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101. Kannan-My King
1919

1. Till the foe waxes fat and ripe
He will look on, and bide and bide;
Laughing and gay, invincibly patient,

Days, months, years he will let slide.

2. Not in our lifetime, we make moan,
Will Kannan win and our foe perish;
Broken and brooding, for ages and aeons,

A desperate hope is all we cherish.

3. He will gather no army, gain no ally,
Nor stock for the warfare weapons and gold;
"Cowherd, coward, sapless and gutless!"

Words of derision will leave him cold.

4. While sceptre in hand his uncle gloats
Sending him demons with fell intent,
In a tuneful trance he whiles away time

With flower-gay damsels well content.

5. Like parched plants that thirst for rain
While the people around him pine for battle,
He will think only of music and mime,

The flute and the drum and the beat of the rattle.

6. Should we fall at his feet, and clutch them and beg

For a way out, he will answer in words that diddle:



"One out of four is sure to succeed"

Pray, how are we going to read that riddle?

7. While in his strength we put our trust,
Shameless a sheltered life he will lead;
Get some petty evils removed

Teach us to flee, hide and take heed.

8. Practise feints, exercise prowess,
Learn the power of incantations;
Thus will he live, discarding his greatness,

In utter humility, the king of nations.

9. When the time comes and the fruit is ripe,
For he will burst, a cobra hissing,
Like the churned poison striking with terror

The entire universe, nothing missing.

10. Finished the foe, root and branch.
Scorched the very earth on which he stood;
What our world and heaven a thousand years

Endured, in a second will be inade good.

11. One moment in which the discus to seize,
One moment in which to establish right;
In between will be no moment,

And utterly ruined the enemy's might

12. Kannan, my King: his fame for ever
Shall in poesy be extolled;

| who came to sweep his precincts



An honoured counsellor was enrolled.

13. For my daily bread | came to serve him,
He gave me wealth beyond compare;
An ignoramus |, but to me

The subtle Vedas he laid bare.

14. May the grace of my Lord last for ever!
Prosper the earth, sin go down;
The land that waited on his favour

No longer.wretched, gain renown!

-P.S.S.
Note: The Tamil original appeared in the second edition of "Kannan Pattu"

- 1919.
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102. Kannan -- My Chela

1917

Me he is and also other than me

Which is not me; yet is he of me and them;
And, from me and these is he different;

He's something mystic and mysterious,

The illusive Kannan. As though he were

To me in intellect inferior

And so with my aid, effort, company

And words of instruction, he would achieve
Greatness, the thievish Kannan, my chela
Became; did he think that my poetry,

Intellect and logic were with glory
Full-fraught? O God! the witless fool that | am
To fall into his trap! O all the woes

| underwent, do form an epic great!
'Conquest of self' | have not made alas!

But 'Conquest of world' | would long for:
Burnt have | not the desires of senses five.
But to stablish all in Sivam would |

Try, ridding them of their selves' pettiness; ,
Inner clarity | lack and also

Am without happiness that tires not.

But sure would | dare quell the misery

Of men and keep them all in pleasance firm.
For this presumptuousness, O alas

He had meant sure, to punish ime condign!
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So it was that he came voluntary

And praised me and did extol my muse great;

In ways various he fanned my self-love

To a munching hag though empty-mouthed

This in sooth was a bushel of beaten rice.

Him to uplift was my life's sole mission.

"Thou shalt not do these; thou shalt not with these
Mix; these thou shalt not speak; these thou shalt not
Covet; thou shalt not read these; these thou shalt
Learn; thou shalt not these cultivate; these thou shalt
Desire." With such righteous do's and don'ts, him
Did | ply constantly without respite.

Like the unruly housewife of the fable

Acting contrary to her husband's word,

He too acted in utter defiance

Of my instructions. The honour by men

Of world accorded, the life of renown

And glory great are by me held sacred,
Though | do own | am illiberal.

Besides his novel ways of doing things

| forbid, he with gusto took to acts

That are deemed odious by men on earth.
Obloquy and infamy he did heap

On himself everywhere; this witnessing

| grieved; day by day he in his bad ways
The more revelled; women old and elders
Of the town deeming him a bedlamite
Fleered at him though with pity not unmixed.
My heart's sorrowing was beyond all words.

When the world at large called him a mad fool



Who was to have been into a Mukta

Wrought by me, my heart was pierced, to the quick.

| dinned into Kannan righteous sastras.
"Though he may not into an angel turn

He must not from the state of man fall down;
Him should | save.' Thus did | firm resolve.

So it was like fire | raged; words of wrath

At him | hurled; cajoled him with sweet smiles;
Fell foul on him; sneered at him; provoked himn.
Aye, a myriad ways | tried on him,

Him to win to my way, oh.... all in vain.
Kannan was mad and wild like a savage,;

No work could ever claim his attention;

No aim or purpose could interest him.

Like a monkey, a bear fierce, a ghost

That haunts the cleft of a tree, or a something

Unknowable, he behaved, -- hard to tell.

Wherefore were my ego and pride wounded In a thousand ways.

In wrath did | rage;

'‘Surely will | and somehow correct him:'
Thus | vowed and longed to fulfil my vow.
'If | can somehow force him in some work
In a fixed place, he will reform himself;'
So thought |, and the right hour awaited.
To my house one day, | took him alone
And said: "Son! affection for me you have
And love unbounded; on this relying

| bid you do just as | direct you.

Acts of men are linked to what they are attached;

If with men devoted to the study
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Of sastras great, mastery of logic,

Love immense for poetry coupled with

A longing for philosophical truth --
Company is kept at all times, except

The few hours spent in earning, it will spell
Good to me; | know not any who will

With me remain constant but you, my son Intelligent!
So in my interest

As my succourer | do beseech you

To be with me for a few days; turn down
Not this request, steep me not in sorrow;
Say 'Yes' to what | said." Behold "Amen"

Said Kannan.

But then he said: "How could |

With you remain idle? Me if you can

In some work employ, with you will | be."
| did his ability and nature

Consider and then said: "You will do well
To copy afresh my poems daily."

"Very well" said he and there did remain
For a few moments; then said he; "l am
Going." In anger | took out a script

Of an old story and gave it to him
Saying: "Copy this now and let it be
Calligrpahic." As if obedient

He was there for a moment and then said

"l am going."

With rage was | afire.
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"Sirrah! Are you to the winds your words throwing?
| cannot blame the people that deem you
Demented." Thus |, and to this he said:

"I'll be here tomorrow to do this work."

"Are you or are you not doing this work

Here and now? Say it in a word" | roared.
"No" said Kannan ere one could even wink.
My wrath of fire began to rage like a flood;

My eyes grew ruddy and my lips trembled;

| was all fury. "Fie on you, you ghoul!

Stand not before me even for a second!
Never more should you in all your life come
To me; get you gone go, go, out you go!"

| thundered thus. Up rose Kannan and walked
Away; my eyes were with tears suffused.

"O son! You are going; may you flourish!

May the immortal gods guard you! To make,
You righteous and great a good many things

| devised; | but failed; O my darling

Of what avail is knowledge of strategems?

You will not come back; you are going away,
May you live long!" Thus i bemused, freed from
Sorrowing; gone was kannan; but behold

He was back in a moment, with a quill

In hand, fetched from where | know not. He did
Beautifully write out the portion marked

By me and said: "Sir! | will sure abide

By you totally and do many tasks

I'll no longer be the cause of your worry."

These and words as these -- as goodly --, he spake;
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As he spake he smiled and lo, he vanished.
Kannan who did from my presence vanish
Was at once found in my bosom enthroned
Whence intuiting me he spoke: "O my son!

It is not in your power to create

Or change or destroy aught; when you did say:
'Lo, | lost', you did in truth, aye, triumph.

Do whatever work your heart is after

But without attachment or anguish great.

May you flourish!" Thus did Kannan bless me.

May he flourish for ever and ever!

- T.N.R.
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103. Kannan - My Sad-Guru
1917
1. A good many Sastras | sought after
But lo! they are with endless doubts replete;
Will ever truth lie hid in the false basket
Of fools who about gotras old blabber?

My heart ached for knowledge true of Maya
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Universal; this | should sure come by,
Aye come by; such was my longing great

Whilst a thousand cares daily besieged me.

2. My quest pursuing | roamed many days

The whole country and came to the sacred banks
Of the Jumna where | beheld a man

Ripe with age walking with the aid of a stick,
Bright was his face; his eyes were an abode

Of clarity; his hair was all matted.

And milk-white was his beard; unto him

Obeisance | paid and conversed for long.

3. My longing did he sense and was well-pleased.
He said: "O my young brother, the person

That your heart yearns after is to me known.

He is the One of lustrous Silence eternal;

He is the Sovereign of Vada Mathura

He hails from a great and noble dynasty;

Go seek refuge in him, Kannan by name.

He will sure to you the great truth unfold.

4. To great Mathura did | soon repair

And called on Kannan, and him hailed full-well;
To him | revealed my name, town and aim
And humbly | sought his benediction.

In beauty he was a Manmath; he kept
Company with friends who were lads bull-like.
His mind was for ever pre-occupied

With the thought of ruling this madding world,



5. And with singing, dancing and junketing.
This seeing, overcome was | by a thought
To slay the pseudo-saint | late had met.

"A petty ruler of a small country!

This Kannan is for ever in worries

Deep immersed; how can he, such as he is,
Ever come to know of aught of truth that is

Unknown aye, even to tapaswis great?"

6. Thus did | muse in sooth; then did Kannan
Take me to a place of strict secrecy

And said: "O my son, Gnothi Seauton;

Listen; | am expounding divine wisdom;

With your heart cleansed of sorrows, with chinta
Unwavering in joy planted, conquer

Self; but consciousness of conquest should not

Linger; then wisdom scales heaven itself,

7. "Its lustre is Chandra's; sempiternal

Is it which is Truth everlasting; when you
This invoke, lo, down will it descend sure
And hold you in its embrace and grant grace;
It is by this mantra mighty, all these worlds
Are, and act as a grand play of Maya.

Fie on that sastra -- the utterly false,

Which for ever tries this to falsify.

8. The one original Being is the ocean
And lives are but its bubbles; that Lustre
Of Wisdom is the sun; the rays emitted

Are indeed lives; the rest of things whatever,



Be it known, are but the colours that do
From that being emanate; they that know

This Law of Hues are with bliss, aye, blessed;

"Tis they who in work righteous engage themselves.

9. "They that in their Chittha do Siva seek

Are here very happy and rule the world;

Like the elephant majestic they walk

The earth in godly strides of blissful pride;

Daily happenings all, they know to be

The outcome of our Father's grace of yore;
Everything is with pleasance, well-being and bliss

Tinct; so they are by worries never touched.

10. "It is lustre that their wisdom informs,

It is shrewdness that their intellect informs,
Never do they from righteousness deviate,

in worldly work they are ever engaged,

They take to art, master economics,

They relieve their worries and those of others,
They joy in the bewitching presence of women

Whose eyes do burgeon sweet with bubbling joy

11. "And also are they ever devoted to wealthy
Dance and song, painting, poetry and arts
Such as these; they thus live a goodly life;

The meanness of men they cannot endure.

All their longings in a short little time

Are for them well-fulfilled; these may, | say
Choose the bushes of a jungle to dwell in;

Behold, that very jungle is God's Eden.
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12. "l have the nature of men of wisdom
Explained; may you that wisdom soon attain."
When thus melliiluously did Kannan

Speak,| was with knowledge of ruth possessed.
My base old human dreams did vanish all;

| did not know how this happened at all;

| beheld the pure flame of highest wisdom

Whose play it is, this Universe of ours.
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104. Sri Krishna, the Little Daughter
1917

1. My little, flitting bird;
My soul's dear treasury;
Thou dost uplift my life

To pride from misery. .

2. Sweet infant dew of love!
Image of living gold!
Honey, that tripping comes

That | may thee enfold!

3. My soul leaps in delight
To see thee speed to me;
And flies out to embrace

Thee frisking merrily.

4. A kiss upon thy brow

With pride doth make me swell;
With thrills | listen, when

Of thee my neighbours tell.

5. Thy cheek against my lips,
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Is to my heart like wine.
Sweet frenzy 'tis to hold'

Thee close, o darling mine.

6. A flush upon thy face

On me doth sorrow cast;
Thy knitted brow doth make
My pained heart flutter fast.

7. A tear thou lettest fall
Is blood spilt from my heart;
Dear apple of mine eye,

My precious life that art!

8. With infant lisping sweet
Thou conquerest my woes;
Thy pearly smile doth being

My angered heart repose.

9. What wondrous lore of books
Is pleasant like to thee?
Thy love, is such love known

To any Deity?

10. What gem like thee is fair

To wear upon my breast?

What wealth, but thou, could bless

My life with love and rest?
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105. Kannan My Playful Boy

1917

1. A persistent playboy is Kannan,

To the girls in his street a perpetual nuisance.

2. Fruits he will give me to eat,
Then snatch them to see my hopes foiled;
If I beg him, "My darling, my sweet,"

He will give them back, bitten and soiled!

3. Honey-Sweet things he will place
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Out of my reach to annoy;
He will call me his gazelle of grace,

And a sharp pinch will shorten my joy.

4. With beautiful flowers he will tease,

Make me cry, tempt me no end,

"Close your eyes, you shall have these":

| do and they pass to my friend!

5. He will pull at my plait from behind,
| turn, he is out of my view;
Handfuls of dust most unkind

He has heaped on my sari brand new!

6. His magical flute he would play

And flood us with nectar divine;

Eyes closed, mouths open we would stay

And lap up that exquisite wine.

7. On us thus absorbed six or seven
Thick black ants he would loose --
Was there ever on earth or in heaven

A mischief to rival this ruse?

8. We must turn up for play as he bids;
Our work is as nothing to his game;
He will run, jump, dance with the kids,

Steal home and hold us to blame,

9. Mama's darling is he, if you please,

Auntie Awful's too, Papa's ditto;
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To those tormenting old folk this tease

Is a model most fair and fit, oh!

10. Expert in carrying tales,
He has no scruples, no fears;
His cunning, when he is caught, never fails,

And he sets us poor girls by our ears.
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106. The Great Lover
1917

1. Like a worm

Dangling at the end of a line,

Like a flame

Quivering, shuddering in the open,
So did my heart throb,

And like a caged bird,

| pined alone.

And all things desirable

Turned bitter and hateful to me.

2. | lay on my bed

Alone.

| wearied even of mother's presence,
And you, my friends,

You talk and you talk

Endlessly of nothing.

Your company,

It frightens me,
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Yea, like feil disease.

