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(ApÝep[ÐdL$ rhL$pk, A¡ S> Ap`Zp `©Õhu `f_p Æh__p¡ Mfp¡ l¡sy R>¡.)

îu AfrhÞv$ kp¡kpeV$u, hX$p¡v$fp.

ÅÞeyApfu - 2022                  hj® : 08                        A„L$ : 01

kprhÓu dlpL$pìe
 "kprhÓu' (dlpL$pìe) S>¡ âL$pf_u A_yc|rs_¡ Arcìe¼s L$f¡ R>¡, 
A¡ âL$pf_u A_yc|rs S>¡ ìe[¼s_¡ \C lp¡e, A\hp sp¡ _ `Z \C lp¡e: 

`f„sy õhcphNs A¡ âL$pf_u A_yc|rs A\hp d_p¡de hgZ\u L¡$ `p¡sp_p 

ANpD_p byqÙS>Þe op_\u, L¡$ Q¥srkL$ Aæepk\u S>¡ ìe[¼s A¡ âL$pf_u 

A_yc|rs dpV¡$ s¥epf lp¡e, ... A¡ ìe[¼s Ap L$pìe_p lpv$®dp„ A_¡ A¡_u kdS>dp„ 

âh¡i ̀ pdu iL¡$ R>¡, A_¡ L$pìe sfuL¡$_u A¡_u S>¡ Akf R>¡, A¡_¡ ârskpv$ Ap`u 

iL¡$ R>¡.... `f„sy Ap âL$pf_u s¥epfu rkhpe _ S>¡ hpQL$ Ap fus¡ s¥epf \e¡g 

_\u _ A¡_¡ dpV¡$ Ap L$pìe_¡ ârskpv$ Ap`hp_y„ dyíL¡$g R>¡ _ A_¡ A¡ A¡d R>¡ 

L$pfZ L¡$ sd¡ S>¡ fus¡ A¡_¡ d|ghp¡ R>p¡, "_|s_ âL$pf_u A_yc|rs A_¡ _hu_ 

"V¡$L$_uL$' (L$p¥iëe) hpmu _|s_ L$rhsp'  lp¡hp_¡ gu^¡ kpdpÞe hpQL$_¡ dpV¡$ 

dyíL¡$g R>¡ S>.

îu AfrhÞv$

(Cent. ed. Vol. 26 : 265)
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â¡d_y„ Erd®L$pìe

kprhÓu rhi¡ îu dpspÆ 08

kprhÓudp„\u `k„v$ L$f¡gu L„$qX$L$pAp¡ 16

*

A_y¾$d

s„Óu_p¢^ : îu dpspÆA¡ Ap`Z_¡ S>Zpìey„ R>¡ s¡ dyS>b "kprhÓu R>¡ S>Ns_p ê$`p„sf 

dpV¡$_p¡ d„Ó.' "kprhÓu'_y„ hpQ_, g¡M_, îhZ, tQs_ A_¡ A¡_y„ Ýep_ ^fu Ap`Z¡ 

S>¡V$gp h^y A¡_p hpsphfZdp„ fluA¡, A¡_p `f Ap`Ï„ rQÑ [õ\f L$fuA¡ s¡V$gp h^y 

âdpZdp„ kÐe_p âL$pidp„ s¡d S> "kprhÓu' S>¡ cprh_y„ kp¥Þv$e® Ap`Z¡ dpV¡$ gC Aph¡ 

R>¡ s¡dp„  Ap`Zp¡ rhL$pk \pe R>¡. "kprhÓu' îu AfrhÞv$_u M|b S> dlÒh_u L$pìefQ_p 

R>¡, S>¡ Ap`Z¡ dpV¡$ dlÑf Q¡s_p `fÐh¡_p„ Üpf, âL$pi, kp¥Þv$e®, kÐe A_¡ ip[Þs 

s\p rhipmsp ârs_p„ Üpf; A_„s â¡d A_¡ Cðfue Ap_„v$, EÝh® k„hpqv$ssp_p 

ge `fÐh¡_p„ Üpf Ap`Z¡ dpV¡$ Mp¡gu' Ap`¡ R>¡. âõsys A„L$dp„ "kprhÓu'_u `k„v$ 

L$fpe¡gu `„[¼sAp¡_p¡ kdph¡i L$fhpdp„ Apìep¡ R>¡ S>¡ Ap`Z_¡ `fdp¡ÃQ AprhóL$pf_p 

õhpv$ A_¡ õ`i®_p¡ A_ych L$fph¡ R>¡. Ap `„[¼sAp¡ R>¡ Apl¹hp_ îu AfrhÞv$ A_¡ 

îu dpspÆ_p iåv$-v$¡l `fÐh¡_y„ _ Ap `„[¼sAp¡ S>¡_y„ d|s® õhê$` R>¡, S>¡ iåv$-v$¡l_¡ 

A¡ `p¡sp_u A„v$f ^pfZ L$f¡ R>¡  s¡ iåv$-v$¡l_p Æh„s k„õ`i®\u ê$`p„sqfs \hp dpV¡$ 

A¡ Ap`Z_¡ Apd„Ó¡ R>¡. "kprhÓu' R>¡ Æh„s k„r_r^, S>¡_u fQ_p kh®kde_p î¡óW$ 

Öô$pA¡ L$fu R>¡, S>¡_u klpe\u dp_hÅrs `p¡sp_u epÓpdp„ dp_h _ S>¡ NCL$pg_y„ 

kS>®_ R>¡ _ dp„\u Aphsu L$pg_u qv$ìe Arsdp_hÅrsdp„ ê$`p„sqfs \hp_u R>¡, s¡ 

dyíL¡$g k„¾$p„rsdp„ `p¡sp_u _ph l„L$pfu gC S>C iL¡$. 

***
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All Can be done if the God touch is there.
âcy_p¡ õ`i® lp¡e¡ sp¡ kh® kp^u iL$pe R>¡.

Savitri, p. 3                                                     Sri Aurobindo
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1972
_|s_ hj®

Ap hj® îu AfrhÞv$_¡ _¥h¡Û ê$`¡ A`®Z L$fhpdp„ Apìey„ R>¡.

`©Õhu dpV¡$ Dv$pfsp`|h®L$ S>¡ kh® âL$pi, op_ A_¡ i[¼s s¡Ap¡ gC 
Apìep R>¡ s¡_¡ dpV¡$ A¡d_p ârs Ap`Zu L©$sosp_u gpNZu âv$ri®s 
L$fhp_u î¡óW$ fus A¡ R>¡ L¡$ A¡d_p sÒhv$i®__u h^y kpfu kdS> 
L¡$mhhu A_¡ A¡ v$i®__¡ ApQfZdp„ Dspfhy„. A¡d_y„ sÒhv$i®_ 
Ap`Z_¡ âL$pi `|fp¡ `pX$p¡ A_¡ Ap`Ï„ dpN®v$i®_ L$fp¡. A_¡ Ap`Z¡ 
ApS>¡ S>¡ L$fhp Ai[¼sdp_ R>uA¡ s¡ Aphsu L$pg¡ Ap`Z¡ L$fu iL$uiy„.

Ap`Z¡ k„`|Z® r_óW$p`|h®L$ ep¡Áe hgZ A`_phuA¡ A_¡ A¡ Mf¡Mf 
_|s_ hj® b_u fl¡i¡.

31 qX$k¡çbf 1971
*

Cðf hNf Ap`Z¡ kurds R>uA¡. Akd\® R>uA¡ A_¡ r_:klpe 
õhê$`p¡ R>uA¡. Cðf Ap`Zu kp\¡ lp¡e A_¡ Ap`Z¡ Å¡ kdN°`Z¡ 
A¡d_¡ kdr`®s \C S>CA¡ sp¡ kh® L„$C i¼e b_¡ R>¡ A_¡ Ap`Zu 
âNrs r_:kud b_¡ R>¡.

*

îu AfrhÞv$_u S>Þdispåv$u_p hj® dpV¡$ A¡L$ rhriô$ klpe `©Õhu 
D`f Esfu Aphu R>¡. Ap`Z¡ A¡_p¡ gpc Al„L$pf D`f rhS>e                               
âõ\pr`s L$fhpdp„ s¡d S> âL$pidp„ âL$V$ \hp dpV¡$ d¡mhu gCA¡.

1 ÅÞeyApfu 1972
îu dpspÆ

(CWM : 13 : 16)
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"kprhÓu'
îu AfrhÞv$ v$i®__p¡ khp£Ñd AprhóL$pf

*

kprhÓu, Av¹$dys `eNçbfu L$pìe, S>¡ dp_hÅrs_p cprh kpnpÐL$pf `fÐh¡_y„ 
dp_hÅrs_y„ dpN®v$i®L$ R>¡.

*

 "kprhÓu' rhi¡

(1) S>¡ ìe[¼sA¡ Ap dlpL$pìe g¿ey„ R>¡ A¡ ìe[¼s_u ApÝep[ÐdL$                                 
A_yc|rsAp¡_u v$¥r_L$ _p¢^.

(2) S>¡ gp¡L$p¡ `|Z®ep¡N_u kp^_p L$fhp dpN¡ R>¡ s¡d_¡ dpV¡$ dpN®v$i®L$ b_u fl¡ 
A¡hu ep¡N_u k„`|Z® `Ùrs.

(3) `fdpÐdp `fÐh¡_p Apfp¡lZ_p¡ `©Õhu_p¡ ep¡N.

(4) dp cNhsuA¡ S>¡ v$¡l ^pfZ L$ep¡® A_¡ S>¡ `©Õhu D`f s¡Ap¡A¡ Ahspf 
gu^p¡ A¡ `©Õhu_p Aop_ A_¡ S|>W$pZp kp\¡ `p¡sp_u Ås_¡ A_yL|$m 
L$fhp_p `p¡sp_p âeÐ_p¡dp„ dp cNhsu_¡ S>¡ A_ychp¡ \ep s¡_y„ bep_.

