmi. 
        She went to worship the Lord 
        with crores of her friends 
        surrounding her on both sides. 
 
        248. She went to the mandapam 
        that was in the middle 
        of a flower garden 
        where divine fresh blossoms 
        were blooming near a pond. 
 
        249. She went to that pond 
        near the Vaigai River 
        where the poems written 
        on palm leaves by Sambandar 
        floated above the water 
        when they were thrown 
        there by the Jains. 
 
        250. She went and sat there 
        on a divine golden seat 
        studded with coral and pearls 
        like a swan that sits 
        on a lotus blossom. 
 
        251, 252. One of her friends told the mangai 
        that if she played on the swing 
        she would be happy. 
        She got up, 
        went to the shining swing 
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        studded with diamonds 
        and sat on it. 
        Seeing her on the swing, kama 
        the king of love was intoxicated. 
        253. The sweat on her face 
        looked like the drops of sweet nectar 
        that bubble and drip from the moon. 
 
        254. The dark pupils of her 
        long spear-like eyes 
        as they went back and forth 
        distressed the hearts of the sages 
        wherever they did tapas 
 
        255. The bees that swarmed 
        on her thick hair 
        sang as if they were 
        crying out in happiness 
        after conquering 
        thick darkness 
        and the pouring rain. 
 
        256. Her beautiful hands, 
        as lovely as tender mango shoots 
        or red kandal flowers, 
        were decorated with 
        lovely bracelets 
        that jingled sweetly. 
 
        257. Her lovely kaanji ornament 
        jingled and sounded like the famous song 
        that the warriors sang when 
        they conquered lightning. 
 
        258. Her lotus-colored legs were proud 
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        as if they had conquered swans 
        and beautiful lotuses. 
        The anklets on her lovely legs 
        sounded victoriously when they jingled. 
 
        The sixteen miracle stories of Shiva 
 
        A storyteller told 
        the sixteen stories of Shiva 
        to Mangai and her friends. 
 
        259. The story of Shiva 
        defeating Antakaasuran and 
        killing him with his trident. 
        260. The story of Shiva 
        kicking the chest of Yama 
        for Markandeya when Yama 
        came to take his life. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        when he cut off one of Brahma’s heads 
        because his wife Uma embraced him 
        thinking that he was Shiva. 
 
        261. The famous story of Shiva 
        burning the three flying forts of his enemies. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        when he crushed Ravana’s head 
        when Ravana carried 
        Kailasa mountain. 
 
        262. The story of Shiva 
        flaying the skin of an elephant. 
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        The story of Shiva 
        burning Kama with the fire 
        from his third eye 
        when Kama shot 
        his flower arrows 
        to disturb Shiva’s meditation. 
 
        263. The story of Shiva 
        the matchless, omnipresent 
        god in all three worlds, 
        making the Pandya king understand 
        his mistake sending 
        his terrible messengers. 
 
        264. The story of shiva 
        giving grace and 
        forgiving a terrible sinner 
        who loved his mother 
        and killed his father 
        but became a devotee later 
        realizing his sins. 
 
        265. The story of Shiva 
        when he cut the part of ? body? 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        destroying the snake 
        that the scheming Jains sent 
        to kill him. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        when he made a cow 
        obey and worship him 
 
        266. The story of Shiva 
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        showing his handsome body.? 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        helping Dharmi by writing a poem 
        for the Pandya king 
        so that Dharmi would receive 
        a bundle of gold from the king. 
 
        267. The story of Shiva 
        selling bangles to women 
        beautiful as Lakshmi, 
        overwhelmed with love 
        when they saw him. 
 
        The story teller told 
        the sixteen stories of Shiva 
        to the mangai and her friends 
        and left. 
 
        268. One of her friends 
        came to her and made a request: 
        “Come and bathe.” 
        The mangai descended from 
        her beautiful swing 
        to go to bathe. 
 
        269. The mangai bathed happily 
        in the fragrant water of the Vaikai river 
        mingled with kaavi flowers 
        where the waves forever dash 
        on the banks. 
 
        270. After joyfully bathing, 
        she wore sandal paste, 
        flower garlands 
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        and shining diamond 
        ornaments. 
 
        271. Enchanting women 
        whose teeth shone like coral 
        gathered in crowds. 
        The mangai’s beauty fascinated 
        those who saw her and 
        Kama was delighted to see her too. 
 
        272. She stood there 
        thinking only of embracing 
        the chest of the Lord. 
        Shiva in the procession 
        came in front of her 
        riding on a divine galloping horse, 
        the Vedas. 
        Escorting Shiva, the gods, 
        Indra, Vishnu and Brahma 
        praised the Lord loudly. 
 
        273. One of her friends, 
        loving the Lord, 
        her heart melting, 
        saw the procession and said, 
        “He is formless and he has a form. 
        He has great compassion 
        for his devotees. 
        He is splendor. 
 
        274. “He rides on a bull. 
        He dances in Thillai. 
        He came to protect the earth, 
        crowned as king Chokkanaathar. 
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        He is faultless.” 
 
        275. Hearing the praise of the Lord 
        The mangai’s heart melted. 
        She was delighted and walked 
        towards the procession slowly 
        like a female elephant. 
 
        276 . The Lord is a treasury of compassion. 
        He is puranan. 
        He is joy. 
        He wears the moon on his Jata. 
        He came disguised as a soldier 
        to conquer an elephant. 
 
        277. She approached the procession. 
        She worshipped the Lord. 
        She praised him and 
        was amazed to see him. 
        Her heart grew weak. 
 
        278. Shiva, the husband of 
        the divine Shakthi 
        went on the street 
        riding his horse, which was the Vedas. 
 
        279. The mangai was lovely as a peacock. 
        She was a queen among women. 
        Her friends and those 
        who saw her suffering in love, 
        pitied her. 
        Her maidens embraced her 
        and entered the palace beautiful as lotuses. 
 
        280. They put her on a flower-covered bed 
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        where the bees swarmed. 
        The Sun god who spreads 
        his red rays in the day 
        set in the west. 
 
        281. Coming before thick darkness 
        magical evenings confuse lovers. 
        Such an evening came 
        and bewitched her. 
 
        282. As she looked at the beautiful garland 
        that decorated her breast, 
        her heart was disturbed, 
        longing for the love of the Lord. 
 
        283. She said, 
        “The terrible one, the rising white moon, 
        shoots red fire at me. 
        How can my 
        weak woman’s mind bear it?” 
 
        284. Her eyes shed tears. 
        Her mind was longing 
        for the Lord’s love. She was tired. 
        She called her cuckoo bird. 
        Her body was burning. 
 
        285. She asked the king of bees to come 
        and then immediately told him to leave. 
        She called her lovely parrot 
        to give her a kiss. 
        She asked her friends and mothers 
        to bring the Lord’s garland 
        and give it to her. 
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        286, 287. Her mothers seeing 
        her trouble consoled her. 
        They said, “You who are adorned 
        with beautiful ornaments, 
        we will go in the morning 
        and tell your love to the Lord, 
        for whom there is no comparison 
        so that you can embrace his handsome chest 
        and arms decorated with garlands. 
        Calm your passion 
        that rises like a swelling ocean.” 
        The mothers said these sweet words 
        and consoled her. 
 
        Madanthai 
 
        289. The madanthai gave a victorious 
        valampuri conch to Kama 
        so he would be victorious 
        as he kindled love. 
 
        290. She was the sugarcane 
        bow of Kama, 
        praised by the whole world. 
        She was the sweet nectar of Kama. 
        She was the strength of Kama. 
 
        291. She was a treasury of wealth 
        saved by Kama. 
        She was the sceptre of Kama. 
        She was the victorious 
        coral garland of Kama. 
        She was Kama’s crown 
        that was studded with pearls. 
        292. Her mouth was so red 
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        that even a hundred crores 
        of red kumudam flowers 
        dripping with honey 
        could not compete 
        with the color of her mouth. 
 
        293. Her golden earrings were bright. 
        They swung like golden swings 
        as they enticed the minds of 
        all the people on earth, 
        making them fall in love with her. 
 
        294, 295. Her eyes were like cruel spears 
        more terrible than the cruel sceptres 
        of the unjust kings who did 
        evil deeds. 
        Those spear-like eyes disturbed 
        the minds of the learned scholars of Vedas 
        and the wise. 
 
        296-298. When he grew angry with the sages. 
        Indra carried mountains. 
        He raised his vajra weapon against them. 
        He performed sacrifices on the day 
        of the star of magam. 
        He was cursed by the sage Gauthama 
        and received a thousand eyes. 
        He rides on a strong elephant. 
        He wears a beautiful garland 
        made of buds and leaves. 
        The madanthai’s breasts that 
        were as strong as Indra 
        wished to destroy the tapas of the sages 
        like Indra when 
        he got angry with the rishis. 
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        299. Her lovely, perfect waist 
        became more and more thin 
        like the hearts of those 
        who suffer and wander 
        in the land of tyrant kings. 
 
        300. Her lovely teeth 
        infatuated men 
        and looked like a chain 
        of precious cool pearls 
        blooming on a red lotus. 
 
        301, 302. She told her sweet parrot 
        adoringly, 
        “One half of his body 
        is his wife, lovely as a peacock. 
        He is our king. 
        He rules all the seven worlds. 
        He is the Lord of Thiruvaalavaay. 
        I long to embrace his divine arms. 
        Please go to him as my messenger.” 
 
        303. As she lay on her bed 
        and evening arrived 
        she was worried in her heart. 
        She was like a streak of lightning 
        that had been painted in a picture. 
 
        304. She worshipped the Lord, 
        unable to bear her sorrow, 
        and in her passion, she told her friends, 
        “I am alone, 
        who is there to console me?” 
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        305. One lady wearing lovely ornaments, 
        excellent in playing 
        sweet music on the yaaz, 
        took the instrument and began to play 
        singing beautiful Tamil songs. 
 
        306. She told in her songs 
        many stories of Lord Shiva. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        giving the knowledge of 
        perfect music to a woman. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        opening the great golden door 
        for the Chola king. 
 
        307. The story of Shiva 
        giving water to thirsty soldiers 
        on the battlefield. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        debating with the Buddhist sages 
        so that the troubles of his devotees 
        would be removed. 
 
        308. The story of Shiva 
        coming as a servant to the Chola king 
        to make him understand 
        the mistake he had made. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        giving abundant paddy 
        to Sundarar when there was a famine. 
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        309. The story of Shiva 
        coming to the court 
        disguised as a merchant’s in-law 
        to help him. 
 
        The story of Shiva removing 
        the sin of Brahmin-killing from the Pandya King. 
 
        The storyteller told all these stories 
        of Lord Shiva’s miracles 
        to the madanthai and her friends. 
 
        310. The sun who brings 
        day into the world 
        rose and shone 
        removing the sorrow in 
        people’s minds and their ignorance. 
 
        311. The madanthai, beautiful as a creeper, 
        walked to the pond like a swan. 
        After bathing she wore 
        ornaments and fragrance. 
 
        312. The Lord came riding 
        on a bull with beautiful eyes and 
        decorated with shining bells. 
        Sages showered flowers on the Lord. 
        The great Vedas praised the god. 
 
        313. Many musical instruments sounded 
        echoing like a mass of clouds. 
        Many conches were blown. 
        Numerous gods sweetly 
        praised the Lord. 
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        314 - 318. The parrot messenger, 
        that the madanthai had sent 
        flew to see the Lord, 
        returned and told her, 
 
        “He is the Lord of Arunachalam hills. 
        He is unshakable 
        He is flawless. 
        He is unique. 
        He is formless 
        and yet has a form. 
        He is a beloved of two wives and 
        they both love him. 
        He is the ancient one. 
        He is the Lord of Madurai. 
        He is the chief of all the worlds. 
        He is the enemy of Kama in the war of love. 
        He is the happy lover of 
        the daughter of Himalayas. 
        He is the measureless one 
        who is divided 
        and yet is one. 
        He is the greatest. 
        His feet have the power of 
        taking away the births of his devotees. 
        He is the highest Lord. 
        He is the highest joy. 
        That Lord is coming on the beautiful street.” 
 
        319. Bees were swarming 
        around her lovely garland. 
        Fragrance was spreading 
        from her garland 
        when the breeze blew. 
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        320. Her soft fingers were charming 
        like the tender shoots of trees. 
        The pale color of her body shone 
        like the blossoms of a mango tree? sudam 
 
        321. Jaadi flowers and Cherundi flowers 
        dripping with honey 
        decorated her hair, 
        making it beautiful like a 
        blossoming grove. 
 
        322. She was wearing a lovely 
        pearl chain on her neck 
        that was as soft as 
        a branch of the Kamuka tree. 
 
        323. Her growing breasts 
        shone like gold. 
        They were as sweet as nectar. 
        They were round and large 
        like two fine, soft coconuts. 
 
        324, 325. The madanthai’s heart was filled with joy. 
        Her sweet words were musical 
        like the song of a cuckoo. 
        Seeing her all the people were delighted. 
        She came to worship the Lord who 
        burned Kama when he 
        disturbed his meditation. 
        She came gently like Spring. 
 
        326. She saw the wonderful procession. 
        She loved the graceful form of the Lord. 
        Her heart melted and grew weak. 
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        327. One of the madanthai’s friends, 
        seeing her suffering in love 
        and wishing to console her, 
        went to the Lord 
        who is an ocean of joy 
        and spoke to him. 
 
        328. “Which is larger, 
        the high hill where you live or her breasts? 
        Come here today to find out. 
 
        329. “Which makes people happier, 
        the crescent moon 
        that you keep on your jata or 
        the forehead of the madanthai, 
        who is lovely as a creeper? 
        Come here today to find out. 
 
 
        330. “Which is darker? 
        The terrible poison 
        that you drank to help the gods 
        or the dark hair of this woman 
        who is as beautiful as a peacock. 
        Come here today to find out. 
 
        331. “Which is more lovely, 
        the eyes of the deer 
        that you carry on your hand 
        or the charming eyes of this woman? 
        Come here today to find out. 
 
        332. “Which is thinner, 
        the narrow middle of the small drum 
        that you carry in your hand 
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        or the small waist of this woman 
        whose words are as sweet as honey? 
        Come here today to find out. 
 
        333. “Which is more golden, 
        the shining kondrai garland 
        that you wear on your jata 
        or the light color of the body of 
        this madanthai who is as bright as 
        a golden creeper? 
        Come here today to find out. 
 
        334, 335. “You are the siddha 
        that no one can describe. 
        You are the eternal one. 
        You are the highest knowledge. 
        You are immortal. 
        You are faultless. 
        You are Chokkar of Thiruvaalavaay. 
        Please do as I ask.” 
        When her beautiful friend said this, 
        the madanthai came near her and prayed to the Lord. 
 
        336. The Lord graciously granted her 
        the boon of seeing his divine form. 
        She was pleased in her heart 
        and returned. 
 
 
 
 
        The Arivai 
 
        337. The arivai crowned Kama 
        with a shining crown 



 60

        as the sages on earth 
        praised her. 
 
        338. The ocean of milk gave nectar 
        when the gods and 
        the Asuras churned it. 
        Yet it is not only the ocean 
        that yields nectar for the world 
        but the arivai also. 
 
        339. She was a priceless pearl 
        on the earth. 
        She was a faultless diamond. 
        She was a cool lotus. 
        She was precious wealth. 
 
        340. She was as divine as a goddess. 
        Her hips were so wide 
        that all the lands in the directions 
        of the earth could not be 
        as wide as they were. 
 
        341, 342. Her forehead was like the bow 
        that Kama carries and 
        her hair was decorated 
        with a lovely, fresh garland 
        that was like Kama’s flower arrows 
        and so her dark hair, buzzing with bees, 
        was like the form of that god of love. 
 
        343. If she wore shining 
        golden ornaments on 
        her breasts they would look 
        like two golden Meru mountains. 
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        344. If she wore chains studded 
        with diamonds and 
        pearls on her breasts 
        they would look like two silver hills 
 
        345. If she wore bright diamonds 
        on her breasts that 
        attract hearts of everyone, 
        they would look like 
        two burning suns rising 
        on two hills. 
 
        346. Looking at her breasts 
        the hearts of sages throbbed, 
        Kama danced and 
        even Yama was entranced. 
 
        347. Her breasts swelled with pride 
        melting the hearts of everyone 
        and straining her thin waist 
        even more than before. 
 
        348. Her eyes were like arrows 
        sent by strong warriors 
        to tear the chests 
        of their enemies in battle. 
 
        349. Without any weapons, 
        her long, big dark 
        eyes wandered 
        all over the world 
        like the messengers 
        sent by angry Yama. 
 
        350. Her eyes brought trouble. 
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        poisonous and inimical. 
        They had the power 
        to take away the life of anyone they saw. 
        They were wide and 
        gave pleasure to all 
        who saw her. 
 
        351. Her eyes were like 
        the tandam weapon 
        of cruel Yama 
        that takes away the lives 
        of those who live in this world. 
 
        352. She wanted the divine garland 
        of the God of Thiruvalavaay. 
        The love that 
        she had for that garland 
        made her pain even harder to bear. 
        353. One day she came 
        to a garden blooming with lovely flowers. 
        She was surrounded by Kama 
        who carries flower arrows 
        and many crores of her friends 
 
        354. She saw the Themaa tree and felt happy. 
        She asked her friends, 
        “Why do I feel happy 
        when I stay in the shadow of this Themaa tree?” 
 
        355. Her adoring friend 
        who was as tender as a flower, 
        told her, “Lovely one! 
        You are as precious as our life. 
        You are like sweet nectar.” 
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        356. “A long time ago, 
        the Lord embraced his wife 
        the goddess Uma, lovely as a deer, 
        and the mother of all seven worlds, 
        under this Temaa tree 
 
        357, 358. “and her breasts and her bracelets 
        marked the faultless chest of the Lord. 
        Don’t you know, that is the reason 
        that you are drawn to this tree 
        whose flowers drip honey.” 
        Listening to this the arivai 
        became shy and was filled with shame. 
 
        359. She asked her friend, 
        “Do you know any other trees 
        where the generous Lord likes to stay?” 
        Her friend said, 
 
        360, 361, 362. “My friend, you who have have dark fragrant hair, 
        the Lord likes to stay in many trees— 
        the banian tree, the Makiza tree, 
        the lovely Thillai tree, the Aatti tree, the Kuraa tree, 
        the Marutu tree, the Paalai tree, the Palaa tree, 
        the white naaval tree, the Paadalam tree, 
        and the beautiful MarukkonRai tree. 
        The Lord Chokkanadar stays beneath 
        the sacred Kadamba tree 
        in the city of Thiruvaalavaay, 
        praised by all.” 
 
        363. When her friend told the arivai 
        all the trees beneath which Lord Shiva stays, 
        the arivai’s heart and her long wide 
        lotus-like eyes were pleased. 
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        364. She went near the Kadamba tree and 
        asked for refuge under it. 
        She worshipped the tree 
        and said with love, 
 
        365. “The Lord is escorted 
        and worshipped 
        by the gods Vishnu and Brahma. 
        The great Vedas praise him. 
        The scholarly sages rejoice to see him. 
 
        366. “Your blossoms decorate his Jata. 
        You have the fortune 
        that he stays beneath you. 
        You are equal to Shiva’s abode. 
 
        367. “Kama, the incomparable one 
        is shooting his flower arrows at me. 
        My love is growing and I am exhausted. 
        Let me tell you the sacred acts of Lord Shiva.” 
 
        368. The story of Shiva 
        selling firewood without any fault ? 
        to appease the anger of ? 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        granting his divine presence 
        to the Chera king. 
 
        369. The story of Shiva 
        giving 
        to the singer Paanapathran.? 
 
        The story of Shiva 
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        hearing the wonderful music 
        of Virali the wife of Paanapittiran 
        and appreciating it. 
 
        370. The story of Shiva, 
        feeling compassion 
        for the piglets and 
        giving them milk from his breast. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        making the piglets 
        ministers to the Pandya king. 
 
        371. The story of Shiva 
        teaching the small bird 
        to be brave 
        and fly without fear. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        giving Moksha to the crane. 
 
        372. “Compassion means 
        showing pity without 
        expecting anything back. 
        Will the God give us his grace? 
        Or will he leave 
        without having pity on us?” 
 
        373. While she was speaking, 
        the drum were beaten to announce 
        that the Lord was coming 
        in the procession. 
 
        374. Her two eyebrows were 
        like two victorious bows. 
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        Her precious ornaments 
        shone like lightning. 
 
        375. Her dark hair decorated with blossoms 
        was like a clusters of clouds 
        as abundant honey dripped 
        from the blossoms like rain. 
 
        376. Her neck, eyes, hands 
        and nose were soft and lovely 
        like karuvilai flowers 
        and kandal blossoms. 
        377. Her breasts decorated 
        with shining pearls 
        and strings of chains, 
        looked like hills 
        as waterfalls drop from them. 
 
        378. She came on the street 
        like the rainy season arriving, 
        blooming with fragrant flowers 
        nourishing the crop of love. 
 
        379 - 382. Shiva is our father. 
        He is all the arts. 
        He has no lineage. 
        He has the beautiful moon on his jata. 
        He is the lover of Uma and he is praised by Indra. 
        He destroys the enemies of the gods. 
        He wears a garland of skulls. 
        He burned the three forts. 
        He is the highest of all. 
        He is the ancient Lord. 
        He is worshipped by the hunter Thinnan. 
        His eyes shed grace. 
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        His body is the color of red coral. 
        He is skilled and clever. 
        He is the king of Madurai city. 
        He is the master of all the sixty-four arts. 
        He is our God. 
        He is the highest Lord. 
        He wears a garland of bones. 
        The Lord who stays in the silver mountain 
        came on his strong bull in the procession. 
 
        383. She adored Shiva 
        and worshipped him. 
        She who was timid, 
        grew bold enough to express her love 
        and began in a few words 
        to describe what she felt. 
 
        384, 385. “People bring you 
        a garland of kuvaLai flowers, 
        and say its fragrance is for you. 
        They bring sweet-smelling water 
        and say it is for your bath. 
        Oh, Lord, why won’t you tell me 
        how I can be bold enough 
        to serve you? 
 
        386. “Yesterday the strong breeze 
        came and made my desire for you 
        even greater. 
        If it comes again as it did yesterday 
        how could I bear it? 
 
        387. “The rays sent by the moon 
        are hot fire to burn me. 
        The sandal trees on the hills 
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        burn me with fragrance they send. 
        Even the cool pearls 
        on my body burn me. 
 
        388. “Is this suffering only for me, 
        or do all others feel the same way? 
        You wear golden kondrai flowers 
        and are proud that you possess gold. 
 
        389. “Look at me. Do not laugh. 
        If you do not give me your grace, 
        Kama will come and fight with me. 
        Do you think I am strong enough 
        to fight with him? 
 