3. | taste no food,

Nor close my wearied eye in sleep.
Strange, but | dislike fragrance
And turn away from a flower.

| am in nothing steady,

And | grow confused and wild.
Nothing draws me,

Even for a space;

Joy is gone,

4. Milk turns bitter in my mouth,

And the soft bed is a bunch of thorns.
The sweet babbling of the parrot

Is a pain in the ear, past bearing.
The doctors gathered round me,
They shook their heads and said
*There is no hope';

And an astrologer came,

And he looked wise,

And said that the stars were to blame.

5. And then one day,

| dreamt

Some one came.

Who He is | know not,
And He touched my heart;
| woke up to ask him
"Who are you'?

But He had vanished
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Leaving in my heart

The thrill of a new delight.

6. And | felt calm

And grew wondrous well;

And the house and all else,

They turned in a moment wondrous fair.
Desire sprang up again And sweetness;
Fear went

And beauty was born.

7. Whenever | think of it,

Just where He touched me,

Comes flooding a sense of infinite soothing,
A new peace.

| think and think

And ask myself, 'Who is He?'

And lo! before my eye Stands

The Form of the Lord.
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107. Kannan - My Lover
1917

1. The night is old and yet you slumber not;
What may your thought be? Why this jamboree?

At dead of night whilst even the robber sleeps

Why this junketting here? Will you the town waken?

Are you of the mother oblivious?
You claim to indulge in charming, wise talk,

O you comrades of unending boredom!

2. | had for many days patiently endured;
This but grows day by day all the more.
"A hunch-back did tug at the plaited hair
Of Nani that flowers from her bun spilled;
Down she fell in a terrific swoon, when
The mad tusker ran past matron Vanchi;
Rohini was upset and ill also

As she a whole pot of butter consumed.

3. In the open farm-yard ¢ame striplings ten

And bussed her, the model of chastity;
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For Natthi's daughter would queue up kings forty
As by an astrologer predicted;

That girl Kovini whose eyes emit fire

Was by the mis-shapen Konkan-wench railed;

The blue-stocking, the wastrel 'Knowledge' named,

Is in the tongues of the west proficient."

4. How many are these your fibs and fables!
You suffer me not to slumber in peace.

Pack, | say all your noisy flutes and lutes,

Your cymbals and gongs, and keep them away.
Light a feeble little lamp and place it

In the niche of the western wall, yonder,

And please go home, aye, every one of you

That | may all alone repose a while.

5. Soliloquy after the friends' departure

No cause have my eyes to close in slumber
Before they do behold Kannan to-night

All the maidens have to their homes repaired;
Haply dear Kannan is waiting for me.

Without the fence, at the corner of the street
Of bronze-merchants, he did our sweet tryst fix;
What have eyes of mine to do with slumber

Before my hands firm enfold Kannan dear.
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108. Kannan My Beloved "The Search in a Forest"
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1917

1. Looking for you in a forest

O how tired and lost was !

2. Goodly trees all around
Laden with wonderful fruits,
Bamboo enclosures arow,

Streams that made music like lutes.

3. Flowers that set hearts aflame,
Oceans of scattered leaves,
Wide and tempting pools,

And bushes with thorny sheaves.

4. Long-eyed and lovely gazelles,
Tigers rehearsing their roar,

Birds with their friendly'lays

And pythons stretched on the floor.

5. Lions striding like kings,
Elephants a - tremble to hear them,
Young does scattering in front,

And frogs that wouldn't go near them.

6. Foot-sore and weary | stumbled,
My eyes through the gloom ceased to peer,
When suddenly stood there before me

A hunter with a spear and a leer!

7. "My girl, with your ravishing beauty
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You have driven me crazy," he said:
"Darling, the apple of my eye,

| must hug you and take you to bed.

8. "How come you are tired and lost?
Good meat let us prepare and eat;
| will fetch you delicious fruits

And toddy divinely sweet."

9. So spoke that grim-eyed hunter,
His stare put my poor soul a-stretch;
On the rack, with folded hands,

| said these words to that wretch;

10. "My brother, | fall at your feet;
With evil words don't frighten me;
A woman, another man's wife,

Is it right you should even see?"

11. "Have done, | want no preaching;
It is pleasure | seek of your body;
Your dalliance makes my head whirl,

My dear, like frothy old toddy."

12, | heard those words and screaming
"Kannan" | swooned in my fear;
Not many moments since then

| awake and find you here.

13. O Kannan, where is that hunter?

Was it he that screamed, fell a-swoon?



My jewel, come to rescue me,

How bountiful is your boon!

-P.S.S.
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109. A Love Message
1917

1. Go, my dear, go to him, and let me
Know his heart;
And then, if need be, we shall do,

| know not what.

2. We will remain single, my dear,
All our days;
Or there are other kings here; we can

Go their ways.
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3. To the king who breaks the plighted word,
No heart beats true;
What was it he found, ask him, my dear, what wrong

We should rue.

4. To light this mad passion and then to hide,
Has he face?
Old Ponni spoke true: 'His form is a lie.’

Ah, how base!

5. Alone by the river, all that. he spoke to me,
Doth he now spurn?
Tell him, | shall trumpet it to the ends of the earth,

Let all men learn.

6. The tricks he plays with simple herdswomen,
The craft he's got,
Tell him, the daughters of the sword,

We need them not.

7. To be born a maid, my dear, it is sad,
Passing sad;
Ah, but the tune he played, it leaves me not, it drives

My poor heart mad.

8. Thinking ever of him, the faithless, | grow
Heavy as cold.
Go, my dear, learn his mind and then, then,

There's God.

-A.S.R.
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110. Kannan — My Lover
1917

1. I cannot recall the face beloved;
Unto whom shall | this relate, oh friend?
Affection, no doubt, is by heart treasured;

But can memory ever the face forget?

2. A shape is sure to the eyes visible;
But it lacks the beauty of Kannan;
Though somewhat outlined is the face,

The blooming smile it does alas, lack.

3. Not rest nor respite does the soul know
For ever does it dwell on his kinship.
The tongue surely always articulates

The glories of him, the mystic one great.

4. The eyes have sure sinned; they cannot contain
The form of Kannan, dear as very life.
Could you ever among the race of women

Single out a stupid girl, like this one?

5. The bee that is of honey unmindful,
The blossom that desires divorce of light,
The crops that choose not to yearn for the rain, --

Are nowhere to be eyed in all the world.

6. If the visage of Kannan be forgot
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Of what avail, are these -- the silly eyes?
| lack even a portrait beauteous;
How then could I live on, pray, tell me, friend?

T.N.R.
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111. Kannan My Lover (A Shakespearian Sonnet)
1917

Fruits sweet as sugar lumps Kannan doth give,
Cool sandal paste and essence varied

From roses distilled, he gives intuitive;

For tilak he gives us civet indeed,

For our tresses, oils odoriferous;

And collyrium for the orbs of our eyes;

For our jewelled feet to paint glorious
Incarnadine cotton wet that well dyes.

To all women, a god peerless and rare

Is Kannan; kumkum too to us he gives

That we may bright our breasts bedaub and fair;
Endless wealth he gives and in our love lives.
Undistracted let us his face behold

A blessing by which sorrow's death is tolled.
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112. Kannamma - My Love

Wonderment ol Sight
1917

1. Kannamma Kannammal
Shining orbs are thine eyes --

Are they not sun and moon?
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Black and round are thine eyes --
Are they not heavenly dark?
Silk-blue saree thou wearest
Woven with diamonds.

They indeed are the stars

Twinkling at the dead of night.

2. Kannamma! Kannamma!
Is not thy smile of beauty
The light and bloom of Eden?
The billows of ocean blue
Romp and dance in thy heart,
Koel's voice is sweet indeed,;
Whose it is, but thine own
Virgin sempiternal

Oned with thee will | be.

3. Kannamma! Kannamma!
Sastras all from thee pour;
Why do you cite Sastras?
Where is need for them? | say.
When wings of love waft aloft
Sastras are set at naught.
Before all elders great O

ur wedding we will have.

Wait | can no longer

Feel my kiss on thy cheek!
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113. Kannamma -- My Love
1917

1. As | sat on the terrace in the gloaming awhile,
And wistfully gazed at the sea and the sky,

| saw afar the circling heavens high

Kiss the sea's hem and clasp it with a smile.
Wihtin the entwining blue niy mind was caught
And all unconscious of time's ceaseless flow
Basking idly in the streaming day-dreams' glow

| sat wrapt in peace and thought, myself forgot.

2. And there, somebody softly stole to me,
And behind me standing, closed my eyes.

| felt the soft hands and in a flash was wise;
| knew her by the fragrance of her silk saree,
| knew her by the joy that within me welled,

| knew her by the beat of our kindred hearts.
'Oh, take thy hands away, Kannamma,

Thy arts,' | cried, 'are of no avail. Her hands | held.

3. And then, while her laughter tinkled, | freed my eye,

And turning, drew her to me and said 'Behave'.



What did you find in the rolling ocean's wave?
Whatever did you find in the blue of the sky?

And what in the whirling foam, its twist and break,
And among the tiny bubbles that flash and dart?
By conning space day by day, part by part,

What good have you got, tell me, she spake.

4. In the rolling ocean's wave, | saw thy face;

And only thy face in the broad expanse of sky,

And amidst the foam as it whirled and broke high;
And but thy face in the tiny bubble's race.

Naught did | see but thy infinite grace

In my study of the one in all its strands;

And when thy laughter tinkled and | moved thy hands,

And turning, clasped thee, again | saw thy face.
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114. Kannamma -- My Love

(Removal of Veil)

1917

1. It is the custom with Delhi Muslims
To keep the lotus-face with veil covered;
The liana-waist and the jutting breast

Are to be veiled, as Sastras so prescribe.

2. By veiling the breast and liana-waist
Beauty is not under a bushel hid;
Cupidry is not taught by word of mouth;

Can love flourish behind a veiled visage?

3. "Noble" you say "are Aryan customs old;"
Did ever Aryan dames their faces veil?
Having met more than once and love exchanged

Wherefore this coy persistence -- all formal?

4. Who will then dare essay, me to obstruct

If by force | pluck the veil from your face?
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Of what avail is pretension idle?

Can ever rind of fruit the eater defy?
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115. Why Do You Cover Your Eyes

1917

1. Why do you cover your eyes, my love, why?

The scion of a kingly line,

Are you ashamed, | wonder, of this unworthy lover?
Or do you think | am only a weanling

Too young for woman's love?

As in passion of longing, drunk with your beauty,



| tear your coloured veil asunder,
| know not why, with your hands,

You hide your eyes, my love.

2. Have | not met you when you were a maid,
And kissed and kissed you yet again

Till your cheeks were red?

Are we strangers, you to me and | to you?
Are not our two lives fated to mingle as one?
He who has broken your veil,

Will he now fear to brush your hand away?
How could you think me as apart from you?
Of a pair of eyes,

Tell me, will one feel shy of the other?

3. They are not for you,
The old worn-out stories that men tell their loves.
When song and sruti mate,

Do they stop and squander time in courtesies?

4. Does moonlight coming with outstretched arms,
Pause to praise before embracing the sky?
And as fire bites into the log of wood,

Does it stop to mouth a courtly word?

5. | have met them,
Hear what they say, the knowing and the wise:
Our love is not of yesterday,

It is old, a legend old as time.

6. You came to the earth as Rama,
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And | followed you as the Princess of Golden Mitila.
You came down as the Lord of the Flute,

Raining ambrosia,

And | was Partha.

You were Narasinga,

When you came to slay the brute in Hiranya,

And | was his son.

7. They you grew as the Buddha

And | reached you as Yasodhara's bright womanhood
This is what they say,

And they are versed in Sastras,

They know, they cannot be wrong;

Our love is an arc of the Eternal, my dear,

It will live to the end of time.

And still, you cover your eyes, my love,

| know not why,
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116. Kannamma - My Beloved

"A Tryst Broken"
1917
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1. "In the southern corner of the grove
This side the river bed,

Look out for me; when the moon is up
will come with my maid," you said.
You have failed me, Kannamma,
Broken my heart; Wherever

| turn just a phantom like you

Makes a false start.

2. 1am all in a fever, and my head
Whirls and aches.

The wide expanse of heaven the moon
In her arms takes.

All the earth relaxed and asleep

Is at rest.

Only | in my lonely hell

Toss oppressed.

3. Strict at all times your sentinels

Guard their treasure;

Though your slave | can't be with you

At my pleasure.

Tyranny unbearable, bondage, surveillance
Concentrated,

A princess, why must you put up with all this

And feel frustrated?

4. Alas that | didn't pile up
Penances in my past

To spend but one night with you
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In your arms held fast

Fondle you, utter sweet nothings,
Your person cover

With caresses a thousand crore,

Your acknowledged lover.
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117. In Each Other's Arms
1917

1. Thou to me the flowing Light
And | to thee discerning sight;
Honied blossom thou to me,

Bee enchanted | to thee;

O Heavenly Lamp with shining ray.
O Krishna, Love, O nectar-spray

With falt'ring tongue and words that pant



Thy glories here | strive to chant

2. Thou to me the Harp of gold

And | do thee the finger bold;
Necklace shining thou to me
New-set diamond | to thee;

O mighty queen with splendour rife
O Krishna, Love, O well of life,
Thine eyes do shed their light on all

Where'r turn, their beams do fall

3. Rain that singeth thou to me;
Peacock dancing | to thee;

Thou to me the juice of grape
And | to thee the cup agape;

O spotless Beauty, Krishna bright,
Perennial fount of deep delight,

O Love, thy face hath grace divine

For there the deathless Truth doth shine

4. Silver moonlight thou to me,
Exulting Ocean | to thee,

Thou the basic harmony

And | the song that moveth free;
Dear as eyesight, Krishna, mine,

O Massed-up, sweet, immortal wine
Unceasing yearns my mind to scan

Thy endless charm, but never can.
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118. Kannan - My Land Lord
1917

10
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1. Refuge none to me this wide world offers
Bewildered and distressed, this pariah poor
Seeks in thee refuge; succour me oh Lord!

| pray unto thee, succour me oh Lord:

2. Cure me sorrows dire, maladies sore
And chill penury, and bestow comfort;
In love will | dance and sing thy glory

And obey thee oh Lord! obey | will.

3. In all the slums I'll tabor beat, and sing
Thy praise and grace; I'll beat the drum.
The directions eight will echo thy name;

Thus will | beat aloud to resound thy name.

4. Amongst all pariahs manorial
This one is sure atop; 'a slave of Kannan' --
A fame to reckon with: so in love | came;

In love alone oh my dear Lord! | came.