(CWM - Vol-13 - P-24, Vol-16, P-254, Vol-12, P-206)
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"kprhÓu'“y„ dlÒh :
ìe[¼s "kprhÓu'“y„ hpQ“ L$f¡ R>¡ s¡ ‘p¡sp“u byqÙ“p rhL$pkp’£ s’p Nl“sf 
hõsyAp¡“¡ kdS>hp dpV¡$. kp^L$ "kdpr^' D‘f A¡L$pN°sp L$f¡ R>¡ s¡ c[¼scphdp„ 
h©qÙ L$fhp s’p îu AfrhÞv$“u klpe âpá L$fhp dpV¡$ s¡Ap¡“u kp’¡ ‘p¡sp“u Ås“¡ 
k„‘L®$dp„ d|L$u Ap‘hp dpV¡$. sd¡ Å¡ Ap hõsyAp¡“y„ d|ëe kdÄep lp¡ sp¡ sdpf¡ A¡ 
q¾$epAp¡ r“erds‘Z¡ L$fhu Å¡CA¡. A¡d L$fsp„ sd“¡ S>¡ AV$L$ph¡ R>¡ A¡ R>¡ Q¡s“p“y„ 
Apmku‘Ï„. sdpfp¡ S>Þd ’ep¡ R>¡ ApÝep[ÐdL$ s¡dS> kcp“ Æh“p’£ ‘Z sd¡ lSy> 
blº “p“p R>p¡ A¡V$g¡ A¡ Æh““¡ Qqfsp’® L$fhp“p¡ k„L$ë‘ L¡$mhu iL$sp “’u.
 Apiuhp®v$

(The Mother, some Answers from the Mother : 23 July, 1969)

*

("kprhÓu' rhi¡ îu dpspÆA¡ `p¡sp_p rióe dp¡_p kfL$pf_¡ S>¡ L$lu S>Zpìey„ lsy„ s¡ 
dp¡_p kfL$pf¡ õd©rsdp„\u Dspfu ` _h¡çbf, 1967_p fp¡S> îu dpspÆ kdn hp„Qu 
k„cmpìey„ lsy„. A¡ gMpZ_p R>¡ëgp `©›$ D`f îu dpspÆA¡ "Blessings' gMu Apàey„ 
lsy„. Ap A„N¡ `pR>m\u AÞe A¡L$ rióe îu qL$ip¡f Np„^u_¡ îu dpspÆA¡ S>Zpìey„       
lsy„ : Ap gMpZdp„ S>¡ L„$C S>Zphpey„ R>¡ s¡ A¡L„$v$f¡ bfpbf R>¡. - s„Óu)

***

 "sy„ "kprhÓu' hp„Q¡ R>¡ ?'

 "lp, dpspÆ.'

 "s¢ ApMy„e L$pìe hp„Ãey„ R>¡ ?'

 "lp, dpspÆ, d¢ b¡ hMs hp„Ãey„.'

 "s¢ S>¡ L$p„C hp„Ãey„ s¡ kdÅey„ R>¡ ?'

 "OÏ„Mfy„ _rl, `Z d_¡ L$rhsp Nd¡ R>¡. A_¡ s¡_¡ gC_¡ d¢ hp„Ãey„ R>¡.'

 s_¡ _ kdÅe sp¡ L„$C hp„^p¡ _rl, `Z s¡ v$ffp¡S> hp„QS>¡. s_¡ S>Zpi¡ L¡$ v$f¡L$ 

hMs¡ sy„ hp„Qui Ðepf¡ L„$CL$ _hp¡ âL$pi dmi¡. v$f¡L$ kde¡ s_¡ L„$CL$ _hy„ S>Zpi¡, 
L„$CL$ _hu A_yc|rs \i¡. `l¡gp„ S>¡ hõsy S>Zpsu _lp¡su; S>¡ s_¡ kdÅsu _lp¡su s¡ 

âL$pidp„ Aphi¡; A¡L$pA¡L$ s_¡ õ`ô$ \su gpNi¡. iåv$p¡ A_¡ `„[¼sAp¡dp„\u l„d¡ip„ 
L„$CL$ A_`¡rns blpf sfu Aphi¡. v$f¡L$ hMs¡ hp„Qhp_p¡ A_¡ kdS>hp_p¡ âeÐ_ 

"kprhÓu' rhi¡ îu dpspÆ
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L$fsp¡ flui s¡d s¡d s_¡ S>Zpi¡ L¡$ L„$CL$ _hy„ Dd¡fpey„ R>¡, S>¡ L„$C `pR>m A×ô$ lsy„ s¡ 
õ`ô$`Z¡, rhNskf âL$pris \C füy„ R>¡. lº„ s_¡ L$lº„ Ry>„ L¡$, S>¡ L„$qX$L$pAp¡ `l¡gp„ hp„Qu 
Nep¡ lp¡Ci s¡ b^y„ afu hp„Qsu hMs¡ L$p¡C _hp âL$pidp„ âNV$sy„ S>Zpi¡. Aphy„ l„d¡ip„ 
kss b_sy„ fl¡ R>¡. v$f hMs¡ spfp A_ych_¡ L„$CL$ kd©Ù L$fu füy„ lp¡e A¡d S>Zpi¡. 

âÐe¡L$ `Ng¡ _hp¡ âL$pi gp^i¡.

 `f„sy spf¡ buÅ„ S>¡ `yõsL$p¡ L¡$ v$¡r_L$`Óp¡ gp¡L$p¡ hp„Q¡ R>¡ s¡d "kprhÓu' hp„Qhp_y„ 

_\u. spfp dNS>_¡ Mpgu L$fu_¡, L$p¡fy„ L$fu_¡, i|Þe L$fu_¡ hp„Qhp_y„ R>¡. Ðep„ AÞe L$p¡C 

rhQpf lp¡hp¡ _ Å¡CA¡. spf¡ OZp A¡L$pN° \hp_y„ R>¡, Mpgu, ip„s A_¡ Myëgp fl¡hp_y„ 

R>¡. A_¡ ̀ R>u N°„\dp„ ð¡s ̀ p_p„ ̀ f iåv$p¡, gep¡, Ap„v$p¡g_p¡ ku^p„ Ap¡sâp¡s \C S>i¡; 

N°„\_p dpmMp `f s¡d_u R>p` `X$u S>i¡, spfp âeÐ_ hNf b^y„ M|gsy„ S>i¡.

 _ukfZu_p khp£ÃQ `Nr\e¡ QX$hp dpV¡$ "kprhÓu' A¡L$gy„ S> `|fsy„ kp^_ b_i¡. 

Å¡ L$p¡C Mf¡Mf s¡_p `f Ýep_ L$f¡ sp¡ s¡_¡ Å¡Csy„ b^y„ s¡dp„\u dmu fl¡i¡. S>¡_¡ A¡ dpN£ 

S>hp_u BÃR>p li¡, s¡_¡ dpV¡$ s¡ _Nv$ klpe b_u fl¡i¡ - ÅZ¡ L¡$ âcy `p¡s¡ S> lp\ 

`L$X$u_¡ gC S>sp lp¡e, r_Z}s gÿe âÐe¡ v$p¡fu S>sp lp¡e ! A_¡ `R>u v$f¡L$ âï_p¡_p, 

cg¡_¡ Nd¡ s¡V$gp¡ s¡ A„Ns lp¡e, S>hpb Alu„ li¡. v$f¡L$ dyíL¡$gu_¡ Ap¡m„Nhp_¡ dpV¡$_y„ 

kp^_ Ðep„ S>X$u Apìey„ R>¡. AgbÑ, ep¡N L$fhp dpV¡$ S>ê$fu b^y„  Ðep„ R>¡. îu AfrhÞv$¡ 

A¡L$ N°„\dp„ ApMy„ rhð W$p„ku v$u^y„ R>¡. A¡ A¡L$ Apòe®L$pfL$ L©$rs R>¡, cìe R>¡, A_y`d 

`|Z®sphpmu R>¡.

 s_¡ Mbf R>¡ L¡$ îu AfrhÞv$¡ s¡ gMsp„ `l¡gp„ d_¡ S>Zpìey„ lsy„ : "lº„ A¡L$ 

_hy„ kplk M¡X$hp â¡fpC füp¡ Ry>„. iê$dp„ d_¡ L„$CL$ fyL$phV$ S>Zpsu lsu; `Z lh¡                                   

L©$sr_ròe \ep¡ Ry>„. R>sp„e L¡$V$g¡ A„i¡ kam \Ci s¡_u Mbf _\u. dv$v$_¡ dpV¡$ âp\¯y 

Ry>„. "A¡ iy„ lsy„ s¡ s_¡ kdÅey„ ?' lº„ s_¡ ApNm\u S> S>Zphu v$D„ L¡$ A¡ iê$ L$ep® 

`l¡gp„_u hps lsu, s¡d_u bp¡ghp_u A¡ fus lsu, _d°sp`|Z® A_¡ qv$ìe rh_eiug. 

s¡dZ¡ L$v$pr` ApN°l`|h®L$ `p¡sp_u Ås_¡ õ\p`u _\u. A_¡ `R>u Äepf¡ "kprhÓu'_u 

Mf¡Mfu iê$Aps \C Ðepf¡ s¡dZ¡ L$üy„ : "A_„s_p AapV$ rhõspfdp„ kyL$p_ hNf_u 

_p¥L$pdp„ d¢ T„`gpìey„ R>¡.' A_¡ `R>u iê$ \sp„_u kp\¡ S> rhfpd hNf `p_ `R>u `p_ 

gMpsp„ Nep„, ÅZ¡ L¡$ D`f b^y„ S> `|Z®ê$`¡ lsy„ A_¡ s¡d_¡ sp¡ dpÓ `p_p„ `f klu\u 

V$`L$phu v$¡hp_y„ lsy„ !

 Mfy„ Å¡sp„ "kprhÓu'_y„ kdN° õhê$` khp£ÃQ c|rdL$p_p gp¡L$dp„\u A¡L$u kp\¡ Esfu 

Apìey„ R>¡ A_¡ îu AfrhÞv$¡ `p¡sp_u ârscp_¡ bm¡ b^u `„[¼sAp¡ ìeh[õ\s L$fu 
v$u^u R>¡ A¡L$ DÐL©ô$ A_¡ cìe i¥gudp„. L¡$V$guL$ hpf ApMu _¡ ApMu `„[¼sAp¡ Esfu 

Aphsu. A¡ b^u s¡dZ¡ A¡d _¡ A¡d fpMu R>¡. s¡dZ¡ i¼e s¡V$gp„ khp£ÃQ riMf 
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`f\u â¡fZp `pdhp A\pL$ âeÐ_ L$ep£ R>¡. A_¡ L¡$hy„ ky„v$f kS>®_ s¡dZ¡ L$e¯y R>¡ ! lp, 
s¡ `p¡s¡ S> A¡L$ kpQy„ kS>®_ R>¡. Ap L©$rs AqÜsue R>¡. s¡dp„ b^y„ S> R>¡. A_¡ A¡ kh® 
A¡dZ¡ L¡$hu kyf¡M ApL©$rsdp„ kfm fus¡ Y$pþey„ R>¡ ! L„$rX$L$pAp¡ L¡$hu ̀ |Z®cph¡ kyk„hpv$u, 
õhÃR> A_¡ ipðs kÐehpmu R>¡ ! b¡V$p, d¢ OÏ„ hpÃey„ R>¡, `Z "kprhÓu'_u kp\¡ 

kfMphu iL$pe A¡hy„ L$iy„ d¢ L$v$pr` Å¡ey„ _\u. d¢ N°uL$, g¸qV$_, A„N°¡Æ A_¡ AgbÑ 

ä¡ÞQ cpjpAp¡_u khp£ÃQ L©$rsAp¡_p¡ Aæepk L$ep£ R>¡. hmu S>d®_ A_¡ `ròd 

s¡d S> `|h®_p„ dp¡V$p„ kS>®_p¡, s¡d_p„ dp¡V$p„ dlpL$pìep¡ Å¡ep„ R>¡. A_¡ R>sp„e lº„ afu\u 

S>Zphy„ Ry>„ L¡$ d¢ "kprhÓu' S>¡hy„ L$iy„ ¼ep„e Å¡ey„ _\u. A¡ kOmu kprl[ÐeL$ L©$rsAp¡ 

d_¡ Mpgu S>ZpC R>¡, Akpf A_¡ `p¡gu S>ZpC R>¡, ¼ep„e KX$u hpõsrh¼sp S>ZpC 

_\u. AgbÑ, L¡$V$gpL$ rhfg A`hpv$p¡ R>¡, `f„sy A¡ "kprhÓu'_p A¡L$ _p_p rhcpN 

S>¡hp v$ip®hu iL$pe. L¡$hp¡ cìe h¥ch, L¡$hu rhipmsp, L¡$hu hpõsrh¼sp ! A¡dZ¡ 

A¡L$ Adf, ipðs kS>®_ L$e¯y R>¡. afu s_¡ S>Zphy„ Ry>„ L¡$ S>Nsdp„ A¡_p¡ Å¡V$p¡ _\u. 