        390. “You have made my bangles loose. 
        You have stolen my beauty and my heart. 
        I am exhausted 
        and people gossip about me. 
        If only this fatigue could go away. 
 
        390. “If only this love for you would go away!” 
        She spoke in the presence of the Lord 
        as he went in procession and stood there. 
 
        Therivai 
 
        391. The therivai was lustrous like lightning. 
        She was sweet as nectar. 
        She fascinated everyone. 
 
        392. She gave sovereignty over 
        all the fourteen worlds 
 
        to Kama who carries a sugarcane bow, 
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        so they were all ruled under on umbrella. 
 
 
        393. Her eyes were sharp like spears 
        that pierce people’s hearts. 
        and hurt like strong poison 
        that has no remedy. 
        394. She taught Yama 
        who was not easy to approach 
        the art of killing. 
        She was an accomplished scholar of 
        the book of love written by Kama. 
 
        395. Her eyes wandered all over 
        like the tempestuous oceans that 
        rise at the end of the age 
        to destroy the world. 
 
        396, 397. The therivai’s long, thick, dark hair 
        was like the cruel bond Yama uses 
        to bind people, 
        threaten them, 
        and take their lives. 
 
        398 - 399. Vishnu sleeps on the snake bed. 
        He married the beautiful Lakshmi. 
        As Vamana 
        he measured the world. 
        He showed Yasodha 
        the world in his mouth 
        when he came to the earth 
        as the child Krishna. 
        He gave sweetness 
        to the world as Krishna 
        with his mischievous play. 
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        400. The therivai’s breast were 
        decorated with lovely ornaments 
        like Vishnu. 
        As sweet as nectar 
        they gave joy to others. 
        They were round and majestic as hills. 
 
        401. Her ample breasts were fragrant, 
        smeared with a mixture of 
        sandal paste 
        and perfumed water. 
        402. Not even a faultless and skilled painter 
        could paint her waist, 
        because it is so small. 
 
        403. The sun, praised by all 
        set in the west 
        and the beautiful 
        moon rose in the east. 
 
        404. She went to the divine 
        and magnificent mandapam 
        where a pleasant breeze blew gently. 
        Many of her friends surrounded her 
        and adored her. 
 
        405, 406. She sat there attracting, 
        and mesmerizing the minds of the others. 
        Because she was afraid that Kama would start 
        his war of love, 
        she did not tell her feelings 
        to her friends whose mouths are red 
        as kovai fruits. 
        She talked to her Puvai bird 
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        as if she was instructing it. 
 
        407. She told of the glory of Shiva, 
        the God of gods, the ancient one, 
        the king of beautiful Thiruvaalavaay. 
 
        408. The story of Shiva 
        when Madurai received 
        the name Thiruvaalavaay. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        destroying with his strong arrows, 
        the army of the Chola king 
        who carried a shining sword. 
 
        409. The story of Shiva 
        giving the Sangappalahai to the poets 
        so they would receive fame. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        composing a poem 
        ‘konguter” for Dharmi a poor man 
        so he could receive gold 
        from the Pandya king. 
 
        410. The story of Shiva 
        arguing with the great poet Nakkirar 
        because Nakkirar found fault 
        with his poem, ‘konguter.’ 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        listening to Tamil poems 
        from the sage Nakkirar. 
 
        411. The story of Shiva 
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        making Rudrasanmar, who was dumb 
        speak in Tamil 
        and become a poet in the language. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        going to North Madhura 
        to help Idaikkaadar. 
 
        412. Listening to the stories of Shiva, 
        she was happy. 
        The sun, lover of lotuses, rose 
        from its mountain, praised by all. 
 
        413. The darkness that entirely 
        covered the world dispersed. 
        Her face showed happiness. 
        She was as lovely as a painting, 
        as she arose from sleep in the morning. 
 
        414. She approached 
        the pond of the temple 
        blooming with golden lotuses 
        in the Kadampa forest 
        that is praised by scholars 
        who have learned all three branches of Tamil, 
        prose, music and drama. 
 
        415. She saw that wide pond 
        and wondered how large it was. 
 
        She was captivated by the pond 
        and said lovingly to her friends, 
 
 
        416. “This pond is beautiful, 
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        filled with diamond-like blue water. 
        that looks like the dark hair of girls, 
        and is cool like 
        the happy minds of women 
        who fall in love with the highest one. 
 
        417. “The blooming lotuses in the pond 
        remind us of the happy faces 
        of the women who love the Lord. 
        The pond is filled with pearls, 
        like the women, ornamented with pearl necklaces, 
        who fell in love with the eternal one . 
        It is filled with conches 
        like the hands of women, 
        decorated with conch bracelets, 
        who love the magnificent Lord. 
 
        418. “This pond is like the women 
        who received the garland of Shiva 
        that buzzed with bees, 
        satisfying their desire 
        and making them happy. 
 
        419. “This pond is like the women 
        who are in love with the Lord in all these ways.” 
        This is what the therivai said to her friends 
        as she fell in love with Shiva. 
 
        420. She said, “Oh, Lord, you have satisfied 
        my desire just as you took away 
        the bad Karma of the god Indra 
        who has a thousand eyes.” 
 
        421. She bathed and decorated herself 
        with precious clothes and ornaments. 
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        She went to the bank of the pond. 
        The Paanan who played 
        lovely music on his yaaz 
        came, bowed to her and said, 
 
        422. “You shine like lightning. 
        You are lovely like the victorious 
        goddess of the Lord, the king of dance. 
        Today the Lord will come in procession.” 
 
        That is how the Paanan announced 
        the procession of the Lord. 
 
        423. She gave silk clothes 
        and precious ornaments 
        to the Paanan who said 
        kind words to her. 
        She went to the beautiful palace 
        and sat on her seat. 
 
        424. One of her friends 
        wearing lovely bracelets 
        came near, bowed to her. 
        and said, 
 
        425. “If you wear golden ornaments 
        you will look like the goddess 
        Lakshmi who sits on a lotus 
        near Vishnu her husband 
        as he escorts 
        the faultless God of Kudal city 
        in the procession. 
 
        426. “If you wear 
        exquisite diamond ornaments, 
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        you will look like the goddess Saraswathi 
        who gives learning to all.” 
 
        427. She was wearing new emerald ornaments 
        that shone like the faultless 
        rays of the sun that rises in the morning. 
 
        428. Her friends decorated the therivai, 
        whose face was as bright as the moon. 
        They gave in her flower-like hand 
        a bunch of alli and kuvalai flowers. 
 
        429. Her gentle, beloved friends 
        were wearing golden chains 
        studded with diamonds 
        and strings of pearls. 
        430. She asked them 
        to stand around her. 
        Looking at the Paanan, she said, 
        “Please find a simile for how I look.” 
 
        431, 432. “You look like the goddess Parvathi, 
        the mother of the worlds, 
        the daughter of Himalayas 
        sitting majestically surrounded 
        by the goddesses -- 
        Lakshmi sitting on her lovely red lotus, 
        Saraswathi resting on her white lotus, 
        Mandahini, the Ganga and all the Apsaras.” 
 
        433. The Paanan played 
        sweet music on the yaaz, 
        melting everyone’s hearts. 
        He stood in front of the therivai 
        and described how beautiful 
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        she was, as she sat before him. 
 
        434. The Lord Shiva dances 
        raising his left foot 
        for the Pandya king of the south. 
        He is the origin of all things. 
        He is the creator of the Vedas. 
        He is the Lord of Kudal city 
        filled with abundant palaces. 
 
        435. The therivai was sitting majestically 
        like a lovely women in a painting, 
        and she was falling in love with the Lord, 
        plunged into the thought of him. 
        Her soul was an ornament for him. 
 
        436. The Lord crushed Ravana’s chest 
        who carried the Kailasa mountain 
        and fought with him. 
        There is no one equal to the Lord. 
        He is the king of dance. 
 
        437. The feet of the Lord kicked 
        Yama and conquered him 
        when he came to take away 
        the life of Markandeya 
 
        438. He is the god Brahma who has four heads. 
        He is the god Vishnu himself. 
        He is the god of destruction. 
        He is the king of Madurai. 
        He is the beloved of Goddess Uma. 
        439. He came in procession 
        on his vehicle, a lovely golden Karpaga tree, 
        that shed abundant flowers as 
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        the Vedas praised him. 
 
        440. Seeing the the highest one 
        on the street she fell in love with him. 
        As she hurried and ran to the street, 
        both of her eyes were filled with happiness. 
 
        441. The Lord who is adorned with 
        a kondrai flower garland 
        fragrant with marukkozuntu 
        swarming with bees 
        directed his charming smile to her. 
        She was proud and shivered. 
 
        442. Her forehead was as beautiful as 
        the sugarcane bow of Kama. 
        Her face was as lovely as 
        a fragrant red lotus. 
 
        443. Her white moon-like teeth 
        shone like jasmine blossoms. 
        Her soft body was lovely like 
        the tender leaves of Ashoka tree. 
 
        444. The light color of her golden body 
        was like yellow Mango blossoms. 
        Her dark, happy eyes lovely 
        as kuvalai flowers reached to her ears. 
 
        445, 446. Her diamond earrings 
        swayed like the shark flag of Kama. 
        The therivai, precious and ornamented 
        stood in victory over Kama, 
        the king of beauty, 
        because of the grace of Shiva 



 78

        who conquered Kama when he 
        disturbed his meditation. 
        447. The Lord Shiva has Shakthi, the goddess, 
        as half of his body. 
        He dances in the beautiful 
        silver hall in Madurai. 
 
        His procession moved 
        from that place. 
 
        Perilam Pen 
 
        448. The perilampen was a fortune 
        that Kama, the king of desire 
        who always wins the war of love 
        received because of the great austerities 
        he had performed 
 
        449. For Kama she was like a commentary 
        on the book of love 
        that gives happiness to all. 
        She was a flood of love. 
 
        450. She was as beautiful as Lakshmi 
        born in the ocean of milk. 
        Her smile was lovely. 
        Her face was as tender as a kumudam blossom. 
        She was thin and fragrant as a creeper. 
 
        451. The perilampen was like 
        newly played music. 
        She was like a goddess 
        who gave beauty to the world. 
 
        452. She was the drone sound 
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        for the music that Kama plays. 
        She spread her knowledge everywhere. 
 
        453. She came to see the procession 
        and even the goddess Lakshmi born 
        in the milky ocean 
        praised her lovely form. 
 
        454. Her sharp eyes destroyed 
        the strength of the great ones. 
        They moved like a spear 
        a king raises to fight 
        his enemies. 
        455. They took away people’s lives 
        like the trident of the Lord 
        that kills his enemies. 
 
        456. Kama who has a sugarcane bow 
        and a beautiful chariot and 
        Yama who carries 
        a spear in his strong hands 
        became her servants 
        because of the power 
        of her long sharp eyes. 
 
        457. Her breasts were 
        decorated with garlands. 
        They were smeared 
        with fragrant sandal paste. 
        Beautiful ornaments studded 
        with diamonds covered them. 
 
        458. Even though her breasts 
        were round and heavy 
        they did not pain her waist 
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        so thin you could not even see it— 
        her breasts took care 
        that her waist not be hurt. 
 
        459. She despised the ornaments on her arms 
        and her bracelets 
        because her arms and hands 
        wished to embrace the Lord 
        continually and lovingly 
        and she feared 
        they would hurt his body. 
 
        460. She despised the jewels 
        on her body because 
        she thought that they were hiding 
        her lovely light color. 
 
        461. She went to the marble mandapam 
        of the palace surrounded with high walls 
        that touched the dark clouds of the sky. 
 
        462. She went happily 
        to the front part of the mandapam 
 
        where the cool moon spread 
        its bright light like a flood of water. 
 
        463. Her numerous friends resplendent with 
        their lovely golden faces 
        and long hair surrounded her 
        like many bees 
        swarming around a lotus blossom. 
 
        464. Her golden earrings 
        studded with diamonds, 
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        and her long beautiful eyes 
        moving like fish 
        touched her lovely ears 
        soft as Vallai creepers. 
 
        465. The two breasts held by her tender waist 
        that one could not see 
        were like two growing buds 
        on the stalk of a lotus flower. 
 
        466. Her neck was like beautiful conch 
        and her smile was like precious pearls. 
        Her clothes shimmered like waves. 
 
        467. The porch looked like 
        a pond with waves 
        because of the bright 
        white moonlight 
        that fell there. 
 
        468. She sat on a beautiful coral seat 
        like a swan resting on a red lotus 
        in a pond blooming with flowers. 
 
        469. She praised the Lord to her friends 
        “The Lord is our friend. 
        He is incomparable. 
        He rules us. 
 
        470. “If his devotees think 
        of the Lord when they are troubled, 
        our great Lord grants them 
        the fragrant lotus seat of Brahma, 
        the milky ocean of the gods 
        and the land of Indra with karpaga tree. 
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        471. “Why did our great Lord makes the hot sun 
        take away the darkness of the night 
        instead of the moon? 
        Can you tell me the reason?” 
 
        472. After the perilampen 
        said this to her friends, 
        a virali holding the yaaz 
        folded her lovely hands together, 
        bowed to her said, 
 
        474, 475. “The Lord is compassionate. 
        He is the king of the kadamba forest. 
        His beautiful mouth is like a red lotus. 
        His shining teeth are like jasmine flowers. 
        His beautiful eyes are like sahoraa birds. 
        His arms are bright like the sun and moon. 
        You have the right to embrace his arms. This what I must tell you” 
 
        476. Hearing what the Virali said, 
        the perilampen replied, 
        “You are decorated with precious ornaments. 
        I would like to listen to the music 
        of your yaaz sweet as nectar. 
        Please play.” 
 
        477. Taking the faultless tandiri yaaz 
        the virali played. 
        All the worlds hearing the music melted. 
        Listening to her music Gandarva women 
        in the sky were delighted. 
        The virali told the perilampen 
        miracle stories of Shiva. 
 
        478. The story of Shiva 
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        coming as a fisherman, 
        falling in love with a woman 
        who was born in a fisherman’s family 
        and marrying her. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        granting enlightenment 
        to Manickavaasagar. 
 
        479. The story of Shiva, 
        selling foxes to the Pandya king, 
        telling him that they were horses, 
        and then asking him to release 
        Manickavaasagar who was imprisoned by him. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        bringing a flood to the Vaikai river 
        one day. 
 
        480. The story of Shiva 
        coming as a laborer and 
        working for Vanthi, an old lady, 
        to receive pittu, a sweet, as his wage. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        curing the terrible disease 
        of the southern Pandya king. 
 
        481. The story of Shiva 
        making the Jains to die 
        on sharp impaling stakes. 
 
        The story of Shiva 
        bringing a Vanni tree and 
        a well to prove 
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        the chastity of a merchant woman 
        who was a devotee of Shiva. 
 
        482. The virali sang wonderful songs 
        about the miraculous deeds 
        of Lord Shiva in Tamil. 
        Her music was like a boat 
        that floated over the ocean of darkness 
        and brought travelers 
        to the bank where there is light. 
 
        483, 484. As Lord Shiva came in procession 
        the darkness of the night dispersed. 
        All the roosters crowed in the morning 
        and the bees on the flowers buzzed. 
        Honey dripped from the blossoms. 
        The Rakshasas were destroyed. 
        Crops flourished. 
        The works of men flourished. 
 
        485. The sun rising in the east 
        came on yoked horses spreading his light. 
 
        486. Many strong elephants trumpeted 
        and beautiful conches 
        were blown. 
        487. The melodious music of the yaaz 
        and the eternal heavenly recitation of 
        Vedas sounded. 
 
        488. All the suffering and the poverty of 
        the creatures of the world 
        were removed in an instant. 
 
        489. The lotus-like faces 
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        of the good people 
        and their flower-like 
        hearts that never know hatred 
        found joy. 
 
        490. The lowly religions 
        that teach wrong doctrines 
        could no longer contend with truth. 
        Bounteous rays of knowledge 
        shone forth and imparted goodness. 
 
        491. He is the Lord who grants the rays of knowledge 
        to all the world so that ignorance will disappear. 
 
        492. He came on the streets of Maduraapuri 
        and reached the perilampen and her friends. 
 
        493. Her friends were beautiful as dolls, 
        and they had the power to attract everyone. 
 
        494. Surrounding her, her friends praised her. 
        She walked near the king of Maduraapuri 
        and worshipped him. 
 
        495. The fascination she felt seeing the Lord 
        was indescribable. 
 
        496. One of the perilampen’s friends 
        ran near the Lord, 
        who is the king 
 
        of the scholars of elegant Tamil 
        and said, 
 
        497. “We cannot understand 
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        why the heat of the bright moon 
        makes our moon-like faces 
        and hearts suffer. 
        498. “We cannot understand 
        why our wide ocean-like eyes 
        suffer without sleep because 
        the ocean roars so loudly. 
 
        499. “We cannot understand 
        why the sandal paste 
        on our breasts decorated 
        with pearl garlands 
        cannot dry. 
 
        500. “How can I explain 
        the way my arms shiver 
        listening to the sound of the flute 
        as cruel as Yama. 
 
        501. “If your procession crosses this street, 
        she will suffer terribly.” 
        Her friends said these things 
        to the Lord and bowed to him. 
 
        502. The perilampen felt relieved 
        and her suffering was calmed. 
        She said to the Lord, 
        “You destroyed the pride of the gods who do not respect you. 
        You destroy the sacrifice of tyrannical Dakshan. 
 
        503. ‘You burned Kama’s body. 
        You destroyed the garland of Indra, 
        crushing his arms. 
 
        504. “You made the strength 
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        of moonlight grow weak at night. 
        You have put out 
        the cruel fire of my passion. 
 
        505. “You gave pain to those friends 
        who did not respect you. 
 
        You cut off the head of Brahma 
        who decides the fate of everyone. 
 
        506. “Yoga, they say, takes away the suffering of love. 
        Will you not calm 
        my suffering by giving me the power of yoga? 
 
 
        507. “You gave your grace 
        to Sundarar who fell 
        in love with Paravaiyaar in Thiruvaarur. 
        You grant boons to gods and others. 
 
        508. “You gave them all gold 
        so that they could survive. 
        But you only gave me pallor 
        that has the color of gold. 
        How am I to live? 
 
        509. “The goddess embraces 
        your chest lovingly. 
        If you embrace us also, 
        the mark of her body 
        on yours may disappear. 
 
        510, 511, 512. “You wear a flower garland 
        on your Jata that belongs to Ganga 
        and a flower garland on your left side 
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        that belongs to Uma, and because of them 
        those two goddesses quarrel with you. 
        Give them both to me, 
 
        513. “and I will put them on my breasts,” 
        The perilampen said. 
        Her heart was tired, 
        her body weak. 
 
        514. All the seven women who saw the Lord 
        in the procession fell in love with him. 
        The Lord protects 
        and rules all the three worlds 
        Nothing can be compared with him. 
 
        515. He is the king of Madurai city. 
        The Pandya king 
 
        Sundara Maaran and the gods of heaven 
        praised and worshipped him. 
 
        516. Our father, the king who gives us grace 
        and keeps his compassionate wife Meenakshi 
        as the left side of his body 
        came in procession. 
 
        Subham. 
 
        The stories of Sages, kings and gods that are described when Lord Shiva came 
on the Ulaa in Thiruchokkanaathar Ulaa. All of the following devotees escorted 
Shiva in his procession. 
 
        1. The story of Thirunyaana Sambandar. The Jains threw the poems of 
Thirunyaana Sambanda Nayanaar in the Vaikai river and the poems floated above 
the water by the grace of Shiva. The Pandyan king killed the Jains. 
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        2. The story of Thirunaavukkarasar. When the Jains threw Thirunaavukkarasa 
Nayanaar in the sea tied to a stone, the stone floated on the water and he survived 
by the grace of Shiva. 
        3. The story of Sundaramurthi Naayanar. When a young boy was caught by a 
crocodile, Sundaramurthi Nayanaar released him from the crocodile’s mouth and 
saved him by the grace of Shiva. 
        4. The story of Manivaasagar. Manivaasagar debated with a Buddhist in the 
golden temple of Chidambaram and conquered him by the grace of Shiva. 
        5. The story of a sage who cut off his father’s legs. 
        6. The story of Thirunetrucholan. The Chola king Thirunetrucholan who 
covered the Chidambaram temple with gold and later went to heaven by the grace 
of Lord Shiva. 
        7. The story of a Chera king. A Chera king followed Sundaramurthy Nayanaar 
when he ascended to heaven on a white elephant. 
        8. The story of Pandyan Nedumaaran. The Pandyan king Nedumaaran whose 
crooked back was cured by the grace of Thirunyaanasambanda Murthi Naayananaar. 
        9. The story of Kulachirai Naayanaar. The king Kulachirai Naayanaar killed the 
Jains who did cruel deeds to the Saivaites. 
 
        Summary of the stories told in Thiruvilaiyaadal Puranam and Thiruchokka 
Naathar Ulaa 
        Note: The first number on each of the stories indicates Thiruvilaiyaadal 
Puraanam. At the end of each story the number indicates the Ulaa. 
 
        1. The story of Indra’s curse: Indra the king of gods fought with Vrudhraasuran 
and killed him. Because of that he was cursed. He went on many pilgrimages and 
finally came to kadamba forest. He consecrated a Shiva lingam and he called it 
‘Azhakiya Chokkanaathar’ He worshipped Lord Shiva for a long time and he was 
released from his curse and went to his world. (1) 
 
        2. The story of the curse of Airavadam, the elephant of Indra: Indra was going 
on his white elephant Airavadam one day. The sage Durvasa saw Indra and gave him 
a lotus flower. Indra was very proud and put that flower on the back of the elephant. 
The white elephant threw the flower on the ground and crushed it. The sage Durvasa 
grew angry and cursed him. He said, “A Pandyan king will kill you because you 
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commit a sin against Shiva. Your proud elephant will become a forest elephant and 
wander in the forest..”Indra requested the sage to forgive him. The sage forgave him 
and Indra was released from the curse. His elephant went to the Kadamba forest and 
worshipped Shiva. The elephant was released from his curse and returned to Indra to 
serve him. (2) 
 
        3. The story of Maduraapuri. In the city of Manavur there was a merchant 
named Dananjeyan. Once in the Kadamba forest the merchant saw gods praying at 
night to a Shivalingam. He went and told what he had seen to the king. The king 
wanted to build a temple for the Shiva lingam in the Kadamba forest and 
constructed a beautiful temple. He also built temples for the goddess Kali and the 
Goddess Parvathi. Many buildings, ponds and other things that beautified the temple 
were built around the city. Shiva asked the moon on his Jata to sprinkle nectar with 
the water of the Ganges on the city. The city was called, ‘Maduraapuri.’ (3) 
 
        4 and 5. The story of the birth and marriage of Thadaathagai. The Pandyan 
king and his wife Kanchanamaalai had a baby girl and named her Thadaathagai. The 
girl was born with three breasts. She grew up and became the queen of Maduraapuri 
and ruled that country. Thadaathagai conquered many kings on the earth and went 
to Kailaasa to fight with the gods. There she met Shiva and fell in love with him. 
Shiva and Thadaathagai were married. (4. 5) 
 
        6. The story of Shiva dancing and lifting his left foot: All the gods, kings and 
sages went to the wedding of Shiva and Parvathi. The sage Pathanjali and the sage 
Vyagrabaatha asked Lord Shiva to dance lifting his left foot, imitating how he 
danced in the golden temple of Thillai lifting his right foot. The Lord danced lifting 
his left foot and all the gods and sages saw the dance of the Lord and were pleased. 
(6) 
 
        7. The story of Gundodharan: All the guests ate the wedding feast but there was 
abundant food left over. When Thadaathagai went to her husband and asked him to 
take care of food, Shiva called Gundodharan his servant and asked him to eat the 
food. Gundodharan ate it all. (7) 
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        8. The story of river Vaigai. After he ate all the food, Gundodharan was thirsty. 
He drank all the water in the ponds, wells and the springs in the city of Maduraapuri, 
but his thirst was not satisfied. Shiva asked the Ganges that was on his Jata to come 
down to earth and flow. Gundodharan drank all the water he wanted and was 
satisfied. The river that came down is called Vaikai and that is the river that runs in 
Madurai city now. (8). 
 