5. Thy farms and fields | will guard and graze too
All thy cattle; put me to work severe
And test me thus to find out my fitness;

O Lord! I pray, find out my fitness.

6. Bid me tend the grove and rear the plants;
Try me and prove me; rain will | forecast;
And should | mispredict, with whip scourge me;

Keep me tied, oh lord! and with whip scourge me.

7. My wife and children too must live; on conjee



They thrive; | should be of some help, oh Lord!
To the far and the near; all possible

Help | should render to the far and the near.

8. To clothe my nakedness, you must provide me
With a cloth of four cubits; also must
You give me, | beg you, a few dhoties

That | may to the poor, distribute them.

9. Round this nine-gated tenement do roam
A few devils; them shouldst thou exorcize
By powerful incantation of mantra

And drive all evil enmity away.

10. Demon, ghoul, and robber should fold their hands
And be with fear tongue-tied even should they
Hear of my mere name; so shouldst thou bless me

And sure annihilate all my troubles.
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119. Kannamma Goddess of, my Household
1917

1. In you | take refuge, Kannamma,

In you | take refuge.

2. That wealth, position, fame pursuing,

Cancerous care | may not be wooing,

3. That you.might kill with your fiery dart

Meanness and fear now lodged in my heart.

4. That self-willed | may not misery obtain,

But work your will and fulness obtain.

5. Know no more sorrow, despondence, defeat,

And let virtues spring in the print of Love's feet.

6. Of evil and good what do we know?

2
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Weed the bad out, let the good grow!
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120. Tom Tom
1917

1. Let me speak of good to the people,
of the truth I've perceived.
May the First Cause of all good

render aid to me.

2. The Brahmin is he
who knows the Vedas and sciences;
The Naik is he

who chastises the guilt justly.

3. The Vaisya is he

who sells goods and relieves others' hunger.

None are slaves here;

nothing more infamous than idleness.

4. The four vamas are one;
if one of the four isn't there
Work will be wrecked;

society will be doomed.

5. In any family father
exerts and earns wealth;
Doing other jobs, mother

makes the home prosper;

6. Children run errands.
Aren't they all one family?

They all strive in unison
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and ensure a happy home,

7. Wretches there are
who speak of castes high and low,
Adopt discriminatory codes

and kindle constant conflicts.

8. Down with the cruel caste system!
Mankind will prosper in love.
Let's toil in concord;

We'll excell in a thousand trades.

9. God's external providence
endowed women with wisdom;
But some fools on earth

have blighted their perception.

10. Would any put out one of the eyes

and obscure the view?
If women become learned and wise

the world will be rid of ignorance.

11. Fools talk of several gods
and stoke the fires of enmity.
God is one Essential principle:

He permeates one and all.

12. Brahmins worship the fire;
Christians adore the Cross;
Turning towards Mecca

Muslims offer their prayers:
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13. They all worship one and the same God
. Who pervades the whole universe.
God is one, over the wide world.

No need for conflicts on this score.

14. We have in our home
a pet, a white cat,
She gave birth to kittens,

each of a different hue.

15. Ash-coloured was one Kkitty,
Jet-black was another;

A third vivid like a viper;
Milky-white was a fourth.

16. Skin-colours do vary
but they are of the same stock.
Can you call one colour superior

and another inferior?

17. Complexions may vary
but all men are one.
We are all uniformly human

in our thoughts and deeds.

18. Proclaim by tom-tom
that all men are equal,
That all false caste divisions

be demolished.
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19. Let the drum beat love! love!
and proclaim its creative power.
If crafty divisions vanish

all ills will end.

20. Let the tom-tom thunder love!
All men are equal.
If we esteem all as equals

Joys will multiply.

21. Men of the world are all
like offspring of the same mother.
Earth is large enough;

why fight wars?

22. Who planted the tree
will water and foster it.
God loves us; hence

here is immense food.

23. See, there is enough food
for all men on earth.
Learn, till, eat, live well;

Steal not others' shares.

24. Peoples of the entire world
are all like children of one mother
Can then the strong oppress

and exploit the weak?

25. God is strength infinite;
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He makes us thrive.
Even if a child is puny, .

will any trample upon it?

26. If the younger brother is infirm
Can the elder enslave him?
Can we, afraid of pelf and brute power,

be content to be mean slaves?

27. Tom-tom love, love;
in love lies deliverance.
Then all men will learn

and live in joy.

28. All people without exception
must become wiser and wiser.
If the weaker sections are uplifted

God will bless us all.

29. Equality and fraternity
of all on earth
Will harm no one

but liberate the world.

30. The hunger of one and all on earth
we must appease,
Train them all in many arts

For the whole world to advance.

31. Let the drum beat "we're all one"

Let it beat, "thrive in love"
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Let it proclaim propitious times

for all mankind.

-S.R.K.
Note: The Tamil original appeared as a booklet. The publisher was Parali
Su. Nellai Appar. When the poem was re-published by Bharati Ashra mam in 1922,

the following invocatory verse was added.

Tom-tom the victory

making the welkin ring.
Tom-tom that the Vedas

will thrive for ever

Tom-tom devotion to Mother

who danced with the forehead-eyed God.
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121. New Russia

1917

I

The Magna Mater towards Russia.

Turned her benign glance;

Lo! tornado-like whirlea

The epoch-making Revolution;

The tyrant screamed as he crashed-below.

An event of cosmic import it was;

The heavenly gods' shining shoulders Swelled with joy and pride;
While the devils, their eyes drowned in tears,

Went blind and died.

Ye men of the earth, Behold this wonder.

I

Like Hiranya of old the tyrant ruled --

The accursed known as the Czar;

Good men and saintly souls writhed without refuge;
Justice and Virtue.

The idiot Czar treated as of no account;

Lies, deceits, and a myriad evils,

Like snakes in the dark jungle,

Teemed and flourished in that land.
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M

Hunger gnawed at the vitals

Of those who ploughed, sowed and reaped;
Fell diseases abounded.

Servile votaries of falsehood

Amassed lucre; T

hose who dared to speak the truth
Underwent unheard of tortures in prison-cells
Or died on the gallows.

Many of them in ghoulish Siberian wasteland

Languished and perished.

\Y

Even for a murmur people were jailed,

For a protest banishment and in this wise

Virtue was shattered,

Vice reigned in her place.

The Great Mother's heart was touched;

The compassionate glance

By which she protects her truth-loving devotees,

She turned on that land And the tyrant fell.

\Y

Like the Himalayas crashing,

The wicked Czar fell with a bang;

One and all of those around him

Who cringed and uttered lies to suit his whims,
Who conspired to murder Virtue --

All of them were smashed to smithereens,

Even as the stormy whirlwind in a forest
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Knocks down all the trees

And makes fuel out of it.

VI

The people are masters of their lives,
Their welfare advanced by their own laws.
Lo!'in a trice has it arisen.

This is people's state, they proclaimed,
So that the whole world might know.
"Gone are the slaves' shackles,

Know ye all,

No more shall man be a slave,"

said they.

Like a thunder-riven wall

Collapsed the Iron-Age

Arise oh, the Golden Age.

-S.R.K.

Note: Bharati says that the Tamil original was composed in 1917.
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122. The Garland of Fourfold Gems on Vinayaka
1918

1. For valiancy in words, O my Lord!
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The bards of power invoke Thee, whenever
They begin to compose a work; for this

Work too, on Thee, Thou alone art invoked.

2. Our sole refuge Thou; thy grace our refuge;
1, a cur, did many a sin commit;

Fatigued | come seeking Thee; with lips sealed
In silence, | will for thy flower-feet, write

Hymns of Tamil, full effulgent as flame.

3. Work done in sooth is thy work; do bless us
That we may become great; Earth, Air and Space
Thou didst create in times of yore; O Lord!
Four-faced Brahma! Thou of elephant's face!

Thy guarding hand circles Vani in love;

O Karpaka on lotus enthroned!

4. Hail Lord-God Karpaka-Vinayaka!
Hail Deity of Divine Intelligence!
Hail flower-feet of the Elephant-Faced!

Hail His feet of Grace whose face is the Vedal!

He is the God of Creation, Lord of bards! Indra's Guru,

Son of Him who in me

Inly shines sporting the crescent in His crown!
Let us embosom the feet of Ganapati;

For varied are the resulting virtues

To which you do now listen: Inner ear

Will open; the eyes of soul will shine bright;
Flame will issue; manliness will mature;

In all directions the Flag of Triumph

Can sure be unfurled; the venomous adder
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Can be held in hand; by fierce enmity,
llls and venom undaunted, can flourish
Very well, rid of sorrows; fear will cease;
Elixir will flow; arts and sacrifices

Will grow; immortality -- here and now --

Can be attained; realise these to be true.

5. Realise, do realise, O ye of the world!
Enjoy here the bliss of the celestials
Hail Ganapati as the Flame of Wisdom,;

Bow at his lotus-feet in immense love.

6. | hold thy feet pressing my eyes on them,
Ganapati! | should author many works;

| should perform good deeds and no blemish
Should beset them even for a second;

Be it known that my aim is to stablish

Your Sceptre in the kingdom of my mind.

7. Ganapati! let me relate the boons | need;
Hearken to me; no stir should agitate

My mind; no murk ever cloud my intellect;

At my mere wish, you should cause me enter
Thy beatitude of silence; great wealth
Coupled with a life of hundred summers,

Thou shouldst, my Lord, deign to bestow on me,

8. Duties indeed are: to control- the mind;
To rid the misery of others; to pray
For the welfare of others; to worship

The One -- the Protector of all the worlds
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Who is hailed as the Lord Vinayaka
Spear-holding Kumara, Narayana,

The Lord in whose matted hair flows the river,
The Deity called Allah or Jehovah --,
Variously hailed and worshipped by men

Of other nations in joy; the Being

Supernal that is beloved of Lakshmi.
Saraswati and Uma! these four indeed

Are duties to everyone in this world.

Four are the fruits of these; they are in sooth
Righteousness, Wealth, Joy and Bliss of Release.
O Manakkula Vinayaka! Great Lord

Of Heavenly Scriptures! grant me the skill

To rule myself; if | come by the power

To govern myself, all shall stand fulfilled.
Grant me faith unshakable; O Ganapati!

To serve all lives worshipfully, | will

My duty deem and live in delight great.

9. Rid of all shackless of ancient karma
Full well must | discharge my duties all;
All light-giving learning | must possess;
For this O Lord, bestow on me thy looks

Of grace that | may live here blemishless.

10. Great indeed is the excellence of men
Of renunciation; but greater still is

The tapas of those devotees who help
The unfortunate and feed the lowly

And who pray unto the Lord that rules well

All the planets for the welfare and long life
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Of all chaste women and righteous people.

11. I know not tapas to perform; my heart
Knows not stillness; | seek Siva, but stand
Bewildered all the time; O Lord whose crown
Is studded with nine types of gems pure!
Sea of mercy! O pranva tatva!

(I implore Thee humbly); bid me; "Fear not."

12. Ineffable, beyond all devices

The divine Ens pervades good many forms;
As inner life, It sustains the universe

Being non-pareil power self-effulgent;

Him worship, the Son of Sakti, the Lord

Whose crown sports the crescent! Be one with Him

In yogic meditation with omkar

Resounding in the soul; learning the art

Of enshrining sakti, | desire to live

Humble, strong, dear and sweet to everyone.
O mind, reflect on this with concern deep;
On this do ponder again and again;

Let contemplation grant you clarity;

Then dispense this to them that surround you;
Proclaim, loud proclaim this blemishlessly;
Thus if you enable me to pass muster

And attain beatitudes, if you thus

Help me, as suits your capacity,

| will Build for you a temple of gold; O mind,
Help me live well; fret not in vain; do praise

The Palladium -- the Son of Sakti.
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13. We will ever extol thy golden feet!
Twinned with great glory, we will, Ganapati
Flourish; we will dispraise the falsehoods
Of the base sinners demoniacal:

These indeed are the boons of Vallapesa

14. Behold our boon! We quell and throw away
Worry, deception, concealment, meanness,
Desire and doubt; on our head we adorn

The flower-feet of Ganapati; the bliss in us

Proclaims: "Can the heavenly lords equal us?"

15. Of deceit, concealment and restlessness
Rid, seek divine bliss of Siva and take,

O my heart, umbrage under the cool feet

Of Him, the First Son of Sakti, the King

Who averts the onslaught of troubles, the Lord

That daily reveals the vedas' import true.

16. In shine and shade He is my goodly aid;
From dangers of fire and water He saves;

He quells my fear of earth, air and sky too;

He rules me safe from the elements' fury;

He has soul-piercing eyes which uplift

The soul, silent mouth and boon-bestowing hand;
Our Lord pervades our consciousness; He thrives
As the Sound of Om; the Vedic Rishis

Wide acclaim His praise; He is Brahaspati
Brahma and all rolled into One; He is.

The peerless deity; He is the Wisdom

Of those who have shed I-ness and My-ness;



He is the seed original for the state Of Mukti;
He is the Sat, the Tat, the Lord

Blemishless who is daily hailed by those
Versed in Vedas four; He is the Son who
Regards the poor with sympathy; He is

The Everlasting Lord of Manakkulam;

As Vishnu of white habiliments; He is

Hailed by the mantras; in fitting worship

"Tis our duty to hail Him thrice a day.

17. O foolish heart, behave well; do not feel

Wilted even for a second; the Son

Of the blue-throated Lord -- the cause of Vedas

Sakti's son -, is aid sure for devotees.

18. O Aid Coruscating Gem of my life!
O King of my life! Jewel of my life!

Nectar of my bosom! O my marvel!

Can aught equal Thee? Horizon's lustre bright!

19. Hail lustre! hail Lord of the Deva-Hosts!

| do beseech Thee a myriad times;

Thou shouldst ever deign to save me from troubles;

O God! Thou hast harmoniously set
Billions and billions of many billions

Of planets which pirouette; praise be!

20. Art Thou the Ultimate, the Absolute
Who as inner light glows in all the worlds
As Mother, Father, Sakti and Siva

The Lord-God and His consort getting oned!
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Oh beginningless Origin, God of gods
That protects all! Siva: Kanna! Vela!
Sattha! Vinayaka! Mada! Irula! Surya!
Indra! Sakti! Vani! Kali! Mother great!

Oh Natural Deity that doth in all

Manifest as man, woman and the sexless!
Lustre of Vedas! God of truth perfect!
Refuge, refuge, refuge, | do beseech.

Rid me of ills; a life of hundred years
Grant me; rid me clean of fear; grant me peace;
| seek not possessions; | seek thy help;
Remove all that is not good as unwanted

And grant me all that is good as needed.