A_¡ ^pfp¡ L¡$ L$p¡C A¡_u hpõsrh¼sp_p v$i®__¡ _ AX$L¡$, A¡V$g¡ L¡$ s¡_u â¡fZp_p lpv$® 

kdp„ d|m kÒh_p¡ õ`i® _ L$f¡, A_¡ dpÓ s¡_u L„$qX$L$pAp¡_p¡ S> rhQpf L$f¡, sp¡e s¡_¡ 

s¡ AÅ¡X$ S>Zpi¡, riô$ âL$pfp¡dp„ khp£ÃQ S>Zpi¡, A¡dZ¡ S>¡ kÄe¯y R>¡ s¡_u d_yóe 

^pfZp _rl L$fu iL¡$. L$pfZ L¡$ Ðep„ b^y„ R>¡, lp b^y„ S>.

 Ðepf¡ Ap`Z¡ A¡d L$lu iL$uA¡ L¡$ "kprhÓu' A¡L$ îyrs R>¡, A¡L$ Ýep_ R>¡. s¡   

A_„s_u ipðsu_u A¡L$ Mp¡S> R>¡. Å¡ A¡_y„ hpQ_ Adfsp_u Aphu Acuàkp\u 

L$fhpdp„ Aph¡, sp¡ dpÓ hpQ_ Adfsp_y„ dpN®v$i®_ L$fphi¡. "kprhÓu'_y„ hpQ_ 

A¡V$g¡ ep¡N_p¡ Aæepk, ApÝep[ÐdL$ A¡L$pN°sp. qv$ìe sÒh_¡ `pdhp S>¡ L$p„C S>ê$fu 

R>¡ A¡ b^y„ Ðep„ dmi¡. ep¡N_y„ A¡L¡$A¡L$ kp¡`p_ A¡dZ¡ _p¢Ýey„ R>¡ A_¡ AÞe ep¡N_y„ 

flõe `Z kdpìey„ R>¡. Å¡ L$p¡C kpQ¡kpQ A¡_u L„$qX$L$pdp„ Aprhcp®h `pd¡gp flõe_¡ 

A_ykfu iL¡$, sp¡ ApMf¡ s¡ Arsdp_rkL$ ep¡N_p ê$`p„sf_¡ `lp¢Qu iL¡$. "kprhÓu' 

A¡L$ A¡hp¡ Ac°p„s cp¡rdep¡ R>¡ S>¡ L$v$pr` Ap`Z_¡ R>p¡X$sp¡ _\u; A¡ dpN£ S>hp_u 

BÃR>phpmp_¡ dpV¡$ s¡ kv$pe Ap^pfc|s R>¡. "kprhÓu'_u `„[¼sA¡ `„[¼s d„Ó R>¡, 

dp_h¡ op__¡ dpN£ S>¡ L$p„C `p¡sp_y„ L$fu gu^y„ R>¡ s¡ kh®_p L$fsp„ QX$u Åe A¡hy„ R>¡. 

A_¡ afu `pRy>„ S>Zphy„ Ry>„ L¡$ s¡_p iåv$p¡ A¡hu fus¡ Arcìe[¼s `pçep R>¡, N°„\pep R>¡ 

L¡$ s¡_p ge_y„ Ny„S>_ v$i®__p d|m DÃQpf Ap¡d¹$ ârs v$p¡fu Åe R>¡.

 hlpgp bpmL$, Mf¡Mf A¡dp„ b^y„ S> R>¡ - ANçehpv$, N|Y$hpv$, qagk|au, 

DÐ¾$p„rs_p¡ rhL$pk¾$d, dp_h_p¡, v$¡hp¡_p¡, k©rô$_p¡, âL©$rs_p¡ Brslpk, rhð_y„ kS>®_ 
L¡$hu fus¡ \ey„, ip dpV¡$ \ey„, L$ep l¡syAp¡_¡ gC_¡ \ey„. r_ers L$C R>¡, - A¡ b^y„ 

A¡dp„ R>¡. spfp b^p `°ï_p¡_p DÑfp¡ A¡dp„ dmu Aphi¡. v$f¡L$ hõsy A¡dp„ kdÅhhpdp„ 
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Aphu R>¡; dp_h_y„ cprh s¡d S> DÐ¾$p„rs_u hps S>Zphhpdp„ Apìep„ R>¡. svy$`fp„s 
dp_h lÆe S>¡ L$p„C ÅZsp¡ _\u s¡ `Z s¡dp„ R>¡. S>¡Ap¡ AÝepÐddpN®_p kplkhufp¡ 
R>¡, S>¡d_¡ Ap rhð_p„ flõede kÐep¡ DL¡$ghp„ R>¡, s¡d_¡ kl¡gpC\u kdÆ iL$pe 
s¡hp ky„v$f A_¡ õ`ô$ iåv$p¡dp„ b^y„ S> hZ®ìey„ R>¡. `f„sy s¡_u `„q¼sAp¡_u `pR>m Ap 

flõedesp W$uL$ W$uL$ Ry>`pe¡gu R>¡. s¡_¡ ip¡^hp dpV¡$ ip¡^L¡$ kpQu Q¡s_p_u Ar^L©$s 

c|rdL$p `f Apfp¡lZ L$fhy„ S>ê$fu R>¡. b^u crhóehpZu, S>¡ L„$C b_hp_y„ R>¡ s¡ kOmy„ 

M|b Qp¡½$k A_¡ Apòe®`|Z® õ`ô$sp\u s¡dp„ fS|> L$fhpdp„ Apìey„ R>¡.

 îu AfrhÞv$ A¡dp„ kÐe ip¡^hp_u, Q¡s_p_¡ Myëgu L$fhp_u Qphu Ap`¡ R>¡, S>¡_¡ 

gC_¡ Ðep„ âL$pi âh¡i¡ A_¡ s¡_y„ ê$`p„sf L$fu iL¡$. s¡dZ¡ dpN® Q]Ýep¡ R>¡, d_yóe L¡$hu 

fus¡ Aop_dp„\u `p¡sp_¡ dy¼s L$fu iL¡$ A_¡ Arsd_k Q¡s_p gNu bfpbf Apfp¡lZ 

L$fu iL¡$, L¡$hu fus¡ âÐe¡L$ c|rdL$p `f `lp¢Qu iL$pe, Q¡s_p_p âÐe¡L$ õsf `f L¡$hu 

fus¡ S>C iL$pe, L¡$hu fus¡ d©Ðey_u bp^p_¡ Ap¡m„Nu S>hpe, Adfsp_¡ `lp¢Qu iL$pe _ 

A¡ b^y„ A¡dp„ S>Zpìey„ R>¡, Ap b^p âhpk_u sd_¡ rhNsp¡ dm¡, A_¡ S>¡d S>¡d ApNm 

h^p¡ s¡d s¡d d_yóe_¡, kh® fus¡ Aops A¡hu hõsyAp¡ L¡$d Myëgu \C iL¡$, A¡ sd_¡ 

A¡dp„ dmu Aphi¡. "kprhÓu' Ap R>¡ A_¡ A¡\ue¡ OÏ„ b^y„. "kprhÓu'_y„ hpQ_ 

A¡L$ hpõsrhL$ A_yc|rs R>¡. d_yóe_u `pk¡ S>¡ S>¡ flõep¡ lsp„ s¡ s¡dZ¡ v$ip®ìep„ R>¡. 

svy$`fp„s, s¡_p cprhdp„ iy„ iy„ \_pf R>¡ s¡ S>Zpìey„ R>¡. Ap b^y„ "kprhÓu'_p KX$pZdp„ 

S>ZpC Aph¡ R>¡. `f„sy s¡_u `pk¡ Ap b^y„ ip¡^hp_y„ op_ lp¡hy„ Å¡CA¡. Q¡s_p_p 

õsfp¡_u A_yc|rs lp¡hu Å¡CA¡, Arsd_k_u A_yc|rs lp¡hu Å¡CA¡ A_¡ d©Ðey ̀ f_p 

rhS>e_u A_yc|rs lp¡hu Å¡CA¡. îu AfrhÞv$¡ b^u c|rdL$pAp¡ _p¢^u lsu, s¡d_p 

`|Z®ep¡Ndp„ `|Z®`Z¡ ApNm h^hp dpV¡$ v$f¡L$ `Nr\ey„ rQqŒs L$e¯y lsy„. 