        The eight miracles of Shiva in the section of the pedai 
 
        1. The story of Kanchanamaalai bathing in the ocean: Kanchanamaalai, the 
mother of Meenakshi wanted to bath in the river Ganges. The sage Gauthama told 
her that if she went to an ocean where all the rivers join that should be the best 
place to bathe. She went to her daughter Thadaadagai and told her that she wanted 
to bath in the ocean. Thadaadagai told her mother’s wish to her husband Lord Shiva 
and Shiva brought all the seven oceans to Madurai. All the seven oceans in seven 
colors came to a pond that was in the east of Madurai and joined with the water of a 
temple pond.(9) 
 
        2. The story of Kanchanamaalai going to heaven: When Kaanchanamaalai went 
to bathe in the pond, the brahmins who were there told her that she should join her 
hands with her husband, only son, or the tail of a cow and bathe in the pond. At 
once Shiva brought Malaiyathuvajan, the husband of Kanchanamaalai who was in 
Indra’s world, to the pond and the couple bathed in the pond holding each others’ 
hands. They both went to Kailasa, the heaven of Lord Shiva in a divine flying chariot. 
(10) 
 
        3. The story of the birth of Ukkira Pandyan: Thadaathagai wanted a son and 
told that to her husband Somasundara Pandyan (a form taken by Shiva). Shiva 
granted her wish, saying that Murugan would be born to her. Subsequently, she 
became pregnant and gave birth to a son on a Monday under the Thiruvaadirai star. 
They named him ‘Ukkira Pandyan’. (11) 
 
        4. The story of Shiva giving a wheel, chendu weapon and spear to Ukkira 
Pandyan. Sundarapandyan wanted his son to marry Ganthimati the daughter of 
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Somasekharar in Manavur. Shiva appeared in the dream of Somasekharar and told 
him to give his daughter in marriage to Ukkira Pandyan. 
        Somaskeharar happily accepted. Ukkira Pandyan and Ganthimathi married and 
lived happily. Sundarapandyan gave a wheel, a spear and a chendu weapon to 
Ukkira Pandyan and told him, “Indra, Varuna and Meru mountain are your enemies. 
Throw the wheel and Indra’s crown will fall. Release the spear on the ocean and it 
will dry up. Hit the Meru mountain with the chendu weapon and it will obey 
you..”He also crowned Ukkira Pandyan at that time as the king. (12) 
 
        5. The story of Ukkira Pandyan conquering Varuna: Ukkira Pandyan ruled the 
Pandya country and did ninety six Ashvameda sacrifices. Indra was jealous of the 
king and told the god Varuna to destroy the Pandya country with a titanic flood of 
water coming from the seven oceans. A huge flood started at midnight. Shiva came 
at once in the form of a Siddha to Ukkira Pandyan and told him to throw the spear, 
stop the flood and protect the country. Ukkira Pandyan went quickly and threw his 
spear and stop the flood. Shiva and the goddess Uma graciously appeared on Nandi, 
the bull that is Shiva’s vehicle, and blessed the Pandyan king and his country. (13) 
 
        6. The story of Ukkira Pandyan conquering Indra: Once, there was no rain in 
Tamil Nadu and the people suffered. At that time sages did tapas for the rain to 
come on Mondays and then went to Indra. Indra only granted rain to the Chola and 
Chera countries and not to the Pandya country. Ukkira Pandyan became angry and 
imprisoned the four clouds that belong to Indra. At that, Indra started a war with the 
king. In the fighting, Ukkira Pandyan sent his wheel and destroyed Indra’s crown. 
Indra sued the Pandyan king for peace and said that he would give rain to Pandya 
country if the Pandyan king released Indra’s clouds. Ukkira Pandyan released the 
clouds and Indra granted him the rain, making the people of the Pandya country 
happy. (14) 
 
        7. The story of Ukkira Pandyan fighting with Meru mountain: Ukkira Pandyan 
and his wife Ganthimathi had a son and named him Veera Pandyan. At that time, 
once again there was no rain and the king prayed to Shiva to give rain. The god 
Somasundarar (a form of Shiva) came to him in a dream and told him, “In a cave in 
Meru mountain there is a great treasure. Go and fight with Meru mountain and bring 
it..”The Pandyan king went to Meru mountain and struck the mountain with his 
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Chendu weapon. He engraved the Pandyan emblem of a fish on the hill. A bhutham 
with eight hands and four heads carrying a white umbrella came and said, “Oh, king, 
every day I pray to Somasundarar and Meenakshi in this form. Today I was late for 
my worship because I was fascinated with a woman. You came and released me 
from that sin..”He gave much gold to the Pandyan king. When the Pandyan king was 
returning the kings of Mathiyam, Viraadam, Maalavam and Thelungam welcomed 
him and showed their hospitality. The king gave all the gold to his citizens and they 
were happy and there was no famine in Pandya country. After a while, the stars 
changed, rain poured in the Pandya country and the land became fertile. Ukkira 
Pandiyan went to Kailasa after crowning his son Veera Pandyan. (15) 
 
        8. The story of Shiva Teaching the meaning of the Vedas to the sages: The 
Vedas were created by Shiva. The sage Kanvar and others could not understand the 
meaning of the Vedas. They went to Madurai with the sage Arapathar and prayed to 
the god Dakshinamurthy (a form of Shiva). Disguised as a sixteen-year-old brahmin 
boy, the god taught them the meaning of the Vedas. He took them to the Shiva 
Lingam in the temple of Madurai and told them, “This Shiva lingam itself is the Veda 
and the meaning of Vedas. The Veda and the meaning of Vedas are the same 
thing..”He taught them much holy lore such as the beginning of the Pranava 
manthram, Jnaanam, Karumam, Vaideekam and Vaideekasaivam.”. (16) 
 
        The eight miracles of Shiva in the section of the pedumbai 
 
        1. The story of Shiva selling Diamonds: The Pandya King Veera Pandyan had 
many mistresses and many sons from them. He also had one son Abhisheka Pandyan 
from his queen. Once when Veera Pandyan went hunting, he died in the forest. His 
mistresses and their sons took all his wealth and his queen’s son did not have 
anything. Veera Pandyan’s minister wanted to help Abhisekha Pandyan and took 
him to the temple and prayed. Shiva came as a diamond merchant and gave the 
Pandyan king many diamonds and pearls. He told the ministers to crown Abhisekha 
Pandyan and he ruled the country. (17) 
 
        2. The story of the clouds that came and drank water from the flooded Vaikai 
river: In the month of Chitrai on the day of the star Chitra, Abhisheka Pandiyan did 
special pujas to the god Somasundarar (a form of Shiva). Indra also did puja on the 
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same day for Shivam but was unable to perform his puja at the correct time because 
the Pandyan king was doing his puja at the same time. Indra decided to return to his 
world. On the way Varuna saw him and asked him, “Why do you worry about doing 
pujas for Shiva. Do you think Shiva has the power to take away my 
stomachache?.”Indra said, “Lord Shiva has the power to take away the cycle of 
births. Don’t you think he could cure your stomachache?.”Varuna decided to test the 
power of Shiva. To cure Varuna’s stomachache, Shiva ordered the ocean to destroy 
Madurai city. People saw the flood, were terrified and went to Abhisheka Pandyan. 
The Pandya king prayed to Shiva, who sent the four clouds that were on his Jata to 
help the Pandya country. The clouds drank all the water in the flood and the country 
was saved. The gods and people praised Shiva with devotion and songs. (18) 
 
        3. The story of Kudal city: Varuna became angry and ordered seven clouds to 
destroy the world. The clouds roared, grew full of water and became very dark. 
Adishesh, the snake of Vishnu, and the elephants of the eight directions trembled. It 
was dark everywhere. Abhisheka Pandyan went to Shiva and asked him to help the 
Pandya country. Shiva ordered his four clouds to become four huge roofs and cover 
the whole city of Madurai. Feeling defeated and ashamed, when Varuna went to the 
temple pond his stomachache was cured. He bathed in the pond and worshipped. 
Shiva was happy that Varuna was praying to him and asked, “What would you like 
me to do?.”Varuna replied, “My stomachache was cured even before I arrived at the 
temple pond. You show your grace even to people like me who do evil acts. I do not 
want any wealth, manthram or any medicine. Please forgive my faults..”Shiva gave 
all the boons he wanted and Varuna went to his world. Because the four clouds that 
came from the Jata of Shiva protected Madurai, the city was called ‘naan 
maadakudal’ (19) 
 
        4. The story of Shiva coming in the disguise of a siddha: Shiva came to Madurai 
in the disguise of a siddha. He went everywhere and performed many miracles. He 
made the older people young and the young people ones old, he turned men into 
women and women into men, he made barren women give birth, he made the dumb 
speak, he gave sight to the blind, he made bitter Etti trees ripen with sweet fruits. 
The people of Madurai were surprised when they saw the siddha’s miraculous deeds. 
The king Abhisheka Pandyan heard about the siddha and asked him to come to see 
him but the siddha refused. (20) 
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        5. The story of a stone elephant eating sugarcane: Abhisheka Pandyan went 
himself to see the siddha, whom people were treating as a beggar. The king politely 
asked him where he came from and what he wanted. The siddha proudly answered 
him that he came to see all the temples of Shiva and he did not want anything from 
the king. The king was angered by the siddha’s arrogance and asked him, “There is a 
stone elephant here. Can you feed it a stalk of sugarcane?.”When the siddha offered 
a stalk of sugarcane, the elephant ate it and then took the king’s garland from his 
chest. When the people there were angered by this and went to strike the siddha, he 
turned them all into stone statues. The king requested the siddha to forgive them 
and the siddha brought them back to life and disappeared. The elephant became a 
stone elephant again. Abhisekha Pandyan had a son and named him Vikrama 
Pandyan. Then he prayed to Shiva and went to Shiva’s world. (21) 
 
        6. The story of an angry elephant sent by the Jains: Vikrama Pandyan helped 
Saivism flourish in the country and he did gave little attention to Jainism. A Chola 
king in Kanchipuram who wished to conquer Vikrama Pandyan approached some 
Jain sages and told them that if they killed Pandyan king, he would give half of his 
country to them. The Jain sages burned many parts of the Pandya country and 
destroyed the ponds that hold water. They performed a sacrifice and an angry 
elephant came out of it. It destroyed many parts of the city and then came to the 
Pandyan king’s palace. When the Pandyan king went to the temple and prayed to 
Shiva for help, Shiva asked him to build a mandapam. When it was built, Shiva 
stayed in it waiting for the elephant. When the Jain’s angry elephant came, Shiva 
killed it with an arrow. The king and the people were happy. (22) 
 
        7. The story of Shiva changing his form into an old man, a young man and a 
baby: A brahmin named Virupaakshan had a daughter named Gauri who spent most 
of her time praying to the goddess Parvathi. One day a Vaishnava bachelor came to 
Gauri’s house and her father gave her in marriage to him. Her in-law’s family 
followed Vaishnavism and did not treat her well because she was praying to 
Parvathi. One day Lord Shiva came to her home in the form of an old man and asked 
for food. Gauri cooked food and served him. After eating he became an young man. 
At that time her relatives came home. Seeing the relatives Shiva changed himself 
into a baby. When the relatives asked her who the baby was she said it was her 
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friend’s baby. They said angrily, “You should not have a Saivaite baby in this 
house.”and sent her out of the house with the baby. She prayed to the goddess and 
the baby changed into Shiva. Gauri also became a goddess and Uma and Shiva took 
her to Kailasa. (23) 
 
        8. The story of Shiva dancing and lifting his left foot: Vikrama Pandyan 
crowned his son Rajasekhara Pandyan and went to heaven. Rajasekhara Pandyan 
learned classical dance because he wished to compete with a Chola king who danced 
well. As he was learning dance, he realized how difficult it was to learn that art. 
When he went to the temple he saw that lord Nataraja dancing, lifting his right leg 
always, he thought it must be painful for Shiva and prayed to Shiva to lift his left 
foot instead when he danced. Lord Nataraja did as he asked. Rajasekhara Pandyan 
worshipped Shiva and asked the god to dance always lifting his left foot in Madurai 
in the silver hall. Shiva accepted and and did as Rajasekhara Pandyan asked. (24). 
 
 
 
        The sixteen miracles of Shiva in the section of the mangai 
 
        1. The story of Anthahaasuran: Shiva fought with Anthahaasuran and killed 
him with his trident. 
 
        2. The story of Markandeya: Shiva gave a boon to Markandeya that he would 
be always sixteen years old and no one could kill him. When Yama the god of death 
came to take Markandeya’s life, Shiva came, kicked Yama and saved Markandeya. 
 
        3. The story of Brahma and Shiva: Once Brahma went to see Shiva and waited 
for him in Shiva’s garden. At that time both Shiva and Brahma had five heads. 
Parvathi came to the garden and embraced Brahma from behind thinking he was 
Shiva because both he ans Hiva had five heads. Shiva became angry and cut off one 
of the heads of Brahma. At that, Brahma angrily cursed Shiva, saying that he should 
beg and and that the head he had cut off Brahma would not fall from Shiva’s hand 
until it became full. From then on Brahma only had four heads and Shiva wandered 
about begging, with Brahma’s head stuck to his hand. Finally, when Vishnu cut his 
finger and filled the head of Brahma with his blood, it fell. 
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        4. The story of the three flying forts: Shiva burned the three forts of his 
enemies with the fire that came from his forehead eye. 
 
        5. The story of Ravana carrying the Kailasa mountain: Once Ravana, the king of 
Lanka, took Kailasa mountain on his shoulders and everyone on the mountain 
trembled. Shiva put his feet on Ravana’s shoulders and pressed him to earth. Ravana 
put down the Kailasa mountain and worshipped Shiva. 
 
        6. The story of Shiva’s elephant skin: Shiva killed an elephant and used its skin 
as his garment. 
 
        7. The story of Shiva teaching a small bird: When Rajaraja Pandyan his son 
Suguna Pandiyan ruled the country, a man who had done evil deeds in his previous 
birth was born as a karikkuruvi, a small bird. The bird was afraid of other stronger 
birds, flew to the forest and hid. One day it saw a sage who told the bird that if it 
worshipped Shiva, he would help it. The bird prayed asking the God to give him 
strength so that other birds could not hurt it. Shiva made him a very strong bird 
called, ‘Valiyaan,’ The small bird became strong and helped all the other small birds 
so that they would not be hurt by other strong animals and birds. (47) 
 
        8. The story of Shiva burning Kama: Once when Shiva was meditating for a 
long time, the gods concerned that the maintenance of the world would stop, asked 
Kama to disturb Shiva’s meditation. Kama decided to help the gods, went to where 
Shiva was meditating and sent his flower arrows. Shiva angrily opened his forehead 
eye and burned up Kama. Later he restored Kama to life when Rathi, Kama’s wife, 
came and asked him to forgive Kama. 
 
        9. The story of the messengers of Yama: After crowning his son Kulothunga 
Pandyan, Rajasekhara Pandyan died and went to Lord Shiva’s world. One day a 
brahmin and his wife were going through a forest. The brahmin went to get some 
water and his wife was killed by an arrow that fell from the tree. The brahmin saw a 
hunter near the tree and thought he had killed his wife. The brahmin went to the 
king and complained about the hunter and the king imprisoned the hunter. The 
hunter told the king that he did not kill the brahmin’s wife and he did not know who 
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could have done so. The king believed the hunter but did not know what to do. He 
prayed to Shiva to show him a way. Shiva came to the king in a dream and told him 
that if he went to a wedding he would understand the truth. The king and the 
brahmin went to the wedding. When they were in the house where the wedding was 
conducted they heard two messengers of Yama talking. One of the messenger asked 
the other, “We have to take the bridegroom today to Yama’s world. How can we do 
that?.”The other messenger said, “Did you remember the other time, we made the 
arrow fall from the tree and kill the brahmin’s wife. In a similar way we will make a 
cow go mad and kill the bridegroom.” The brahmin understood that it was not the 
hunter who killed his wife. The king gave money to both the brahmin and the 
hunter so that they would live happily. Then he went to the temple and worshipped 
Shiva. (25) 
 
        10. The story of the great sinner: There was a brahmin in a city called Avanthi 
who lived with his wife and his son. His son was a bad man and was sleeping with 
his mother. One day when the brahmin saw the mother and son together and 
became angry. The son killed the father, took his mother and ran away to a forest. In 
the forest some thieves took the son’s money and his mother. The son felt lonely and 
wandered all over. Then he went to Madurai and prayed to Shiva. Shiva and 
Parvathi came to him disguised as a hunter and his wife. Shiva told him, “You 
should beg and eat only one time. Every day you should feed the cows. You should 
serve Shiva’s devotees. You should bathe in the water of the temple and go around 
the temple for 108 times every day. If you do this your sins will go away and you 
will be my devotee..”He did as Shiva told him and attained Moksha. (26) 11. The 
story of Shiva killing a student: There was old man who taught sword fighting to 
students. One of his students learned from him and started his own school. He 
attracted the students of the teacher and they all became his students. Because the 
teacher did not have any students he became poor. The student who had started a 
new school also tried to seduce his teacher’s wife. The wife prayed to Shiva to help 
her. The god, disguised as the teacher, went to the student and challenged him to a 
sword fight. The student thought Shiva was the old man and agreed to fight. Shiva 
fought and killed him. After that the teacher and his family praised Shiva and lived 
happily. (27) 
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        12. The story of Shiva helping the Pandyan king to kill a bhutham: After the 
rule of Kulothunga Pandyan the king Ananthaguna Pandyan became king. He was 
devoted to Lord Shiva. The Jain did not like the Pandyan king and performed a 
sacrifice. A bhutham came out of that sacrifice and the Jains asked it to kill the king 
and destroy the Pandya country. The bhutham took a form of a snake and came to 
the city. The king prayed to Lord Shiva to help him. By the grace of god the king 
was able to fight and kill the bhutam. (28) 
 
        13. The story of the Jains sending another bhutham: The Jains were angry that 
the Pandyan king killed the bhutham. They performed another sacrifice and sent 
another bhutham to the king in Madurai in the form of a cow. Shiva, wishing to help 
the Pandyan king and his people, ordered his vehicle, the bull Nandi, to go and kill 
the cow. Unable to do anything to Nandi the bhutham changed into a mountain. 
Nandi’s body also became a mountain and his soul went to Kailasa to serve Shiva. 
(29) 
 
        14. The story of Shiva helping the Pandyan king: Kulabhushana Pandyan 
became the king after Ananthaguna Pandyan. The king had an army general named 
Sundarasaamanthan. One time a hunter chieftain came to fight with the king. Since 
the king’s general was a devotee of Shiva he had spent all the funds he had in the 
services of Shiva and did not have enough soldiers to fight with the hunter chieftain. 
When the king found out that there was no army to oppose the chieftain, he ordered 
the general to bring soldiers immediately. The general prayed to God to help him. 
Shiva came disguised as a warrior and brought an army, making the Pandyan king 
happy. At that time one of the king’s spies came and told the king that the hunter 
chieftain had been killed by a tiger in the forest. The king’s general also collected an 
army and came there. Shiva disappeared from there with his army. Realizing that it 
had been Shiva who came as a warrior, the king, the general, and the subjects 
praised the Lord. (30) 
 
        15. The story of Shiva giving a pot of gold : In the reign of Kulabhushana 
Pandyan, the people suffered because there was a drought and famine in the Pandya 
country. The king went to Shiva and prayed for his help. Shiva told him, “You did 
not respect brahmins and the Vedas. If you show them the proper respect, the rains 
will come and the famine will disappear..” Shiva also gave him a pot of gold and 
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told him that that pot would be full always. The king gave gold to the brahmins for 
their religious expenses and he covered the chariots of Lord Somasundarar and the 
goddess Meenakshi with gold. The famine went away and the Pandya country 
flourished. (31) 
 
        16. The story of Shiva selling bracelets: Shiva came to Dharuka forest where 
sages and their wives lived. He came in the form of a handsome beggar. Seeing the 
handsome Shiva, all the sages’s wives fell in love with him. They grew thin with 
lovesickness and their clothes grew loose and their bracelets fell from their hands. 
The sages who saw their wives in this condition became angry and cursed them to 
be born in the families of merchants on the earth. The wives asked the sages to 
forgive them. The sages said, “If the god Shiva comes and touches your hands, you 
will be released from your curse..”They all were born in merchants’ families on the 
earth. In an other story Shiva came as a bangle seller and put bangles on the hands 
of the sages’ wives. Since he touched the hands of the wives, they were released 
from their curse. (32) 
 
        The eight miracles of Shiva in the section of the madanthai 
 
        1. The story of Shiva teaching eight siddhis to sages: One day Shiva was 
teaching dharma to sages and his attendants. At that time the Karthigai women who 
had raised Murugan came and asked Lord Shiva to teach them also the eight siddhis . 
Saying, “If you serve the goddess Parvathi, I will teach you the eight siddhis,.”he 
taught them, but forgot the manthras he had told them. Shiva angrily cursed them to 
become stone statues for thousand years. When, after thousand years they were 
released from Shiva’s curse and received their own forms, Shiva once again taught 
them the eight siddhis. They went to the goddess Uma and served her. (33) 
 