21. Is there aught as duty, O Lord who has
For his head an elephant's? Thy grace abounds
In the world; Thou gavest us lordship and joy;

Pray, tell us: Can we ever Thee repay?

22. Uttered words will become famous scriptures;
Work undertaken will bear fruit; Devas

Will grant boons night and day; Ganapati was
Even before Brahma; He is Surya.

Great will be the attainments of those who

Hymn His great glory and bow before Him,

The Lord whose visage is an elephant's.

23. O mind, may you attain greatness! Listen:
Even if a bolt from the sky should fall
Swerve not from your state; nor should you tremble;

Of what avail is fear? | have told you
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Before, a million times; | will yet tell you
A million times; the grace of Ganapati

Who is anma, is there; no more is fear.

24. Fear ceasing, ceases depression;
Trembling ceasing, ceases shame;
Sinning ceasing, ceases skulking;
We will not troubled be, what though
The happening be; the universe
May go to pieces; but afraid

We will not be; the sea may in
Tumultous billows rise aloft;

But unworried will we be; we will

Be afraid of none and nought can
Put us to fright; nor place nor time

Can affright us; the heavens are there;

Rain will pour; Sun; Wind and Water good,

Fire, Earth, Moon and stars, body, brain
And life are there. Edibles to eat,

Belle for union, airs for the ears,
Goodly world to behold, the name

Of Ganapati gladly on the lips;

These are ever here; be not vexed

O my poor heart! May you flourish

And flourish righteously, no room

Shall you to deceitful worry

Yield; the beauteous feet of the Lord --

Bright-rayed --, are our refuge, this reckon.

25. We build the lofty rhyme; our country we serve;

We idle not even for a second;
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The Son dear to Uma will cause our line

To prosper; dear soul, these three do perform.

26. Lo, poetry writ is by Parasakti writ;

'Tis Mother Siva-Sakti that guards the world;
What boots it to spill and waste your talent

In doubt and speed? Work without haste, O heart

Devoted to the Lord of Heavenly Hosts!

27. Men of devotion work without commotion;

With patience great, like the seed germinating

They work slowly and are crowned with achievement.
If all be the work of Sakti, why then

Should we flurry when we are with Sakti?

O Lord of Arts and Science! O Gananata!

| pray Thee ply me in work ennobling.

28. May Thou save me, O God who art all!
They who bear patiently aren't these who can
The world govern: If Thou art all, to bear
With all is the good and righteous way; in that
Siva's state can be attained; of fury

Rid me; grant me patience, auspicious Lord
Of goodness! O Ganapati of Manakkulam!
Enshrined in the heart of lotus, shower grace
O beloved Son of wide-eyed Uma!

To cause the nation prosper without misery,
To rule without any ills the kingdom of mind,
To live sans misery with an intellect

Lustrous like the Sun, | cast on thy feet

Looks of worship; do grant grace and save me;



Karpaka-Vinayaka, grant grace and save me.
In harmony didst make all the worlds,

O Being unknowable! Thou dost sport
Ankus, cord and tusk; O Lord of our clan

Hail: Hail hallowed feet of Sankara's Son!

29. Hail Kalyani's Son! Grant me valiancy
in singing; make me steadfast hail the feet
Of Vani that | may prosper and from

My tongue emanate the Sound of Vani's Vinal!

30. | will declare my intent; hear me please
O Puduvai Vinayaka! | will always

Serve thy mother Parasakti; rid me of

My former weaknesses and make my tongue
Revel in a million Tamil songs rich with

The sweetness of mellow mellifluence.

31. The Red one, She who is sweet Sri Devi,
She, the One on the red-lotus enthroned,
She will sure lend her hand to all my work
Which | perform as her plighted servant.
Famed Vani too abiding in me

Will rain poesy; Sakti will help me

O Son of Lord-God, if | do hail Thee.

32. | have willed, aye, to speak the not-spoken;
| have willed, aye, to seek the boon not-sought.
People on earth, birds, animals, insects, grass,
Herbs, trees -- all these by my act, freed of let,

Must be made to live, Lord of lords, in joy
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Love and concord; from Wisdom's Vast Expanse

| will proclaim: "May love and forbearance

On earth prosper; rid of pain, penury,

lliness and death, may all lives in delight

Dwell." This should, O Lord, reach thy ears divine
And Thou shouldst, by mercy moved say

: "Amen" Now this day, do bestow to me this boon
O Source Original: Son of Sakti manifold!

Wearer of the crescent! Being eternal!

Refuge, refuge, refuge in Thee, | seek.

33. | had dedicated my life and heart
To Thee only; pray, rid all my distress;
Thou shalt at once, to the utmost limit
Of my longing grant me enduring fame,

Length of days, abundant wealth and beauty,

34. Hasten to grant me mercy, O my Sire!
O Nephew of Him who with His consort
Is enshrined in Arankam; by a monkey
He gutted with fire the isle of His enemies!

O boon-pouring cloud: Dweller in my heart!

35. Hail the jewelled flower-feet of the Lord

Of munificence -- Vinayaka of Putuvai
Manakkulam! May heart be stilled in silence;
May love alone embrace the wide, wide spheres;
May sorrows perish; may unending joy.

Issue; may the power of Kali go down;

May ever-righteous Krita-Yuga reign.
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36. Again and yet again into misery

You fall; you would not long for liberty
However much | goad you, O sinner-heart!
| will make you happy on earth; fear not
Hence for aught; by the grace of the great Son
| grant you refuge; O heart, never fear!

To stablish my assurances to you

I will jump into the pit of fire; fall

Into the ocean; eat dreaded poison;
Destroy the world; do anything to save you
From troubles; O foolish heart, | told you
Three hundred million times; | 'll yet repeat;
Flurry not if thunder falls on your head;
Come what may; think: "What is that unto us?"
The world moves on by Parasakti's grace;
Why then aught of burden for us? There is
No such independent being as 'l';

"The very thought of 'I' is a falsehood."
Thus spake the Buddha; let us hail his feet;
| shall not repeat this henceforth; neither
Should you forget this, O my foolish heart!
Worrying indeed is black inferno;
Liberation from worry is Freedom;

May the Son of Siva grant this to you.

37. Do tapas; tapas do; O heart, if you
Do tapas, desires fructify; than love
There is no greater tapas in the world;

Happy life is the nature of those that love.

38. Unnatural desire shall not flourish;
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Deed follows mind's desire; great love married
To growing glory should, O you on earth,
Be by you cultivated; work essayed

Will then thrive by the power of Vinayaka!

39. | will quell hostile and swarming worries;
The grace of Ancient One shall be my aid;

| will endow with strength the drooping heart;
| will make the body like unto steel,

| will kill Kali -- the base falsifier;

Even as all men on earth witness it

| will usher in Krita-Yuga true.

Know this to be the very will of God.

40. Hail will divine! Hail Vinayaka!

Hail Lord! Hail God the Absolute

Hail God who doth ruin ruination!

Hail Righteous One who doth fresh work
Reveal! Hail the King who fosters.

The intellect! Hail Mula-Sakti

That doth manifest as iccai

Kiriyai and gnanam! Hail Lord-God

That wears the crescent! Hail the Pure One
That grants fulfilment! Hail Him that
Doth transcend threefold time! Hail feet
Of Saktidevi! Hail triumph!

Hail heroic bravery true!

May devotion thrive for aeons

Many many; may Truth flourish;

May ardour flourish; lo, ye men

Of earth, the good gunas in us
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Alone are deathless beatitudes.

| have vowed to stablish firmly
Krita-Yuga; the feet twain of Him,
The lustrous Vinayaka, do hail

That triumph may never you fail.

- T.N.R.

Note: This poem appeared in a book-form in 1929. It then contained only 38 stanzas.
The writing of Bharati had by then become fudged in certain places. With the help of
Desika Vinayakam Pillai and Kavi-Yogi Suddhananda Bharati, Bharati

Prachuralayam brought out an edition is 1936 which contained all the forty stanzas.

The date of this work is given by us as 1918 for the following reason. In a letter dated
3-8-1918 Bharati wrote to his brother Thiru C.Vis vanatha lyer as follows:-
"Tiruppayanam V.Ramaswami lyengar took from me "Vinayaka Stotra" (a Tamil
work) for publication. He has not yet printed it and sent it to me. Tell him to expedite
the printing of "Vinayaka Stotra" and send me the printed books ..."
From this it is inferable that the work was composed in 1918.
The translation here given follows the 1930 edition so far as the first 38 stanzas are
concerned.

123. ypmssir ur_@®
Tr&LD -hTL 6wl GHMehdF HTeTd — 9P

LisVevadl

wpmsr! ypwmasr! wrma!

F T 6T B 61T

au(meumit ouflev 1 glesfl Gev
utg Geu sp)L_Gevr 6 (meumiis!
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S (HEUTII BEV(PLD &H&HELD L& (LPLD
SaUUPLD FMUPLD FTPLD HTPLD ((Lp(HST)

Ot uevflb &er@r,

Ijsuewr ail(hald &memeumii!

wigwm wenmuiler wpigCeu! g

w1y Beu B HGILD eug Ceu sveuGerr! (pmHasT)

FHBIL QummGer, eu(pas!

16011 Gou, HaTC6V, 61 (HB!

F(HBld &([HFH HeuswsVLI Li(PeuTi

HAUMVE HL_6W6VF HlqujLb 6uigBeusv. ((LpHasT)

ILIT sugleurp eymGeu

9| meireuria! Frewrid! Fresrid!

Grr Ulewflwm emeuw)So Agma

Gupmub FL_TGsu sveuGer Frewrid! (wpHSHT)

YPleur SlwGsm uledGsv

O|merT Hwigmii 1oy GLosv

QurMGeu siL_Gevr euerieumrii! g uimi
yagieurp eymGeu yailf smereumit! (wpmasm)

@& ®Geu! Lrwesr L%Geur!

GHewaullev suermm HerGev!

SHHeuril G\Hmiflepid Lwisy|d SLogi
Fogm SluGer! Frewrin! Frewrid! (wpHSHT)

123. Muruka My Lord

O Muruka, Muruka, Muruka!
1. Come on the peacock
with burnished lance:

merit, worth, fame, penance,

ability, wealth, firmness --
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their giving is Thine.

2. Here are the imprisoned devotees:
liberate them! You are

the end of the endless scriptures

the divine destroyer

of the demons.

3. Spirit of the Vedas! Come!
O heroism, o flame!

O javelin that dries up

the sea of worries

of the woe begone.

4. O my friend that inherits
the heavens of the ideal!
my homage! blazing warrior

that erupts fierily to destroy ills.

5. Adorned with the shiny spear
you sit in the Temple of Light,
on the lap of Mother Grace;
come on earth to grant

the New Life.

6. Teacher! Child of the Supreme!
Fire blazing in the cave!

give us work and the fruits thereof.
Chief of immortals,

my homage!
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124. \of et L wyrid waTrreg rrCmbsyr Lef CleuniaGL g Gl L i LyLig)
IUTH6T FAPHS5H15 @ sallrrg wf.FA.alllrwesflu uryd) TS Ib Penevd HTEHS

TreowsT rrGebsST T @V
Graredt Lnf greg rmegest,

CxpaOlevrid Lspailersi@d @)erenslounis
CLFOITL L ABISEIT &HTesrss.

UTFLOG SIPTUIS STTTEIT & 6U0T6HTEVT LG
LOMEUTS LOGOT ST 63T, Fds ]

SHTFCGSTETLI L|dLPeUET(HLD FrLITLOGTITILI

UTTS ST FWLOGSH HTdh .

westerreu Cer! HLOPBTL 1960 HLOpMWIHBH
LesTevrlemey GluiesTmy LT HS T

(3)6TedT VIMLI L|BHTMEUSHTF [hLDGL_LD
Hewarhg QLT Slfhs se1Gm!

ClFTETETEV(LPLD OLIT(HERTEV(IPLD FreW6r T (h),
FWUHIT(h),HIUISSS SIS %

HeTeure0l 86V Fremeau MBI & LpMHew S5 % 6T GLIT6V
SLpFHFemeusb Heflbsm werGm!

Yeallwenars gl GUTrHMIL_eursT LSHpLIHL 5515
SOIPGITIHlemwis a1 Gevpmiid

sallwrst slpBTL (Hd HlsVewev6lwisy)|Lb
suenFolwesTerTm &1flHhs HeTEm!

"FEDAILIBIG!,CILIT BTG, eueTDL SIS,
CFTHLBIGI CFrsl 0l&5

HeUEaI 6D S,6THBTEHLD LTS

L&THANENS 6TETM) [H63TJ.

Ulrresr Glewesteniid AmbabLELp BTL g ep i
YevGeurhid LIm @ wrmiGas

allrre s WTBISleVsS B Sallwrsi
STpLlls ailwbg gapll



urrel GwesTgeTr FLlpdasailenws CLTHIGILIWITESIL
Curpmidlestpri,ur@rr Crsgib

SrTEUCer!@)erena Gleunmis CL &6l L !
BISTLT6V S SO 6 mewti b G 60T.

Gaumy

allw iyl g Ysslewaullsv ailuiss @ o6loesr
sallengullewer Coubs Gevr!Bledr

BWhL®BFD BlslseflCsv prerurTL HEHL_(H
BeT@ GurTm,

QWL M&6T FTHMIONSSIF FTeYIeweUs6T OLITHEW LIS 6T
WPV V5,

enwtiufleur Faissrpsn uflFeflsgit LT
eumpss hGw!

124. Epistle to the Rajah of Ettaiyapuram-I
2-5-1919.

1. May llacai Venkatesu Retta Singh

Of global renown, verily the King

Of kings, Scion of royal dynasty,

The Lord Indra of monarchs, this peruse.

This is the Epistle of Sakti Dasan

The famed Subramania Bharati Ever devoted to the feet of Kannan,

The wearer of the fragrant basil-wreath.

2. O King, the obloquy that in the land

Of Tamils, no king was in Tamil versed,
Was voiced forth in great pain by the people
Even at the time of your coronation.

Did you not taste and taste in sheer delight

The excellences of words and their import
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Even as children, the sugar-cane?

You did revel in the taste of Tamil.

3. The stigma that there was no lord of bards
For the land of Tamils, who could uplift
Sky-high the Tamil tongue, that the whole world
May hail it, ceased to be, because of me.
"Taste is new; meaning is new; new indeed

Is this fecundity and new the words;

Aflame with the novel marvel is this;

This poesy great is deathless for ever."

4. Thus the lofty poets of gloried France,
Others and the renowned emperor sweet
Of English bards hail it, struck with wonder
And celebrating my poesy true

They have in their tongues transcreated it.