 Ap b^u s¡d_u `p¡sp_u A_yc|rs R>¡. A_¡ kp¥\u Apòe®L$pfL$ sp¡ A¡ R>¡ L¡$ s¡ 

dpfu `Z A_yc|rs R>¡. A¡dZ¡ dpfu kp^_p kyN°r\s L$fu R>¡. âÐe¡L$ `v$p\®, âÐe¡L$ 

D`grå^, b^p„ hZ®_p¡, Af¡, A¡_p f„Np¡ kyÝ^p„ d¢ S>¡ Å¡ep, bfpbf s¡ S> R>¡; 

iåv$p¡, `v$p¡ d¢ S>¡ kp„cþep„ s¡  S> R>¡. A_¡ Ap b^u d¢ A¡ `yõsL$ hp„Ãey„ s¡ `l¡gp„_u 

hps R>¡. `pR>m\u d¢ "kprhÓu' OZu hpf hp„Ãey„; `Z s¡ `l¡gp„ Äepf¡ s¡Ap¡ gMsp 

lsp Ðepf¡ d_¡ hp„Qu k„cmphsp. v$f¡L$ khpf¡ "kprhÓu'_y„ s¡d_y„ hpQ_ lº„ kp„cmsu. 

fps¡ `p¡s¡ gMsp, khpf¡ hp„Qu k„cmphsp. A_¡ d¢ Å¡ey„ L¡$ A¡dp„ L„$CL$ rhgnZsp 

lsu. qv$hk¡ qv$hk¡ khpf¡ S>¡ A_yc|rsAp¡ s¡Ap¡ k„cmphsp s¡ kOmu d¢ `l¡gp„_u fps¡                            

A_ych¡gu lp¡e, iåv$¡iåv$. lp, b^p„ S> hZ®_p¡, f„Np¡, rQÓp¡ d¢ S>¡ Å¡e¡gp„ s¡ S>, iåv$p¡ 
d¢ kp„cm¡gp s¡ S> b^y„. d¢ S>¡ kp„cm¡gy„ s¡ S> A¡dZ¡ L$pìedp„ Dspf¡gy„, QdÐL$pf`|Z® 

L$pìedp„ ! lp, `l¡gp„_u fps¡ d_¡ S>¡ A_yc|rsAp¡ \e¡gu s¡ S> A¡ lsu, buÆ khpf¡ S>¡ 
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k„cmphsp s¡ A¡ S> lsu. A_¡ Ap L„$C A¡L$pv$ qv$hk_u hps _\u, qv$hkp¡_p qv$hkp¡ 
Qpëep L$e¯y. d_¡ S>¡ A_yc|rsAp¡ \e¡gu s¡_u kp\¡ lº„ s¡d_¡ kfMphsu. s¡ l„d¡ip„ A¡L$ 
S> lsu. kpQ¡kpQ, d¢ L$p„C A¡d_¡ dpfu A_yc|rsAp¡ L$lu bsph¡gu _lp¡su; `pR>m\u 
A¡dZ¡ A¡ b^u _p¢^ fpM¡gu lp¡e A¡d `Z _lp¡sy„. _p, _p; d¢ S>¡ Å¡e¡gy„ s¡ s¡Ap¡ 

`l¡g¡\u S> ÅZsp lsp. g„bpZ`|h®L$ v$ip®h¡gu A¡ b^u dpfu A_yc|rsAp¡ lsu; A_¡ 

A¡d_u ̀ Z A¡ S> A_yc|rsAp¡ lsu. svy$`fp„s, Aops_p Adpfp k„ey¼s kplk_u A¡ 

Np\p lsu, A\hp L$lp¡ L¡$ Arsd_k_u.

 îu AfrhÞv$¡ Æh_dp„ Dspf¡gu Ap A_yc|rsAp¡ R>¡; A¡ b^u hpõsrhL$spAp¡ R>¡, 

rhðpsus kÐep¡ R>¡. S>¡d L$p¡C ìe[¼s ipfuqfL$ fus¡ Ap_„v$ L¡$ ip¡L$_p¡ A_ych L$f¡ R>¡, 

s¡d s¡dZ¡ Ap b^u A_ych¡gu lL$uL$sp¡ R>¡. s¡Ap¡ AhQ¡s_p_p A„^L$pfdp„ Qpg¡gp, 

d©Ðey_u r_L$V$ S>C `lp¢Q¡gp, _fL$_u eps_pAp¡ s¡dZ¡ kl¡gu. A_¡ L$pv$hdp„\u, 

`pr\®h vy$:Mdp„\u blpf _uL$mu_¡ s¡dZ¡ khp£`fu rh`ygsp_p¡ ðpk gu^p¡, `fpÐ`f 

Ap_„v$dp„ âh¡íep. Ap b^p M„X$p¡ s¡Ap¡ M|„v$u hþep, s¡_p„ `qfZpdp¡dp„\u `kpf \ep 

A_¡ L$p¡C L$ë`u _ iL¡$ A¡hy„ cp¥rsL$ fus¡ küy„ A_¡ V$L$u füp. ApS> gNu L$p¡CA¡ s¡d_p 

S>¡hy„ küy„ _\u. s¡dZ¡ Ap eps_pAp¡ õhuL$pfu A_¡ `fpÐ`f_p rdg__p Ap_„v$dp„ 

s¡_¡ ê$`p„sqfs L$fu. vy$r_ep_p Brslpkdp„ Ap A¡L$ A_y`d A_¡ AÅ¡X$ OV$_p lsu. 

L$v$pr` _rl b_¡gu A¡ hps lsu. Aops_p¡ dpN® Q]^_pf s¡Ap¡ kh®â\d R>¡. A_¡ 

Ap_¡ gC_¡ Ap`Z¡ Arsd_k sfa r_ròs`Z¡ `Ngy„ dp„X$u iL$uA¡. s¡dZ¡ Ap`Ï„ 

L$pd kfm L$fu Apàey„ R>¡. "kprhÓu' s¡d_p¡ ê$`p„sf_p¡ kdN°cphu ep¡N R>¡ A_¡ Ap 

ep¡N `pr\®h Q¡s_pdp„ `l¡gu hpf õ\`pep¡ R>¡.

 A_¡ d_¡ gpN¡ R>¡ L¡$ dp_h lÆe s¡ ep¡N_¡ õhuL$pfhp s¥epf _\u. s¡_¡ dpV¡$ s¡ OZp¡ 

KQp¡ R>¡, OZp¡ rhipm R>¡. s¡ s¡_¡ kdÆ iL$sp¡ _\u, N°lZ L$fu iL$sp¡ _\u; L$pfZ 

L¡$, d_\u "kprhÓu' kdÆ iL$pe s¡d _\u. s¡_¡ kdS>hp dpV¡$, s¡_¡ ApÐdkps¹$ L$fhp 

dpV¡$ ApÝep[ÐdL$ A_yc|rs AphíeL$ R>¡. ep¡N_¡ dpN£ s¡ S>¡d S>¡d ApNm h^sp¡ S>i¡, 

s¡d s¡d s¡ ApÐdkps¹$ L$fsp¡ S>i¡ A_¡ h^y kpfu fus¡ A¡d \i¡. _p, Mfy„ Å¡sp„ sp¡ 

crhóedp„ S>¡_u L$v$f \C iL¡$ s¡hu Ap hps R>¡. "cprh L$rhsp' rhi¡ s¡dZ¡ S>¡ S>Zpìey„ 

R>¡ s¡ AphsuL$pg_u A¡ L$rhsp R>¡. A¡ R>¡ Ars k|ÿd, Ars k„õL$pfu, A¡ d_dp„ L¡$ d_ 

Üpfp `pdu iL$pe A¡d _\u. "kprhÓu'_p¡ Aprhcp®h Ýep_dp„ \pe R>¡.

 A_¡ d_yóep¡ hrS>®g L¡$ lp¡df_u kp\¡ s¡_¡ kfMphhp_u ^©ô$sp L$f¡ R>¡, s¡_¡ _uQu 

L$p¡qV$_u NZ¡ R>¡ ! s¡Ap¡ kdS>sp _\u, kdÆ iL¡$ s¡d _\u ! s¡Ap¡ iy„ ÅZ¡ R>¡ ? L„$C S> 
_rl. s¡d_¡ kdÅhhp_p¡ âeÐ_ L$fhp¡ A¡ r_f\®L$ R>¡. s¡ S>¡ L„$C R>¡ s¡ dp_h kdS>i¡, 

`f„sy A¡ v|$f_p crhóedp„. s¡_¡ kdS>hp_¡ i[¼sdp_ \i¡ dpÓ _hu_ Års_u _hu_ 
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Q¡s_p. lº„ s_¡ Mpsfu`|h®L$ L$lº„ Ry>„ L¡$ Ap _ug NN__u sm¡ "kprhÓu'_u kp\¡ kfMphu 
iL$pe A¡hy„ L$iy„ S> _\u. A¡ A¡L$ flõep¡_y„ flõe R>¡. A¡ dlpL$pìe_u ̀ f R>¡, kprlÐe\u 
`f R>¡, L$pìe\u `f R>¡, v$i®_\u `f R>¡. s¡dZ¡ S>¡V$gu guV$uAp¡ gMu R>¡ s¡ Å¡sp„ `Z 
s¡ A¡L$ AÅ¡X$ L©$rs R>¡. _p, Ap dp_hue iåv$p¡ "kprhÓu'_¡ hZ®hhp `|fsp _\u. lp, 

A¡_¡ hZ®hhp dpV¡$ khp£ÐL©$ô$ cpjp Å¡CA¡, `fp¡[¼s Å¡CA¡. "kprhÓu' khp£ÐL©$ô$ 

dlpL$pìe\u KQ¡ R>¡. _p, "kprhÓu'_¡ rhi¡ iåv$p¡ L„$C S> Arcìe¼s L$fu iL¡$ s¡d 

_\u. AgbÑ, d_¡ A¡hp iåv$p¡ S>X$sp _\u. s¡ A¡L$ AÐe„s NyZhÑphpmu L©$rs R>¡ - 

ApÝep[ÐdL$ s¡d S> AÞe kp¥ d|ëep¡hpmu. s¡_p¡ rhje ipðs R>¡. âcph A_„s R>¡. 

kS>®_i[¼s_u L$mpdp„ A_¡ s¡_p âL$pidp„ s¡ QdÐL$pf`|Z® R>¡. s¡ A¡L$ A_Þe QuS> 

R>¡. sd¡ S>¡d S>¡d s¡_p k„`L®$dp„ Aphsp S>ip¡, s¡d s¡d sdpfy„ EÝh}L$fZ \sy„ S>i¡. 