        2. The story of a Chola king who came to worship Lord Shiva: A Chola king 
who wished to go to the Madurai temple and see Shiva prayed to the god. Shiva 
came in a dream and told him to come to the Vaikai river. The Chola king went to 
the Vaigai river he saw there was a flood. By Shiva’s grace, the Vaigai river dried up 
and Chola king went into the temple through the northern entrance and worshipped 
the god. Shiva worried that if the Pandyan king knew the Chola king was in Madurai, 
he might think the Chola king had come to fight with him. Therefore Shiva locked 
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the northern door and put his bull emblem on it. The Pandyan king saw the next day 
the bull emblem and understood that it was the play of Lord Shiva and worshipped 
him. The Chola king also saw Lord Shiva and prayed to him. (34) 
 
        3. The story of Shiva giving water to warriors: Once Rajendra Pandyan went to 
fight with a Chola king. Since the battlefield was very hot the warriors became 
thirsty. The Pandyan king prayed to Shiva to come and help him. The god came, 
established a water pandal and gave water to the warriors of both the Pandya and 
Chola sides. Even though the Pandyan king defeated the Chola king, he gave him 
back his kingdom and sent him back to his country. (35) 
 
        4. The story of Ponnanaiyaal making a golden statue of Shiva : A woman 
named Ponnanaiyaal wished to make a golden statue of Shiva. Because she did not 
have enough money she made it from another metal. One day Shiva came to her 
home in the form of a siddha and asked her to give him all the pots and pans that 
she had. The siddha told her, “Put all these in fire tonight and they will all change to 
gold.” She did so and made a Shiva statue with the gold and worshipped it. (36) 
 
        5. The story of Sundaresa Paadasekhara Pandyan conquering a Chola king: 
Sundaresa Paadasekhara Pandyan’s army was small. He spent all his money in the 
services of Shiva and the temple. When a Chola king, Aayiram Parikkor Sevakan 
came to fight with Sundaresa, the Pandyan king prayed to Shiva and asked for help. 
As Somasundara, the god joined the small Pandya army and made it look like a large 
one in the eyes of the Chola king. The god fought with his spear and the Chola army 
retreated and the Chola king died in battle. The Pandyan king was happy and always 
served the God of Madurai with devotion. (37) 
 
        6. The story of Shiva giving a kottai that was an eternal source of wealth: In 
Madurai, there was a devotee named Adiyaarkku Nallan. He and his wife 
Dharamasheelai would always give food to people. God wished to test him. He made 
the devotee very poor. The devotee sold what he had and spent the money he 
received serving the people and Shiva. God made him even poorer but he borrowed 
money and continued to do his devotional duties. Finally, when he could not even 
get a loan, he and his wife decided to die. Lord Shiva appreciated their devotion and 
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gave them a ‘kottai’ in which wealth always would grow. The husband and wife did 
much service to the Lord and finally went to Kailasa.(38) 
        7. The story of Shiva coming disguised as an uncle: In Madurai a merchant 
named Dhanapathi lifed with his wife Susheelaa. They did not have a child and 
adopted his sister’s boy and raised him. The sister continually scolded Susheela for 
being childless. The merchant was distressed at this, gave all his wealth to his 
adopted son and went to the forest with his wife to do tapas. The relatives of 
Dhanapathi took all the wealth and the merchant’s sister became poor. She went and 
prayed to Lord Shiva and Shiva came in a dream and said, “Tomorrow bring all your 
relatives to the village assembly and I will come there and you will receive your 
wealth back.” The next day she asked all her relatives to come to the assembly. Lord 
Shiva came in the form of Dhanapathi there, argued for the merchant’s nephew, got 
all the wealth from his relatives and gave it to the nephew. (39) 
 
        8. The story of Varaguna Pandyan . Sundaresa Paadasekhara Pandyan crowned 
his son Varaguna Pandyan. One day when Varaguna Pandyan was riding on a horse, 
a brahmin was caught in the horse’s legs, fell and died, thereby making Varaguna 
Pandya guilty of a sin. Shiva ordered him to fight with a Chola king and he did. 
Because he did what God Shiva wanted, he was released from his sin. When he 
wished to see the world of Shiva, Nandi came and took him to places on earth where 
there were many devotees praising and worshipping Shiva. Shiva made Madurai city 
also like the world of Shiva and the king returned to his city and ruled the 
country.(40) 
 
 
 
 
        The eight miracles of Shiva in the section of the arivai 
 
        1. The story of Shiva selling firewood: In the rule of Varaguna Pandya there 
was a singer named Emanathan who played the yaaz. He came to Madurai from 
Northern part of Pandya country and lived there. The Pandyan king appreciated his 
music and gave him many gifts. The singer proudly proclaimed that there was no 
one as good as him in the whole country. The king asked Paanapathran, a singer in 
his assembly, to compete with Emanathan, but when that singer heard how well 
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Emanaathan’s disciples sang on the street, he worried that Emanaathan would defeat 
him. He prayed to Shiva and went home. Lord Shiva decided help him by chasing 
Emanaathan away. The god came disguised as a seller of firewood seller. He sat on 
Emanathan’s patio and began to sing. Hearing Shiva’s divine music, Emanathan 
came out and asked him who he was. Lord Shiva told him that he was a humble 
disciple of Paanapathran. Emanaathan thought that if the disciple of Emanathan was 
a such good singer, he would not be able to compete with Emanathan himself. That 
very night, he ran away from Pandya country. When the king and Paanapathran 
realized Lord Shiva himself had come and sung, they were pleased, went to the 
temple and praised the god. (41) 
 
        2. The story of Shiva giving wealth to Paanapathran. Paanapathran spent all his 
time singing the praise of Shiva and did not do anything to make money. Shiva took 
wealth from the treasury of Pandyan king and gave it to Paanapathran. After some 
time, Shiva stopped and Paanapathran became so poor he did not even have enough 
money to feed his family. Shiva came in a dream and asked him to go to the Chera 
king Ceramaan Perumaan Naayanaar. Paanapathran went there and the king 
received him joyfully because he was a devotee of Shiva. Paanapathran lived happily 
in the Chera country and praised God with his songs. 
 
        3. The story of Shiva giving a wooden platform for Paanapathran to stand on in 
the night: Paanapathran went to the temple and sang night and day praising Shiva. 
One night when he was singing a great rain came and he could not go home. He was 
shivering but continued singing for Shiva. Shiva was pleased and gave a wooden 
platform to stand on. After standing on it and singing, the rain stopped and he went 
home. The king heard about Paanapathran’s devotion and granted him much 
wealth.(43) 
 
        4. The story of Paanapathran’s wife competing with another singer: The king 
Rajaraja Pandyan had a mistress. She was a good singer and did not like the singing 
of Paanapathran’s wife. She brought a singer from Lanka who played the yaaz and 
asked Paanapathran’s wife to compete with her. Those who heard them realized that 
Paanapathran’s wife was the better singer but when the king praised only the singer 
from Lanka everone agreed that the singer from Lanka was the better singer. Lord 
Shiva wished to help Paanapathran’s wife and came to the competition disguised as 
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a singer. The king realized that God himself had come as a singer and worshipped 
him. The king declared that Paanapathran’s wife was the winner. Everyone was 
happy and the king gave presents to both of the singers. (44) 
 
        5. The story of Shiva giving milk to the piglets: Twelve bad sons were born to a 
good parent. When they grew up they gave caused a lot of trouble and suffering. 
One day they mistreated their Guru and he cursed them to become piglets. They 
wandered in the forest without any milk and suffered. Shiva saw them and felt pity 
for them. He disguised himself as a mother pig, came to the forest and fed the piglets. 
(45) 
 
        6. The story of Shiva making the piglets ministers: Shiva came in a dream of 
Rajaraja Pandyan and told him, “I have fed twelve piglets and they will become men 
with pig faces. They are good warriors and you should make them your ministers.” 
The king did as the god asked him. The ministers helped the Pandyan king and lived 
happily in the Pandya country. (46) 
 
        7. The story of Shiva helping a small bird. A strong man who had caused a lot 
of suffering was born as a small puny bird in his next birth. The bird was afraid of 
all the stronger words, worried that they would hurt it. It went to a forest and stayed 
on a tree all the time without going anywhere. At that time a sage came there and 
advised the bird, “If you go to Madurai, bathe in the lotus pond and pray to 
Sundaresar, he will help you.” The bird went to Madurai and worshipped Shiva, who 
came to him and changed him into a strong bird called, ‘Valiyaan’. The bird helped 
all other birds and served God. (47) 
 
        8. The story of Shiva giving Moksha to a heron. A heron lived in a pond. Once 
when there was no rain and the pond had dried up, the heron went to another pond 
in a forest where many sages lived, bathing in the pond and worshipping God 
everyday. Seeing them, the bird thought, “I should not eat fish from this pure 
water.” The bird gave up eating fish, went hungry for many days, and then went to 
the pond in the temple of Shiva. The god saw the bird and asked it wanted. The bird 
said, “I want to go to Kailasa, your world, live there and serve you. Also there 
should not be any fish in the temple pond..” Shiva granted the boon and took the 
bird to his world. (48) 
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        The eight miracles of Shiva in the section of the therivai 
 
        1. The story of Thiruvaalavaay city. After Suguna Pandyan, twenty-two kings 
ruled the Pandya country. At the time of the king Keerthibhushana Pandyan the 
seven oceans deluged the land with water. In Madurai, only the temple of 
Somasundarar and Meenakshi, Rishabja mountain, Yaanai mountain, Naaga 
mountain and Pasu mountain were not destroyed. After the flood stopped, Lord 
Shiva created the world again and the three Tamil kings—the Pandya, Chola and 
Chera dynasties—were created by Shiva from the gods Moon, Sun and Agni. After 
Keerthibhushana Pandyan, Vangiyasekara Pandyan ruled the country. He wished to 
build a large city but did not know what the boundaries of the city were before the 
deluge. He prayed to Shiva to show him the proper boundaries of the city. Shiva 
asked his snake to show by encircling the city and the snake did as the god wished. 
After that, the snake requested Shiva to name the city after him, and so it was called, 
‘Thiru Vaalavaay city’. (49) 
 
        2. The story of Shiva helping the Pandyan king in the battle: At the time of 
Vangiyasekhara Pandyan a Chola king came to fight with him. As the Pandyan king’s 
army was small he was losing the war. He prayed to Shiva for help. The god came in 
the form of a hunter, joined the Pandyan army fought and killed hundreds of Chola 
warriors. The Chola king saw an arrow with the name of the god written on it and 
realized that Shiva was fighting for the Pandyan’s army. He left the battlefield and 
went back to his country. The Pandyan king gained victory and ruled his country 
happily. (50) 
 
        3. The story of Shiva giving the Sangappalahai: Once, the god Brahma went to 
bathe in the Ganges with his three wives, Saraswathi, Savitri and Gayathri. On the 
way Saraswathi stopped to listen to the sweet music of a Gandharva girl and Brahma 
bathed in the Ganges with his two other wives. Saraswathi was jealous that Brahma 
had not waiting to bathe with her. The god said angrily, “It is your fault that you did 
not come with me. You will be born as a human being on earth.” Saraswathi asked 
her husband to forgive her and he said, “Your body is made of fifty-one letters. Of 
those fifty-one, forty-eight will be born as poets in Kudal city and compose poetry. 
The chief poet will be the god Somasundarar himself. You will live in the hearts of 
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those poets and give them power to compose poetry.” This happened as Brahma had 
ordered, with Somasundarar being the forty-ninth poet. The king built a Mandapam 
for the Sangam and asked Shiva to give a Sangappalahai for the poets. All the forty-
nine poets, including Paranar and Kapilar, sat on that palahai. After that 
Vangiyasekara Padiyan crowned his son Sudaamani Pandyan and went to Kailasa. 
(51) 
 
        4. The story of Shiva helping Dharmi receive a bundle of gold: Vangiya 
Sudaamani Pandyan had a flower garden from which he took flowers to worship 
Shiva. One day his wife came to the garden and smelled a new fragrance there. The 
king wondered whether the fragrance was from the flowers or was a natural 
fragrance of the hair of women. He announced to the poets, “If any of you bring me 
a poem that will remove my doubt I will give him a thousand gold coins.” Many 
poets tried but none could help the king. There was a poor poet named Dharmi in 
Madurai and he went to the temple and prayed to Shiva to help him. Lord 
Somasundarar wrote a poem and gave it to the poor poet. Dharmi went to the king 
and read the poem. The king was happy and decided to give him the gold, but 
Nakkirar, a famous poet in the assembly objected that the meaning of the poem was 
not correct because women’s hair does not have any natural fragrance, only the 
fragrance of oil and flowers that women wear in their hair. Dharmi went to the 
Shiva and the god came to the court of the Pandyan king and argued with Nakkirar. 
When Nakkirar realized that God himself wrote the poem he asked for forgiveness. 
Shiva was angry and opened his forehead-eye. Nakkirar was burned, went to the 
temple pond and stayed there (52) 
 
        5. The story of Shiva blessing Nakkirar: The poet Nakkirar sang many songs 
and praised Shiva. Shiva and Parvathi came to him him and blessed him. Nakkirar 
joined the Sangappalahai and composed many poems. (53) 
 
        6. The story of Shiva asking Agastya to teach grammar to Nakkirar: Nakkirar 
joined the Sangappalahai and composed many poems. Shiva thought he did not 
know Tamil grammar well and asked the sage Agastya to come from Pothiya 
mountain and teach grammer to Nakkirar. Agastya came down from Pothiya 
mountain and taught gr Nakkirar. After learning Tamil grammar Nakkirar taught 
other poets. (54) 
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        7. The story of Shiva making peace among the Sangam poets: The forty-nine 
poets in the Sangam were proud of their own poems and boasted. They prayed to 
Shiva to reveal to them who the best poets were. Lord Shiva came to the Sangam 
disguised as a poet and told them, “There is a boy named Rudarasanman who is the 
son of Dhanapati and Gunasaalini. He is dumb and cannot speak. If you read your 
poems to him, he will tremble and shed tears when he hears a good poem. Then you 
will know who are the good poets.” The poets did as Shiva had asked, reading their 
poems and finding out whether they were good by Rudrasanman’s reaction. This 
took away their pride, and afterwards they worked hard to compose good poems. 
(55) 
 
        8. The story of Idaikkaadar: After Shanpaga Pandayan’s rule, fifteen kings ruled 
the Pandya country. At that time of Kulesa Pandyan, Idaikkaadar, a friend of Kapilar, 
composed a poem, came to the king and read it, but the king did not show respect to 
the poet. Idaikkaadar went to the temple, worshipped and told Shiva what had 
happened. The god left the temple with his wife and stayed under a banian tree on 
the north side of the Vaigai river. When the king did not see the gods in the temple, 
he worried and ran to the tree and the god told him that he should respect 
Idaikkaadar. The king asked the god and Idaikkaadar to forgive him. Lord Shiva and 
Parvathi returned to the temple and after that the king treated all the poets with 
respect. (56) 
 
        The eight miracles of Shiva in the section of the perilampen 
 
        1. Shiva catching a whale: One time when Shiva was reading the Vedas, Uma 
did not listen. Shiva became angry and cursed her to be born in a fisherman’s family. 
When Uma asked the god to forgive her, Shiva said, “I will come and marry you 
when you reach marriageable age.” Uma was born as a daughter to a fisherman. 
When she had grown up, her father was searching for a bridegroom for her. At that 
time, Nandi deva came to the earth as a whale and caused problems for the 
fishermen. The father of Uma announced that he would give his daughter in 
marriage to any man who could catch the whale. Shiva came in the form of an 
young fisherman and caught the whale. The whale became Nandi and went to 
Kailasa. Uma’s father gave Uma in marriage to the young fisherman. The 
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bridegroom and the bride changed their forms to Shiva and Parvathi and blessed all 
the fishermen. (57) 
 
        2. Shiva giving his grace to Manivaasagar: When Arimarthana Pandyan ruled 
the Pandya country, he had a minister named Thiruvaadavurar. Once the king gave 
some gold to Vaadavurar and sent him to buy horses. On the way in 
Thirupperundurai, Vaadavurar saw Shiva in the form of a teacher with his disciples. 
He stopped at the school and sang praising lord Shiva. Shiva was pleased and gave 
him the name Manivaasagar. Manivaasagar spent all the money that the king had 
given for horses on service to Shiva’s devotees. When the king did not get his horses 
he sent a letter asking Manivaasagar why his horses had not come. Manivaasagar 
asked Shiva for help, and, advised by the god, he sent a letter to the king assuring 
him that he would receive his horses soon. (58) 
 
        3. Shiva changing some foxes to horses: Angry that he had not received the 
horses he sent Manivaasagar to buy, he imprisoned Manivaasagar. Shiva changed 
some foxes to horses and took them to the king’s palace disguised as a horse seller. 
Shiva told the king, “You take all the horses. Once I give you these horses they are 
yours. Release Manivaasagar from the prison now.” The king did as Shiva asked. 
(59) 
 
        4. Shiva changing the horses to foxes: In the night all the horses that Shiva 
brought changed into foxes and ran all over the city. People suffered and worried. 
The king angrily asked his servants to throw stones at Manivaasagar. Shiva decided 
to save Manivaasagar and the Vaikai river flood all over Madurai. The king could 
not control the flood and asked the people of the city to carry sand and put it in the 
river to stop the flood. At that time Shiva came to the river disguised as a worker. 
(60) 
 
        5. Shiva carrying sand for Vanthi, the old lady: There was an old lady named 
Vanthi who made pittu and sold it for a living. When she could not carry sand to put 
it in the river, the king’s servants threatened her. Vanthi prayed to Shiva to help her. 
The god disguised himself as a worker, came and told her, “If you give me some 
pittu I will do the work for you.” Vanthi happily complied. Shiva ate the pittu and 
went to sleep. When the king came there, saw Shiva sleeping and hit him with a 
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stick, all the people of the Pandya country felt the stick strike them. The god 
appeared to the king and said, “You imprisoned my devotee Manivaasagar. You 
should realize that he spent all the money you gave in my service and release him.” 
The king released Manivaasagar and asked him and Shiva to forgive him. After that 
Manivaasagar went on many pilgrimages and praised Shiva with his beautiful songs. 
(61) 
 
        6. Shiva curing the disease of a Pandyan king: A Pandyan king named Kun 
Pandiyan who had conquered the Chola and Cera kings married the daughter of a 
Chola king named Mangaiyarkkarasi. The Chola king sent his minister Kulachiraiyar 
to stay with Pandyan king with his daughter. When the Pandyan king adopted 
Jainism and caused trouble for devotees of Shiva, the god gave a disease to the king. 
The queen and the minister were devotees of Shiva and asked 
Thirunyaanasambandar to come and cure the king. Sambadar accepted and when 
Jain sages prevented him from coming to the Pandya country intervened so that he 
could come to Madurai and see the king. Sambandar praised Shiva and asked him to 
cure the king’s disease. The god did so and the Pandyan king became a devotee of 
Shiva and did great service for Lord Shiva (62) 
 
        7. Shiva helping Sambandar in the debates that he had with the Jain sages: The 
queen and the minister asked Sambandar to stay in the Pandya country and spread 
Saivism. Jain sages asked Sambandar to compete with them by seeing whose poems 
would remain unharmed. The Jains wrote some spells on palm leaves and put them 
in a fire, but they burned. Sambandar put his poems in the fire and they did not 
burn. Then the Jains put their spells written into the water of the Vaikai river and 
they all sank into the water. When Sambandar put his poems in the water they all 
floated. Since the Jains were defeated, they died. After that Sambandar went on 
many pilgrimages and praised Shiva with his songs. (63) 
 
        8. Shiva helping a woman to protect her chastity: A merchant decided to marry 
his uncle’s daughter in his village and was taking her back to his village. On the way 
they slept under a Vanni tree where there was a Shivalingam under a tree. There 
was a well nearby. The merchant was bitten by a snake and died. Sambandar came 
there and saw the merchant and his wife. He prayed to God, restored the merchant 
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to life and told them to get married in front of the Shiva lingam. They did so and 
went to the merchant’s village. 
        The merchant had married another woman before he married his uncle’s 
daughter. That first wife tormented the younger wife saying, “Who knows who you 
are? How do we know you are married to my husband?” The younger wife went to 
the temple and prayed to Shiva, “Oh, Lord, the Shiva lingam, the vanni tree and the 
well where we were married were witnesses of our marriage. Please make them 
appear here to prove that we are married.”All the three came to the east side of the 
temple. The people saw them and praised the chastity of the younger wife. She lived 
with her husband happily after that.(64) 
 
        Appendix. 
 
        Pandyan kings who are mentioned in Thiruvilaiyaadal puraanam. 
 
        Kulasekhara Pandyan - The king who consecrated ‘Azhahiya Chokkar.’ in 
Kadamba forest. 
        Malayathuvaja Pandyan - Son of Kulasekara Pandyan, Father of Thadaathagai 
Piraatti.. 
        Sundara Pandyan - He married, Thadaathagai piraatti. (i.e. Shiva) 
        Ukkira Pandyan. - The son of Sundara Pandyan and Thadaathagai Piraatti. 
        Veera Pandyan - The son of Ukkira Pandyan. 
        Abhisheka Pandyan - The son of Veera Pandyan. At the time of this king, the 
name of Madurai city became Kudal and the city suffered a deluge. 
        Vikkirama Pandyan - Abhisheka Pandyan’s son who fought with Jains and 
conquered them. 
        Rajasekhara Pandyan - The Son of Vikkirama Pandyan. Shiva dances with his 
left leg in Madurai temple. 
        Kulothunga Pandyan - The Son of Rajsekhara Pandyan. 
        Ananthaguna Pandyan - The Son of Kulothunga Pandyan. When Jains gave 
troubles to this Pandyan king, Shiva helped him. 
        Kulavibhishana Pandyan - The Son of Ananthaguna Pandyan. 
        Rajendra Pandyan - The Son of Kulavibhishana Pandyan. 
        Rajakesa Pandyan - The Son of Rajendra Pandyan 
        Rajakambhira Pandyan - The Son of Rajakesa Pandyan. 
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        Vamsa deepa Pandyan - The Son of Rajakambhira Pandyan. 
        Purantharasiddhu Pandyan - The Son of Vamsa Deepa Pandyan 
        Pandya vamsa pathaaha Pandyan. - The Son of Purantharasiddhu Pandyan. 
        Sundaresa paada sekhara Pandyan - The Son of Pandya Vamsa Pathaaha 
Pandyan 
        Varaguna Pandyan - The Son of Sundaresa Paada Sekhara Pandyan. 
        Rajaraja Pandyan - The Son of Varaguna Pandyan. 
        Suguna Pandyan - Rajaraja Pandyan 
 
        After Sugna Pandyan his son Chitra Pandyan ruled. After Chitra Pandyan 
twenty-two Pandyan kings ruled the country. 
        Ankiya Sudaamani Pandyan 
        Arimarthana Pandyan 
        Chitra Vratha Pandyan 
        Chitra Bhushana Pandyan 
        Chitra Dvasa Pandyan 
        Chitravarma Pandyan 
        Chitrasena Pandyan 
        Chitravikrama Pandyan 
        Rajamarthana Pandyan 
        Rajasudaamani Pandyan 
        Raja Chaarthula Pandyan 
        Dhvi Saraasa Kulothama Pandyan 
        Ayothana Praveena Pandyan 
        Rajakunjara Pandyan 
        Paraviraja Bhayankara Pandyan 
        Ukkirasena Pandyan 
        Chathrunjaya Vimarathana Pandyan 
        Veera Paraakrama Pandyan 
        Pirathaaba Maarthaanda Pandyan 
        Vikkkirama Kaanchana Pandyan 
        Samara Kolaahala Pandyan 
        Athula Keerthi Pandyan (22 Pandyan kings) 
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        Keerthibushana Pandyan - The son of Athulakeerthi Pandyan. In the time of 
Keerthibhushana Pandyan, a terrible deluge arose from all the seven oceans and 
destroyed the world. Only the god Somasundarar’s vimaanam and the Meenakshi 
temple were not destroyed. Also Rishabha mountain, Yaanai mountain, Naaha 
mountain, Pasu mountain and Pandri mountain were not destroyed. Shiva created 
the world again. Shiva also created the three Tamil kings, Pandyas, Cholas and 
Cheras from the Sun, Moon and Agni dynasties. The new city of Madurai created by 
Shiva was called Thiruvaalavaay city. 
 
