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bhavAnI bhAratl by Sri Aurobindo

!

N

English translation by Richard Hartz

(copyright by Sri Aurobindo Ashram Trust, Puducherry)
e 9 2E- 95Td 7 1A AeEr |
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1. As Ilay sunk in the comfort of my couch and my mind wandered on the roads of Spring,

I thought of my people, of poetry, of wife and enjoyments, pleasure and possessions.
2] YFNIA T8I I T Tl Bicsd T |
STt | FiATae FEre ged | AR RY 1l R0
2. I shaped my delight into elegant verse in lyrical stanzas of sensuous passion; I sang of
the smile on my beloved’s face and of the revered and most sacred feet of the Mother.
=g, [ TR TSR et & Il A |
A SISERe 918 §UcHHl Sgas fosd 1
3. My country wept all around me, for a villainous Titan oppressed her children. Led by
self-interest, I paid homage to the feet of the evil one stained with the blood of my brothers.
& AUl JET @i« AT e, |
QETRT WH FIOT 987: FAETRI R FS N 2|

4. Lying at ease on a soft couch and dreaming of pleasures, enjoyments and wealth, I felt

on my chest the touch of a dreadful hand and to my eyes grew visible the shape of Kali.
o K3 éf haN gﬁ o . o l
T8 AUITE TS fHEl et s~gHmmE. 1l 4

5. Garlanded with the bones of men and girdled with human skulls, with, belly and eyes

like a wolf’s, hungry and poor, scarred on her back by the ’Titan’s lashes, roaring like a

lioness who lusts for kill,
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6. with her fierce, hungry, blazing eyes irradiating all the worlds, rending the hearts of the

gods with the piercing ring of her war-cry,

< _[ra_ 9a- o\ N aa E\ =~ |
FE 4 THEIT FefEEe Stedisiel gaal Il ol
7. filling the world with bestial sounds and licking her terrible jaws, fierce and naked, like

the eyes of a savage beast in the dark-thus did I see the Mother.

AT ISH fl: 3 fe EEQIFSQ.\%H ]%R:l'l'\’i (\lﬂﬂﬂ |
TG geTd 1 Tl = aiee | e 1l <l
8. The mountain-tops cowered beneath her dangling locks and the seas drew back from her
awful fangs; her breath scattered the torn clouds and earth trembled at the fall of her feet.
3fe i frargEsn g T R e |
T Tl Tl areet SR ST Fi =@ R0
9. “Arise! Give!” The Mother’s thirsting call resounded through the night in the starless
city. Thundering, the noble goddess filled with her presence the night’s blackness and the

hearts of men.

Wd: FYfEH dedgeTd Uo=s qHl F9ed |

o1 TR =Tk Egd Flies HATUT (5 slfg AHISE W 1l 201l
10. Alarmed and shaken in mind, I sprang from my couch and questioned that shape of
darkness which compelled worship: “Who art thou who appearest to my heart in the night
in thy terrible splendour? What must I do? Speak! Salutation to thee,
O dreadful goddess!”

R AREERE B F9 SRl e |
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11. Uttering a sound like the lion’s roar when it roams ferocious in the jungle in search of
prey, the goddess in her form of terror loosed forth words like the thundering of ocean upon
the rocks.

HITRH iz Gk WA ST RIS |
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TRI A AGA [afafaaet: FIAIS A1 Arag a= ar 1 el

2 sanskritdocuments.org



T A

12. “T am the mother, O child, of the Bharatas, the eternal people beloved of the gods,
whom neither hostile Fate nor Time nor Death has power to destroy.

d ST frgeEat S o HiHaHE: |
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13. Their strength purified by their continence, rendered noble by selfknowledge and severe
austerities, resplendent like a thousand suns they shone on a prosperous earth.

T T & AT T FgEHEEII |
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14. Heroic and bold, they would brook no hint of defiance from their foes. Worshipping
the Mother with the sacrifice of her enemies, at battle’s end they stood radiant, their limbs
anointed with blood.

ST F O ST RET: JMfedt ST TTUTRTHETEET: |
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15. But who are these pitiful and indigent wretches who in their blindness embrace a
degrading peace like a prostitute? O you unmanly and weakminded men! Do you not
know that it is Death you clasp?