Alp¡lp¡, Mf¡Mf A¡ L„$CL$ R>¡. dp_h_¡ dpV¡$ s¡dZ¡ A¡L$ AÐe„s ky„v$f hõsy d|L$u R>¡. 

i¼e s¡V$gu khp£ÐL©$ô$. A¡ iy„ R>¡ ? dp_h ¼epf¡ s¡_¡ ÅZi¡ ? ¼epf¡ s¡ kÐede 

Æh_ Npmsp¡ \i¡ ? `p¡sp_p Æh_dp„ s¡ ¼epf¡ s¡_¡ õhuL$pfi¡ ? Ap ÅZhp_y„ lÆ 

bpL$u R>¡.

 b¡V$p, v$ffp¡S> Äepf¡ sy„ kprhÓu hp„Q¡ Ðepf¡ ep¡Áe fus¡ hp„QS>¡; A\p®s¹$ ep¡Áe 

d_p¡cph kp\¡, `p_p„ Mp¡gsp„ `l¡gp„ S>fp A¡L$pN° \C_¡ A_¡ d__¡ i¼e s¡V$gy„ Mpgu 

fpMhp_p¡ âeÐ_ L$fu_¡, L$p¡C `Z âL$pf_p rhQpf hNf hp„QS>¡. "kprhÓu' hp„Qhp_p¡ 

klS> dpN® R>¡ ùv$e\u hp„Qhp_p¡. lº„ s_¡ L$lº„ Ry>„ L¡$ Å¡ sy„ Ap Acuàkp kp\¡ Mf¡Mf 

A¡L$pN° \C iL¡$ sp¡ spfpdp„ Äep¡rs âNV$i¡ A_¡ A¡ âL$pi Q¥Ðe Äep¡rs_p¡ li¡. \p¡X$p 

kdedp„ S> A¡ âL$pi spfy„ iyqÙL$fZ L$fi¡, L$v$pQ \p¡X$pL$ qv$hkp¡dp„ kpdpÞe`Z¡ sy„ S>¡ 

L„$C _ L$fu iL¡$ s¡ "kprhÓu'_¡ gC_¡ sy„ L$fu iL$i¡. âeÐ_ L$fu Å¡ A_¡ s_¡ S>Zpi¡ L¡$ 

A¡ L¡$hy„ rhriô$ âL$pf_y„ R>¡, L¡$hy„ _hu_ R>¡ ! Å¡ sy„ Ap d_p¡cph krls hp„Qu iL$ui, Å¡ 

spfu Q¡s_p_p Ap¡\¡ Aphy„ L„$CL$ fpMu iL$ui, ÅZ¡ L¡$ Ap b^y„ îu AfrhÞv$_¡ A`®Z 

lp¡e, sp¡ s_¡ Ap kdÅi¡.

 kpQu fus¡ Å¡sp„ "kprhÓu' âÛp¡rss  N°„\ R>¡, Q¡s_pkcf N°„\ R>¡. A¡ ÅZ¡ L¡$ L$p¡C 

ks¹sp _ lp¡e, cp¡rdep¡ _ lp¡e ! S>¡ L$p¡C ìe[¼s ep¡N L$fhp BÃR>su li¡, kÃQpC\u 

âeÐ_iug li¡ A_¡ s¡_u AphíeL$sp s¡_¡ S>Zpsu li¡, s¡ "kprhÓu'_u dv$v$\u 

ep¡N_p khp£ÃQ `Nr\e¡ QX$u iL$i¡. s¡ "kprhÓu'_y„ N|Y$ flõe `pdu iL$i¡. A_¡ 

Apd L$fhpdp„ A¡_¡ L$p¡C Ny{$_u S>ê$f _l] S>Zpe. s¡_¡ dpV¡$ A¡L$gp¡ "kprhÓu' cp¡rdep¡ 

b_i¡, s¡_¡ S>¡ Å¡Csy„ li¡ s¡ b^y„ s¡dp„ dmu Aphi¡. Å¡ s¡ dyíL¡$gu_u kdn ip„s 
r_:õså^ flu iL$i¡ A\hp sp¡ ApNm S>hp dpV¡$ s¡Z¡ ¼ep„ S>hy„, dyíL¡$guAp¡_¡ L¡$d 

Ap¡m„Nu S>hu A¡ S>Zpsy„ _rl lp¡e, Aphp b^p sL®$rhsL®$_u h¡mpA¡, A_¡ X$Ng¡ _¡ 
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`Ng¡ Ap`Z_¡ Arcc|s L$fsu Aphu Ar_ròsspAp¡dp„, s¡_¡ "kprhÓu'dp„\u k|Q_p¡ 
dmu fl¡i¡, S>ê$fu _½$f klpe dmu fl¡i¡. Å¡ s¡_y„ rQÑ ip„s li¡, Myëgy„ li¡, Å¡ s¡_u 
Acuàkp kpQu li¡ sp¡ ÅZ¡ L¡$ L$p¡C lp\\u s¡_¡ v$p¡fu füy„ lp¡e s¡d gpNi¡. s¡_pdp„ 
Å¡ îÙp li¡, kd`®Z_p¡ k„L$ë` li¡, AphíeL$ kùv$esp li¡ sp¡ ApMfu gÿe_¡ s¡ 

`pdu iL$i¡.

 hpõsrhL$ fus¡ "kprhÓu' L„$CL$ _Nv$ hõsy R>¡, ÆhsuÅNsu hõsy R>¡. Q¡s_p\u 

s¡ W$p„ku W$p„ku_¡ cfpe¡gu R>¡. s¡ A¡L$ `fd op_ R>¡. dp_h_p„ kOmp„ sÒhop_, s¡_p 

^dp£\u `f, s¡ A¡L$ AÝepÐd `„\ R>¡, ep¡N R>¡, s`õep R>¡. s¡ õhe„`qf`|Z® R>¡. 

s¡_pdp„ A¡L$ Agp¥rL$L$ i[¼s R>¡. Tugu iL¡$ s¡_¡ s¡dp„\u õaºfZp dm¡ R>¡. Q¡s_p_u 

âÐe¡L$ c|rdL$pA¡ ep¡Áe õaºfZp dm¡ R>¡. s¡ AqÜsue R>¡. s¡ A¡L$ khp¯NuZ kÐe R>¡, îu 

AfrhÞv$¡ S>¡ kÐe_¡ `pr\®h c|rd `f Dspe¯y R>¡ s¡ kÐe R>¡. hlpgp bpmL$, "kprhÓu'S>¡ 

flõe_y„ r_ê$`Z L$fhp dpN¡ R>¡ s¡ ip¡^hp âepk L$fhp¡ Å¡CA¡. A¡dp„ îu AfrhÞv$_p 

Ahspfu k„v$¡i_p¡ Aprhcp®h R>¡. spfu kdn Ap `yõsL$ R>¡; s¡ AOfy„ R>¡ A_¡ A¡V$g¡ S> 

sp¡ s¡ `X$L$pf Tughp S>¡hp¡ R>¡. Apiuhp®v$ !!

`-11-1967 îu dpspÆ

(A_yhpv$ : îu S>e„sugpg ApQpe®, îu AfrhÞv$pe_-L$`X$h„S> 
Üpfp âL$pris "îu dp dufp„ ispåv$u N°„\'dp„\u kpcpf)

*
  "kprhÓu'“y„ dlÒh M|b S> R>¡.
  A¡“p¡ rhje rhðìep‘L$ R>¡.
  A¡“y„ v$i®“ crhóe“p¡ ‘¡Npd R>¡.
  A¡“p kprßÝedp„ Npm¡gp¡ kde A¡m¡ S>sp¡ “’u.

îu dpspÆ
"kprhÓu' Av¹$cys R>¡, s¡Ap¡A¡ kh® L„$C“y„ ‘|h®v$i®“ L$ey¯ lsy„, kh® L„$C Å¡C gu^y„ lsy„, 
kh® L„$C. A¡hp¡ A¡L$ ‘Z dyØp¡ “’u S>¡“u ip¡^ A¡dZ¡ “ L$fu lp¡e !

(The Mother : Conversation with a Disciple, April 20, 1963)

* 

"kprhÓu' k„‘|Z®‘Z¡ buS>¡ L$ep„L$’u Esfu Aphu R>¡. A“¡ d“¡ A¡ gpN¡ R>¡ "kprhÓu' 
A¡ M|b S> dlÒh“y„ L$pìe R>¡, S>¡“p rhi¡ hps L$fu iL$pe.

(The Mother : Conversation with a Disciple, September 23, 1961)

* 
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"kprhÓu' rQÑpL$j®L$ R>¡.
lº„ dp“y„ Ry>„ "kprhÓu' A¡ R>¡ A¡d“p¡ k„v$¡i � bpL$u“y„ kh® L„$C R>¡ s¥epfu, Äepf¡ "kprhÓu' 
R>¡ k„v$¡i.
"kprhÓu' iy„ R>¡ ?

"kprhÓu' A¡ Mf¡Mf S>dphV$ R>¡, h¥rðL$ dpsp“y„ L¡$ÞÖuL$fZ � ipðs h¥rðL$ dpsp, kh® 

ipðsuAp¡dp„“p kh® rhðp¡“u dpsp � ‘©Õhu“p DÙpfp’¡® ‘pr’®h ìe[¼sspdp„ ’e¡gy„ 

L¡$ÞÖuL$fZ A“¡ kÐehp“ R>¡ ‘©Õhu“p¡ ApÐdp, ‘©Õhu“p¡ Æh R>¡. A¡V$g¡ âcy Äepf¡ gM¡ 

R>¡ L¡$ "s¡, S>¡“¡ sy„ â¡d L$f¡ R>¡ A“¡ S>¡“u s¢ ‘k„v$Nu L$fu R>¡' A¡“p¡ A’® ’pe R>¡ : "‘©Õhu'. 

b^u S> rhNsp¡ Ðep„ R>¡ ! kprhÓu Äepf¡ “uQ¡ AhsfZ L$f¡ R>¡, d©Ðey Äepf¡ R>¡hV¡$ spb¡ 

’C Åe R>¡, Äepf¡ b^y„ “½$u ’C Ney„ lp¡e R>¡, ‘fdpÐdp kprhÓu“¡ S>Zph¡ R>¡ : 'Go, 
go with him, the one you have chosen.' "s¡„ S>¡“u ‘k„v$Nu L$fu R>¡ A¡“u kp’¡ sy„ 

Å, ‘©Õhu D‘f AhsfZ L$f' A“¡ A¡ AhsfZ“y„ hZ®“ îu AfrhÞv$ L$¡hu fus¡ L$f¡ 

R>¡ ? s¡Ap¡ gM¡ R>¡ : kprhÓu M|b S> L$pmÆ‘|h®L$ ‘p¡sp“p bplºAp¡dp„ kÐehp““p 

ApÐdp“¡ g¡ R>¡, “p“y„ bpmL$ Ap‘Z¡ g¡sp„ lp¡CA¡ s¡d - kh® âv$¡ip¡dp„’u ‘kpf ’C“¡ 

‘©Õhu D‘f ‘pR>p Esfhp A¡ kÐehp““p ApÐdp“¡ ‘p¡sp“p bplºAp¡dp„ ^pfZ L$f¡ R>¡. 

b^y„ S> hZ®“ A¡dp„ R>¡. A¡L$ ‘Z rhNs s¡Ap¡ c|ëep “’u, A¡ hZ®“ kdÆ iL$pe 

A¡V$gy„ kfm s¡dZ¡ b“phu v$u^y„ R>¡ � S>¡ kh® L„$C kfm L$fu Apàey„ R>¡ A“¡ kprhÓu 

Äepf¡ ‘©Õhu D‘f ‘lp¢Q¡ R>¡ Ðepf¡ S> kÐehp“ A¡“u ‘|Z® dp“h ApL©$rs ^pfZ L$f¡ R>¡.