        Vankiya Sekhara Pandyan - At the time of this king Shiva established the third 
Sangam. There were forty-eight poets in it and Shiva was the forty ninth one as its 
chief poet. Shiva also created the bench for the poets of the Sangam. 
 
        After Sanbhaga Pandyan fifteen Pandyan kings ruled and the last one among 
them was Kulesa Pandyan. 
 
        Prathaapa Suriya Pandyan 
        Vankeesa Dhuvasa Pandyan 
        Ripumarthana Pandyan 
        Seeravanki Saanthaka Pandyan 
        Paandivanki Kesa Pandyan 
        Vankichironmani Pandyan 
        Pandichura Pandyan 
        Kulathuvasa Pandyan. 
        Vankeesa Vibhushana Pandyan 
        Somasudamani Pandyan 
        Kulasudaamani Pandyan 
        Raaja Sudaamani Pandyan 
        Bhupa Sudaamani Pandyan 
        Kulesa Pandyan 
 
        Arimarthana Pandyan - the story of Manivaasagar. 
        Kun Pandyan - the story of Thirunyaana Sambandar. 
 
        The Gods, sages and others who are mentioned in Thiruvilaiyaadal Puraanam 
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        Indra - the king of gods. 
        Viyaazan - Guru of gods. 
        Dvashtar - Guru of the Asuras. 
        Sage Thatheesi - He gave his back bone to Indra for a weapon. 
        Sage Durvaasa - Son of Ashti Rishi. 
        Kaanchanamaalai - Malayathuvaja Pandyan’s wife. 
        Kaanthimati. Ukkira Pandyan’s wife. 
        Virupaakshan - a Brahmin. 
        Subhavrathai - Virupaakshan’s wife. 
        Gauri - Virupaakshan’s daughter. 
        Thattan. - a Saivaite brahmin. 
        Sundara saamandan - an army general. 
        Sethiraayan - a hunter. 
        Kaadu vettiya cholan. - A Chola king. 
        Panayaal - a dasi (courtesan) who lied in Thiruppuvanam. 
        Aayiram Parisukkor Sevakan - a Chola king. 
        Adiyaarkku Nallaan - a Vellala from Madurai. 
        Dharmaseelai - Adiyaarkku Nallaan’s wife. 
        Dhanapathi - a merchant in Madurai. 
        Susheelai - Dhanapathi’s wife. 
        Emanaathan - a yaaz player from northern part of Tamil Nadu. 
        Paanapathran - a yaaz player from the Pandya country. 
        Cheramaan Peruman - Chera king who gave wealth to Panapathram. 
        Sukalan - A Vellala from Kuruvinthathurai. 
        Sukalai - Sukalan’s wife. 
        Dharmi - a poor Saivaite brahmin poet. 
        Nakkirar - The chief poet of Sangam. 
        Rudrasanmar - The dumb son of Dhanapathi and Gunasaalini. 
        Idaikkaadar - A friend of Kapilar and a poet in Sangam. 
        Thiruvaadavurar - Arimarthana Pandyan’s minister. 
        Mangaiyarkkarasi - Wife of Kun Pandyan. 
        Vanthi - An old lady in Madurai, who sold pittu, a sweet. 
        Kulachirai - The minister of Kun Pandyan. 
        Ulobhamuthirai - wife of Agastya. 
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        Vasishta - A sage who heard the Thiruvilaiyaadals of Shiva. 
----------   
 

 
உ 
கணபதி ைண. 
 
ம ைரச் ெசாக்கநாத லா. 
க ெவண்பா. 
 

ேம  ெசல்வி ண ந் தி மா ம் 
ேதேம  கஞ்சத் திைச க ம் - தாேமவி 
 
இன்னெநறி யின்னெசய ன்ன  ெவன்றறிவால் 
உன்ன வாிய ெவா தல்வன் - தன்னிகராம் 
 
ஆதி யதாதி ய ெயான் றில்லாத 
ேசாதி யள படாத் ேதாற்றத்தான் - ஓ ம் 
 
இமய தல்வி யிைறவி மைறேதர் 
சமய தல்வி தைலவி - உைமெகௗாி 
 
மாணிக்க வல்  மரகத வல் யிைச 
ேபணித் தமிழறி ம் ேபராட்  - காணாிய 
 
பங்கயற்கண் ணான்கனக பங்கயக்கண் ணான் கழ்ந்த 
அங்கயற்க ணம்ைம ண ராகத்தான் - ெபாங்கும் 
 
ெச ந்தண் டமிழ்ெவள்ளந் திண்* னிமா ேமகம் 
ெபாழிந்த ெபாதியப் ெபா ப்பன் - ெமாழிந்த 
 
இைற ன ட் பாட ெலதிேரற்  நன் ற் 

ைற கழ்ந்த ைவைகத் ைறவன் - நைறகம ம் 
 
வான்பா ஞ் ேசாைல வயற்ெசந்ெநல் கன்ன க்குத் 
ேதன்பா ம் பாண் த்தி நாடன் - கான்பாடல் 
 
10. 
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தங்கு மைறேயாைச ஈங்கத் தமிேழாைச 
ெபாங்கு ம ரா ாிேவந்தன் - எங்கும் 
 
க ங் கனகக் கதிர்தயங்க வாசம் 
ம ந் ெதாைடயிதழி மார்பன் - ெபா வில் 
 

ரகங் கறி  வசங் கதிகள் 
விர ங் க ய விைடயன் - பரவாிய 
 
எங்ேகான் மைற ரச ெனவ் யிர்க்குந் தன்க ைணச் 
ெசங்ேகா னடாத் ஞ் சிவானந்தன் - ங்கப் 
 
ப வன் மைறகள் பர  ைனவன் 
அனக னசல னகண்டன்-வனசப் 
 
15. 
பதியா ரணன்பைடக்கப் பா த்ேதான் காக்கும் 
அதிகார மா க் களித்ேதான்-பதியாய் 
 
நரமடங்க லாங்கார நீங்கி ந ங்கச் 
சரப  வங்ெகாண்ட தா  -ெவ வாமல் 
 
எப் வன ம் ரப்பா ெரவ்ெவவ  ேமத் தலால் 

ப் ர ஞ் சுட்டவிள ரலான்-ஒப்பிலா 
 
ஐந்த நாட் டண்ண ல ம்பழிக்கா வன் தனக் 
கிந்திரவி மான மினிதைமத் -வந்தித் 
 
தழகிய ெசாக்கெரன வானதி  நாமம் 
குைழ த  ேநச டன் ெகாண்ேடான்-பிைழயகல 
 
20 
மன்  கட ட் கணி விைன மாற்றியதன் 
பின்ன ரைடந்த ெப வணிகன்-தன்னால் 
 
அறிந்த வ தி யழகிய ெசாக்கர் 
உைறந்த தி ெவல்ைல ற் -நிறந்தயங்கும் 
 
மண்டப ஞ் சூளிைக  மாளிைக  நீ மணித் 



 116

தண்டரள பீ ைக ஞ் சாளர ம்-மண் ெமழில் 
 
அங்கயற்க ணம்ைமதி  வாலய  மாமதிக ம் 
ெபாங்குமணிக் ேகா ர ம் ங்கிடங்கும்-எங்க ம் 
 
நீ பல திக  ேநாின்றித் தாரைகையக் 
கூ  வளர்மாட கூட டன்-ஆடகத் 
 
25 
ெதற்றி ந் ேதாரண ஞ் ெசய்குன் ந் ேதர்நிைர ம் 
சுற்  மலர்த்தட ஞ் ேசாைலக ம்-மற் ம் 
 
நல ைடய ெவல்லா நகரைமத் த் ெதன்பாற் 
குல  வடபாற் குடபாற்-கைல ம் 
 
சூ க்குங் காளிக்குந் ய்ய சுடராழி 
மா க்குங் ேகாயில் வகுத்தைமத் க்-ேகாலாிய 
 
பாசப் பைகயாம் படர்சைடேமற் கங்ைகநீர் 

சிப் னித மிகவ ளித் - ேதசு 
 
மதியி னமிர்தத் ளியான் ம ரம் 
பதி  ெமய்தப் பணிப்பப் - ைம 
 
30. 
ம  ாி  ம ரா ாிெயன் 
றி நல  ேமத் ெபய ேரற்க - அ மைறேயார் 
 
ஆதிபல சாதிக  மண்ணல் பணிவிைடக்கங் 
ேகா  பாிகர  ற்றமர்த்திப் - ேபாத 
 
ம ரா ேரசற்கு ைவதிக ைசவ 
விதியாரப் ைச விளக்கிப் - பதி ைற ம் 
 
மன்னன் குைட ர மாறன் குலதிலகன் 
ெதன்னன் ெசழியன் ெசகதீரன் - ன்ைன 
 
ஒ நாள் மைறவிதியா ற்ற ளாற் கண்ட 
தி நாளி லங்ேகார் தினத்தில் - உாியவரால் 
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35. 
குற்றமிலா ெமய் ைச ெகாண்ட ளி மிண் நைவ 
அற்ற விழாச்சிறப்  மானதற்பின் - ெகாற்றமைறத் 
 
தண்டமி ம் வாசக ஞ் சங்கத் தமிழ தம் 
மண் ந் தி விைச  மந்திர ம் - ெதாண்டர் 
 
அ ள்விாித்த ேசக்கிழா ரான்றதமிழ்ப் பாடற் 
றி வி த்தச் ெசய் ட் சிறப் ம் - இ ம ங்கும் 
 
ெபாங்க மகளிர் ாியாடம் பஃறீபம் 
கங்குற் ெபா ைதக் க தகற்ற - எங்களிடத் 
 
தல்லற் பவந்ெதாைலக்கு மங்கயற்க ணம்ைம ைற 
ெசலவத் தி க்ேகாயில் ேசர்ந்த ளி - எல்ேலார்க்கும் 
 
40. 
நீங்கா விைடய ளி நீங்கா ாிைம ாி 
பாங்கா மடவார் பணி ாியத் - ேதங்குமணம் 
 
ேசர்ந்த மலர்த்ெதாைட ந் ெதண்ணித் திலத்ெதாைட ம் 
ஆர்ந்ததி ப் பள்ளி யைறயின்கண் - ேபாந்  
 
மலயத் தனிக்கால் வரசர*னந் ைதவந் 

லவப் பாிமளங்க ேனாங்கப் - பல யி ம் 
 

ன்ைன யகில ம் பயந்தெவா  
கன்னிைக ந் தா ங் கலந்த ளி - இன்ன ளால் 
 
ஈ  ேமா வா ெயவ் யி  மீேடற 
ஓ  மீ வா ற் ணர்ந்  - சீ த ம் 
 
45. 
ேவதெவா  சங்கெவா  ைணெயா  யா த ம் 
கீதெவா  ெயங்குங் கிளர்ந்திைசப்பப் - ேபாதின் 
 
ம விாித்த ெதய்வ மலரைணைய நீங்கித் 
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தி வி ப்பி லன்ப டன் ேசர்ந்  - ெப வி ப்பிற் 
 
ைசவ ச ராதி சண்டாந்த வர்ச்சைனகள் 
ெமய்வளரக் ெகாண்  விளக்க றக் - ைகவள ம் 
 
மாறின்மணி மண்டபங்க ணாயென  மண்டபத்தின் 
ஏறிமணிப் பீடத் தி ந்த ள - ஏ ைடயான் 
 
தன்பா லலகில்பணி சாத் மைற ேயாாிைறஞ்சி 
அன்பா லணி ைனவா ராயினார் - ஒன்ப ேகாள் 
 
50. 
ஏற்க வணங்கு ெமழில்ேசர் நவமணிசூழ் 
காற்கமல ரக் கழல்விளங்க – ஆர்க்கும் 
 

கற்காிய ேபெராளிகூர் ெபான்னாைட யாதி 
உகத்தி ைள ெயல்லா ெமாழிக்க - மிகுத்த 
 
திகழ்வாள் வயிரமணி ேச தா பந்தம் 
அகல்வான் கதிைரமதி யாக்கப் - கலளிகள் 
 
சாலத் திரண் சூழ் தாமைரேபாற் ெசங்ைகேமல் 
நீலக் கடகெவாளி நின்றிலங்க - ேகாலமணிச் 
 
சுந்தரமார் திண் யேமற் ேசாதிமணிக் ேக ரம் 
மந்தரஞ்சூழ் வாசுகியின் வாய்ப் தவ - எந்ைத  
 
55. 
ைவத்தநதி ைகபரப்பி மார்பத்ைதத் ைதவரல்ேபால் 
நித்தில மாைல நிலெவறிப்ப - த்தம். 
 
கதித்த தி மார்பிற் கதிரார ேம  
உதித்தகதிர் மண் ல ெமாப்ப - மதிக்காிய 
 
தற்ப ெயான் றில்லாத சாம்  நதநிதியம் 
விற்பவள ெவற்பினிைட ழ்வெதனக் - கற்பகத்தின் 
 
ெபாற் ண் மலர்மாைல ங்ெகான்ைற நாண்மாைல 
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ெசாற்  தரமார்பிற் ேறாற்றெமழக் - கற் ரச் 
 
சுண்ணம் பனிநீாிற் ேறா ம் பசுங்களபம் 
விண் ம் வி ம் விடாயாற்ற - அண்ணல ட் 
 
60. 
கண்ட மரகதக் ேகாைவ க வைமத்த 
ஒண்ெடா  ெமல்விரல்க ெளாத்திலங்கத் - தண்டத் 
 

கா தவ  கக் குைழகள் 
இ காதின் மீதி லங்கக் - க தினர்தம் 
 
எண்ணிலாப் பாவ வி ளகற் ம் ெவண்ணீ  
ெவண்ணிலா நன் த ன் ேமல்விளங்க - வண்ணப் 
 

திய மணி ேமற் ெபாற்ேப ெராளியின் 
திதைலத் தி வாசிச் ேசைவ-உதயகிாி 
 
வந்ெத ந்த ெசஞ்சுடர்ேமற் கால்ெகாண்  வானிட்ட 
இந்திரவில் ேபால வினிதிலங்கச்-சுந்தரத் க் 
 
65 
ெகாப்பைனேபாற் சாத்தியபின் ெனாப்பிலான் ேபர ட்கு 
ைவப்பைனயான் ேதவர் வரவ ள-ெமய்ப்பதிவாய் 
 
நந்தி விைரவி ன கிக் கட ளர்கள் 
வந் ெதாழக் காலம் வ கெவனச்-ெசந்தி மால் 
 
வந்திைறஞ்சி நான் க ம் வாசவ ம் வானவ ம் 
எந்ைத யிவனிவெனன் ேறத்ெத ப்ப-ஐந்ெதாழிற்கும் 
 
ேபாக்காங் கலாதி மனாதி லாதி டன் 
வாக்காதி சத்தாதி வானாதி-தாக்கா 
 
தடேல த  மரேன பரேன 
உடேல யிேர ணர்ேவ-நடம  
 
70 
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ெதய்வச்சுடேர சிவானந்த ேபாகேம 
ைசவச் சலதி த ம ேத-ெமாய்வார் 
 
ம வார் குழலாண் மகிழ்ேவ ம ைரத் 
தி வால வா ைற ந் ேதேவ-அ டா 
 
எனவாிய ெதாண்ட ாி ம ங்குஞ் சூழ்ந்  
மன கி ெமய் கி வாழ்த்தக்-கனம  
 

ம்  நாரத ஞ் சுத்த விைசபாடக் 
ெகாம்பைனய மாதர் குனிப்பமிட-நம்பன் 
 

னித விமயமைலப் ெபாற்ெறா ந் தா ம் 
இனிதி னி ந்த  ெமல்ைல-நனிகூர் 
 
75. 
ெபா வி றி லாப் ேபாத கிழ்த்தம் 
ம மலேரான் கூறிவணங்க-அ ளால் 
 
எ ந்  கனக ெவழிற்ேகா ரத் ச் 
ெச ந்தண் வாயில் ேசர்ந் -ெதா ம யார் 
 
பல்லாண்  கூற விைமேயார் பரவமைற 
வல்லா  மாதவ ம் வாழ்த்ெத ப்பச்-ெசால்லாிய 
 
மாணிக்க ரச்சி வயக்குந் தமனியத்திற் 

ணப் பதித் ப் ெபா தலாற்-காணாிய 
 
பன்னிரண்  ேகா  ப திய ம் வந் தித்த 
ெபான்னசல ேநர்ேதர் குந்த ளி-நன்ெனறியால் 
 
80. 
மிக்க தி நீற்  ெமய்த்ெதாண்டர் ெவள்ளெவாளி 

க்கதி ப் பாற்கடேல ேபால்விளங்க-அக்கட ல் 
 
அம்ெபாற் கிாிேம லைலகெளனத் ேதர்மீ  
ைபம்ெபாற் கவாி பணிமாற-அம் விக்கண் 
 

ன் ைடயா ைனச்ேசர்ந்  ன்ைனந்தன் ெமய்க்களங்கம் 
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கான்ெறா கு ெதய்வக் கைலத்திங்கள் -ேபான்றணிந்த 
 
நீல மணிவயங்கு நீள்காம்  பற்றியெவண் 
ேகாலமணி த் க் குைடவிளங்க- ஞாலங்கள் 
 

ற் ஞ் சு தி ங் க ைணயாற் 
ெபற்றமடக் கன்னிேதர் பின்ேபாதப்-பற்றியதன் 
 
85- 
ெசய்ைக யழிந்தயேல ேசைவக் கயர்ேவார்தம் 
ைககடைலேயறக் கண்பனிப்ப-ைவைகெயதிர் 
 
ஏேடற்றித் ெதன்னவைன யீேடற்றி ெவஞ்சழ**ணக் 
காேடற்ற ேமறக் க ேவற்றி-நீேடற்றம் 
 
தாேனற்ற த்தன் றைலயி ேயற் ம் 
காேனற்ற பாடற் க ணிய ம்-ேமனாள் 
 
நிைலகடந்த கற் ணா னீண்ட கடலாழி 
அைலகடந்த நா க் கரசும் - மலரைடந்த 
 

ள்ளவாம் ெபாய்ைகயிைடப் க்க தைலவாய்ப் 
பிள்ைளவா ெவன்ற ெப மா ம் - தள்ளாிய 
 
90. 
ேபாதிநழற் த்தன் ெபான்னம் பலத்திட்ட 
வாதழித்த மாணிக்க வாசக ம் - ணர்வால் 
 

ந்ைத விைனகண் ஞ் ெச மைற ற் 
றந்ைதயி  தா ந் த ந்ேதா ம் - எந்ைதமகிழ்ந் 
 
தா ந் தி ப்ெப ம்ேப ரம்பலம்ெபான் ேமய்ந்த ைளச் 
சூ ந் தி நீற் ச் ேசாழ ம் - நீட ளால் 
 
விண் கழச் சுந்தரர்தம் ெவள்ளாைன ன்ெசல்லத் 
திண் ரவி ேமற்ெகாண்ட ேசரல ம் - வண் க  
 
ேவந்தரா லா யிர்க்கூன் ெமய்க்கூன் தவிர்ந்த ேள 
ேசர்ந் வாழ் நின்றசீர்த் ெதன்னவ ம் - காந் மனச் 
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95. 
ெசற்றம் ைனயமணர் தீத்ெதாழிைல மாய்த்தடர்த் க் 
ெகாற்றம் ைனந்த குலச்சிைற ம் - ெசாற்றைகய 
 
இத்தைகய ெரன்  மிவர் தலா ெவண்ணிறந்த 
சுத்தெநறி நின்றெமய்த் ெதாண்டர்க ம்-ெமய்த்திறைம 
 
ேகா ம் பைடயசுரர் ெகாற்றெமலா ற்றிமதம் 
கா ங் களிற் கக் கற்பக ம்-ேமேலார் 
 
குைறமீட்  ெவஞ்சூர் கு ம யத் ேதவர் 
சிைறமீட்ட ேவற்றடக்ைகத் ேத ம்-ெபாைறகூர் 
 
தி மக  மா ந் தி ெந மா ந்தி 
த ச ர் ேவத தர ம்--ப தியர்கள் 
 
100. 
பன்னி வ ாீசர் பதிெனா வ ெரண்வசுக்கள் 
மன்  மி வர் ம த் வர்கள்-இன்னவ ம் 
 
இந்திர  மற்ெறவ  மீெரான் ப கண ம் 
தந்தம வாகனங்க டாம் குத -அந்தர 
 

ந் பிக ளார்ப்பச் சுரரார்ப்பப் மாாி 
வந்  ெபாழிய மைழ னிப்ப-நந்  
 
வைளகண் ரல ம  வயிர்கள் 
கிைளக ெலா கள் கிளர -அளவில் 
 

ரச மதிர ழ  கள் 
பரசு பதைல பணவம் - விரசு 
 
105 
வலம் ாி ெயங்கு ழங்க வயங்கு 
சலஞ்சல நின்  தழங்க - நலம் ாி ம் 
 
சின்னங்க ளார்ப்பச் ெச நான் மைற ம் 

ன்ெனங்கும் பின்ெனங்கு ெமாய்த்ெதா ப்ப - இந்நிலேமல் 
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மானிட ங் கின்னர ம் வானவ ம் விஞ்ைசய ம் 
தானவ ங் கூ த் தைலமயங்க - ஆன 
 
ப ந் திைச ம் பகிரண்ட கூட 

 மயக்க யக்கக் - ெகா கள் 
 
இரவி கிரண ெமறியாத வண்ணம் 
விர  விசும்ைப வி ங்கத் - தைரேமல் 
 
110 

திரா தல்வி டன் க்கட் ெப மான் 
ம ரா ாி தி வந்தான் - பதியிலாக் 
 
குழாங்கள். 
 