O lord of earth, by the world ever praised

O King llacai Venkatesu Retta | bring unto you that Tamil indeed.

5. In enchanting tunes ever-new, | must sing
My numbers marvellous, oh mighty king,

In your eminent court of excellence;

To that must you listen in rapture great.

Bid triumphal drums resound and to me

Gift ornate palanquins, robes of honour,
Bags of gold and retinues of servants.

Thus may you, O King, flourish for ever!

T.N.R.

Note: The manuscript copy of the Tamil original is available.
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The 1937 edition of Bharati Prachuralayam mentions the date of this poem as 2-5-
1919.
This is also corroborated by Chitra Bharati.
125. of® e L wiyrib prg prGembsr wrsrre CeunisGL s G Ll LyLg)
D|UTH6T FAPSHSHS15 G TSI F1_(HdE Haflser.

urfleuripp $l(HHS Fissl LUPHSLOLD BHTL 1y 6dT %evrTEewt
9 w!Buils preflsv graalnH MlHEHleT prwiTe;
sTHws &S Blerenesrd HailehTsTmI & mewTGeuevsriq 65T

Gpiflevls CurGs Quiiig) sufluL Flewesrd]) CevGuim?

alessTemtar aywiihg &idbd CleunisGL g Gyl L wesrevr!
LISWSTERTen 6T hs ClbeiTLIewf] Lirauar euibs GlGerum
6TERTERTOT &)W Hd GleuetTewstley ()KL HLpd HallEhi 6ubaTs,
O|swrenT@ev Lfa Cxmig eflsslL ailewrsl sorGuim?

s0allCw CsTiflevrd GlsmrenTLTiillsallensCGuw G\ uieuwrs

9IVYIBT LISsYID CuTH Sjewgeurdl L' B)Blssrmmi!
ClFT6LEIIG6V BIHT] UTS LjsVaUT BT @5Lp sYIMMT6V

6T6V60lemesTd HmewrLll Limud @)L Lib@umsv wpHur LmrGuimr?

er_Lwiyrid 1919-1b supL_1b Guo orgid 22
125. Epistle to the Rajah of Ettaiyapuram-|
3-5-1919.

1. Over ancient Tamilnad of glory

By great Pari ruled, Oh Arya, you wield
Your sceptre this day; if on purpose, bards
Do desire your audience, would you not

Fulfil it all, then and there and hail them?
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2. King Venkatesu, sky-high is your fame;
My music is high as music itself;

My Muse, is as high as Muses themselves;
If gloried poets, great as Thought itself,
Numberless throng seeking you, Oh Patron,

Would you not grant them a billion guerdons?

3. Learning constitutes your whole vocation;
Muse you worship night and day; if great bards
Of peerless words come seeking your presence,
Would you not in delight leap like the bull

That rushes forth to greet the light of sun?

- T.N.R.

Note: The manuscript copy of the Tamil original is available.

Not getting a reply for his letter sent on the previous day, Bharati wrote this letter in
verse.

126. QspsL0p BT®

CFBSLOID BTEIL_gid CUTslesflGsv -- B)6iTLIS
Cxpetr subg LTwgl HrHleslGev - 6THIGH6IT
shewswi prolLsirm CuFFeflGev -- o

F&g) LInd &g cpsflesflGev -- (ClFb L) 1

Geousld Blewmpbs SOIPBTH -- 2w
afrib OFPlbs SOIPBTH -~ HeVsV
&Tg6V Lfluyb yrivewLiwi GLmsv(@)ermsi

sereflwi Giphs sUETH (Oebsilp) 2

sTallfl 6HeaTelLITeNeRT LITeVTM| -~ SLOILD
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HERTL_GHTT eweuen il O1LIT(HeWeTHgb -- 6T6vT

Guellw wrmy LVGauTL G -- Hl(H
Cuefl QFflss s0lppTH. (Cspslp) 3

PSSP ompevt] BeTeuenrGus - BleiTmy
CmibLyM SToHGHb SLPBTH -~ GlFsLaILD
6TH BT W et LallbGs -- 9jemeu

wreyld uewL_gas SLOPHTH (CFHSLALD) 4

b Flewrssl CeurrdhdlGsv - BleiTm)
Bés1b $6165CFi1 GLflsTsdensy -- auL_
LoTeVeuesT GsTmLD Feupmlew_Gur Lys1p

LeTyd SLs@Gh SOPBTH. (CFHSLOLD) 5

svall AnGs SLEPHTE - Lsps
sibueTt Umbs SLODBTH - Hevsv
uevails rullest FTEHsTeHS)6T Lo6vwTLD

urG s efab SPHTH. (ClFbs L) 6

QUGITEHEUSIT HEITEWST 2_VH 91585 - HbGI
uTeTL|SHLp OETenTL HLOPBHT(H -- OBEH»F
9|6TERLD FeVLILIF HTTEIeSTE@M T Loewsf]
wryh uswL$% SLIPHTH. (CFBHS L) 7

FABIgarid L LSLD FTeUS -- LOTEW

Fe| neailsien ClFaTCpY] -- 9B
BHmIE6T L|e0lG015TIg LB6TO\E Mg Uyl BlesTm)

FTOLM ST Ui STIHTH. (QFHSHLOLD) 8

allewsTem et uiligd@HL Hewevullouild -- 6Tsy)|Lb
Gleumew L wilgd@Ld SIMeIewL_ Wi -- FLof
LiesTenvtlds HedlmiEd Bl(HeT6lHBHSSTT SLOIPL
uriggleui Blerm HLPBTH. (CFbs L) 9

Feor FATID weuesTrsHid - (3)65Ten)LD
Gx&id LIVayLD L&LpafHdh -~ Hewev



EHTETLD LIsHL_GOISTLHl6L sumrsnflipld LHls
BTyl auertss sUBIHBTH. (CFbssly) 10

126. Good Old Tamil-Land

1. When the words resound,
'‘Good old Tamil-Land!'
Dulcet streams of honey
Flow into our ear:

When the words resound,
'Land of all our sires!'

A potent power indeed

Is born in our breath. When the words .....

2. Filled with Vedic lore,
is our Tamil-Land:
Packed with chivalry

Is our Tamil-Land:
Maidens making love

Like celestial nymphs

Teem on every side In our Tamil-Land. When the words ....

3. The Kaveri, the South Pennar,

And the Palar river,

And the Vaikai, witness of gloried Tamil
And the Porunai river,

All these famous streams

Flow through and nourish

The rich and fair terrain

Of our Tamil-Land. When the words ....
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4. The lofty mountain range

Of Triple-Tamil's sage

Stands as a mighty guard

Of our Tamil-Land.

The various riches which abound
Upon this spacious earth

Are all found together

In our Tamil-Land. When the words ....

5. One border is the edge

Of the blue ocean's wave,

Where the virgin Goddess stands

Ever in penance rare;

At the north is Vishnu's Hill: Between these borders two
Compact of boundless fame

Is our Tamil-Land. When the words ....

6. It gave Valluvar the Great
For all the world to have:

And the fame rose sky high
Of our Tamil-Land.

It made a necklace of gems,
Named 'The Lay of the Anklet'
Which grips enraptured hearts

In our Tamil-Land. When the words ....

7. Of those that went to Ceylon,
And to Pushpaka, and Java,
And many other islands too,
And settled as dwellers there

Planting their countries' flags
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Blazoned with the Tiger, and the Fish,
And made them stand supreme,

This is the Mother land. When the words ....

8. They are the men of might
Who dared to dash against

The hills of the Himalayan range
Whose heads knock at heaven:
They once waged a fierce war
Shattering Kalinka's might,
They the stable Tamil Kings

Of our Tamil-Land When the words ....

9. The fame spread far and wide
Among the Chinese, and the Egyptians,
And in the Greek and Arab homelands,
And in other lands as well,

Of their Arts, and Mystic Wisdom,

And techniques of War and Trade,

For these were nurtured well indeed

In our Tamil-Land When the words ....

- P.N.A.
Note: The Tamil original forms part of Nattu-p-pattu by Parali Su. Nellai Appar.
published in 1919

127. urrs Ga&ib

[rra&sib - YyestesrTHaurTefl]
L

LisVevadl
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urrs CaHF6lweTn GlLWwTElFTeVIUTT -- Llig L'

LwBICSTeV8Y] ULl Lisns GlausDspieumir.

F T 60T RIS 61T

Glsusitaiflls Lissfloewsvuilsst LB GHIeV6y Goumid -- 9y
GLemevd &LV (LPGILD HL1L16V all(hGeumid
ueiTefld SevVemesrdgid Garullsv6Fii@ Geurib 6TmI%6IT

urrs CaF6lwetm CareTGlsT HGeuri. (LTTs) 1

Anisens FHallensGasri LTV HewLo1GLTLD
Gogiwa GuEnisS ofF) sepivliGurid

UBIBSBD Pigermid BT 1lenauimed

swwsH g Brhsafsd Luli@FiigSaurd. (LTrs) 2

Qeul’ (h& Hevflaer ClFiig) SmISLD LPSHEVTLD
Gaumy LUTHEHL &L b 61%HLIGLTLD
T (DS FlewFsaflsyieh ClasaTPlemear allHEm
6TERTE|LD OILIT(HeTew TS GILD Gl Tesr(®H euhGeumtd. (LTTs) 3

WPIHH15 GG ST H G\HeT &L_60Gev

Oomiigg) euewils ey BTl lgeri eubG%

bSbG BLOGSI6v I GILIT (6T 6% menTibgi

BLoLo(H6TT Geusnar(Heugy Com senruilGsv (LITTs) 4

Abgl paluilsriflens BlevailssilGsv

GFrpest eormi_igerid ©lLiessTas ehL_Gevr

HbHTH CBHImIF D LT 19ewFS5515

Garemflas Corri_igaiswer wrigeumGeurid. (LITTs) 5

HBINS DI DGSHIF5 G THIeHLOLILIGHTL LD
srailfl Gleumplewsvd @ rmi 6smeirernGeurid
FABIs Tl 1quwiTsd Haiews 6% et

Carss1s shsmiser uflFafliGumrd. (LTys) 6

&TH BHiLiLeveuir CGUdD 2 w5 Tedr
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LiswsTenst] Loemevs: Glamest ef sl @GailliGuTLD
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&THesf] suenilahd @ eweu QarHLIGUTD. (LTTS)

QY uHLd ClFUICeuTLD HeLEV HTHHIDGFUI Ceumid

QEMEVE6T WUl IGLITLD HeVaildF FTewsvSHsT sweultGLITLD

PUHV CIFUIGWITIDSeWeV Fri)gHev GlFIGuITLD
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2 BT Lo&6lT GIFTVEUTLD LGV sussTem Lo 6 ClFIGeumid. (LITTs) 9

GHWL&H6T OFIGeuTid 2 (1p LewL FH6iT GlFuIGeumLo
Camewflssr GlFuiGeumid @) Lo LirenflassrelaiiGeurid
BEWL_W|LD LIDLIL|(LPEwTI 61633TLY & 61T 6 F 11 GeumLd

€HT6VLD H(HBISH6UHLD HLILIVS6T GlFIGeumid. (LITTs)
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UTensT WeTlIGUTLD &L 6V LEsmesTwier 1GLImTLD

FHST LOWTL V5516V %ewr(H 6l aflGeumid
Fhd CBHLIGLIHES G FTEHS T $HEUTD. (UTTS)

srallwid ClFGaribpsvey &THeuariiGuTLD
HemeL euaTTIGLITIDEHTeV6V (HewsveuariLiGLITLD

sallwid ClFIGaumibhsvey 2ardlssirelaiiGeurid

2 W& OGTVMTSHG (LpeubgCFuIGeuTid. (LTTs)
127. Bharat Desam

1919

Uttering the very name of the Bharat country

Will annihilate fear and vanquish enmity,

10

11

12
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1. We will saunter over the silver-Himalayas
And sail our ships all over the Western main
We will make temples of our schools ev'rywhere;

And stroke our shoulders proclaiming 'Bharat Land.'

2. We will build a bridge to the isle of Lanka
And elevate Sethu and make it a road;
We will irrigate the central regions

With surplus water of Bengal.

3. We will dig deep to unearth minerals
And search the earth for gold and the like
We will go far and wide to sell all things

And bring back things of all our desire.

4. We will dive for pearls in the Southern sea;
The teeming traders of diverse countries
Will bring with love things of our choice

Seeking our favour on the Western Coast.

5. In the moonlit waters of the Indus
With the damsels of the Chera country,
Singing songs in dulcet Telugu,

We will ply our boats in a jocund play.

6. We will take in exchange the grains of wheat
Of the Gangetic plain for the betels of the Kaveri
For the poems of the lionlike Marattas

We will give as reward the ivory of Kerala.

7. We will invent an instrument to hear in Kanchi
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What a scholar speaks from the Benares City;
To the heroic soldiers of Rajasthan

We will give the gold of the good-hearted Kannadikas.

8. Silken dress and cotton clothes
We will produce in plenty and pile in the streets;
These we will sell to the world's traders,

Who will bring all their treasured wealth.

9. We will make weapons and paper too,
We will start factories as well as schools
We will not rest or droop our heads

We will speak truth and do benevolent deeds.

10. We will make umbrellas and ploughshares too;
We will make gunnies and nails of iron;
We will make vehicles for the road or the air;

And build ships which make the Earth tremble.

11. We will learn mantras well a scientific laws;
We will scan the sky and harvest the seas
We will study the Lunar science for illumination.

And learn the Sastra of sweeping the street corner.

12. We will compose poems and foster forests;
We will kindle the flame of art and the smithy;
We will produce pictures and precious tools;

All things done in the world we will willingly undertake.

13. We will cherish as nectar the dictum

Of the Tamil poetess; 'Castes are but two'.



132

Poised in rectitude, the great men and just

Who help others; and the base -- all the rest.

- K.C.

Note: The Tamil original forms part of Nattu-p-pattu.
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128. Tamil

1. Of all the tongues that | have sampled,
For sweetness Tamil's unexampled:

But now become illiterate mutes

Our lives are worse than those of brutes;
Grown recreant to our ancient trust

Our treasures in a heap have gone to rust.
Tamil's mellifluous sounds

Must reach the world's utmost bounds,

If we are to lift our heads again,

Instead of wasting our time in vain.

2. Of all the bards that I've explored
None in the world are richer-ored

Than Kamban, Valluvar, llankovan, --
Immortal trinity -- our own

This is the truth unvarnished, plain, --
Free from all vainglorious strain.

Deaf, dumb and blind wretches we live, --

We can't our greatness e'er revive
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So long as our native virile speech

Is not allowed much wider reach.