(The Mother : Conversation with a Disciple, January 22, 1961)

* 

sd¡ ÅZp¡ R>p¡ L¡$ "kprhÓu' A¡ R>¡ Qp¡½$k hZ®“ � A¡ “’u kprlÐe, “’u L$rhsp 

(AgbÑ A¡“y„ ê$‘ A¡L$v$d L$pìepÐdL$ R>¡) A¡ R>¡ Qp¡½$k hZ®“, ¾$di: A¡L$ ‘R>u 

A¡L$ aL$fp¡, A¡L$ ‘R>u buSy>„ ‘©›$; lº„ S>¡d hpQ“ L$fy„ Ry>„' s¡d A¡ kh® lº„ ‘y“: Æhy„ 

Ry>„. d¢ dpfu OZu A“yc|rsAp¡ rhi¡ îu AfrhÞv$“¡ S>Zpìey„ lsy„ s¡ D`fp„s AÞe                                   

A_yc|rsAp¡ `Z îu AfrhÞv$¡ kprhÓu dlpL$pìedp„ kdprhô$ L$fu R>¡. îu AfrhÞv$¡ 

OZu b^u ApÝep[ÐdL$ A“yc|rsAp¡ kdprhô$ L$fu R>¡ A¡d “rg“u ‘Z L$l¡ R>¡. îu 

AfrhÞv$¡ OZp gp„bp kde ANpD "kprhÓu' dlpL$pìe“y„ â’d gMpZ L$ey¯ lsy„ s¡ 

rhi¡ “rg“u ‘qfrQs lsp. A“¡ Äepf¡ A¡dZ¡ "kprhÓu'“y„ ‘y“: g¡M“L$pe® L$ey¯ Ðepf¡ 

OZu b^u “hu A“yc|rsAp¡ ‘Z A¡dp„ Dd¡fu lsu.
(The Mother : Conversation with a Disciple, July 4, 1961) 

*
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("kprhÓu' _p¡ NyS>fpsu A_yhpv$ îu `|Ågpg_p¡ R>¡.)
Earth-nature’s change
Hard is it to persuade earth-nature’s change; 
Mortality bears ill the eternal’s touch:
It fears the pure divine intolerance
Of that assault of ether and of fire;
It murmurs at its sorrowless happiness, 
Almost with hate repels the light it brings; 
It trembles at its naked power of Truth
And the might and sweetness of its absolute Voice.
Inflicting on the heights the abysm’s law,
It sullies with its mire heaven’s messengers: 
Its thorns of fallen nature are the defence 
It turns against the saviour hands of Grace;
It meets the sons of God with death and pain.

Savitri : 7

‘pr’®h âL©$rs“p¡ õhcph 
‘©Õhu L¡$fu âL©$rs“¡ kdÅhu 
 s¡“u ‘pk¡ ê$‘p„sf k^phhy„
 kpQ¡ dyíL¡$g L$pe® s¡;
õ‘i® ipðs“p¡ ê$X$u fus¡ “p dÐe®sp kl¡;
ìep¡d “¡ hl¹r“ L¡$fy„ A¡ S>¡ Ap¾$dZ Aphsy„
s¡“u rhi©Ù “¡ v$¥hu AkrlóÏ õhcph’u dÐe®sp X$fsu fl¡.
vy$:Mfrls s¡“p A¡ kyM kpd¡ bbX$pV$ L$ep® L$f¡,
“¡ s¡ Äep¡rs gph¡ R>¡
 s¡“¡ âpe: r^½$pfu“¡ ^L¡$gu v|$f d|L$su;
 kÐe L¡$fp “‚ A¡“p âcph’u
A“¡ khp£ÃQ S>¡ A¡“p¡ iåv$ s¡“u i[¼s “¡ dp^yfu ’L$u
   fl¡ R>¡ A¡ âL„$‘su.
riMfp¡ ‘f Nsp£“p„ ^pfp^p¡fZ gpv$su
‘p¡sp“¡ L$uQX¡$ d¡gp b“phu v$¡ v|$sp¡“¡ v$¡hgp¡L$“p:
DÙpfL$ L©$‘p L¡$fp L$fp¡ kpd¡ bQphdp„
c°ô$ õhcph“p A¡“p kpd¡ A¡ L„$V$L$p¡ ^f¡;
‘yÓp¡“¡ âcy“p c¡V¡$ d©Ðey “¡ eps“p gC.

kprhÓu dlpL$pìe“u ‘k„v$Nu“u ‘„[¼sAp¡$
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The embodied Divine Mother's personality
All in her pointed to a nobler kind.
Near to earth's wideness, intimate with heaven,
Exalted and swift her young large-visioned spirit
Voyaging through worlds of splendour and of calm.

v$¡l^pfu S>Nv$„bp“p¡ âcph 
A¡“p õhcph“y„ kh® DÛÑsf Års“p¡
  r“v$£i L$fsy„ lsy„.
‘©Õhu“u ‘©’ysp L¡$fu r“L$V¡$ “¡
 õhN® kp’¡ NpY$ k„b„^ fpMsp¡,
Dßs, Öºs, rhõsuZ® ×rô$h„sp¡ ApÐdp sfyZ A¡l“p¡,
epÓp L$f„s âp¡v$uá “¡ âip„s cyh“p¡“u dl] ’C,
  L$fu ‘pf kfZuAp¡ rhQpf“u
EX$u àlp¢Qu S>sp¡ S>Þdu “’u s¡ hõsyAp¡ dl].

Overflew the ways of Thought to unborn things. 
Ardent was her self-poised unstumbling will; 
Her mind, a sea of white sincerity,
Passionate in flow, had not one turbid wave.
As in a mystic and dynamic dance 
A priestess of immaculate ecstasies
Inspired and ruled from Truth’s revealing vault 
Moves in some prophet cavern of the gods,
A heart of silence in the hands of joy
Inhabited with rich creative beats 
A body like a parable of dawn
That seemed a niche for veiled divinity 
Or golden temple-door to things beyond.
Immortal rhythms swayed in her time-born steps; 
Her look, her smile awoke celestial sense
Even in earth-stuff, and their intense delight
Poured a supernal beauty on men’s lives. 
A wide self-giving was her native act;
A magnanimity as of sea or sky
Enveloped with its greatness all that came 
And gave a sense as of a greatened world: 
Her kindly care was a sweet temperate sun, 
Her high passion a blue heaven’s equipoise. 
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As might a soul fly like a hunted bird,
Escaping with tired wings from a world of storms, 
And a quiet reach like a remembered breast,
In a haven of safety and splendid soft repose 
One could drink life back in streams of honey-fire, 
Recover the lost habit of happiness,
Feel her bright nature’s glorious ambience, 
And preen joy in her warmth and colour’s rule. 
A deep of compassion, a hushed sanctuary, 
Her inward help unbarred a gate in heaven; 
Love in her was wider than the universe,
The whole world could take refuge in her single heart.

Savitri : 14-15

ApÐdpkpçe¡ fl¡sp¡ “¡ “ õMg„sp¡ lsp¡ k„L$ë‘ A¡l“p¡,
d“ A¡“y„ lsy„ A¡L$ tk^y iyc° kÐe kfg cph“p¡,
cphp¡Ö¡L$ cep£ ìl¡sp¡, A¡L¡$ A¡dp„ Erd® L$gyj “p lsu.
flõe‘|Z® “¡ i[¼s-Nrsey¼s S>¡d L$p¡ A¡L$ “©Ðedp„,
r“óL$g„L$ dyv$pAp¡“u d|rs® A¡hu L$p¡ ‘yÅfZ, kÐe“p
AprhóL$pfL$ “¡ N¡bu Ny„bS> dÝe’u gC
  â¡fZp “¡ âip[õsAp¡,
Cðfpv$¡i v$¡“pfu v$¡hp¡ L¡$fu Nylpdl] L$f¡ k„Qpf ‘pe“p¡,
  kprhÓudp„e s¡ rh^¡
lj®“p lp’dp„ l¥ey„ lsy„ “ufhspsÏ„
r“hk¡gy„ Djp S>¡hp kdyˆ>hg ifufdp„
kS>®“pÐdL$ k„‘ß kspg ^bL$p¡ kl
S>¡ v$¡hpge“p S>¡hy„ gpNsy„ L$p¡ Y$p„L¡$gu qv$ìespsÏ„,
 ep õhZ® - d„qv$f - Üpf ‘pf L¡$fu hõsyAp¡ ârs M|gsy„
L$pm-S>Þçep ‘v$¡ A¡“p R>„v$p¡ Adf g¡ gep¡;
×rô$ “¡ [õds A¡“p„ c|-gp¡L$ L¡$fp„
sÒhp¡dp„e¡ õhZ® L¡$fp„ k„h¡v$“ S>NpX$sp„,
  “¡ kpÞÖ A¡d“u dyv$p
kp¥Þv$e® f¡gsu qv$ìe dp“hu Æh“p¡ ‘f¡.
õhpcprhL$ lsy„ A¡“¡ dpV¡$ L$pe® Dv$pf ApÐdv$p““y„;
kdyÖ A’hp ìep¡d kdu A¡“u lsu dlp“ycphsp,
Aph“pfp„ b^p„“¡ S>¡ O¡fu g¡su lsu dplpÐçe’u r“S>,
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S>¡ dlÑfsp ‘pdu Ne¡gy„ L$p¡ ÅZ¡ S>Ns lp¡e “p
  A¡hy„ cp“ L$fphsu;
A¡“u L$p¡dm k„cpm kdiusp¡óZ k|e®“u,
  lsu NfS> kpfsu,
DÃQ A¡“p¡ NpY$ cph “ugdu _ug ìep¡d“u
  ^pfsp¡ kdsp¡gsp.
riL$pf A’® ip¡^psp ‘nu ‘¡W¡$ ’pL¡$gu ‘p„M“u ‘f¡
ApÐdp EX$u Åe S>¡d R>V$L$u“¡ sp¡ap“p¡“p S>Ns ’L$u,
“¡ l¥e¡ epv$ Aph¡gp S>C“¡ ip„rs d¡mh¡,
s¡d Æh kyfnp “¡ s¡S>õhu d©×spcep®
  kprhÓu“p rhîp„rsâv$ Apîe¡
  S>C“¡, d^y-Ar‚“u
^pfpAp¡A¡ afu ‘pRy>„ âpZ-‘p“ L$fu iL¡$,
Nydph¡gu V¡$h ‘pR>u kyM“u d¡mhu iL¡$,
  A“¡ A¡“p õhcph“u
âkßp¡ˆ>hgsp-‘|Z® lhp L¡$fu A“yc|rs L$fu iL¡$, 
“¡ A¡“u [õ“Á^ Dódpdp„ A“¡ fpÄe¡ A¡“p Æh“f„N“p
  lj®-aº‰ b“u iL¡$.
ANp^ L$fyZp L¡$fp¡, iåv$lu“ Apifp¡ v$¡h^pd“p¡
A¡hu A„sf“u A¡“u lŸ„a Üpf õhN®“y„ A¡L$ Mp¡gsu;
A¡“u A„v$f“p¡ â¡d rhipmp¡ rhð’u lsp¡,
l¥ey„ A¡“y„ lsy„ A¡hy„ L¡$ b°ûp„X$ 
ApMy„e¡ S>¡ A¡L$ dp„l¡ Apifp¡ d¡mhu iL¡$.