கின்னரர்தங் கன்னிய ங் கிஞ்சுவாய் விஞ்ைசயர்தம் 
கன்னிய ங் கந்தி வக் கன்னிய ம் - ெபான்னைடந்த 
 
விண் லக மங்ைகய ம் வின்ெனா ங்கத் தண்ணனிகூர் 
மண் லக மங்ைகய ம் வந்தீண்  - எண்ணாிய 
 
ெசல்வக் கனகநிைலச் ெசய்குன்றிற் ெபான்வைரேமல் 
வல் க் ெகா யின் வயங்குவார் - அல்லற் 
 
பளிக்குநிலா ன்றின்ேமற் பாலாழி ன்னம் 
அளிக்கு மரம்ைபயர்ேந ராவார் - விளிக்காிய 
 
115. 

ர மடவார் விமானத் தைடவ ேபால் 
பாரநிைலத் ேதாிற் பட வார் - ஆர்வ டன் 
 
பற்றிய ேவாவம் பரன்பவனி பார்க்க யிர் 
ெபற்றெதன மாடம் ெபயர்குவார் - சுற் ம் 
 
விாிந்தமணி தி மிைடவா ாிைறதாள் 
பாிந்  கழ்வார் பணிவார் - பிாிந் ைமயாள் 
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ம் ைலெகாண் ற்பவிக்க ன் னிந்தார் ேதாள்வி ம்பி 
நம் ைலகள் விம்ம னைகெயன்பார் - ெசம்ைம 
 
விதம்பயின்ற வம்மடவாள் ேவட்ைக ற ேவட்டார் 
இதம் ாிவா ெரங்கட்கு ெமன்பார் - பதஞ்ச க்குச் 
 
120. 
சீர்க்கூத் த ள்வார் தி லா நாமதனன் 
ேபார்க்கூத் க் காணப் ாிந்தெதன்பார் - தார்க்கவிைகக் 
 
குண்ேடா தரற்குத்தா கம்பசிேபாற் ெகாள்காதல் 
கண்ேடார்க்கு மீைக கடெனன்பார் - ெகாண்டபசிக் 
 
கன்னக் குழியா றைழத்தா ரவற்ெகமக்கும் 
இன்னற் யெராழிப்பா ாின்ெறன்பார் - ன்ேனான் 
 
தி வல் ேபாற் வார் ெசய்ய வல் 
த நிலவா ள்ளந் தளர்வார் - கு 
 
ெசறி ந் தி மார்பஞ் ேசவிப்பார் ெகாங்ைகக் 
குறிகண்  நாணமால் ெகாள்வார் - அறி ைடயாற் 
 
125. 
ெகங்க கி  ெமழிற்ெறா ம் ேவண் ற்ேறா 
தங்கந  மாைல தரெவன்பார் - கங்ைக 
 
ம வார் மலர தால் வாசவனார் ேப ம் 
தி வால வா ைற ந் ேதவற் - கி கண்ணீர் 
 
மஞ்சனேமா ெவங்ைக வைளபள்ளித் தாமேமா 
ெநஞ்சம  ேதாெவன்  நின் ைரப்பார் - அஞ்சாமற் 
 
ெசல்வார் நைகப்பார் திைகப்பார் மதனெனைமக் 
ெகால்வான் வ ெமன்  கூ வார் - ெசால்வார்ேபால் 
 
நிற்பார்தஞ் ேச யர்பா னித்தற் குைரக்குெமாழி 
கற்பார் மறப்பார் கலங்குவார் - அற் தமாம் 
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130. 
மாணிக்க வல்  மணவாளற் கியாங்ெகா க்கும் 
காணிக்ைக ேயாநங் கலெனன்பார் - நாண றச் 
 
சாத் ந் கி ழப்பார் தம்மானம் வின்மாரன் 
ேகாத்த மலர்மைறப்பக் கூசுவார் - பாத்  
 
விதம  மாத ரவர்நிற்க ேவ க் 
குதவவ  ேபைத ெயா த்தி - மத ல் 
 
ேபைத. 
 
ப யாத ைவ படராத வல்  
வ யா ம மலரா மாைல - க யாரப் 
 

வாத சூதம் ைனயாத மாணிக்கம் 
கூவாத ெசல்வக் குயிற்பின்ைன - ேமவிக் 
 
135. 
கவ படா வஞ்சி கைலமலயத் ெதன்றற் 
சுவ படாக் கன்னிந ஞ் ேசாைல - கவினத் 
 
ெதளி ந் ெதளியாத ெசய்ைக ந் தாங்கித் 
தள ங் குதைலெமாழித் தத்ைத-ஒளிகள் 
 
நிைறயா விளந்திங்க ணீ டன்பால் ேபதித் 
தறியாத ேபைடயிள வன்னம்- இ திநாள் 
 

ற்ற ப தியர்தந் ேதாற்றத்  ன்னாக 
உற்ற வ ணத் தயம்ேபாற்-பற்றிய 
 
வான்றா ரணி ம் வந்தழிக்குந் தம்ெப ைம 
ேதான்றாமற் ேறான் ந் ைணநகிலாள்-ஆன்ற 
 
140 
விைடயா ைடயான் விளங்கு ம வாட் 
பைடயா னி கமல பாதம்-அைடயாமற் 
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ெபாய்வாழ் வைடந்ேதார் லன்கள்ேபா ெலான்ேறாெடான் 
ெறாவ்வா தைலகின்ற ேவாதியான்* -பவ்வத் 
 

லக மயக்க ெமாழிந்ேதார் மனம்ேபாற் 
கலகஞ் சிறிதறியாக் கண்ணாள்-உல மதிற் 
 
ெசற்றார் ரெமாித்த ெதய்வங்க ணாயகற்குக் 
கற்றார் கள்ம ைரக் கண் தற்கு-ெவற்றி 
 
ம வார் ெதாைடத்ெதன்னன் மா த் தளக்கும் 
தி வாயின் மாத டன் ேசர்ந் -ெபா விலா 
 
145 
நித்திலத்தின் கூட்ட நிைறயக் ெகாணர்ந்ேதகி 
வித் மக் காற்பந்தர் திக்கண்- த்தினத்தாற் 
 
சிற்றி ைழத் ச் சி ேசாறம் த்தத்தாற் 
சற்  ணராள் சைமத்தனள்ேபாற்-பற்றிவ ம் 
 
கிள்ைளக்குந் நாயர் கிைளக்குந்தன் ைகப்பாைவப் 
பிள்ைளக்கு ட் கின்ற ெபற்றியான்- ள்ளினத் ள் 
 
அற் தமாம் ைவக் கதன்வார்த்ைத தான்மகிழ்ந்  
கற்ப ேபாற் றன்வார்த்ைத கற்பிப்பாள்-மற்ெறா நாள் 
 
மாதவிப் பந்தர் ம ங்ேகதன் ைகத்தாயர் 
ேபாத டன்றா ம் ேபாயி ந் -காதல ட் 
 
150 
ெபண்களிக்க வாாி யைழத்த ம்-மண்களிக்க 
உக்கிரனார் ேதான்றிய  க்கிரற்கு ேவல்வைளெசண் 
 
டக்கணிேவா னல்கி யகன்ற ம்-ைமக்கடன்ேமல் 
மிக்கவயில் ெதாட்ட ம் விண்ேணார் பிரான் ையத் 
 
தக்க வைளயாற் றகர்த்த ம்-அக்கனகத் 
திண்ைம வடகிாியிற் ேச ட் ட மைற ல் 
 
உண்ைம னிவர்க் குணர்த்திய ம்-வண்ைமயால் 
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தத்ைதயினஞ் சாற்றவயல் சார்  ைவகளி ந்  
த்தித ஞ் ெசாற்ெபாழிந்த ப் லேவார்-சுத்தத் 

 
155. 
தி ப்பதிகத் ேதாைச ெசவி  ேதக்க 
வி ப்ப டன் ேகட் க்கும் ேவைல - நி த்தன் 
 
சரத னிமலன் சதானந்தன் மாறா 
விரதன் வடேம  ெவற்பன் - வரதன் 
 
அறவ னமல ன ளாளன் ைவைகத் 

ைறவ னபிேடகச் ெசாக்கன் - நிைற தி 
 
வந்தா ெனனச்சின்னம் வாழ்த்ெத ப்பத் தாயா டன் 
ெசந்தா மைரேசப்பச் ெசன்ற ைடந்  - சிந்ைதமகிழ்ந் 
 
தன்ைனயைரக் கண்  மயலார் தைமக்கண் ம் 

ன்ன ாி ைக கிழ்த்திைறஞ்சி - அன்னேம 
 
160. 

ைவேய மாேன னமயிேல ங்கிளிேய 
பாைவேய யிங்கிவைரப் பார்த்திடீர் - ேம மான் 
 
கன் ெமா  பாற்கிளி ங் காத த்தார் நம் டேன 
ெயான்றிவிைள யாடற் ெகா ப்பட்ேடா - அன்றி நம் 
 
சிற்றில்வாய் வந்தார் சி ேசா கந்ேதாயாம் 
கற்ற கழங்காடல் கற்கேவா - ெசாற்றைகய 
 
அண்ணல் க த்ைத யைற ெமன வன்ைனயர்ேகட் 

ண்ெணகிழப் ல்  ைரெசய்வார் - எண்ெணண் 
 
தி விைளயாட் டண்ணனீ ெசய்விைளயா டற்கு 
வ வெரனச் ெசான்னால் வழக்ேகா - அ மைற ல் 
 
165. 
வல்ல னிேவார் மகத்தவி ங் ெகாள்ளார்நின் 
சில்ல சிற் காவின்  ேசர்வேரா - நல்லபணி 
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நிற்கெவள்ளி மன்றா  நித்தர் கழங்காடல் 
கற்கவந் தாெரன் ைரத்தல் கற்பாேமா - அற் தெமன் 
 
றிந்த ெமாழி ைரக்குந் தாயர்க் கிவாிங்கு 
வந்த தா ேனெதன்  மான்வினவப் - ைபந்ெதா ேய 
 
எல்லா யி மகிழ்ந் தீேடற ைவந்ெதாழி ம் 
வல்லா லாவந்த வாெறன்னச் - ெசால் த ம் 
 
நீேரற்ற ெசய்யசைட நித்த ைற மணித் 
ேதேரற்  ெமன்ைனெயனச் ெசன் ைரத் க் - காேரற்ற 
 
170. 
கண்ணீர் வழிந்திழியக் காமந் தைலப்பட்ேடார் 
உண்ணீர்ைம ேபால ளந்தளர்ந்தாள் - ெபண்ணீர்ைம 
 
இப்ப ண் ேடாெவன்  தாய ாியம் த ம் 
ைகப்பணிலந் தன்ைனக் கழற்றிவி த் - ெதாப்பைனெசய் 
 
ெபான்னணியிற் சில்லணிகள் ேபாக்கிப் ெபாழிநீரால் 
தன்னயனந் தீட்டஞ் சனெமாழித்  - மின்னைனயாள் 
 
ேபாிளம்ெபண் ணீதிதைனப் ேபைதப் ப வத்ேத 
யா  மதிசயிப்ப ெவய்தினன்ேபால் - ஓர்வின்றி 
 
நிற்பதைனக் ைகத்தாயர் ேநர்கண் ெட த்தைணத் ப் 
ெபாற் வளர் மாளிைகயிற் ேபாய்ப் குந்தார் - மற்ெறா த்தி 
 
ெப ம்ைப. 
 
175. 
ேபைதப் ப வம் பிாிந்  ெப ம்ைபெய ம் 
காதற் ப வத் க் காட்சியாள் - ேமதக 
 

ற்றாத வல்  ளாி கிழிரண்  
ெபற்றா ெலனவழியாப் ேப லகம் - ெசற்றழிக்க 
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ேவண் ப் பிறக்குெமழில் ெவள்ளத் டன்வடைவ 
ண் ங் கிரண்டாய் கிழ்த்தெதன - மாண்டவத்ேதார் 

 
ைக கிழ்க்க ெவங்காலன் கண் கிழ்க்கக் கா கர்தம் 
ெமய் கிழ்க்க ேமன் கிழ்க்கு ெமன்னகிலாள் - தண்ைம 
 
விைளக்குந் தவமைடந்ேதார் ெவவ்விைனேபா னா ம் 
இைளக்கவ க் ெகாண்ட விைடயான் - விைளத்த 
 
180. 
அளவில ம் பாலாழி யாலால ெமன்னக் 
கள  பிறந் ைடய கண்ணாள் - அனிகள் 
 
க யாத தார் க்க்க் காமன் றனக்கு 

யாத ெவல்லா க்கப் - ப ம் 
 
கூ  க்குங் ெகா யவி ள் ேபால க் 
கூ  க்குங் குழ னாள் - நீ வளர் 
 

ல்ைலய ம் க்கும் ந் க்கும் ேபெராளிகள் 
இல்ைலெயன  மிளநைகயாள் - ெதால் லகில் 
 
மின் க் ெகா வ வ ேமன்ேமல் வளர்ந்ேதறல் 
என்னப் ெபா ந் வளர் ெவய்தினாள் - பன் ம் 
 
185. 
மலர்ச்சயன நீங்கி வர தய காலத் 
தலர்க்ைக குவித்ேதா ரணங்கு - ெகாைலக்கிங் 
 
கிடம்பார்த்த கண்ணா ெய கடலாந் ெதய்வத் 
தடம்பார்க்க வாெவன்  சாற்ற - விடம் றர்த்த 
 
ெசங்கட் க ங்கூந்தற் ேச யர் ேகா யர் 
அங்கட் ைடமிைடய வாயிைழ ம் - எங்கும் 
 
ம த  ேசாைல வளர்  கிளரத் 
தி ம  வாவி ெசறிய - அ ெகா த்தி 
 
மின்ேன யமிர்த விைளேவ ெச ங்கமலப் 
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ெபான்ேனயிப் ெபாய்ைகதைனப் ேபாற்றிடாய் - பன் ம் 
 
190. 
பரன்றன் பவனிெதா ம் பாைவயர்க்குட் காதல் 
அ ம் ம் ப வத் தவர்ேபால் - தி ந்  
 
வலம் ாி ேயறி மகிழ்ந்தர சன்னம் 
கலந்  பணிலங் க ப்ப - நலங்ேகாள் 
 
அளித்  வரெவதி ரன்னத்ேதா ேடகிக் 
களிக்கு மிளம்ேபைட காணாய் - தளிர்த்  
 
விாிந்தசைட யண்ண லா ேம மவ ள்ளம் 

ாிந்  ெநகிழ்வ  ேபாலத் - ெதாிந்த 
 
இரவிச் சுடர்கண் தழவிழ்ந்  ேசந்த 
ப வக் கமல ைக பாராய் - அ மைறேதர் 
 
195. 
மாக விமான ம ரா ேரசன்றன் 
ஆக றெவண்  மன்னவர்ேபால் - நாகத் 
 
தடர்ந்  படர்வா னணிெமன் பவளம் 

டங்குெகா  ேநாக்கி ேனாக்காய் - தடங்கடல்கள் 
 
வந்தைடந்த வாவி மகிழ்ந்தாடா ெயன்றியம்பப் 

ந்திெப  நாண றப் ன் ரல் - தந்த கு 
 
ேநசச் ெசவி யர்க ணீராட்ட நீரா  
ஓைசக் கடெலான் த தி க் - கூச 
 
எ கட றந்த விளந்தி  ெவன்னத் 
ெதா  மகளிர் திப்பச் - ெச ைமக் 
 
200. 
கைரயிற் சுர ன்ைனக் காவினிைட ேமவி 
விைரெமய்த் தவிசின் விளங்கப் - ைரதீர் 
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கலனணிந்  நன்னீற் க் காப்  மணிந்  
மலர்வதனக் ைகத்தாயர் வாழ்த் ம் - ெபாலனிைழ ன் 
 
ஆதி தி விைள யாட வ் வாவிநலம் 
ஓ மவள் பின்  ைரக்கின்றாள் - தலங்கள் 
 
வாழிெபற மாணிக்கம் விற் *  மாக கில் 
ஆழி ப க வ ளிய ம் - சூ மியற் 
 
ேகாநகைர நான்மாடக் கூடெலன ைவத்த ம் 
மானெநறிச் சித்தெரன வந்த ம் - மீனவன்றன் 
 
205. 
கன்னலணி கல்லாைன வாங்கிய ங் காரமணர் 

ன் மத யாைன ணித்த ம் - உன்னாிய 
 
ஓர்வி த்த வால குமார  ற்ற ம் 
ஆர் த்ேதான் கான்மாறி யா ய ம் - பாாித் 
 

ைரத்தா னவைள கந்த ளிச் ெசந்தா 
மைரததான மாதி யர் மா ம் - உைரத்தவற் ப் 
 

ங் க த் ம் னிதன் றி லாக் 
கா ம் ெப வி ப் ங் ைகக்ெகாண்டாள் - ேசணைடந்  
 
ேதாற் ம் ெபாழி  ய்யசீ ேதவியி ம் 
ஏற்றம் ைனவா ளி ந்திட ம் - நீற் க் 
 
210. 
கவச ைமயாள் கணவ னிடபத் 

வசன் கடம்பவனச் ெசாக்கன் - தவள 
 
மதவா ரணமீ  வந்தா ெனனவற் 

தவா ரண ரசம் ெபாங்க - இதயநிகர் 
 
பாங்கியர் ன் ெசல்லப் பதறி டன் பின்ெசன்  
தாங்காிய ேப வைக தாெனய்தி - நீங்காத 
 
மல்லற் க ைண மைலயாண் ைலத்தடங்கள் 
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ல்லக் குைழந்த யத்தாைளத் - ெதால்ைலமைற 
 
கூறா தரமடந்ைத ெகாங்ைகக் குறிெயன் ம் 
மாறா தழெகறிக்கு மார்பாைன - ேவறின்றித் 
 
215. 
ேதாற் மிகு தாளாைனத் ெதால்ைலக் ெகா ம்பாசம் 
மாற் ந் தி வால வாயாைன - ஏற்ற றப் 
 
பார்த்தாள் பணிந்தாள் பறிேபாந் தனிெநஞ்சம் 
காத்தாடன் னாணங் கைடபி த்தாள் - ேவர்த்தாண் ன் 
 
காணாத காட்சியாற் கண் க்குஞ் சிந்ைதக்கும் 
ேபணாத நல்வி ந்  ேபணினாள் - நாணயந்  
 
விண்டல ஞ் ெசம் ைகயின் ேம  ெகன்னக் 
கண்டறியாக் காம ங் ைககலப்பக் - ெகண்ைடவிழி 
 
பாராத பார்ைவ பைடப்ப மனத் க்கும் 
வாரா மகிழ்ச்சி ம் வந்ெதய்த - ஓராமல் 
 
220. 
நின்றேதார் ன்ைன நிைற ங் கைரயழிந்  
ெசன்றேதா ெவன்ெனன்  ெசப் ேகன் - ஒன்றிமால் 
 
ஆ ந் தனிெநஞ்சத் தாதரவா லானன ம் 
ேதா ந் தன ஞ் சுாிகுழ ம் - ேவைளப் 
 
ெபாரவைழத்தல் ேபாலப் ெபா ந்தா ம் ேவ ம் 
விைரமலர்ப் பாணம் வி ேர - பரவிநாம் 
 
கட் ய காஞ்சியின் கட் விடச் ெசங்ைகேமல் 
இட்ட வைளயி னின ாியக் - கிட்டா 
 
உ வமிகப் ேபதித் ெதாளிபைடத்  மற்ைறப் 
ப வ ெமனப் ளகம் பாாித் - ெதா வாத 
 
225. 
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ேபரழகு நந்தம் ெப மாட் க் ெகய்தியதிங் 
காரறிய வல்லாெரன் றன்ைனய ம் - மாரன் 
 
சி நா ெணறிந்  சிைலபார்க்கு ன்ேன 

காமான் ேமல்வள  ன்ேன - அ கால்ேசர் 
 
தாமஞ் சாிகுழலா டன்ைனக் கரத்தைணத் ச் 
ேசமம் ெபறமாடஞ் ெசன்றைடந்  - மலர்கள் 
 
ஏ ந் தி ப்பாய ேலற்றி யவண்ேமாகம் 
ஆ ம் ப ெயா வா றாற்றினார் - கூ மதன் 
 
மங்ைக 
 
ெசங்கண் சிவப்பக் க ங்கண் சிவப் ம் 
மங்ைகப் ப வத்  மற்ெறா த்தி - திங்கண்மதி 
 
230. 
சூ ஞ் சைடயான் ைணத்திண் யாசலேமல் 
வா ங் க த்ேத வளர்ேதாைக - ஆழித் 
 
தி வால வாயண்ண ேறங்க ைண ெவள்ளப் 
ெப வாவி ேதடன்னப் ேபைட - வ ெதன்றல் 
 
கால்ெகாண் ல ங் கடம்பவனச் ேசாைலக்கு 
மால்ெகாண் கு மனத்தத்ைத - ேகாலம் 
 
பட  மதனன் பைட லைக ெயல்லாம் 
அடர வடர வடர்ந்  - டவி 
 
தளர மதனன் றனியாண்ைம ெயங்கும் 
வளர வளர வளரக் - கள  
 
235. 
ெப கத் தேபாதனர்ேமற் ேபரநங்க ெனஞ்சம் 
க கக் க கக் க கிப் - ெபா தவியல் 
 
ெபன்னப் ைனந் லகத் ெதய்தாத ெவற்றிமதன் 
தன்ைனப் ைனவித்த தாழ்குழலாள் - ன்ெனா ேவல் 
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உந்  கடல்கு த்த ெதன்ன யிர்கு க்க 
வந்தவிட ேவலைனய வாட்கண்ணாள் - ந்ைதநிறம் 
 
ேபதித்  ேவட்ைக ெப த்தழகு ெபற்றிலகும் 
ேசாதிக் கனகவைளத் ேதாளினாள் - ேமாதிக் 
 
கைரயழியா வாவி கலக்கிக் கமல 
விைர ைகையச் சா விழ ழ்த்திப் - பர ம் 
 
240. 
மைலக்ேகாட்ைட ெயற்றி வ மத்த யாைனக் 
ெகாைலக்ேகாட்ைட ெயாப்பக் குலாவிச் - ெசாலற்காிய 
 