3. To enrich, refine and modernise

Our tongue, new writers must arise;
Translations too we must produce

From foreign classics for our use.

What boots it if we idly prate

Of our glorious past in our present state?
The world will recognize our worth

If genius midst us gain takes birth.

4. Unless our hearts by truth are lighted,

Our speech with wings will not be flighted.

Self-purified we then may strive
Our arts and poetry to revive.
Then our renascence in a flood,
Will lead us into a world of good.

The blind long fallen in the ditch

Will be blessed with vision strange and rich,

And rise with the rise of Tamil strains
Chronicling our varied gains.
Like gods assuming human birth

We'd then live glorious on earth.

-P.M.

Note: The Tamil original forms part of Nattu-p-pattu.

129. s101p5 Smis
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129. Mother Tamil
1919
1. Siva the supreme was my Father:
Sage Agastiya took delight in me,

Grammar, complete and perfect,

The Brahmin endowed me with.



2. The three royal families
Cherished me with loving care;
Among advanced languages | stood,

As peer of sublime Sanskrit.

3. Poets, erudite, experienced and wise,
Combined wine and fire, wind and the cosmic space;
Out of that alchemy arose ,

Sweet poems to enrich me.

4. Treatises, scientific and spiritual,
Scholars equipped me with;
And glory was mine

That reached the ends of the earth.

5. The blasted sight of the God of Death
Cannot know good from evil;
He sweeps away

All that comes his way.

6. Like the flood of jungle river
That carries off all before it,

The Lord of Death does away with
All kinds of worldly goods.

7. In those salad days of mine
Many were the languages
Spoken within my hearing;

See, they are all dead and gone.
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8. By the Grace of my Holy Father,
By the merits of the poets of old,
The lord of death never dared

Even to look up at me.

9. But now | heard an ominous remark;
What shall | do, my beloved children?
The remark hit me like a fatal blow.

Listen intently to those sinister words:

10. "Even new sciences that reveal
The operations of the material world
In all their subtleties and precision

Grow apace in the West.

11. "These disciplines are to Tamil unknown;
Tamil cannot expound them;

It hasn't the power to do so."

"It will die a slow death"

So spake the simpleton.

12. Alas! Should | suffer this stigma?
Journey in all directions, my children,
Bring me all the wealth

Of all the arts and sciences, new-grown.

13. By the Grace of my Holy Father,
By the merits of modern authors,
This reproach shall be wiped clean.
Gaining ever-growing glory

I'll live on earth for ever.
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-S.R.K.

Note: The Tamil original forms part of Nattu-p-pattu.
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130. Labour
1919



1. Ye that heat and melt iron

Ye makers of machinery

Ye squeezers of juice from sugarcane
Ye divers into the sea for pearl-oysters
Ye that drip sweat in a thousand trades --
| praise and glorify you all;

You do Brahma's work on earth.

2. Ye that mould clay and make pots

Ye that hew wood and build homes

Ye the givers of fruit, ripe and green,

Ye that till the wet lands and grow crops
Ye spinners and weavers of fine fabrics --
Gods protect us from Heaven;

Ye protect us on earth.

3. Ye creators of songs and poems

Ye artists of the classical dance

Ye observers of the truth of material world

and architects of sciences therein

Ye that guide us in Virtue's way

Ye that enable us to experience the joys we seek --
Ye are all gods in visible shape

We behold the Divine in you, unsought.

-S.R.K.

Note: The Tamil original forms part of Nattu-p-pattu. The Tamil original

in manuscript is available.
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131. Scion of the Chetty Race
31-10-1919.

1. Long may you flourish! You are like a sun
To the city of Kanatu Kathan

You are the unfailing aid, dear as life
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To the bards who are indeed lords of words.
Oh Saviour of Tamil, like Rama

Of triumphal bow, be a Rama of wealth

And flourish very well, oh Shanmuka

Endowed with the shoulders of a hero.

2. Oh bright-rayed lamp of the race of chetty,
You have fastened in sooth the divine feet
Of Mother Bharath great, to your bosom;
May you hymn in joy Parasakti's fame.

You 've alike cut to pieces the demons,
Worry base, fear and vile weariness --,

And annexed glory that is truly great;

Your very form is that of Liberty,

3. Your tongue wafts the very fragrance of Tamil,
From your soul wafts the perfume of nectar,

The essence pure of old upanishads;

Up bubbles joyous immortality

From your whole body adoriferous.

The world entire began to melt, when he

Played on his bamboo flute mellifluous.

Minstrels will hail you sure as that Kanna.

4. All mankind will hail you as the General

Of Bharat; even they who are bereft

Of pity, when they behold you will surely feel
in their pores the surging of loving grace;
When the unrighteous men happen on you
They will at once embrace the righteous way.

Who can ever know your glory? Who can
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Ever essay to pack it all in words?

5. We have gone round many regions; we have
Many arts cultivated; we sure have

Mixed with members of righteous families;

We have known of opulent groups of men.

But this we say: "We have not seen at all

A munificent patron to match you."

Other than the rays of moon, is there aught

Of luculence the Chakor to delight?

6. We sang of kings and the rich in Tamil,
We but truly became sore and bitterl

We then resolved to sing our golden songs
On the celestials and not on men.

Yet when we met you, oh my God, in you
We for sure discovered all the glory

Of skiey lords; so are we delighted

To hail your fame in verse and solemn strain,

7. The fish-bannered Kama is Lord of love
You are as handsome as he indeed is;
Give us all the things by us sought after
And thus our indigence annihilate.

O Shanmuka, king of loving kindness,

O my God-send of Kanadu Kathan!

May you flourish well as Lakshmi's darling

To the delight great of earth and heaven.

- T.N.R.

Note: The person celebrated in this poem is Vai.Su. Shanmukam Chettiar
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who in his essay entitled, "Bharati in Karaikuri" mentions the date of this poem as 31-

10-1919.
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132. Laudatory Verses on the Hindu Madhabimana Sangam Karaikuti
9-11-1919.

1. We can for ever live on earth
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Like the celestials deathless;
There is a way to achieve this
Which | will now unfold; listen.
It is the inly ens supreme;

It is the power behind action;
It is the dense light of wisdom.

Embosom this ens entium.

2. "All action is its, and all Thought

Is Its; we are indeed Godhead

Which blazes for our weal, in us."

Thus should you firm resolve in mind.
Falsehood, baseness, wrath, indolence,
Worry, confusion, empty wish,

Mental sweating, fear, doubt: Cut these

Demons with your sword of wisdom.

3. If firm established in the light
Of everlasting bliss, they do good,
They will on earth immortal be.
By Vedas and sastras true

Is explicated this rare truth

In the hallowed religion great
Which by the people of this world

Is truly hailed as Hinduism.

4. Hinduism is the rarest

Of all rare things; it is goodly aid
To those loving men who seek it;
If men fail to comprehend it

And follow not its wise words true
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They will sure fall into the Hell
Known as worry, and wallow

To suffer without end, and die.

5. Nectarine Hinduism is potent
To rid such misery on earth
And firm establish krita-yuga

That its glory may be made known

The world over, flowers of youth --, .

Possessors of enthusiasm --,
From the noble clan of Vaisyas

| n Pantiyan Karaikuti.

6. Felt truth to be the Saviour,
Love to be the unfailing strength,
Charity as Kula-dharma,

And service true as the sure way.

These servants of ever-glorious God,
Impelled by love divine and immense,

Have founded in strength "The Sangam

Of the Lovers of Hinduism."

7. Good many a work they publish;
Lectures by scholars they arrange;
Schools and libraries -- a legion,
They have founded and are toiling
For the upliftment of your clan,
Your city and your nation too.

May infinite good attend them!

May they blaze their trail forever!
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- T.N.R.

Note: The Tamil original was sung by Bharati in honour of "Hindu Madha
bhimana Sangam," Karaikuti. The manuscript of the poem is one of the prized
possessions of the Sangam.
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preoTuilrid T afll L sl _snearalldlsslEmer-anif

BT TWERT STTHBI6T (peiT@er 2 FlaHCmeir- L (sHmevm)

133. To Death

December, 1919,
1. Death! | spurn you as a piece of weed!

Come here. Let me crush you -- Ha, ha!"

2. | meditate on the Veda singers,

Velayuta guards the fort of my mind.



Do you forget what befell-the crocodile
When Gajendra invoked the Lord?

Death! | spurn you ....

3. Failed you not when Markandeya,
Fleeing from you, sought Siva's refuge?
A thousand miles away, | order you

| confront you as Hari, himself!

Death! | spurn you ....

- T.N.R.

Note: The Tamil original appeared in the Annual Number of Swad esamitran

in 1919.

134. gjsvevr

LisVevall

OISV, 6DV, Hj6V6eVT!

FIT 6307 MBI 61T
uevsvmullyid LsvevTullyid Cxmiy CaHrig wiewTL Big6iT
6T6LVTS FlewaFulleGLom Clrsvemsv ullsvsvT Glouaf! eumesflGov!

BleVeVTG| FHLPSTEMTL BliioEh CIFIIS (BT BT WLI%H 6T
GFT6LEVT &VILDLDET S TeVIHG\STL Gl menTTH6lLIHEn CaFTd)!

(oy6LeVIT, 6LV, Y sV6VT!)

HeVeVTHeU TTulle(ld 2 _sTewip GIFTLEVTHeu Fmullgyiid
GCluTsveLTS Trullenid Heu LllsVeVTHeu Fmullgy)id

BEVSVT (HEWT 5% ulledrLilg BleVsvTHeu Fuilen)Ld

6TeVEVT (HLD U8B S LoemTailsy wioLiwim Gl& L FolaiiLieuesT

(oysLeVIT, 6LV, Y sV6VT!)
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134. On Allah
20-6-1920.
Allah! Allah: Allah!

1. Thy myriad worlds ceaseless roll

In space infinite,

Under Thy command.

Nor word nor thought can reach Thy light
Allah, Allah, Allah!

2. The ignorant, the untruthful,

The evil-doers, the profligate and the unjust:
Death shall have no terrors for any,

If but they kneel before Thee.

Allah, Allah, Allah! - C.R.

3. Peerless father to the rich and the poor,

Unique guru who removes the wants of timid and heroic;
Live for ever immersed in joy and free from fear.
Praising His name

Allah, Allah, Allah! - R.E.A.

Note: The third stanza of this poem was recently discovered. Its translation

is by R.E.Asher. The Tamil original was sung by Bharati before a Muslim in Pottal
Pudur on 20-6-1920. The song was also published in a monthly called Katha
Ratnagarain in its issue of July 1920.

135. urrs ewepsTWID

UTTS FPSTWID euTLpsGeu - euTLpd eUTLDSH

LTS FPSTWLD eumipsGeu - 80w oWl Soul 2wl 89w 2 Ul
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UTrS FpSTwid eurpsGeu

wWpliug) GHrig g esThISH6 6T FBidhLD
(LPLEWLOG & LD GILITGEH| 2 _6wL_6WLD ;

ULl eOTH FUPSHTWILD

2 VEHGHHId5 GC\ET(HLIGHIEDLD - 6uTLp |
(umrg FWaTwb eurpsGeu 2w 0w ...)

FIT 60T B1 & 61T

esfla HewTemer LoevH T LIxjld @ LD
ouds Llesflujessr@Lm ?

wesflgi Crmas wevflg i Lmid@Lb
surpdhena uilesfluyesrGLm ? (Ljsvesfled
surpdhena wilesflyyesrGLmr ? - pridlphs

suripdhena ullestlujeisrGLmr ?)

@)evflwn GlLrlevssiT GBIy Ut e IsVS 6T
6TevoTEwT(HLD CILIHBT(H -

Heaflu) Bl BPBIGHH & TedTUI MBI EHLD
seisAlsTHSs® HT6 - (G
saSASTOIS 51 B0 - PSS PS50
HewTdEleTH] S BT® )

wesfla HewTemer LevflH i LIpjl& @ LD

oupds Llesflujesr@Lm ? ....

@) el Qwirp ailg) GlFGaTd - Hews

6Thb BT EHHI HTLIGLITLD

H6vf] G Heusn|d & emTailsVemeD 6T6vfl6V

massslemer 9fls SHCsurd (eurps | LTrs FupsTwid suripsSeu !)
(20w ow ...)

"steveur 2 _ulliseflepid HTGesr wilHeHHEmedr”
6TEIT M6 T &G T6IT & 65oTevvT (©]LI(HLDT 63T
6T6V@eVT(HLD HLOTBleW6V ClWIILIB6IT (Lhe»Memul

@bslwr 2_evdlH Hefld @ - (9L,
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@b 2 vF M seafldb@H - b, YyLb
@bslwr 2_vElH Hefld@ih) - @)BIE,
(oevfls HewTeweu wesflHi LW @D aupdas LleflujesrGLr ?)

6TeV@BeVT(HLD PTG 6VID 6TeVEVT(HLD §pIT (F)6OTLD
6TeVBeVT(HLD @) HHWIT L0 BH6IT

sTeV@eVT(HLD R HlewM 6TVEVT(HLD spTailemev
6TeVBeV(HLD @) HBTL_(h edresri | - (Bmid
6TeV@BeVT(HLD @) HHTL (B Losdresri | - b |
sTeV@eV(HLD @) hBITL_(b) LossTesri 1) - sumripss -
UTrS FpSTwid eurpsGeu

(2w ... pour)

135. The Commonwealth of India

1920

1. The Commonwealth of India, hail! for ever hail!

The Commonwealth of India, may she never fail!

2. For thirty crores of people
A commonwealth

A state beyond compare

A novelty most rare

Here's to her health!

3. Shall man deprive another man

Of his food?

Shall he look on as means he has none
» Of livelihood?

Shall such things be again?

Even in thought be again?

Amongst us be again?



4. Of large fields and timely rains
No dearth in our land;

Fruits and roots and grains
Unnumbered she can give,

Yes, unnumbered she can give,

Daily unnumbered she can give!

5. A new law will we make

And ever keep;

If a single man goes without food

All earth this outrage shall make good

Or fall in one fell sweep!

6. "In every life do | exist:

"Twas Kannan our Lord said so.
The way all men may turn divine
India to the world will show,
Yes, India to the world will show.

Indeed India to the world will show.

7. All are of one caste, all are of one kind

All are India's children.

All have the same pull, all have the same place,
All are this country's kings,

Yes, all are this country's kings,

Indeed, all are this country's kings!

-P.S.S.

Note: The Tamil original was sung by Bharati in a meeting held in Madras
beach. Ve.Swaminatha Sarma says in his book, Nan Kanda Nalvar that he himself

heard Bharati sing this song in 1920 in one of the beach meetings.
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Bharati himself has given the notation for this song. The manuscript is preserved by

Thiru C. Visvanatha lyer.