Fan: frarangfea= aRsIeat: Jedr 999 |

EECA ST SHI0TE 2Tl ae2ieurE | 25 ||

16. How long will you thus impotently bear your lives in suffering, wantonly beaten by your

oppressors’? Your haters laugh at you; you buy with peace a heap of dishonour and the

depletion of your wealth.

Hoatd qA2NUTHAA 714 fEeiisaiifa &l ®isad |

FETEAEAUS R Z[ET T FRHG=eRE T 1| 29l
17. Who is this, sanctified by the nectarous touch of the feet of foreign barbarians, who
prides himself on being a Brahmin? You are a Shudra less Aryan then the Shudras! Of

what use are these vows for the traveller on the path to Hell?

IS | SIFJIE AT Qg aeiis i o0 3G
a&’low H-'lld"l-'l QI?L"@CIIQH"I qeeletd I 2cl

18. Arise! Awake! Leave your ritual fires, for you are the incarnate lustre of Krishna, the

Supreme. Go forth consuming your enemies with the fire that dwells eternal in your breast.
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19. Who is this relative of Kshatriyas hiding in his palace with wine and the darting glances
of voluptuous women? Your duty and honour have you forgotten in your weakness? Fight,

hypocrite, and preserve the Dharma!

I I AR ©F: /U A AgE /Al |
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20. Iron there is and the sword is sharp; the cruel cannon bellows here in a drunken fury.
How is it that you are unarmed? You lie as if dead! Protect your race, be Aryan and a slayer
of your foes.

SISty weE famn: aga ve FRRalggeiy = |
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21. And what kind of Vaishya are you here? What goods are these arrayed in the market-
places for the prospering of the people? This is the wealth of the foreign exploiter! You

impoverish me, Kali, O vile traitor to your Mother!

e o [ e aN
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22. Give to the flames this wealth of the foreigner. Do you not fear the burning wrath of
Kali? Worshipping the goddess Bhavani in your heart, strive and enrich your motherland.
I AT STl AT THT ST HiswT: FLE (6= |
AT FIAOTAT: FUATHIST adied 3 T=5-eg IR I 30
23. You and you, O peoples of Avanti and Magadha, Vanga, Anga and Kalinga, O Kurus
and men of” Sind: hear me! O southerners, you of Andhra and the Chola country, and you

heroes of the land of the five rivers;
a_ EF: [N o\ Y ﬂ . a_ Y ~° ﬁ . |
HIATEA Sediee Taie Fiet frg=eama gops=m 1 %
24. you who adore the triple form of the one Lord and you, my Mohammedan sons, who

worship Him in His uniqueness: I, the Mother, call all of you, for all are my children. Shake

off your slumber! Oh, hear!

FIHET W FUIATERTE e Flled HH FAETH. |
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25. Listen to the drum of Time on the mountain-tops. Behold pitiless Death, my messenger.

Famine and earthquake announce that I have come in the fullness of my might.

a’% Eﬁﬂ\é & '\Iqmﬁlr\lm ST HIHS FRATA |

iR U=t wEal aes i gl 9dig 1 1l &
26. Offer sacrifice to me; give, for I am thirsty. Seeing me, know and adore the original
Power, ranging here as Kali who roars aloud and hungers to enjoy the heads and bodies of
mighty rulers.

THIEATEY ATRH T 270 FEeRG AT |

e AT EEAT Th Sreadaqal FUSH, 1| e ||
27. Not by torrents of blood from hundreds and thousands and tens of thousands of goats
am [ satisfied. Break open your hearts and offer that blood to me, for so do they worship
the unborn and dreadful Goddess.

G FSH WAl TAHT Thel 21 faferafed T 1 e
28. Wheresoever are great heroes and leaders engaged in continual selfsacrifice for the good
of their race, towards those nations does Kali grow gracious, nourished with blood, and they
crush their enemies.

% Fpararat wfe Rt PR erTeT: |

Porayfes ¥it: Tzd o IR SfoRSdeRREaS: | RR 1
29. Whom do you fear, O Aryans? Plunge into this sea of blood; show that you are made of
Aryan stuff indeed! Lo, there on the further shore see a light arise, inviolable in brilliance
and armed with the trident.