A magic leverage within us
A magic leverage suddenly is caught
That moves the veiled Ineffable’s timeless will:
A prayer, a master act, a king idea
Can link man’s strength to a transcendent Force. 
Then miracle is made the common rule,
One mighty deed can change the course of things; 
A lonely thought becomes omnipotent.
All now seems Nature’s massed machinery; 
An endless servitude to material rule
And long determination’s rigid chain,
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Her firm and changeless habits aping Law, 
Her empire of unconscious deft device 
Annul the claim of man’s free human will. 
He too is a machine amid machines;
A piston brain pumps out the shapes of thought,
A beating heart cuts out emotion’s modes; 
An insentient energy fabricates a soul.
Or the figure of the world reveals the signs 
Of a tied Chance repeating her old steps 
In circles around Matter’s binding-posts.
A random series of inept events
To which reason lends illusive sense, is here, 
Or the empiric Life’s instinctive search,
Or a vast ignorant mind’s colossal work.
But wisdom comes, and vision grows within:
Then Nature’s instrument crowns himself her king; 
He feels his witnessing self and conscious power; 
His soul steps back and sees the Light supreme.
A Godhead stands behind the brute machine. 

Savitri : 20-21

QdÐL$pfu DÃQpg“ Ap‘Zu A„v$f fl¡gy„ R>¡
Ap¡tQsy„ L$p¡ QdÐL$pfu DÃQpg“ dmu S>sy„,
S>¡ ApÃR>ß Ar“hp®Ãe
L¡$fp¡ AL$pm k„L$ë‘ Nrsdp“ b“phsy„;
A¡L$pv$ âp’®“p, î¡›$ q¾$ep, fpS>-âcphu A¡L$ cph“p
‘pf“u i[¼s“u kp’¡ dp“hu“p bm“p¡ ep¡N kp^su,
QdÐL$pf b“u Åe ‘R>u r“ed r“Ðe“p¡,
hõsy“p ¾$d“¡ v$¡sy„ ‘gV$phu A¡L$ L©$Ðe dlpbgu;
kh®i[¼s b“u Åe A¡L$dpÓ rhQpf L$p¡
AÐepf¡ sp¡ âL©$rs“p„ e„Óp¡ L¡$fp kd|l iy„
   kh® L$p„C S>Zpe R>¡;
A„sfrls v$pkÐh S>X$“p r“edp¡sÏ„,
A“¡ r“dp®Z“u v$uO® A“¡ ky×Y$ i©„Mgp,
   “L$gp¡ r“edp¡sZu,
A¡hu âL©$rs“u ‘pL$u A“¡ “pa¡f Apv$sp¡,
“¡ s¡“y„ fpÄe r“ò¡ô$ QpgpL$ sv$buf“y„
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v$php¡ fv$ L$f¡ dy¼s BÃR>p“p¡ dp“husZu.
e„Óp¡ dÝe¡ d“yóe¡e A¡L$-e„Óõhê$‘ R>¡;
b„bp“p v$„X$“u ‘¡W¡$ d[õsóL¡$ e¡
  ålpf M¢Qu L$pY¡$ ê$‘p¡ rhQpf“p„,
l¥ey„ ^X$L$sy„ L$p‘u L$pY¡$ dpN®-âL$pfp¡ gpNZusZp„,
i[¼s r“ò¡s“p A¡L$ L$f¡ r“dp®Z Æh“y„.
   A’hp sp¡ ‘v$p’®“p
b„^ õs„csZu Apk‘pk Q½$f dpfsp„
‘yfpZp„ ‘Ngp„ bÙ ev$ÃR>p“p„ ‘y“fph©rÑ ‘pdsp„
lp¡e A¡hu r“ip“uAp¡ L$f¡ My‰u õhê$‘ S>NsusÏ„
Aep¡Áe OV$“pAp¡“u ApL$[õdL$ ‘f„‘fp
R>¡ Al], byqÙ Ap‘¡ R>¡ dpephu A’® S>¡l“¡, 
L¡$ õhe„ â¡qfsp ip¡^ tS>v$Nu“u âep¡Np¡dp„ ârsr›$sp,
ep N„Åhf R>¡ L$pd rhfpV$ Ao rQÑ“y„
âop ‘f„sy Aph¡ R>¡ A“¡ h©qÙ ‘pd¡ R>¡ ×rô$ A„sf¡,
‘R>u âL©$rs“y„ e„Ó dp“hu, s¡ fpÅ A¡“p¡ b“u S>sp¡,
kpnu-õhê$‘ R>¡ ‘p¡s¡
“¡ rQs¹-i[¼se R>¡ s¡“u L$fsp¡ A“yc|rs A¡;
ApÐdp A¡“p¡ Dv$pku“ Å¡sp¡ ‘fd Äep¡rs“¡.
S>X$kp e„Ó“u ‘|W¡$ [õ’s R>¡ A¡L$ v$¡hsp
O|ku“¡ kÐe Ap Apìey„ Ar‚“u rhS>eu Ns¡;
dp“hudp„ rhfpS>„sp âcy dpV¡$ gpc rhS>e“p¡ ’ep¡;
âÃR>ß dyM ‘p¡sp“y„ L$ey¯ âL$V$ v$¥hs¡.
dlp dpsp rhð L¡$fu kprhÓu“u dl] Ecu lh¡ ’C.

This bodily appearance is not all
This bodily appearance is not all;
The form deceives, the person is a mask; 
Hid deep in man celestial powers can dwell.
His fragile ship conveys through the sea of years 
An incognito of the Imperishable.
A spirit that is a flame of God abides, 
A fiery portion of the Wonderful, 
Artist of his own beauty and delight, 
Immortal in our mortal poverty.
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This sculptor of the forms of the Infinite, 
This screened unrecognised Inhabitant, 
Initiate of his own veiled mysteries,
Hides in a small dumb seed his cosmic thought. 
In the mute strength of the occult Idea 
Determining predestined shape and act, 
Passenger from life to life, from scale to scale, 
Changing his imaged self from form to form, 
He regards the icon growing by his gaze
And in the worm foresees the coming god. 
At last the traveller in the paths of Time 
Arrives on the frontiers of eternity.
In the transient symbol of humanity draped, 
He feels his substance of undying self
And loses his kinship to mortality. 

Savitri : 22-23

Ap ifufê$‘ v$¡Mph kh® L$p„C “’u
ifufê$‘ v$¡Mpsy„ Ap s¡ L„$C b^y„ “’u.
ê$‘ R>¡sfsy„, R>Ûh¡i R>¡ ìe¼s dp“hu;
õhN}e i[¼sAp¡ N|Y$ KX¡ $fl¡su d“yóedp„.
A¡“u c„Nyf “p¥L$pdp„ L$pgkpNfdp„ ’C
Arh“piu L$f¡ epÓp âÃR>ß h¡i“¡ ^fu.
âcy“u Äep¡s R>¡ A¡hp¡ ApÐdp A¡L$ rhfpS>sp¡,
R>¡ Ar‚de A¡ A„i Av$¹cyspÐdõhê$‘“p¡,
r“S> ky„v$fsp“p¡ “¡ r“Å“„v$ L¡$fp¡ A¡ rië‘L$pf R>¡,
Ap‘Zp dÐe® v$pqfÖ¡ fl¡gp¡ Ad©spÐd A¡.
A“pÛ„ssZp ê$‘p¡ fQsp¡ rië‘L$pf Ap,
‘V$p„sf¡ fl¡sp¡ Ap r“hpku AZ-Ap¡m¿ep¡,
v$unp^pfu Ry>‘pe¡gp„ ‘p¡sp“p„ S> flõe“p¡,
d|L$ “¡ s“y L$p¡ buS>¡ Y$p„L$u fpM¡ r“S> h¥ð rhQpf“¡.
r“N|Y$ cph“p L¡$fy„ r“:iåv$ bg ^pfsp¡,
‘|h®r“rd®s ApL$pf A“¡ L$d® r“ê$‘sp¡,
tS>v$Nu’u tS>v$NuA¡ A“¡ A¡L$ î¡Zu’u AÞe î¡rZA¡
dykpafu L$fu Åsp¡, A¡L$’u AÞe ê$‘dp„
ârstbrbs ‘p¡sp“y„ õhê$‘ bv$ëe¡ S>sp¡,
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r“S> d„X$pe¡gu duV¡$ h^®dp“p d|rs®“¡ A¡ r“lpmsp¡,
“¡ ApNpdu v$¡hL¡$fy„ L$uV$dp„l¡ ‘|h®v$i®“ ‘pdsp¡.
ApMf¡ L$pm“p dpNp£ ‘f epÓp L$f„s A¡
kudpAp¡A¡ ipðsu“u Aphu“¡ ’pe R>¡ MX$p¡.
nZc„Nyf d“yóe L¡$fp âsuL$ê$‘“p
   hpOpAp¡A¡ kÅegp¡,
‘p¡sp“p AdfpÐdp“p sÒh“p¡ bp¡^ A¡ L$f¡
“¡ dÐe®cph kp’¡“u “pi ‘pdu S>su A¡“u kNp¡Ósp.

A long dim preparation
A long dim preparation is man’s life,
A circle of toil and hope and war and peace 
Tracked out by Life on Matter’s obscure ground. 
In his climb to a peak no feet have ever trod,
He seeks through a penumbra shot with flame
A veiled reality half-known, ever missed,
A search for something or someone never found, 
Cult of an ideal never made real here,
An endless spiral of ascent and fall
Until at last is reached the giant point
Through which his Glory shines for whom we were made
And we break into the infinity of God. 
Across our nature’s border line we escape 
Into Supernature’s arc of living light.