136 @)bglwrailsr gewLpLiL]

[@)o25) wjewarT@L_L 6GL_L 61, e fla6dT LOTHTEWTLD, G\Hd HeuT HobTbIlaVisTer Lvf L
wr ($) FTeVeVL_6T agiLedT 6TedTn eFIF el @) miFleT ey HallewsuilssilssTmid
AMLIIOIETTL ¥ EIN

Geuessr(h)Gas Teir

el Slevflw @)bglwir! oalev

LG BIG6T, BT (HH6T, LOTHS(Hdb GlseVeVTLD

STCw! 6ThIGET 2 _ewTiallenesTd FTevnriguws

Cxil OpBHBI HTeVGFl6tT (PesTGesr AM b6l Tarfli
GH(HEBHEWET WETlHHId &UEDUIBI &T 6w 60T. 5

Flmsaslari Glguieuls Lpliieri Lsvsnr
2 ValIH HeflGHTil. 2 aT6\HTerfl ©hTesrLD

@evdlL Kullbr Cs b & (H6HsSeu!
allPgemev GlLMBTLD CeuestTig Bl6dT LMY

U@ wenfl PsHenDH SIMHOGLD LITTeneuLpsiT, 10

U(HS ! @)BIG6T LTYILF FTBld6T
Qurmasers sallibsenw eynpMlii yifls B!
LHMeuir LiensenLoenuwl erLilesrmsd eumt (hs!
GFHmeui LewL Hewer wewssTull b & (HLiLs!

STCW, BHSTHET LIGRTENL & & BUITTLD 15

LD WIS SHENTETEIT, L|SH60T, suedl Fii

@) rrweniid, o mIGIST(H WanLg) WeneTu|DHm
allrreyysp afreny Ceusir Qg &) bHTsi!
“Cap et Gevredr” sT6dTm)| GIFT6VE 61 (H(ETHLD
FTeTEMTedT 6p(H(Lp6dt] HHHH 6TL0d G5! 20
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CurGs, SMlewg, Bresrd LpsHedlGuimi
LOTEFD eUETHIS dHEH6T GUTHMIL 5

56155 Bb SmsFleri sewiort GLmedlssTemm ([
uallgglr wasemestl Liwbs mer Lifls B!

6TLD(LP&IT eubHGI B S ullesT F)u1enevd
GFbenowm allard @6 CaFauseneT 9 EHhd - 26

2 5$STLD

Gaxeir! allewL gn plevrer rgm! BHLordlewr
wireuGesr uilmi@ Carermlesresr? @)euest wimri?
2 Vsl Il L $hST 2 ewrblwesvmd

allevasd STiIGFT allgluilewesrd &L (heuTedr. 30

wedley ClFUILITERLD; LOTLILIENS ullesTewLo;

B69l6ymISHBHTEWT BTLD 6TH T SHHIL_TewLD;
S F6FWeL GlFIu|d o TFenesrd GFrmewip;
QpFFflwliLL 2 e»TSHereT - HeweublisOTLD.

(s SThH! Fwr suripsGeu! 35

SHHL FSTET HeWWPSSIL_ 2 ewLpriLImil.
DYEITLOT | HEITT6V 23 6LUEW6UT LI T 63T (D)
Culearhllt LBSSHID ailsdslewest wimHerflssrmii!
UTrg BTL_1q 63T uEprQU@fil HL_6) 6T

efreursit Garigenw ailflssib Blmidslemi! 40

LOTEYIL T HLOEWLD 61 (HdHF (DD HewL _FH6iT
9}, euTem6 W] (53] S LPHSI(PILD 6163TEWTLD
2 oSBT b HeT6L 2 Mmidgieumii! eThis 6T
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WThSHL STewwT b el (HLoLilw Loevflsemevr! 45

wlesTeuriig ClFTeLedlev, Ha] CFi jedTemevT
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CBTIpHST wWewpLiLilm slewtmiss] eubEsTibwmid
sTWHCSHTLD; HTHFd HbOHTLD 6TLOG Ul

@) Biseuett gy aildh GlETsrends GlousTylL Ceu. 50

ST GaTaSTeT HSLILE rufsT

BATMSHleV EPBeumid; afl(hHewmev BTy

ey QFsvar stapsAul seftiGuiriv;

Ewiigls GprHmieny CweyGsurid; 2 arsCs

&L 196TMW] euTLpGeumid; LM Hemends &L _Lg 65 6sT 55

6T_(Dewewt wHwm CxmiGeurid; LiptbGuirids

B TemeVs CGTIIN HHallser GlsmererT CgesTmiLD
BlEWEVSHHAT QY aslwl [bFHld &% Hallu]Lb

9Mleyid ClsTeTGL ) HLGuTi LflGsumid;

suplwiyesr Aswmaaflsy aumigeyiid; 2 L emev 60

wigw e FliNend; ‘UL ® Brib eurpGeumid” eTedr

Bliguyms & 1l Cleoup ) Guip,
RUYLIL G HEWETH6T, PhIGHSHID wWrGLp. 63

28. 9Ty uTrd) Sl - LGHD 467-468
#Cspallgglrer 19-7-1921 @) s1p.

136. The Prayer

Beloved India! Oh Magna Mater

Of all religions, countries and peoples!

From time ancient, aye, inconceivable,

You mothered Gurus and the world guarded!
You gave unto the world hallowed God-men!
May you rise here with your light of wisdom!

That we may be blessed with freedom, to us
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Unveiling your concealed face ornate, come!
May you bless with peace, the wrangling races
Of mankind, here; may you by your great love
Smite their enmity and hostility 10

Do make their armies return home from war.
Mother, this day we need such heroes great
Like your sons of yore - Kannan the Mayic,
Buddha, glorious Rama all-puissant --,

And men of valour too who once attached

Themselves to the cause of great Mohammed.

May you bless us with a seer who should come

To us announcing thus: "l have taken birth."
Like Moses, Jesus, Nanak and others 20
Who were by their people adored and who
For their people underwent all hardship.
Give us a holy son and thus bless us.

May you send us a sovereign soul that can

To us expound the nature of justice.

The Answer

Hearken to the answer of the Mother!

Who is it that is born among us, this day?
Who is he? Does he not the rules of Mother
To us disclose, setting at naught for sure

The tricky words of the world's pervertérs? 30
"Bewilder not; neither in mind nurture

Enmity; never smite them that smite you;
Join not the Government of evil rule."

These are his wondrous expostulations.

Come Gandbhi, the very Life of Asia!
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Strive for the nourishing of dharmic rule.

You have taught us the lofty way indeed

By which the soul should ever the life govern.
You have unfurled the heroic banner

Of the great hoary gods of our Bharat 40

And stablished it; you will sure fire the soul,

That grieving troubles of mankind, may melt
And perish clean. Oh Mahatma Gandhi!

In you indeed have we the man, whom we
Were longing to behold among mankind.
You but wield Mother's words, just and upright;
The clarion call of adored Mother

Is ringing in our ears; we have risen.

We do our life to Gandhi dedicate!

We will joy in the food, should we get it; 50
We will joy in the rich urge of freedom;

We will sure embrace truthful unity;

We will live, rid of all shackles within;

We will rise ignoring shackles without;

We will not wield old killing weapons of war;
We will for ever wage the righteous war
With the weapons of justice and reason
Even if we wilt in petty prisons,

Even if sure death be our decreed lot,

Like thunder rumbling; "We will rise again," 60
We will ascend the ladder of victory,

Break all fetters and thrive for ever sublime!

T.N.R.
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Note: The Tamil original is a translation by Bharati of the poem of Mrs. Maud Ralston
Sherman, Detroit, Michigan State, U.S.A.Bharati's translation appeared in
Swadesamitran dated 19-7-1921.

We are unable to trace the English original.

137. Gousiralls £

TT&LD - BTSHBTLOESSeDIW STOTLD - FHIVT 675D
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Hedleww CleusstGmmi Goug aeisTemLo

sewt(h) ClarentL_TGyr! - gbTGeur!

flaflssir: eusdlewin ewiobHer Geusitall (LpestGevrmedr
eumiiglmib sTGevr! - @)HEBHILD

1edluy Cipiiluyh Coeipest(®H
&l aubsTCer! - @)HEHILD.

&I 2 _ullewy all_(Hib 2 _ewrieneu afll_(HILD
19 aubCHsTGEL - Gwir! Brib
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BLOgY| LOl6VEM6V LIeHE U] LH6VEM6V
pesTewLd HeTGLTGLw! - @)BEHILD
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137. Agni the God - Will
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(An Affirmation)

Lo! He is rising on the altar of our sacrifice, Agni,
the All-Will ablaze, and He leaps forth on all sides,

chasing the defected shadows of the Dark Realm, the Flame:

Lo! He ascends unto Heaven, lifting up His golden arms,
And Dawn, the maiden, whose form is knowledge, descends

with love to meet him, the flame, the flame.

Lo! He opens wide his jaws, the son of strength,
the priest of our sacrifice. He has come to drink our claries,

and our honies, well-pleased with our works.

Lo! He blazes up shouting, the messenger of the
gods and the General-in-chief of their wars. And he has
made our life His sacred shrine, the valiant son of

Virgin Eternal.

Lo! The Gods stand in front of us to receive our oblations.
Now indeed there is no death nor foe. Now indeed

we have found the supreme good.

Welcome! Ye Gods, take all our offerings -- our
milk and ghee, our rice and soma wine. Shining ye stand
forth, O Immortal Powers, and accept our works for

ascent

Blessed are we, and, free from all evil, we have attained
to eternal felicity, for the gods have drunk our soma-wine

and have given us Light, their highest gift.



And fire, our flaming priest, has now pervaded the three worlds in us --
our bodies, vitalities and minds. And the gods have stretched forth

their hands for our grasping. And their blessing we have received.

Lo! The whole world is a sacrifice; everywhere the Immortals shine;
every where is blazing the flame, the flame. This delight will last for ever,

for immortality is ours already.

Come now, let us sing! Live the Immortals, live the sacrifice and may
humanity reach the good: Live the earth and live the heavens and may

He live for ever, the Flame, the Flame.

- C.S.B.

Note: The translation here given is by Bharati himself. The Tamil originals

of poems from number 113 to number 177 are available in manuscripts.

138. evgagLf Lirmirdgemesr

wevilsir Goey HlmHGBeu - BleoTGLo6L
swLowieV GlLITmis] Blesr@medr

BleV6eYy GFUIWLD (Lpds(LPLD & TESdTLITIT
Blewesreu 1Y% @1 ellLpluyid

%6038 OleveTy GlTLfluyid Clg el
&H6I1g| VMBI HEW LD

B)evE GlFsva aulgeb HewT(HedT
@) sirLid Geusnr(RFlssT@medr!..

H16eVGL6y F(HGeu BleiTGLosv
HTSH6VTH Blesr@medt

GLifl Blerener @)BIGs ClLUHCHTT
Garig @eTLpDDTI

Oogi Gumev surp@eusit 6TedTGLO6V
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6TOTMILD eumLp eweuLtLimiil..

138. Prayer to Lakshmi

1. Oh Lakshmi on the flower,

| bubble with love for you,

Your face doth shed moon-rays;
Your eyes stun beholders;

Clean and graceful is your speech,;
Your joyous smile is divine;

Your frame is richly wrought;

So | seek your pleasures.

2. Oh Lakshmi on lotus,

| am in love with you;

Who gets you, oh Virgin
Here owns a billion joys;

| will immortal be

If you choose to love me;
My hymns on you will smite

Himachal, and echo.
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3. | will bid Vani Herself

To sing your great glories;
Pray, leave me not abashed;
Do you not know me full well?
Are not men who take to
Vows that foster riches.

In this our goodly earth,

Truly limbs of Kannan?

4. You come decked with jewels
Aflame with gold and gems.
How can | describe

The beauty of jewels

On your person -- as lightning?
O Sri, my-nectared life,

| will embrace you tight

And live a peerless life.

And thrive beyond compare.

5. Wealth eightfold | will come by
And live in grand splendour.
Pain of want slain by me

Shall on earth be nameless.
Reveal your jasmine-smile

And end my pain of passion.
Sweet infinite relish

Make me flourish for ever!

139. glpsasrHe0
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139. In Love with Sri

| fell in love with you oh Sri!

Never did | your divine forms forget;

In many directions | searched for you

And fanguished; | grew fatigued

And sore became my mind everyday;

Ha, in utter pride and confidence

| awaited your nubility.

Have you not meanwhile indulged in ruses?
Yet my love but grew the stronger for you.
With your sidelong glance, rain nectar.

In mercy grant me grace to thrive;

With honour | will help the world to prosper.
To usher in the deathless Yuga

| will stand firm, oh my honey!

You are my very eyes!

You are the lass of wealth



That comes seeking me in love.

- T.N.R.

Note: For the Tamil original Bharati has furnished (musical) notation.
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140. In Praise of Lakshmi

1. I hail you daily, and fancy
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All my thoughts of mind you to be;

| live a mad man's life, Oh Sri!

Is there in this any glory?

The lofty Vedas do proclaim

That the strong-minded will lay claim
To stature great and attain it,

As their deeds are with success knit.
Are these dicta totally untrue?
Gem-bright Sri, do | misconstrue?

| nurture for you, endless love

Oh Sri, to be ever with me, vow.

2. Other than you, can there ever be
In this our world, delight or glee?
Your form is wrought of shining gold
Oh nectar fresh, oh wealth untold:
You are a giver bounteous

Of bright gems that are beauteous,
Of mansions with pavilions bright,
Of shady groves and gardens dight

With ornate ponds where lotus gleams,

Of food, milk and ghee, curds and creams.

For ever your grace hail will I,

O Sri, and Death will | outvie.

3. Goats many, cows and bulls countless
And beauteous horses taintless,

Fertile fields and homes for dwelling

You will grant us, aye, right willing.

Is there a deity to match you?

Have | any refuge but you?
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Will ever your heart like the cloud be

Unyielding to the earth thirsty? All the great wealth we are after
Oh Sri, you will give us hereafter,

Lofty Being. ethereal:

Bliss supreme empyreal!

- T.N.R.
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141. A Plot of Land

1. A plot of land -- great Deity!

A plot of land | beg of thee;

With pillars beautiful and bright

And rising storeys gleaming white,

Build thou for me a castle there;

May palm-trees wave their green leaves fair,
And their delicious milk supply

While springs refreshing gurgle by.

2. Green palm-trees, these | do require,
Some ten or twelve beside me there;

And like a soft and pearly shower

Bright moonbeams send thou me, great Power!