Fa FresTRIsRIY] FigaTe FIc F0! Wl I FU0EH |

ZTUTY & RAHTA, A H =R s | 3o |l
30. O poet and sensualist, hear the word of the Mother: adore Kali the Terrible, my son,
the fierce Chandi. Verily you shall see her, the mother of the Bharatas, striking down her
foes mightily in the thick of the fight.

GAITEE YRATT FAT Fg ST AT |- |
W SIRIATRA & ¥g: & @F Iragdiiaed gardar: 1| 321l
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31. Summon forth to battle the ancient tribes of the Bharatas. Let there be victory; fear not.

Lo, I have awakened! Where is the bow, where the sword? Arise, arise, O sleeping lions!”
ST AT ferare T aeted i faft e |
fai Sy e ae AnTfeafera = fasm 130
32. Hearing these words in the night and beholding in the darkness a dreadful splendour,
my heart danced and leaving my house, shaking off my pleasures, I quickly went forth.
I, AT 3831 SRRAHETeH |
T TEERATEET H1dT 331 heafdd WRAME. 1 331
33. Isaw then this land of India, the Aryan country, wrapped thickly in darkness, suffering,
blinded; hidden in the night, ruined by her enemies, the mother of the Bharatas wept aloud.

o oSN oo

T JHIAHE T2 AT FTg- qaRAE =, |
FEISHNNT ST ATl FET N HEUM T 1 321
34. 1 cast my glance about in the night, grieved, searching out my brothers in the shadows.

Their corpses I saw on the ground, pitiable, reduced to skeletons.
(—rq'[ < haS ﬁ P aN ar\ S . |
ST TRRTETRTAT HTq: TR U Ieaee, 1| 34 )
35. Then did I see a lordly Titan, crowned, gigantic, bearing a thunderbolt, feeding the

hordes of his offspring with the tears of the Mother mixed with a hundred streams of her
blood.

'q?{l' o ﬂ . oS i\ g l
TR FATSHE TG TERIEETe || 25 I
36. Oppressing with one foot the invincible Himalaya, with the other the plains of Andhra
and Paundra, he brandished a harsh sword over China and the land of the Pahlavas (Persia).
T RIS ToTied o fereheeT aaeaHghed. |
T AAHATRIHUE Fhidd STd1e & Zd= 1| 3ol

37. As I'looked on him, huge and vile, inflated with the pride of his strength, unrighteous
and boasting of righteousness, my heart became like a fire-pit and burned with an undying
wrath.

TSI+ T FATTAT & ST AR 3T |

T RETERE A= a1 THEESHE =9 2l
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38. The dread voice of the goddess was raised to call out of their sleep the imperishable
tribes. Then, uttering a fierce flood of cries, she came to my side, formidable like the night.
Wi FOSENT RS g il S |

S N ¢
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39. Earth and sea shook with the awful violence of her words and the heavens thundered
back. The terror of her angry looks afflicted the creation like a deluge of fire.
FSRHAIGH: FT TR U o |
SAISTHE! STEUTERIR FUSEIshHESTerRIE || 2o |l

40. All the three worlds were filled with the maddening summons of Kali. A volcano of

devastating flame issued from the throat in immortal words.
BATOT 0T =R SRR o« o |
eI I e Wl &=l g8 S | g2 |l
41. Now I saw armies as if roused from sleep, agitated by the intense agitation that had
seized the world, shouting fiercely, “Death to the villain!”
el & T &t TaTi« fSRgaoiieuraidae=nia-. |
hre: TGO Ot G« Wt WfiH ggsizmme, | ¢
42. Growing aware of the Mother’s weeping and her wounds, hundreds of eyes darted

lightning. Then thousands of faces turned, dire with rage, upon the dread lord of Titans.

ﬁm%ﬂmmaﬁwmwm&a N g3l
43. “Who are you Aho, while her sons slept who are now eager for battle, have drunk the
blood of the mother of the Aryans like a RakShasa, bellowing in the night? Who are you
who, strong, oppress the weak, O fallen one, food for Death?”