த்தத் ெதாைடகண் யங்குகிர ணப்பத்தி 
தத் ங் களபத் தனக்குவட்டாள் - பத்தித ம் 
 
ேதர்த்தட் க்குஞ் சி ைம ெகா த்தகன்ற 
ஆர்த்த மணிக்காஞ்சி யல்குலாள் - ஏத்தாிய 
 
அங்கயற்க ணம்ைம ைல யாைனக் கிடங்ெகா க்கும் 
ெசங்கனகக் குன்ைறச் சிவக்ெகா ந்ைத - எங்கள் 
 
அழகிய ெசக்கைனநா லாரண ங் கூடப் 
பழகி ங் காணாப் பரைனத் - ெதா ெதவ ம் 
 
245. 
ேசவிக்க வாழ்விக்குந் ெதய்வப் ெப மாைன 
ஆவித் ைணயா ம ம ந்ைத - ேமவி 
 
ஒ நாட் பவனியிற்கண் ள்ளந் தனக்குத் 
தி நாட் ெபா தைனச் ெசய்  - வ நாள் 
 
தி மடந்ைத ேபாலத் ெதாிைவயர்கள் ேகா  
இ ம ங்குஞ் ேசவிக்க ேவகி - அாியெநறிச் 
 
ெசய்ைகத் தமிேழ  ெசல்ல ெயதிேரற் ம் 
ைவைகக்கைரயின் ம ங்குவளர்-ெபாய்ைகப் 
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ைடம வசுந் ெதய்வப் மலர்ப் ங் காவின் 

இைடம  மண்டபத்தி ெலய்தி-அடர்கனகத் 
 
250 
தண்டரளப் பத்தித் தனிேவ திைகத்தவளப் 

ண்டாிகத் தன்னெமனப் ேபாயி ப்பக்-கண்ெடா த்தி 
 
ஊசல் விைளயாட் ளமகிழ்ச்சி நல்குெமனப் 
ேபச டேன ெபயர்ந்ெத ந்  - ேநசக் 
 
கலக மதேவள்* களிகூர மின்ேபால் 
இலகு மணி  ேலறிக் -குலமதியம் 
 
தக்க வமிர்தந் த ம்பித் ளிப்ப ேபால் 
மிக்க கத் ல் ெவயர்வ ம்பத்-திக்கின் 
 
வழிேபாய் னிவர் மனமைடய வாாி 
விழிேவல்க டாவ ேபாய் மீளப்-ெபாழி யைலக் 
 
255 
காந்தி ைள ெவன்  களிெவன்றி பா வேபால் 
ஏந்  குழல்வண் ைசபரப்ப-மாந்தளிைரக் 
 
காந்தைளக் கட் ைரத்த கட்டாண்ைம ேபாற்ெசங்ைக 
ஏந்  வைளக ளினிெதா ப்பப்-பாந்தைள 
 
மின்ைனப் றங்கண்ட ரப் கழ்பாடல் 
என்னக் கைலக்காஞ்சி ேயத்ெத ப்ப - அன்னத்ைத 
 
அம்ப மந் தன்ைன யடர்த்த வடெலனக்காற் 
ெசம்ப மந் தம்மிற் சிலம்பலம்ப - நம்ெப மான் 
 
மாலந் தகவசுரன் மாறா வயமாறச் 
சூலந் தனி ட்ட ெசாற்பா ம் - காலன் 
 
260. 
உரத்தி ைதத்த ர ம் பிரமன் 
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சிரத்ைத ய த்த திற ம் - ரத்ைத 
 
எாித்த க  மிராவணைன ெவற்பில் 
ெநாித்த சயத்  நிைல ம் - உாித் க் 
 
காி ாி ேபார்த்த கணக்குங் கைணேவள் 
எாிெயழப் பார்த்த வியல் ம் - விாியா 
 
ெமாழி ம் பாிசன ன் தண்ட ெமங்கும் 
ஒழிவின்றி நின்ற ெவா வன் - பழியஞ்சி 
 
ெவங்கால வரால் ேவந்தற் குணர்த்திய ம் 
மங்காத பாதகத்ைத மாற்றிய ம் - அங்கம்ேபாய் 
 
265. 
ெவட் ய ம் ெபாய்யமணர் விட்டபணி மாய்த்த ம் 
பட் விழ வாைனப் பணித்த ம் - கிட்  
 
எழிலார ெமய்க்காட்டங் கிட்ட ந் ெதன்னற் 
கழியாக் கிழிெகா த்த வன் ம் - ெமாழி ம் 
 
தி மா தைனயார் தியங்கிவைள விற்ற 
ெப வாழ் ம் பா ப் ெபயர்ந்தாள் - அ ெகா த்தி 
 
வந்திைறஞ்சி மஞ்சன மாட வ கெவன 
உந் மணி ச டனிழிந்  - சந்தத ம் 
 
விசுந் திைரவைக ேமவிநீர் நாவிமலர் 
வாசம் ணர மகிழ்ந்தா த் - சும் 
 
270. 
களப ம் ந்ெதாைட ங் காந்திமணிப் ம் 

ளக ங் கூடப் ைனந்  - தளவ 
 

றவன் மடமகளிர் ெமாய்த்தீண்டக் கண்ேடார் 
ம க மதேவண் மகிழ - இைறமார்பில் 
 
சிந்ைத ற நின்றாண் ன் ெறய்வமைறப் பாய்பாிேமல் 
இந்திர  மாலய  ேமத்ெத ப்ப - வந்தான் 
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அ வா வா ய வ மில்லா 
உ வா யளியா ெயாளியாய் - ம விலயன் 
 
ஆ ம் ெப மா னகிலம் ரக்க  
சூ ம் பழியஞ்சிச் ெசாக்கெனன - நா  
 
275. 
உ கி ெயா த்தி ைரக்க மகிழ்ேவ 
ெப கிப் பி ேபாற் ெபயர்ந்  - க ைணக்ேகார் 
 
ஆகரைனப் ரணைன யானந் தைனச்சந்த்ர 
ேசகரைன யட்டாைலச் ேசவகன் - ஏகி 
 
வணங்கினாள் பார்த்தாள் வ த்தினாண் மாேலா 

ணங்கினாள் சிந்ைத யிைளத்தாள் - அணங்குைடயான் 
 
ேவதப் ரவி டன் தி தைனக்கடந்தான் 
மா க் கரசைனய மாமயிைலத் - தாதியர்கள் 
 
கண்டவர்க ணின்றிரங்கக் ைகயைணயிற் ெகாண்ேடகிப் 

ண்டாிக மாளிைகயிற் ேபாய்ப் குந்  - வண்டலர்த் ம் 
 
280. 
பாயன்ேம ேலற்றப் பகற்ெசங் கதிர்க்கட ள் 
ஆய குடதிைசவா யாழி க - மாயப் 
 
ெப மாைல நல்கும் ெப ங்கங்குன் ன்ேன 
ம ண்மாைல வந்  ம ட்டத் - தி மாைல 
 
தாங்குந் தனக்குவட் த் ைதய ங் கண் மனம் 
ஏங்குந் தவிக்கு மிரங்கியி ம் - பாங்கிெல ம் 
 
ெவண்மதியப் பாவி வி க்கின்ற ெசந்தீக்ெகன் 
ெபண்மதிய மாற்றப் ெபறாெதன் ம் - கண்ணீர் 
 

ளிக்கு மனமயங்குஞ் ேசா ங் குயிைல 
விளிக்கு டலம் ெவ ம் ம் - அளிக்கரைச*** 
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285. 
வாெவன் ம் ேபாெவன் ம் வண்கிளிைய வாய் த்தம் 
தாெவன்  மாைல த ெகன் ம் - ேகாெவன் ம் 
 
இப்ப  வா  மிவடன்ைன யன்ைனய ம் 
அப்பாிைச யாற் வா ராயிழாய் - ஒப்பிலான் 
 
மாைல ந் ேதா  மணிமார்  நீேதாயக் 
காைலயில் யாஞ்ெசன்  கட் ைரப்பம் - ேவைலெயனத் 
 
ேதாற் மா ைமயற் யெராழிெயன் றின்ெசால்லால் 
ஆற்றினா ராறினா ளங்ெகா த்தி - சாற் ம் 
 
மடந்ைத 
 
சலம் ாி காமன் றைழத்ேதாங்க ெவற்றி 
வலம் ாி ந ல்கு மடந்ைத - தலம் க ம் 
 
290. 
காம ரதக்க ம்  காமச் சுைவயமிர்தம் 
காமன் றனக்குள்ள கட்டாண்ைம - காமன்றன் 
 
ேசமத் தனஞ்ெசல்வஞ் ெசங்ேகா லவன்ெகாற்றத் 
தாமத் தரளத் தனிம  - ேத ற் த் 
 
தா  ெநகி ஞ் சதேகா  ெசங்கு தம் 
வாதிலழி யச்சிவந்த வாயினாள் - தலத்ேதார் 
 

ன் சல் ெகாண் மன ேமாக றேவண் ம் 
ெபான் ச லன்னமணிப் ெபாற்குைழயாள் - மன் ம் 
 
அலகின் மைறேயா ரறிவி யர்ேவார் 
உைலய லக ைலய - நலமகலச் 
 
295. 
ெசங்ேகா ெலாழித்ெதவர்க்குந் தீங்கு ாிேவந்தர் 
ெவங்ேகா ங்ெகா ய ேவற்கண்ணாள் - ெபாங்கி 
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மைலையக் க ந்ெத த்  வச்சிரத்தா ேலாங்கி 
உைலவின் மகத் க் குாித்தாய்ப் - பலகண் 
 
பைடத் க் க கிப் பைணக்களிற்றின் ேமலாய் 
மடற்ெகாத்  மாைல வைளந்  - திடத்தால் 
 

ரந்தரைனப் ேபாலப் ெபா ந்  னிேவார் 
ரண்ெக க்க விம்  ைலயாள் - நிரந்தர ம் 

 
வஞ்சம் ாிேவந்தர் மண்டலத் ள் வாழ்ேவார்தம் 
ெநஞ்சம்ேபா னின்றைல  ேநாிைடயாள் - அஞ்சிவ ம் 
 
300. 
ேகாகனகந் தண்டரளக் ேகாைவதைனப் த்தெதன 
ேமாகந் த வதன ரலாள் - ேதாைக 
 
ஒ பாக ெனங்ேகா லேக ைடயான் 
தி வால வாயான் றி த்ேதாள் - ம வான் 
 
சிந்தித் த் நீ ெசல்ெலன்  ைபங்கிளிைய 
வந்தித் ப் பாயன் ம ங்ேகறி - அந்திப் 
 
ெபா வர ள்ளம் ங்கி ய ங்கி 
எ திேய மின்ேபா ந்  - ெத தாற்றா 
 
ளாகித் தமிேயைன யாற் வா ராெரன்  
ேமாகித் தாிைவயர்த ன்ெமாழிய - *ஓைகெபற 
 
305. 
இன்னிைசயாழ் வல்லாேளா ேரந்திைழ யாழ்வாங்கித் 
ெதன்னெதன ெவன்ெற த் ச் ெசந்தமிழாற் - பன்னியிைச 
 
ஆக்கியெவண் சித்தி மடவார்க் க ளிய ம் 
மாக்கனக வாசல் வளவற்கு - நீக்கிய ம் 
 
ேவட்டவர்க்குத் தண்ணீர் விைன கத்  நல்கிய ம் 
வாட்ட மறவிரத வாதத்ைதக் - காட் ய ம் 
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வந் பாி யாளாய் வளவற் குணர்த்திய ம் 
எந்ைத ல வாக்ேகாட்ைட யீந்த ம் - ந்ைதவழக் 
 
ேகறி வணிகற்கு மா லரா ெயய்திய ம் 
மாறன் பிரமகத்தி மாற்றிய ம் - கூற 
 
310. 
மனத் ய ம் ேபாக மதியி ம் ேபாகத் 
தினத்ைத விைளப்பான் றிகழ - அனத்ைத 
 
அைனயநைட வல் நீ ரா னா ளாைட 

ைனகலன் வாசம் ெபா த்தாள் - தைனேநர் 
 
இலகுமணிச் ெசங்கண்மா ேலற்றின் னிேவார் 
மலர்ெபாழிய மாமைறகள் வாழ்த்தப் - பல கி ற் 
 
பல் ய மார்ப்பப் பணிலத் திரண் ழங்க 
எல்ைலயி ேறவாினி ேதத்ெத ப்பத் - ெதால்ைல 
 
அ ண சயில னசல னமலன் 
ஒ வ ன வ வன் - இ வர் 
 
315. 
மகி  தல்வன் ம ைர யிைறவன் 
அகில வன வதிபன் - இக ன் 
 
இலகு மதன வயிாி யிமய 
மைலயின் வனிைத மகிழ்நன் - அலகிலாப் 
 
ேபத தேபதன் ெப மான் பிறப்ப க்கும் 
பாதன் பரமன் பரானந்தன் - நாதனணி 
 

தி குந் தாெனன்  ெமல் யலாண் ன்விட்ட 
ேபாய் மீண்டகிளி ெசால் த ம் - ேபாதக் 

 
களி த  ெதன்றெலனக் காம  மாைல 
அளிசிறந்த காற்றங் கைசய - ஒளிவிாி ம் 



 141

 
320. 
பாதவங்ெகாள்* பல்லவத்ைத ெமல்விரல்கள் பாாிப்பச் 
சூத மலர்ேபாற் சுணங்ெகறிப்பச் - சாதி 
 
விைள  ம ச்ெச ந்தி மிக்கமல ெரல்லாம் 
அளகமலர்க் காவி னலரப் - ளகக் 
 
க கத்திற் பாைலெயனக் கண்டத்திற் ெகாண்ட 
ச கத் தரளந் தயங்க - அ த 
 
வளநீர்ைம தாங்கி வளர்கனகக் ெகாங்ைக 
இளநீர்க் குலம்ேபா லங்க - உளமகிழச் 
 
சாற் ெமாழி ேகாகிலத்தின் றன்ைமெபற ெவந்நில ம் 
மாற்ற வாிய மகிழ்ச்சி றத் - ேதாற்ற 
 
325. 
உ வ மத க் குைடயாைன ேவண்  
வ வசந்த காலம்ேபால் வந்தாள் - ெப மான் 
 
தி லாக் கண்டா வழகுங் கண்டாள் 
உ கினா ள்ள ைடந்தாள் - அ ெகா த்தி 
 
ஆங்கதைனக் கண்ெடாழிய வானந்த வாாிதி ன் 
பாங்கிெயா த்தி பக வாள் - தாங்கிநீர் 
 
ஏந்  மைலேயா விவண் ைலேயா நன்ெறன்  
ேசந் ண ம் வாறின்  ேசர்ந்திடீர் - ேவய்ந்த 
 
இளம்பிைறேயா வல்  யிவ தேலா ெசவ்வி 
வளம் ைனவ ெதன்ற்றிய வாாீர் - விளங்கநீர் 
 
330. 

ய்த்த க விடேமா ேதாைகக்க ங் கூந்தேலா 
ைமத்த ெதனவறிய வந்திடீர் - ைகத்தலத்தில் 
 
தங்கு ைழவிழிேயா ைதயன் மதர்விழிேயா 
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ெபாங்குநல ெமன்ற்றியப் ேபாந்திடீர் - ெசங்ைகதனிற் 
 
ேசர்ந்த யிைடேயா ேதெமாழியாள் சிற்றிைடேயா 
ேநர்ந்த ெதனவறிய நீர்வாாீர் - காந்திெயாளிர் 
 
ேபாதணி ங் ெகான்ைறேயா ெபாற்ெகா யாள் ெபாற்சுணங்ேகா 
ஏ நிற ெமன்றறிய ெவய்திடீர் - ஓதாிய 
 
சித்தேர நித்தேர சிற்பரா நந்தேர 
சுத்தேர யாலவாய்ச் ெசாக்கேர - இத்தைகைம 
 
335. 
ெசய்  ெமனமடவாள் ெசப்ப வவள ேக 
ைமயன் மடந்ைத ம் வந்திைறஞ்ச - ஐயன் 
 
தி ப்பார்ைவ யீந்த ளச் சிந்ைதகளி கூர்ந்  
வி ப்பா யிவள்ெபற்  மீண்டாள் - ஒ த்தி 
 
அாிைவ 
 

டவி னிேவார் கழ மதேவ க் 
*கடர்ெமௗ  சூட்  மாிைவ - கைட ம் 
 
உவாி த மமிர்த மன்றி லேகார்க் 
கவனி த  மமிர்தம் - வனிவைல 
 
ேபாதாத த்தம் கெராழிந்த மாணிக்கம் 
சீதார விந்தத் தி ச்ெசல்வம் - யா ம் 
 
340. 

கன்ற திைச ம் வி ஞ் சு ங்க 
அகன்ற நிதம்பத் தணங்கு - கந்தவிைச 
 
வண்  ெனா ங்கும் வைள  தற்சிைல ம் 
ெகாண்ட னிற ங் குளிர்மல ம் - கண் ம ள் 
 
மாைலக் க த்த வழகும் பைடத் மதன் 
ேகாலத்ைத ெயாத்தக ங் கூந்தலாள் - ஞாலத் ள் 
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நற்கனகப் ைண நயந்தக்கா ேலாாிரண்  
ெபாற்கனக ேம ப் ெபா ப்பா ம் - ெசாற்குல ம் 
 
ெகாள்ைளத் தரளமணிக் ேகாைவத் திரளணிந்தால் 
ெவள்ளித் ைணக்கிாியின் ேமம்பட் ம் - உள்ளம் 
 
345. 

ைதயெவாளிர் மாணிக்கம் ண்டக்கால் ெவய்ேயான் 
உைதய வைரயிைணைய ெயாத் ம் - இைதயம் 
 
பனித்  னிவர் பைதப்ப மதனன் 
குனிப்ப மற  குைலய - மனத்ைத 
 
உ க்கி யிைடைய ெயா க்கி மிக ம் 
த க்கி வள ந் தனத்தாள்* - ெச க்கண் 
 
உ சமர ர ரங்கிழித்  மீண்ட 
நிறவலகு ேபால நிமிர்ந்  - க வி 
 
விலகி மற  வி தர் ேபால 
உலக மைடய லாவிக் - கலகம் 
 
350. 
விைளத் க் க ைவ ெவ த் யிைரச் ேசர 
வைளத் ப் ப கி மதர்த் த் - திைளத் க் 
 
ெகா ங்கால காலன் குவலயத்ைதச் சா ம் 
க ங்கால தண்டநிகர் கண்ணாள் - ெதாடர்ந்  
 
தி வால வாயான் றி மாைல ேவண்  
வ மால் வளர வ ந் ம் - ஒ நாள் 
 
பைடமத ம் பல்ேகா  பாைவய ஞ் சூழ 
மடலவி ம் ங்காவில் வந்  - ைடம ம் 
 
ேதமாைவப் பார்த் கந்தித் ேதமா ந நிழ ல் 
நாமா தாித்தி த்த னன்ெறன்னப் - மடந்ைத 
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355. 
அன்னா ெளா த்தி ய யிைறஞ்சி யாரணங்ேக 
என்னா யிேரெய னின்ன ேத - ன்னாளில் 
 
இந்தமா நீழல்கா ணீேர  ேப லகும் 
தந்தமா னன்பாய்த் த த ம் - எந்ைத 
 
ம வகன்ற ெசய்ய வ வத்திற் ெகாங்ைகக் 
குறி ம் வைளத்த ம் ங் ெகாண்டான் - அறிகிைல நீ 
 
கள் த ந் ேதமாவிற் காரணமீ ெதன் ைரப்ப 
உள்ளேம னாணத்ைத ள்ளடக்கி - வள்ளல் 
 
ெசறிந்த தி வன்றித் ெதய்வ மரங்கள் 
அறிந்ததிைல ேயாெவன் றைறய - ந ங்குழலாய் 
 
360. 
ஆல மகிழ்தில்ைல யாத்தி குராம  
பாைலபலா ெவண்ணாவல் பாடலம் - ேகால 
 
ம க்ெகான்ைற ேபா  மரங்க ள வண்ணல் 
இ க்குமிட மிங்குவற்  ளிந்தத் - தி க்கடம்  
 
ேபாற்  ம ரா ாியால வாய்ச்ெசாக்கர் 

ற்றி ப்ப ெதன்  விளம் த ம் - ேகாற்ெறா ம் 
 
ெநஞ்சங் களிப்பமிக நீண்டகன்ற ண் விழிக் 
கஞ்சங் களிப்பக் க தைணந்  - தஞ்செமன 
 
ேநர்வந் திைறஞ்சினா ணீபந் தைனேநாக்கி 
ஆர்வந் திகழ வைறகின்றாள் - ேச ம் 
 
365. 
அாியய  ேமத்த வ மைறகள் ேபாற்ற 
உாிய னிவ வப்ப்ப் - ாி ம் 
 
விாி மலர் ேவணியான் ற்றி க்கப் ெபற்றாய் 
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உாிய சிவேலாக ெமாப்பாய் - ெபாிய 
 
தனியான் மதனன் சரத்தான் மயலால் 

னியாற் றளந்ேதெனன் ெசால்ேகன் - னிவகலத் 
 
தீதன்றி ன்விறகு விற்ற ஞ் ேசரலற்கு 
நாதன் றி கத்ைத நல்கிய ம் - ஓதல் 
 
உ பலைக பாணற் குதவி ந் ய 
விற  யிைசவியந்த ம் - ம கி ழல் 
 
370. 
ஏனக் கு ைளக் கிரங்கி ைல யீந்த ம் 
மான வரசைமச்சா ைவத்த ம் - ஆனபயம் 
 
தீரத் திறல்வ யா க்குபேத சித்த ம் 
நாைரக்கு த்திதைன நல்கிய ம் - ேதாிற் 
 
க ைணய  வன்றிெயா  ைகம்மாற் க் கன்ேற 
அ ைடயா னா ேமா வாளா - ெதா ேமா 
 
என் ைரக்கும் ேபாதி ைறவன் றி ெவ ச்சி 

ன்  பைணக ைவத்திட ம் - ெவன்றி 
 
இ வ மாக ெம த்தத  ெவன்னத் 
த கலன்கண் மின்னிற் றயங்கக் - க கிநிறம் 
 
375. 
ெகாண்ட மலரளகங் ெகாண்டற் குழாெமன்ன 
மண்  வழிேதன் மைழகாட்டத் - ண்ட ம் 
 
கண் ங் கர ங் குமி ங் க விைன ம் 
தண்ெணன்ற காந்த ந் தாேநர - வண்ண 
 

ைலேம லணிதரள ெமாய்வடங்கள் ெசய்ய 
மைலேம ல விகண் மான - அலர்ேம ம் 
 
கந்தமிகுங் கார்காலங் காமப் பயிர்விைளக்க 
வந்த ெதன தி வந்தைணந்தாள் - எந்ைத 
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கலாதி யிலாதி கலாமதி சூ  
வலாாி பரா  மணாளன் - நிலா  
 
380. 
சுராாி ராாி சுபால கபா  

ராாி பராதி ராணன் - கிராதனணி 
 
கண்ணன் க ைணெபாழி கண்ணன் ெச ம்பவள 
வண்ணன் ச ரன் ம ேரசன் - எண்ெணண் 
 
கைலயா னிைறபரமன் கங்காளன் ெவள்ளி 
மைலயான் மழவிைடேமல் வந்தான் - குலவிப் 
 
பணிந்தாண் மடவாள் படர்மயைலச் ெசால்லத் 

ணிந்தாள் சிலவார்த்ைத ெசால்வாள் - ெகாணர்ந்தயலார் 
 
பாரக் குவைளமலர்ப் பாயன் மலர்த்ெதாைடெயன் 
றீரப் ெகனவ றிமசலெமன் - ேறாராமற் 
 
385. 
ேபசும் ெபா ம் ெப மாேன ெயன்ெனஞ்சம் 
கூசும் ப ெயன்ேனா கூ*றிடீர் - ஆைசமால் 
 
தந்தக்கான் மந்தக்கா றாழாம ெனன்னல்ேபால் 
வந்தக்கா னானாற்ற வல்ேலேனா - அந்தி 
 
மதிக்குட் தழ  மைலச்சந் தனத்திற் 
ெகாதிப் ந் தரளக் ெகாதிப் ம் - விதித்த தான் 
 
என்னளேவ வந்தேதா ெவல்லார்க்கு ெமாக்குேமா 
ெபான்னள  ெகான்ைறயாற் ெபான்பைடத்த- தன்ன 
 
ப ேய வ ளீேரற் பாாீர் நைகயீர் 
அ ேயன் மதன் ேபா க் காேளா - ெதா ேயா 
 
360 
கைலேயா மனேமா கவர்ந்தீ ரளித்தீர் 
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அைலேயா வலேரா வயர்ேவா - ெதாைலயாேதா 
 
என்மயக்க ெமன்ெனன் றியம்  மிவணிற்க 
மின்மயக்கும் ெபண்ண தம் ேவெறா த்தி - மன் ம் 
 
ெதாிைவ. 
 