And cause within my ears to fall
The distant cuckoo's.gentle call;
Do thou send me the evening breeze,

That softly fans, my heart to please.

3. A faithful wife give thou to me,
In all my songs to mingle free;
And bring us poetry divine,

That our delights it may refine;

In that most solitary space. Great Mother, guard us with thy grace!

And grant that by my gift of song

My sceptre over the world be strong.

-H.J.
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Note: The original title which Bharati gave to this poem was: "A Poet's
Request To Parasakti." This title was substituted by the title Kani Nilam" by Bharati

himself.
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142. The New Woman

1. Hail: hail! A thousand hails!
Ten thousand hails to your golden feet!

Like a fresh lotus in the mud

10
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Bright and beautiful you have come!
The drums of Freedom ushering you
Have beaten all our distress away --
Maiden Queen, the answer at last

To our people's penances!

2. "Women too have the right to be free!"
Those words emerging from your lotus mouth --
Was it Narada's vina | heard

Or the honey-sweet flute of Krishna himself?
Perhaps the Vedas as a golden girl

To save and exalt us spoke those words --

Or straight from heaven has nectar descended

To wipe out at once both old age and death?

3. They are mad, we are told, who would enslave

Human beings endowed with reason;
The way for men to become gods

Is to cease to do demeaning tasks.
Walk upright and throw in the fire
The scrolls of bondage and slavery --
Did you hear these novelties

Out of that sweet gold-bud mouth?

4. When men and women are equal deemed
Our brains on earth will burgeon, it seems;
Clothed in virtue, in woman's form here,

Is the very gooddess, Our Mother, it seems;
Fear and shame to dogs belong,

Wisdom, virtue, freedom and courage

Are a well-born woman's natural traits --
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You heard these claims of that heavenly girl?

5. As good as the land is the crop that it yields;

For an ignorant woman trained as a serf

To produce lofty characters

Is quite impossible, it seems;

Well-born women are by nature chaste;

With brute night and ignorance to guard their virtue
Is, it seeins, both foolish and wrong --

These womanly novelties, did you hear?

6. These words and deeds of the New Wornan
However strange is this our age

Were in older Vedic days

Common speech and acts, they say.

In full agreeinent with the sages

These dulcet truths the maid utters

Were perverted later, it seeins,

To our sorrow and decline.

7. A straight look and an upright gait,
Brows that fear none on earth,

A pride arising from mature knowiedge
Will keep a woman steadfast, it seems.
A woman's duty, we are told,

Is to spit on the darkness of ignorance
And a helpless, sunk, uncultured life --

Did you hear that prophetic lass?

8. To know the subtleties of life,

To learn the various arts and crafts,
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One must travel all over the world

And bring novelties home, it seems.

In the sweat of their brows they will work, they say,
To raise our land and make her great.

To retire and live in a hole in the house to

These heroines won't have it, they say!

9. Many and many a lore they will learn;
Many and many a deed they will do;
Destroy all the hoary lies;

Raze down all the stupid blocks;

All that men have done so far

They will reform for God's assent;

Earn men's regard by the way they live --

Did you listen to that youngster's aims?

10. Hail: Hail! Long live and hail!

The New Woman's glory for ever glow

To transform and renew our world,

To make all men immortal like gods,

The eager goddess, our great Mother,
Has of her grace become a girl

And come to earth to tell us these truths --

The greatest treasure of all we have gained!
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143. Love Thine Enemy

1. Love thine enemy,

Oh! heart of mine

Love thine enemy.

Hast thou not seen the shining flame
Amidst the darkening smoke?

In foeman's soul lives Krishna, whom

As love the Wise invoke.

2. Dost know that limpid pearls are found
Within the oyster vile?
Hast seen on dunghill, too, sometimes

The starry blossoms smile?

3. The heart that fans its wrath, shall it
The inner peace possess?
The honey poison-mixed, shall it

Be wholesome nevertheless?

4. Shall we, who strive for Life and Growth
Lend thought to sad Decay?

"Thine evil thoughts recoil on thée

So do the wise ones say.

When Arjuna fought, 'twas Krishna whom
He faced, disguised as foes;

"Twas Krishna, too, that drove his car

In charioteering pose.

5. Strike not the tiger threatening thee

But love it, straight and true.
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The Mother of all hath donned that garb
Salute her there, there too.
Love thine enery, heart of mine, Oh!

Love thine enemy.

- C.S.B.

Note: The second stanza of the manuscript of Bharati is not found included

in any of the anthologies so far published. Bharati who translated this poem into
English has also omitted to translate the second stanza. Its translation is given
below:

"In every life dwells the Lord!" So aver for ever oh goodly heart! 'Siva dwells even in

the foes! Will you not think of this, oh goodly heart:
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144. Lakshmi - An Affirmation

1. Come, let us affirm the Energy of Vishnu, the Jewel

Of the Crimson Flower, and end this want,

Where the mind ever struggles in the fumes of paltriness
And reason so faints that the noblest truths do but vex her,
We can endure this no more,

So let us take refuge in the feet of the Mother,

Lakshmi.

2. The discourtesies of the low, the kinship

with those who have failed;

The extinction of endeavours like lamps

that are drowned in a well;

The denial of fruits even when the seven seas are crossed,;
To such things does want subject us, this worst

Of Earth's tyrannies. Down with it.

3. She is born of the inner Ocean of Milk;

She is sweet like the nectar of Heaven, twin-born with her;



And her shining feet repose aptly on lotus petals.
Multiple riches she holds in her hands, which are four,
the Goddess whose eyes are gleaming azure;

Ruddy her form and verdant is her love.

4. Seated beside Love, in Heaven, on the bosom of
Vishnu Himself, on the Earth her dwellings are many.
We find her revealed In the festooned halls of marriage;
Amid flocks, and in jewelled palaces;

In the hero's arm, in the sweating toil of labour,

And, ay! on the crown of knowledge, Extending the light of her bounties.

5. Come, let us sing her praises, bless her feet, and
climb the heights of power;

Behold her in gold and in gems, in flower and incense;
In the lamp and the virgin's smile;

In luxurious woodlands, groves and fields,

In the Will that dares, And in royal lineaments.

6. And firm let us seat her in our minds and speech,
Her who is revealed

In underground mines,

And the slopes of the hills, and depths of the seas;
In the righteous sacrifice;

In fame, and in talent, and novelty;

In statue and portrait, in song and in dance.

7. Dedicate unto her grace all knowledge that you have;
Attain to her splendours, and vanquish dire want;
Rise high in the world by joyous affirmation of

Lakshmi, who is revealed
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In conquering armies and the traffic of the farsighted,
In self-control, and ay! in the harmonious lays of her poet-votaries.
Come, let us affirm the Energy of Vishnu, the Jewell

of the Crimson Flower!
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145. Glory of Womanhood

1. Let us rejoice in praise of womanhood,
let us dance to the cry of 'Victory to Woman' --
for woman is the sanctified union

of the mother's fame and the spouse's name.

2. We shall rejoice in praise of wedded love,
we shall dance in honour of lovers' bliss;
and as woman is the solvent of sorrow,

her heroic sons shall hail her 'Holy Mother'!
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3. 'Tis mother's milk that gives us strength,
while the wife's kind words reap our harvest of fame.
As woman's blessedness blasts all evil,

let us rejoice with linked hands.

4. Could man's valour defend woman's grace,
we would then face neither want nor defeat.
As the eyelids enclose and sustain the eye,

woman and man must cherish holy wedded love.

5. Woman is the heady wine we shall taste
and make the earth tremble with our might.
We shall dance to the chime of flute and drum

and lose our hearts in ecstasy.

6. Blow the conch! Dance in joy!
For woman is sweeter than life itself.
She's the protectress of life, and creatrix too;

she's the life of our life, and the soul of sweetness.

7. 'Hail holy Mother!" we make obeisance;
and we sing our darling's praises to her ear.
We shall canter across a hundred hills

in the service of a slender-waisted girl.

8. 'Hail holy Mother!" to the beat of the drum,;
'Hail holy Mother!' to the flute's golden tune.
We shall sweep the blue firmament itself

in honour of a bright-eyed girl.



187

9. We shall willingly swallow coals of fire
'to serve the divine hand that fed us; and
although her hands resist us as we kiss,

we shall sing in praise of the chosen spouse,

- C.S.B.
Note: There are two sets of manuscripts for the Tamil original in the handwriting of
Bharati.
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GFTeveVLy, Aeusrs gl - Blevd

FHewLG W6 euTphdlL L1 L @eneuGuim? 1

allenaFwmi LbBlewesTIGLITED - 2_6iT6mLD

Gouessrig w LilgOFeY(d 2 1 V8L GL_6dT,
BewFwm| wesrn a1 GL_6dT, - BldHgHLD

UG eTdF gL m 2 ulliGas GL_ebr,
BwFullenars; Hariqeiib - e

FaHeowits LTRIDBD 9&HHGHL GL e,
ImFaum HCs1_GL 6T, - () sweau

S| BETUBIED 2 _TECBGIb HewLujerCHr? 2

146. A Stringed Lute



1. Having tuned aright a stringed lute,
shall we cast it on a rubbish heap to rot
Listen, Mother Might! You've given me life
and lit this lamp of Reason.

A burden, this, to earth unless

my thoughts can be turned to deeds.
Voucnsafe me this power of action

to achieve my country's good.

2. | asked for a body swift like an ejected ball,
a body that's the willing slave of mind;

| asked for a desire-free heart,

a life with a ceaseless glow;

| asked for the gift of song in praise of you
were fire itself to burn iny skin.

And | asked for an unflinching mind --

what holds you back from giving these?

- P.N.
Note: There are two sets of manuscripts for the Tamil original in the hand

writing of Bharati.
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[ure Gugid]: ‘ulpliiLepL &TamkisTeD.’
-- sailLoef]
[ypsp ugiiy]: ‘sruwgsEp CFiCurGe.’

147. Dance of Sakti

Dance, Oh dance to the tune of dhagath-thaga!

Sing, sing we the song of Shivasakti! Dance....

I, Within the heart, within the heart, She stands
The shams that haunt us She destroys;
'Thy feet our strength’, we sing in praise;

May She deign to grace us, as is fit! Dance....

2, Plunge in bliss ever deeper, | say!
All wile and fraud thrust far away;
It's deep down there like fire in a cave,

Secure like a child at its mother's feet! Dance....

3. As in joyous glee the limbs grow tired,

1
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Which the strength of will overcomes,
Till all the world applaud us weli

Dance we oned in time and tune! Dance...

4. The bruited pleasure of Indra's world,
Here on this earth shall be had;
And words like mantras should delight us,

As nectar drunk in a frenzy of bliss! Dance....

148. allhzmev Causr(® b
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148. Liberation

Far enisled in honeyed ocean,
Where the zephyr runs

Fleetly in delight of motion,

Live the Shining Ones.

Ah! come near us, comrades linking
Love with joy, life's nectar drinking.
Let perpetual gladness flourish:

All true joys our spirit nourish

And for this, O Mother!

Grant us liberation.

Let us fail not when Dark Powers
Strike to make an end.

Give us such exalted hours
Heaven to us shall bend.

Let us know the Word deep hiding:
Perish false -- the true abiding:
Perish pain and famine shatter:
Let us of thy largesse scatter

And for this, O Mother!

Grant us liberation.

Let celestial music flowing

From thy raptured sphere,
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And the splendours round thee glowing,
Cling about us here.

Ohl! cry 'victory' on our slaughters,

Take, O Gods! and wed our daughters --
Yield us, too, the Heavenly Maiden,

And for this, O Mother!

Grant us liberation.

-J.H.C.

Note: There are two sets of manuscripts for the Tamil original in the hand

writing of Bharati. The translation by the famous Irish poet was done during the
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lifetime of Bharati. Our poet felt elated that a foreign poet recognised his greatness.

149. GFmrsv
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149. Word

1. A word is needed -- a word that will cause

divine powers to be established in us.

2. Invite you, O gods?
Would you come down
if invoked in Tamil
to slake our thirst?

No other refuge!

3. Does the mere sounding of AUM
charge it with power?

Would our ills vanish

and our consciousness

glow in clarity?

4. If | sing, 'May Truth blaze forth!",
would your grace descend?

Could we compel the reign

of the life divine

through a mantric word?

5. 'We shall kindle a fire

in our heart!" --

does this sound

potent enough?

Will it make an eagle of a fly

and end our sorrow?

6. The downpour from above



gives us abundant joy.
Turn forests into homes --
and rooting out sorrow,

end the encircling gloom!

7. Show knowledge ascendant --
no pettiness of heart!

Give us the seeing eye,

and yoke our endeavours

to creative tasks.

8. A lightning growth in our talents,
a quickening of the flood

of life; nectar-like food:

the crown of glory

to our deeds!

9. The spark divine shall guard us
and dispel the mists around;

all we touch be alchemised

as gold -- no fear of death

any longer!

10. Chant for strength and puissance:

welcome wholeheartedly
the Phoenix generation.
Smite evil with your hands

and end my heart's sorrow.

11. We'll worship the Fire daily

and invoke ambrosia;

195



196

we'll chant the scriptures in Tamil
and confidently claim

the guerdon of glory.

- P.N.
Note: There are two sets of manuscripts for the Tamil original in the hand writing of

Bharati.
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150. Moonlight, Star and Wind

1. A joyous frenzy seizes us
as we drink the nectarean wine,

the splendid concoction
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of moonlight, star and wind.

Let us allow our mind-bird

to roam the world over;

is it a wonder that the bee hums

from a cart full of jackfruit?

2. O mind! roam about to join
the far star-cluster

and enjoy the sweetness
dripping from them!

The heart's rich granary

that treasures in joy

the starry skies above

and the radiant moon.

3. Must you grovel in the mire
like a dirty pig?

Rather sweep the blue across

in search of victory!

Let the mind, like a car air-borne
speed across space --

not like a slow-moving wagon

linger behind.

4. Like the wind that rattles along
the leaves of coconut palms,

our heart would ride you, mind,
as a careering horse.

O wind who can gently convey
the chirping of the birds,

must you also bring along
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lightning and thunder?

5. It's the Wind God who transmits strains
auspicious for the earth;

and reproducing their music,

we shall lave in delight.

The jingling of the bells, the barking

of the dogs behind,

the beggar's despairing appeal

for a mouthful of food;

6. The noise of doors being shut,

of conches blowing in the East,

of people in loud argument,

of the cries of children:

the varied sounds the wind carries

are not to be reckoned.

O mind! look up at the moon's bright rays

and drink the honey of delight:

199