T AT &1 306 IR el SqeRend |

IR E AT G SIS H! | g2l
44. As she uttered these words, incensed, the violent goddess lifted a weapon, a fire-hurling

bow, and rushed at her fearsome opponent. Before her and behind her Kali roared.

amwﬁa@mw“ fea = qut: |

LA o N

ENRAG g AT AleNTEeR 9o TE 1l 4 I
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45. Tile earth grew lurid with flame and swift tongues of flaming wrath licked the sky.
Sounds of neighing and the rumble of drums frightened the world as Kali fought with the
Titan.

WWWWWW I &
46. Clouds stained with blood seemed to burn in the heavens and a fierce rain of blood fell
upon the earth. The mountains rose up from a bloodred sea. All the land was as if turned
to blood.

Wil TGN ST, qHE, G=at= G |

SISt ST GUR: 83 @8 gRafd &evmE: 1| goll
47. The mighty Titan, terrible in the night, was crushing the armies of the people beloved
of the gods. Intoxicated with pride, the enemy of the gods thundered, “Who is there in the

world who is equal to me?”

I AREEIERE TR T aegd |

TRTRAHA TR Sal SEaTedaeRizm=. | 9<
48. Then, repelling the darkness and piercing the adversary with beams like arrows, I saw
with a thrill of gladness a rising sun that shed a ruddy glow in the heavens, casting its rays
aloft.

¢ ¢

W HWWWW |

FEEUT G521 e TamTuTe=nTd Seat: 1| 9R 1|
49. Crowded with glorious faces of the future, I beheld now the creator Brahma in the shape
of a cloud whence looked forth a thousand eyes that foresaw the Mother’s deliverance from

fear.

(oSN N < . N A o ﬂ |
AR TR UgE AT dr M. 1 4o |l
50. 1 hen, far off in the north, there arose, gracious, annihilating all enemies, a white light

in the form of "a Woman delightful in beauty, as radiant as twenty million dazzling suns.

mwmwﬁmﬁawml

W WWH’JW‘JW el
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51. Enraptured, the gode in the luminous realms sang her praises; the birds in the mid-
region sang sweetly of her, and men prostrating themselves on the earth sang of her as she
entered the world dispelling its anguish.

G\leﬂ:i\lll '\IEHH\\H\E{SI Q_‘\Ila’lﬁaﬁlﬁlﬂ ﬁléﬁﬂlﬁlﬁﬁ\a |

F IIETET ARSI eIl Higdl Ael: I 4R
52. On the Himalayan summits, steadfast in meditation, their bodies turned to ice, the great

Yogis who through numberless ages have guarded India’s destiny praised her with joy.

TG & Sl famf« o= gmataar= |
I S MHERTe HETIATT Sfs=TAvTE, 1| 43 |
53. Brushing slowly from eyes fathomless with wisdom the snow the ages had heaped there,
they chanted in their puissance to the mighty Goddess terrible in radiant beauty:
. N oNe o <\ o K3 o
T |1 S RTSRRR Wit i FIGH |
NN

T I ARIHIE ST 71 STfggad || 4 )
54. “Salutation to thee, O Goddess omnipotent! To thee I bow who art terrible and mighty

and compassionate. Thou alone preservest these peoples. Salutation to the Forceful One,
the primeval Goddess!

el T UG THT &S T=0E FXTZA |

TR f STHEE EUTfe %) HaRAd 1 ws
55. Who is there who can describe thy might, O Goddess impetuous in thy ways? With
one delicate hand thou settest whirling or arrestest in its motion the universe with all its
stars and suns, O infinite in energy.

TSI FT FeA e AU SR ZFTSEE et FBrpes, |

TR Fw FATTTE HETfed AT ATE 1| 4 |
56. When, wielding the trident, thou dancest, O Chandi, on the gruesome battlefield noisy
with jackals, the vast multitudes of stars seem to tremble in the firmament’at the touch of
thy weapon.