உலகுபதி னா  ெமா குைடக்கீ ழாளச் 
சிைலமதனக் கீந்த ெதாிைவ - பல யிைரப் 
 
பட் ப் பறி ம் பைடேவ லனவரற்கு 
மட் ப் படாத க  வல்விடம்ேபால் - கிட்டாிய 
 
கூற்றந் தனக்குங் ெகாைல ல் ப ப்பித் ம் 
சாற்  மத  றைலகண் ம்- ஆற்றா 
 
365 
தடல்ேபா யகில மழிய காந்தக் 
கடல்ேபா லாப்ேபா ங் கண்ணாள் - டவி 
 
ம ளக் ெகா ைம வளர வளர்ந்த 
இ ம் ெவளிேபா ாியக் - க ைம ற 
 

சி யிைர ெவ ட் ப் பிணித்தயம 
பாசநிகர் ெகாந்தனக பந்தியான் - ேதசம் 
 
பணியப் பணியிற் பயின்  தி ைவ 
மணிையப் ணர்ந்  மணந்  - தணிய 
 
உலைக யளவிட் லைக வி ங்கி 
உலகுக் கினிைம தவி - இலகி 
 
400. 
அாியிற் குலவி ய திற் சைமத்த 
கிாியிற் ெபா  கிளர - உாிய 
 

கு பனிநீர் ணர்களபச் ேசற்றில் 
கி வள  ைலயாள் - எ ம் 
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ப தற்ற ேவாவிய ம் பண்பாற் ெறாிந் ம் 
எ தக் கிைடயா விைடயாள் - ெமாழி ம் 
 
குடபா ரவி குதிப்பக் கைலகள் 
உைடயான் குணபா திப்ப - இைடயா ம் 
 
ெதன்றற் ெகா ந் ல ந் ெதய்வமணி மண்டபத்தின் 

ன்றிற் றி மாதர் ெமாய்த்திைறஞ்ச - நின்  
 
405. 
மனங்கவ  ைமயல் வளர வி ப்பாள் 
அனங்கன் ெகா ஞ்சம க் கஞ்சி - இனம்பயி ம் 
 
ேகாைவக் கனித் வர்வாய்க் ேகாைதயர்க்குக் கூறாமல் 

ைவயர்க்குக் கற்பிப்பாள் ேபா ந்  - ேதவர்க் 
 
கதிபன் தல்வ னணியால வாயின் 

தல்வ னிைசகண் ெமாழிவாள் - ம ைரதி  
 
வாலவா யான ம் வாள்வளவன் ேசைனெயாளி 
ேகா மட லம்பாற் குைலத்த ம் - சீல றச் 
 
சங்கப் பலைக லவர்ெபறத் தந்த ம் 
ெகாங்குேதர் ேவதியற்காக் கூறிய ம் - ெகாங்குேதர் 
 
410. 
ேசாராவற்குத் தீதகலச் ெசாற்ற ம் பற்றியநக் 
கீரர் தமிழ் னிபாற் ேகட்ட ம் - சீ ைடய 
 
ெசந்தமிைழ ைம ெதாிவித் த ம்வடபால் 
எந்ைதயிைடக் காடற்கா ெவய்திய ம் - சிந்ைத 
 
மகிழ்ந் ைரக்கும் ேபா  வனசப் பதி ம் 

கழ்ந்த தயகிாி ேபாத - மிகுந் லகம் 
 
ெமாய்த்த வி  மகல கமலர்ந்  
சித்திர மன்ன தி ெவ ந்  - த்தமி ம் 
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கற்றார் க ங் கடம்பவனத் தாலயத் ள் 
ெபாற்றா மைரப்ெபாய்ைக ேபாய கிச் - சுற் ம் 
 
415. 
விாிந்ததடங் கண்  வியந்  நயந்  
பாிந்  சிலதியைரப் பார்த் த் - தி ந் மணி 
 
நீலக் க ங்ெகண்ைட யங்க ணிைற த ம் 
ேகாலத்ேதா ள்ளங் குளிர்ச்சியைடந் - ேதல 
 

ளாி கமலர்ந்  த்தந் தாித்  
வைளகள் ெசறிந்  வயங்கி - அளிேசர்ந் 
 

க  மி ப்பா ைடயான் றி த்தார் 
அகமகிழப் ெபற் மய லாற் ம் - மகளிர் 
 
தைமப்ெபா  மிந்தத் தடெமன்  ேநசத் 
திைமக்குமணிப் ணா ளியம்பி - அைமத்தவிழி 
 
420. 
ஓரா யிரக்கட  ற்றெப ந் தீவிைனேபால் 
தீராத ெவன்மயைலத் தீர்த்திெரன - நீரா  
 
ஆைட யணி ற் றணிந்தான் கைரயைணயப் 
பாட ைசப் பாணன் பணிந்திைறஞ்சி - ஆடல்ேவள் 
 
ெவற்றித் தி வைளய மின்ேன யரன்பவனி 
இற்ைறக்கு ண்ெடன் றியம்பினான் - ெசாற்றைகய 
 
பாணற்குப் ைபம் ம் பட்டா ைட தவி 
யாணர்த் தி மா ளிைகெயய்தி - ஆணிமணிப் 
 
பீடத் தி க்கெவா  ெபய்வைளயாள் வந்திைறஞ்சி 
ஆடகப் ெபாற்  ணணிந்தக்கால் - கூடல் 
 
425 
அமலர் பவனி ய கி ென மால் 
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கமல வனிைதெயனக் கா ம் - அைம ம் 
 
வயிர மணி ைனந்தான் மாமலேரா னன் ல் 
பயி  மாிைவெயனப் பார்க்கும் - ெசயிாில் 
 
கதி தய பா  கதிர்கரப்ப சும் 

திய மரகதப் ணான் - மதி கத்  
 
வல் க் கலங்காரஞ் ெசய்  மலர்க்கரத்தில் 
அல் க் குவைள அளித்தயல்சூழ் - ெமல் யர்க்கு 
 
ைவத்த கனகம் வயிரந் தரளமணிப் 
பத்தி யணியணிந்  பன்மாதர் - ெமாய்த்திைறஞ்சப் 
 
430 
பக்க றநி த்திப் பாணன் றைனேநாக்கி 
மிக்க வைம விளம்ெபன்றாள் - தக்கமலர்ச் 
 
ெசந்தா மைரயா ம் ெவண்டா மைரயா ம் 
மந்தா கினி  ம ங்ெகய்த - வந்தித் 
 
தரமகளிர் சூழ வகிலாண்டம் ெபற்ற 
வைரமகடான் ற்றி ந்த வா  - ெபா ெமனச் 
 
கன்னி ெயதிர்நின்  ைககுவிய ெமய்குைழய 
இன்னிைசயாழ்ப் பாண னியம்பினான் - ெதன்னவற்காக் 
 
கான்மாறி யா கின்ற காரணைன யாரணைன 
நான்மாடக் கூட க்கு நாயகைனத் - தான்மால்ெகாண் 
 
435. 
டாவியப் ணா ய த்தி நிைனந் கி 
ஓவியப் பாைவைய ெயாத்தி ந்தாள் - ேமவா 
 
அரக்க ரத்ைத ய க்க ெல க்க 
ெநாித்த ெவா த்த னி த்தன் - விாித்த 
 
விதிப்ப  ற்ற விற ற்சமன் ெவற்றி 
பைதக்க ைதத்த பதத்தன் - மதித்த 
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ச ரான னன்கண்ணன் சங்கார காலன் 
ம ரா ேரசன் மணாளன் - க மலர்ப் 
 
ேபா திர்க்குங் கற்பகப் ம் ெபான்வி க் கத்தின்ேமல் 

தி மைறபரவ ேம த ம் - ஆதர  
 
440. 
ெகாண்டாள் விைரந்தைணந்தாள் - வண்  
 
ம க்கம ங் ெகான்ைறயான் மா ர ந்தான் 
த க்கிப் ளகந் தைழத்தாள் - க ப் ச் 
 
சிைலயி தறிகழச் ெசங்கமல வாச 
மலாின் வதனம் வயங்க - நில  
 
தளவ வ றயங்க வேசாகத் 
ெதாளி ம் வ  ெமாளிர - மிளிர்சூதப் 
 
ேபாதிற் சுணங்கு ெபா யக் க நீாிற் 
காதிற் ெபா கண் களிசிறப்ப - ஓ ம் 
 
445. 
மகரக் ெகா யின் மணிக்குைழகள் வாய்ப்ப 
இக ப் ெபா மதன ேனற்றம் - அகலெவதிர் 
 
ெவன்றிைறவன் றன்ன ளால் ேவளரசு ைகக்ெகாண்  
நின்றனன்ேபா லாயிைழ  ேநர்நின்றாள் - குன்றாத 
 
ெமய்ப்பா லணங்குைடயான் ெவள்ளிமணி மன் ைடயான் 
அப்பா லாவந்தா னாங்ெகா த்தி - இப்பாாில் 
 
ேபாிளம்ெபண். 
 
மாறாத ெவற்றி ைன மாரேவண் மாதவத்தின் 
ேபறா ெமனவந்த ேபாிளம்ெபண் - கூறின் 
 
வ த்தி டேன மகி  மத ல் 



 152

வி த்தி ய ராக ெவள்ளம் - தி த் ம் 
 
450. 
அ த தவ வவதாித்த ரற் 
கு த வதனந ங் ெகாம்  - தமரம் 
 
பழகு த்திப் ப ைம ேயற 
அழகு பயந்த வணங்கு - விைழ ம் 
 
சுரத மதனச் சு தி யறி க் 
கிரதி பரவ வி ப்பாள் - ம  
 
தி வா வாற் றி ப்பாற் கடன்ேமல் 
வ வாள் கழ வ வாள் - ெபாிேயார் 
 
நிைறகழிக்க ைமெயாழித்  ேநெரதிர்த்த ேவந்தர் 
உைறகழித்த ேவெலாத் லாவி - இைறெய த்த 
 
455. 

த்தைலேவ ெலன்ன யிர் ற்  த்தறேவார் 
சத்தியெவெஞ சாபந் தைனெயாத்  - வித்தகமாம் 
 
விற்ேற ரநங்கைன ம் ேவற்றடக்ைகக் கூற்றிைன ம் 
குற்ேறவல் ெகாண்டெகா ங் கூர்விழியாள் - ற்றணிந்த 
 
ேவாித்தா மப்பளித ெமன்சந் தனக்குழம்பாற் 

ாிப்பாற் ெசய்யமணிப் ணாரப் - பாாிப்பால் 
 
எண்பார்த் தலத் ளிைட யில்ைலெயன்  ேபாகாமல் 
கண்பார்த்த வன்ன கனதனத்தாள் - நண்பால் 
 
இைறப்ெபா  நீங்கா திைறதி ேம னிக்கண் 
உைறக்குந் தைக ெமன ற்ேறா - மைறத்ததற்கு 
 
460. 
ெமய்வைள  மாைம மிகெவ க்கு ெமன்ேறா ன் 
ைகவைள ந் ேதாள்வைள ங் காத யாள் - ைமவைள ம் 
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விண்பைடத்த மாடத்தின் மீேத மதிள் ைடசூழ் 
வண்பளிங்கிற் ெசய்தைமத்த மண்டபத் க் - கண்களிப்ப 
 
ெவண்ணிலா ன்றி ைட மீேதறி நீர்ெவள்ளம் 
தண்ணிலா ெவள்ளெமனத் ைதயலார்-எண்ணிலார் 
 
தங்க க ந் தாழ்குழ ம் பங்கயத்திற் 
ெபாங்கி ெய மளிகள் ேபாற்ெபா யத்-தங்கம் 
 
ெசறி  மணிக்குைழ ஞ் ெசங்கண் ம் வள்ைள 
மறி ங் கயற்ெசயல்கண் மானக்-குறியாத் 
 
465 
தளாிைட ங் ெகாங்ைகக ந் தாமைரநா ளத்  
வள  மி ைகயின் வாய்ப்பக்-கள ம் 
 
நைக  மணிபணில நன் த்த ெமன்னத் 

கில்க ைரேபாலத் ேதாற்றத்-திக ம் 
 

லராத ெசவ்விப் ெபா வா ெலாளிகூர் 
மலர்வாவி ைய ன்றின் மான-மலர்வாவிச் 
 
ெசம்ப மப் பீடத் ச் ேசேரா திமெமன்ன 
அம்பவளப் பீடத் தமர்ந்தி ந் -நம்பன் 
 
ஒ வ ெனைமயா ைடயான் யங்கள் 
க தி யயர்ெகன்ற காைல- கிய ம் 
 
470 
அம் ய ம் பாற்கட  ைமந்த ஞ் சிந்தித்ேதார் 
தம்பதங்க ளாக்ெகாள்ளத் தந்த ம்-நம்ெப மான் 
 
திங்க டைனெயாழித் ச் ெசங்கதிராம் ெவங்கதிைரக் 
கங்கு க்குங் கற்பித்த காரணத்ைத-மங்ைகமீர் 
 
சாற் ெமன யாழ்த்தடக்ைகத் ைதய ெலா விற  
ேகாற்ெறா யஞ் ெசங்ைக குவித்திைறஞ்சித்-ேதாற்றம் 
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க னா கரைனக் கடம்பவனத் தாைன 
ம வாமல் வா  மகளிர் – தி வாயாம் 
 
ெசங்கு தத் க்குந் திகழ் ரன் ல்ைலக்கும் 
அங்கட் சேகாதர மைவதமக்கும் - திங்கள் 
 
475 
பாிதிெயனத் ேதான் ம் பரமன் யத் க் 
குாிய நினக்கிவ் ைரேயன் - ெதாியிழாய் 
 
ஓைச ய மிர்த ேய ற்ற ந்த  யாழ்சிறி  
வாசிெயன  நின்  வ ண ங்குத ம் - மாசிலாத் 
 
த ந்திாியாழ் வாங்கிச் சராசரங்க ணின் கக் 
கந்தி வக் கன்னிய ங் கண் வப்ப - அந்தமிைச 
 
ஆதி வ ைல சி ய ன் ற் ற த ண்ைம 
வாத  ர ர்க்கு வ ழ ங்கிய ம் - ேபத ம ற  
 
ெவம்ப ாிையப் பாண் ய ற்கு விற்ற  ம ற்ைறநாள் 
அம் விெயண் ைவைய ய ைழத்த ம் - எம்ெப மான் 
 
480 
பிட் க்கு ம ண்சும ந்த  ேபர ந் ெதன்ன வ ைன 
அட்ட த ழ ல் ெவப்ைப ய க ற்றிய ம் - ம ட் ல ம ண் 
 
ெவங்க வி ேலற வி த்த ம் வ ன்னிகிண  
ற  ங்க ைள க ற்பா ல ைழத்த ம் - த ங்கும் 
 
இ ந்தண் டமிழ்பா  யாழ்கலேன யாகக் 
க ங்கங்கு லாழிகைர கண்டாள் - ெப ங்கவர்க்கால் 
 
வாரண மார்ப்ப மலர்வண் ெடா ெய ப்பக் 
காாி  ேளாடக் க க்கமல - ேவாி 
 
அலர நி த ரழியக் கதிர்கள் 
மலரத் ெதாழில்கள் வளர - விரகால் 
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485. 
இரவி குணபா ெல ரவித் ேதர்ேமல் 
வ ம்பி ராம ம ங்கப் - பர ம் 
 
மதவா ரண  மணிவா ரண ம் 
விதவார வாரம் விைளக்கக் - க  
 

ைறச்சு தி யாெழா  வாத ெதய்வ 
மைறச்சு தி சூெழா  மல்கத் - திறத்தைட ம் 
 
பல் யிாிற் ேபாி ம் பாாிற் க யி ம் 
ஒல்ைல யைடயா ைடந்திாிய - நல்ேலார் 
 

கத்தா மைர  னிெவான் ற்றியா 
அகத்தா மைர  மலரப் - பைகத்தெமாழி 
 
490. 
ஈனச் சமயத் திகலழிய ெவல்ைலயிலா 
ஞானக் கதிர்க ணல தவத் - தாேன 
 
த மந்த மில்லாச் சராசரங்கட் ெகல்லாம் 
ப வம் ெபறஞான பா  - ஒ வெனழில் 
 
எட்டாைன ண்ெட ந்த விந்திரவி மானத்  
மட்டார் மலர் தி வந்தைணயத் - ெதாட்டாேரல் 
 

ன்னமய ைலத்தீர்க்க ேமாகம் வ ைடய 
தன்ன மடப்பாைவ யாயத்தார் - தன்ன கு 
 
ேபாற்ற ம ரா ேரசன் பவனிெயதிர் 
ஏற்  நடந்தா ளிைறஞ்சினாள் - ஆற்றாப் 
 
495. 
ெப மா மயக்கத்ைதப் ெபற் வந்த தன்ைம 
ஒ நாவா ேலாத ேம - அ ெகா  
 
ேச  யிவணிற்கச் ெசந்தமி ழா*கரைன 
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ஓ  வணங்கி ைடயாேன - நீ  
 
வளமதியத் தீயால் வதன மதி ம் 
உளமதி ம் வாட ணேரம் - அளவில் 
 
ஒ ைமக் கடெலா யா ற்ற யி னீங்கி 
இ ைமக் கட ைலவ ெதன்ேன - ஒ மலயக் 
 
காற்றா ரண்  களபவைர த்தாரம் 
ஆற்றாத ெதன்ேனா வறிகிேலம் - கூற்றின் 
 
500. 
விளங்கியேவ ேயாைசயால் ேவய்த்ேதா ளிரண் ம் 

ளங்குவைக ெயன்ெனன்  ெசால்ேகம் - விளிந்தால் 
 
ம கு மிவெளன்  வாழ்த்த வவ ம் 
சிறி  மயக்கந் ெதளிந்  - ைறகடந்  
 

க்க கட ளர்தம் ெபாற்பழியத் தற்ேபாத்த் 
தக்க னியாகந் தைன யழிப்பாய் - மிக்க 
 
உ விலாக் காம யர்ேதா ெணாித் ம் 
தி விலா மாைலச் சிைதத் ம் - இ ம ங்கும் 
 
யாமத்  மாதரவா மாமதிேதய்த் திட்டழித் ம் 
காமக் ெகா ங்கன ன் ைககுைறத் ம் - ேசமித் ப் 
 
505. 
பாத் ைரயா மித்தைரத் பல் திர்த்  மாமட ற் 
சாய்த்த விதிையத் தைலெக த் ஞ் - சாத்திெயாளிர் 
 
மாக விமான மனம்வளர்த்த ெவன் யரம் 
ேயாக மளித்ெதாழிக்க ெவாண்ணாேதா - ேமாக ற 
 
வா  ட த்  வளர் ைலக்குந் ேதா க்கும் 
சீ  மானிடர்க்குந் ேதவர்க்கும் - ஆ ாில் 
 
ெசம்ெபாற் றியாக மளிப்ப ேபாற் ெசம்பசைல 
அம்ெபாற் றியாக  ம ளிப்ப ேதன் - அம்பிைக 
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ஆர த் த  ம ாிய  தி ேமனி 
ேசய க் குைழத்த  ெசய றீர ப் - பாாில் 
 
510 
அாிைவய ர்த  ெநஞ்ச ட னாகங் குைழத்தால் 

ாி த  மத்த ம்  ேபாேம – விாி ம் 
 
ச ைடப்பா ல் விள ங்க த் த கும் ந் ெதாைட ம் 
இட ப்பாக ப் ந்ெதாைட  மீந்தால் - ப ைடத்த  
 
குலப்பாைவ யா டல் ெகாள்வேரன் மற்ைற 
வலப்பாகத் தாமம் வழங்காய் - ைலத்தடத்திற் 
 
ேசர்ந்தா ெளனநின்  ெசப்பினா டன்ெனஞ்சம் 
ேசார்ந்தா டலந் ள ங்கினாள் - ேபாந்த கி 
 
இப்ப  மாத ெர வைக  மால்ெகாள்ள  

ப் வன ங் காக்க  ைனந் - ெதாப்பிலாச் 
 
515 
சுந்த ர  மாற ன் சு தி சுர நாட ர் 
வ ந்  ப ர  ம ேரச ன் - எந்ைத 
 
அ ள்பா  ேகான்க ைன ய ங்க யற்க ண ம்ைம 
ஒ பாக ன் ேபாந்தா லா 
 
****************** 