AT Bigae §ai &R SeTdrewaeHy |

A O e

Tl FgEAT e Us: | et Tafd BrEges | we ll
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57. Thy heart melting with pity for the weeping of men, thou smitest the heads of the
oppressors of the people. Ravenous Death, the eater of the world, is thy servant who rides
on the prongs of thy trident.

itk G HIfEY A @A & Ward =] |

ST a=ATE I 91 o1 oo T | well
58. Thou art the supreme Power awakening in millions of impassioned men. Incarnating
thyself, thou preservest this noble people when it is fallen into distress. From age to age
thou fightest, O Mother of the Arvans.

TSt qEatH RRgE=Aat EieH aae a9 |

& U ey G SRR aaT« HTecl 1| 4R
59. Today again I behold thy dazzling white form on the mountains of the north; effulgent

thy- light arises, O gracious one, illumining the worlds with beauty.

Ul T AR AT S CEEHTET |

ST FATIFANET: THST: Golfed TE: TRATSTAUME 1| &o I
60. Thou rangest here, noble goddess, with thy lovely limbs of” radiance mounted on a cow
drunk with the zest of battle, and all around thee the Titan hosts tumble like lofty peaks
uprooted.

| TG ORI e Trieesdid quH |

AT TR Seareaut faaf 2o, 1 &2
61. Bright of hue and with round black horns, she romps about like a swiftmoving mass
of snow: it is the Aryan land of India, dear to the gods, who tramples her enemies in this
shape of a cow.

HERATREHTSAAGAA! W o HIUGTEshafl<d: |

TR 9 TR el TR T7=ET: 1 &R |
62. F -he legions of those who had defeated the gods, the lustre of their laces turning pale
with fear, flee suddenly like cataracts clown the mountainsides, clamorous and intent on

speed.

FUITH d greEey Wi EgeEa=egy |
e @ 96 ag aRal ol 1 &30

10 sanskritdocuments.org



T A

63. I hear, O formidable goddess, the noble tones of thy fierce cry of victory echoed by
the people of Punjab. Louder still, O fearsome warrior, is heard the uproar of the opposing
forces as they are slaughtered.

FETEH TN FHAT Sl Thel i fSaast aum_ |

TEGHECAYY TRd fevafRion wifd gSifead 1 &g
64. Yonder Jumna, whose stream witnessed the sports of Krishna, has lost its sapphire
hue, turning red with blood. Behold the soil of Bengal turned to a bloody mire, while the
southern quarter gleams blood-red.

TR e gaifedn wifed fozr: aa=ard, |

STATIUT of TRAAT A oo T8 GETE0E 1l &4l
65. Touched by thy trident, the regions of the sky seem to bleed, diffusing a reddish light
everywhere. Due to the exceeding violence of thy warfare, O dreadful one, the clouds that
bore water have become carriers of blood.

RN [N ﬂ . gf'\q PN a |

A 2E=meat G Rat PrieA e TE, 0 &5 1
66. On the rocky sea-beaches I have seen the Goddess annihilating in battle her remaining
adversaries. Merciless, wrathful and beneficent, she cuts down with her trident the enemies
of Shiva, the beneficent Lord.

@ GfeTefd goan S R ggemEu |

Aie fiue gt R AN STHEDE qaedE. |1 Ge
67. What is this, hideous and black, trampled by the hooves of the cow of the gods’? Itis a
lump of flesh which I see on the ground: this is all that is left of those who were hostile to
thee.

T AR 66y i Tl RRiE & |

qTeT: HOATY & I a5 FHA EZI0T HASHAT || &<l
68. From that disfigured heap what broken heads seem to emerge! Feet and hands lie here

and there. Cruel art thou, O Rudrani, in thy savage deeds!

FUT TETTFET T i TAT ST |
A4 TS 9gE @R I9E ogHaTd T8 1l &)
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69. Cruel art thou, O Rudrani; or rather is this mercy, as it were, towards the base and cruel
tyrant priding himself on the affliction of the people, that he should receive in battle a noble
death leading to heaven.

TR TN EERTETE FX: TR THHEH |

Fesd AT T PRt g ged: 1l ol
70. Though his life has departed, one hand of this enemy of Rudra still holds a fire-spitting
weapon. Charred and mangled, it is as if the demon yet hurls at Bhavani his burnt life-force.

EA T FETgaRTgE T garared |

RIS & Ao g ol fagermresgfans 1| w2
71. 1 see currents of flame spewing from the mouth of the deadly weapon; but for all his
insolence, and though he lies before her, he cannot reach the form of Chandi wrapped in

an aura of splendour.

W AT YU faeREci~aHaedad. |
THEHCE TR HeTed e frRmeard 1| wR I
72. A sword thrust between his horns paralyses that parting gesture. Thus I deem thee to

have fulfilled thy mighty vow, O Goddess of immense energy.

I = 3 feramosael iesd aTRivT FeErs |

& AR TSI ARATT a1l [T == | ok
73. Salutation to thee, O Goddess vast in thy power, to thee of terrible vows who carriest
us through our difficult labour. Thou reignest as Bharati over the Bharatas; as the supreme
Goddess thou rulest all this universe of animate and inanimate things.

AR & STl ST RIS SRS dares |

T ER el ggTe 3 &y e & 1 1 wg
74. Thou art the supreme -Goddess, thou the Mother of creatures; who else has power?
Mastery, supremacy and blameless lustre are gifts from thee, O opulent one, thou who
givest these smitest also when thou art angered.

T T AEAHAGE AT T |

-~

TSTGSTT GFIRTH] L& Fld qaiiesdd 1| okl
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75. Salutation, salutation, O noble goddess with thy large eyes of sweetness! This thy vehicle
with its lovely hue of snow raises thy flag, as it were, in the black, glossy tip of its uplifted

tail.

TH T S ATSHIS! TUISHUT Tt Fg=hT |
ST TG Tel A= Wi GEreasht Il o8 )
76. Salutation, salutation, O Goddess! Forcibly loosened by the exertion of battle, the array
of thy unbraided tresses flying about, long and wavy, appears to float like a cloud in the sky.
AT g e ¥t &1 IS f& fod=m a |
FISATHY FUSET: FAged TARIGHS |l ol
77. When thy eyes flash with anger, O white-faced goddess, thou art like a streak of lightning

fallen to earth; like lightning amid the thunderclouds thv dreadful laughter plays in the
corners of thy eyes.

78 RYE A= TaTee, e TS= T = 27T |

S =0 W= Tt Rrede fenarier 3@ 1 se
78. This white neck of thine is bent slightly to look at thy fallen and lifeless foemen. The

white legs of Bhavani, from the feet to the beautiful knees, gleam like pillars of snow.

g VAT o Sl TERaEgR |

ST FTET ST H SISt ST JARORE 1| 9] 1l
79. Fluttering in the breeze, thy bright and airy robe is a luminous cloud from whose midst
thy radiant firnbs shine forth like moonlight.

I THEE: SN Saad, |

o g e FeRTRRTIEe Tfig=ad § 1l <ol
80. This breast of thine is a foaming wave of milk swelling in the Milky Ocean. Difficult
art thou to discern, O Mother, when my gale falls back from tire splendour of thv body of
beauty.

FTa gfe e o agRad aad gae: |

T THERIHATCHT: G Fare qoray g 1 <2
81. Thou art ancient, t) Goddess -before Shiva thou wart-yet thou wearest this form of a
maiden. Salutation to thee, O beginningless Mother! Be graci,)us, O terrible One. to those

who prostrate themselves before thee.

bhavAnIbhAratl.pdf 13



T A

Sl MfH FAURHIGH Sy He T3 |
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82. Pointing to a land dark with trees visible in the vast spaces between the mountains,
thy hand is extended, O compassionate one, O Rudrani, granting freedom from fear to the

peoples.
AT d FEAZA dHT el i RaM, |
THET Tl IS ST T 2T | 1 <R
83. By that sign of thy flowerlike hand the darkness is expelled from the land of the Bharatas.

-h he clouds of blood vanish from the skies. Unthinkable is thy strength; beautiful thou art

and gracious.

e 99 RrauEE G wearn 95 gend |

G DTSRl SETE== afcsl 7H Il <2l
84. Gracious is thy noble form white as snow, gracious the exalted countenance of Bhavani;
I bow to the Mighty One robed in white, radiant with the bright beauty of youth, her eyes

moist with compassion.

AR FTHASH T 9T FH |
T = = fergarenda aen e geEifeerdisia 1 erl

85. Where now is that terrible figure, garlanded with the bones of men and girdled with
skulls, naked and fierce, dreadful with her gaping mouth, by whose cries I was suddenly
roused?

THE Al5T TEdE RI~IEaT AT &6did aRed. |

WE IRAEAT Tl 1 e = THTH FSHE, | <5 ||
86. In the river of blood which flows yonder laughs the shadow of the beautiful One,
brandishing a sword, thundering, naked and hideous: I bow to Kali!

IS RN GG AU T = | |

T Tt YTl THTRSHE TH T 0 <ol
87. Thou indeed art Kali and utterly ruthless thou art; thou art Annapurna, the merciful and
gracious. I bow to thee as the Violent One, O ender of the worlds; I bow to thee, O Radha,

in thy ecstasy of love.

o -~ (\caé\[a ﬁ-aam° bt |
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88. Who can support in himself thy plenitude of infinite Power in which all thy forms are
manifest, O Goddess omnipotent? Thou art this blazing might and thou art the strength of
the strong; thou art also the gentlest of the gentle.

N . @"1\?{ T R . g |
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89. Two-armed in thy gracious aspect I bow to thee, and again with trident uplifted bringing
deliverance from fear; to thee I bow, O Mother, O radiant Savitri, O three-eyed one, thy
white-limbed, white-robed loveliness mounted on a bull.

TR GRNEEATIT AT ATAGRIETg i |
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90. Ten-armed with all thy ten weapons thou protectest the Aryans, O Mother unattainable

in the ten directions; as the womb of” the world thou sitst with a thousand arms embracing
thy children, unthinkable in thy energy.
ﬁ o Ay ﬂ(‘ . < [\ l
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91. Illumining with her rays the impenetrable depths of the forests, her form like a mountain
of fire, terrible and sublime, I see the gracious Goddess standing, sword in hand, at the gates

of the cities of the Aryan country.

FHich T ST TSIl GATEHT [portion missing] |
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92. The mighty Mother of creatures has vanquished the Age of Strife. Once again the
movements of freedom are abroad; I observe them following the paths of the ancient
scriptures.

g-: 5!u\||ﬁ|nmuqqgi‘| glEF‘J 151 11 gamqa“laqq |
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93. Once again I hear in the forests the chanting of the Veda which is a fountain
of immortalising nectar to the heart. An overflowing river of humanity streams to the

hermitages of the sages perfected in selfknowledge.

AT LT SHART G GEeliRHarEst= |
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94. Once again the eternal ways of the Dharma are guarded by one nobly born in the Solar
Race. And once again resplendent LakShmi, a smile on her lips, reigns steadfast among the
Bharatas.

AT ATCAR AR =3 aTE SgadrE . |
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95. In East and West I hear the cry and stir of the whole world hastening with praise on its

tongue to this country, the ancient Mother of the Vedas.
C =t~ N <
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96. Praising the gracious and awe-inspiring Mother as the source of the true Law, the
fulfiller of mighty vows, they revere as a place of pilgrimage this land dear to the Goddess
beginningless in her power.

Rt wmgi faeafa A F TRiA d aE waied g9 |
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97. As those who dwell in Shiva’s sacred city of Kashi are liberated by the auspicious touch

of the Lord, so all this Aryan country where the Goddess has set her purifying feet shall be
the Kashi of the world.

siforgan SawerRir st fofarsn faferarar fomm: |
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98. O infinite in thy forms, thou art contentment, compassion, patience and indomitable
heroism, faith and endurance and knowledge of every kind. Be gracious, noble goddess;

dwell long in the hearts of the Indian people!

forg s FREERET HETIATY ST fEar 1 /)
99. Tllumining these rivers and snowy mountains with a mosti gentle lustre, be firmly
established in the Aryan country. Abide forever gracious in this land, O Mighty One, for

the good of the world!”

English translation by Richard Hartz
(copyright by Sri Aurobindo Ashram Trust, Puducherry)
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