Savitri : 24
 

AâL$pidp„ A¡L$ gp„bu s¥epfu
tS>v$Nu dp“hu“u R>¡ gp„bu A¡L$ s¥epfu AâL$pidp„,
îd, Apip, gX$pC “¡ ip„rs A¡hp„ Qpgsp„ Q½$fp¡ dl],
‘pX¡$ Æh“ Äep„ dpN® A„^L$pfp¡ cp¡d¡ S>X$ ‘v$p’®“u,
“¡ Äep„ ’C QX¡$ R>¡ A¡
riMf¡ Äep„ L$v$u L$p¡C ‘Ngp„Ap¡ ‘X$ep„ “’u;
ÄhpgpA¡ rhÙ L$p¡ A^®-R>pep dÝe ’C A¡ ‘pdhp d’¡
AhNy„qW$s “¡ A^®-rhopsp L$p¡
   kÐe hõsy lp’’u kfL$u S>su,
L$v$pr‘ âpá “p ’pe A¡hy„ L¦$L$
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L¡$ A¡hp L$p¡L$“¡ dpV¡$ A¡“y„ dpN®Z Qpgsy„,
Œp„ L$v$u “ ’C rkÙ A¡hu Apv$i® k©rô$“p¡ ip¡^sp¡ k„âv$pe A¡,
QX$ “¡ ‘X$“p„ ‘pf rh“p“p„ N|„Qmp„ ‘f¡
   k‘p®L$pf Nrs A¡ L$fsp¡ S>sp¡;
A“¡ Ap Qpgsy„ Apd Äep„ ky^u A¡
   àlp¢Qpsp¡ “p cudL$pe Dv$N°dp„,
S>¡dp„ ’C âL$pi„sp¡ drldp qv$ìe A¡l“p¡,
drldp S>¡l“¡ dpV¡$ ’ep r“rd®s Ap‘Z¡;
“¡ S>¡dp„ NpbXy„$ ‘pX$u âh¡isp„
   Ap‘Z¡ A“„Ðedp„ ‘fdpÐdp“p.
c¡v$u âL©$rs“u kudp Ap‘Z¡ R>V$L$u S>C
‘fpâL©$rs“u Æh“Äep¡rs L¡$fp h©sM„X¡$ âh¡isp.

Soul’s freedom from Ignorance
A vast unanimity ended life’s debate.
The war of thoughts that fathers the universe, 
The clash of forces struggling to prevail
In the tremendous shock that lights a star 
As in the building of a grain of dust,
The grooves that turn their dumb ellipse in space 
Ploughed by the seeking of the world’s desire, 
The long regurgitations of Time’s flood,
The torment edging the dire force of lust 
That wakes kinetic in earth’s dullard slime 
And carves a personality out of mud,
The sorrow by which Nature’s hunger is fed, 
The oestrus which creates with fire of pain, 
The fate that punishes virtue with defeat, 
The tragedy that destroys long happiness,
The weeping of Love, the quarrel of the Gods, 
Ceased in a truth which lives in its own light. 
His soul stood free, a witness and a king.

Savitri : 32-33 

Aop“’u ApÐdp_u dy[¼s
rhfpV$ kpçe-kpfõe¡ ApÎep¡ A„s tS>v$Nu“p rhhpv$“p¡.
OdkpZp¡ rhQpfp¡“p„ rhð“¡ S>Þd Ap‘sp„,
^|m“p L$Z“u ’pe fQ“p s¡ dl] s’p
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spfL$p¡ kmNph„sp Op¡f k„OË$L$pe®dp„
d’sp„ aphhp dpV¡$ bmp¡“u A’X$pdZp¡, 
Y|„$Y$su S>N“u BÃR>p M¡X$u“¡ Qpk ‘pX$su
s¡d“u f¡M“p Qug g„bNp¡m ê$‘¡ ìep¡d¡ rhhs®sp,
L$pm“p ‘|f“p gp„bp f¡gpAp¡ EgV$u qv$i¡,
‘©Õhu“p d„v$ Npfpdp„ q¾$ep¡Ð‘pv$L$ ÅNsu
“¡ L$uQX$ ’L$u L$p¡fu L$pY$su ê$‘ ìe[¼s“y„
s¡ v$¡lhpk“p L¡$fu ceâ¡fL$ i[¼s“u ^pf¡ f¡'su qfbpdZu,
ip¡L$ âL©$rsL¡$fu S>¡ c|M“¡ cÿe A‘®sp¡,
vy$:M“p v$pl’u kS>£ s¡ suh°ph¡N-L$pd“p,
‘fpS>e hX¡$ v$„X¡$ ‘yÎe“¡ sL$v$uf s¡,
L$pfdp¡ L¡$f k„lpf¡ kyM S>¡ v$uO® L$pm“y„, 
rhgp‘ â¡dL¡$fp¡ “¡ L$rS>ep¡ v$¡hgp¡L$“p¡,-
r“S> Äep¡rsdl] f¡'sp kÐedp„ü Ap kh£e idu Nep„.
ApÐdp A¡“p¡ dy¼s Ecp¡ kpnu “¡ fpS>hu b“u.

The supreme Diplomat
Only awhile at first these heavenlier states, 
These large wide-poised upliftings could endure. 
The high and luminous tension breaks too soon,
The body’s stone stillness and the life’s hushed trance, 
The breathless might and calm of silent mind;
Or slowly they fail as sets a golden day. 
The restless nether members tire of peace; 
A nostalgia of old little works and joys,
A need to call back small familiar selves, 
To tread the accustomed and inferior way, 
The need to rest in a natural pose of fall,
As a child who learns to walk can walk not long, 
Replace the titan will for ever to climb,
On the heart’s altar dim the sacred fire.
An old pull of subconscious cords renews;
It draws the unwilling spirit from the heights, 
Or a dull gravitation drags us down
To the blind driven inertia of our base. 
This too the supreme Diplomat can use, 
He makes our fall a means for greater rise.

Savitri : 34
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‘fd dyÐkv$u
  qv$ìesf v$ipAp¡ Ap
“¡ Ap rhipmsp ey¼s b©ls¹ kdsygpcep¯
EÂhp®fp¡lZ Apf„c¡ dpÓ Aë‘ L$pm dpV¡$ V$L$u iL¡$.
rigp iu [õ’fsp v$¡l¡, “¡ kdpr^ âpZ“u Q|‘L$u cfu,
dlpbg r“fyÃR¹>hpk, A“¡ dp¥“ d““u ip„rs“u [õ’rs,�
   A¡d“¡ DÃQ ES>mu
Ahõ’p s„N “pM¡ R>¡ sp¡X$u hpf L$ep® rh“p,
  ep ^uf¡ Aõs ‘pdsp
kyhZ® qv$““u ‘¡W¡$ rhgu“ ’C Åe A¡.
Q„Qm r“ç““p cpNp¡ îpÞs ip„rs’L$u ’sp;
S|>“u “pQuS> Q¡ô$pAp¡ “¡ Q¡“p¡ L$pS> T|fhy„,
ANÐe Aë‘ “¡ S|>“u S>¡’u V¡$hpe¡gp R>uA¡
s¡ Ap‘Zp„ õhê$‘p¡“¡ ‘pR>p„ bp¡gphhpsZu,
Aæeõs c|rd“p “uQp dpN® D‘f Qpghy„,
Qpgsp„ iuMsy„ bpm TpTu hpf Qpgu “p iL$sy„, s’p
   õhpcprhL$ r“‘ps“u 
Ahõ’pdp„ S> Apfpd g¡hpL¡$fu S>ê$fs,
Ap kp¥ g¡ õ’p“ EÝhp£Ýh¡ QX$hp“¡ S> dpNsp
S>„Nu k„L$ë‘L¡$fy„, “¡ l¥ep“u h¡qv$ dp„ü“p
‘rhÓ Ar‚“u Ähpgpâcp d„v$ b“phsp„.
AhQ¡s““p v$p¡f S|>“y„ spZ “hy„ L$f¡;
BÃR>prhfyÙ ApÐdp“¡ M¢Q¡ A¡ riMfp¡’L$u,
spdku spZ M¢Qu“¡ ApZ¡ Ap‘Z“¡ A^:
Ap„^mu â¡fZpL¡$fu d|m“u [õ’rs“u ârs.
dyÐkv$u kh®’u dp¡V$p¡ A¡ Ap“¡e¡ gC g¡ D‘ep¡Ndp„,
Ap‘Zp c°„i Üpfp A¡ h^y KQ¡ QY$phsp¡.

The chosen human vessel
In the unfolding process of the Self 
Sometimes the inexpressible Mystery 
Elects a human vessel of descent.
A breath comes down from a supernal air, 
A Presence is born, a guiding Light awakes, 
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A stillness falls upon the instruments: 
Fixed, motionless like a marble monument, 
Stone-calm, the body is a pedestal 
Supporting a figure of eternal Peace.
Or a revealing Force sweeps blazing in; 
Out of some vast superior continent
Knowledge breaks through trailing its radiant seas,
And Nature trembles with the power, the flame.
A greater Personality sometimes 
Possesses us which yet we know is ours: 
Or we adore the Master of our souls.
Then the small bodily ego thins and falls; 
No more insisting on its separate self, 
Losing the punctilio of its separate birth, 
It leaves us one with Nature and with God. 
In moments when the inner lamps are lit
And the life’s cherished guests are left outside, 
Our spirit sits alone and speaks to its gulfs.
A wider consciousness opens then its doors; 
Invading from spiritual silences
A ray of the timeless Glory stoops awhile 
To commune with our seized illumined clay
And leaves its huge white stamp upon our lives.

Savitri : 47-48
 

‘k„v$ L$fpe¡gy„ dp“h‘pÓ
ApÐdp¡¾$p„rssZu Qpgu fl¡gu âq¾$epdl]
L$p¡C hpf Ar“hp®ÃQ flõedesp L$f¡
‘k„v$ dp“hp^pf Esfu Aphhp Al].
EÝh®L$f¡u lhpdp„’u Aph¡ “uQ¡ DÃR¹>hpk A¡L$ Esfu,
kprÞ_Ýe KQL$pC_¡ Aph¡ A¡L$,
  Äep¡rs A¡L$ ’pe ÅN°s v$p¡fsu,
A¡L$ r“:õ‘„v$sp ìep‘u S>su kp¥ L$fZp¡ ‘f¡:
L$p¡C L$p¡C kd¡ ‘pL¡$ ‘pe¡ Apfk rië‘ ip¡
‘pjpZ-[õ’fsp ^pfu b“¡ R>¡ v$¡l b¡kZu,
ipðsu ip„rs“u d|rs® ’su õ’pr‘s S>¡ ‘f¡.
cc|L$su âh¡i¡ R>¡ i[¼s A¡L$ AprhóL$fZ gphsu.
rhfpV$ L$p¡L$ KQ¡“p dlpcyh“M„X$’u
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cusf¡ O|ksy„ op“
‘|W¡$ M¢Qu cpkdp“ kdyÖp¡ r“S> gphsy„,
“¡ A¡ i[¼s s’p Äep¡s¡ ’su âL©$rs L„$r‘sp.
L$p¡C hpf g¡ Ap‘Zp¡ L$bÅ¡ L$p¡ qv$ìe ìe[¼s dlÑfp,
“¡ s¡ R>sp„e ÅZuA¡ Ap‘Z¡ L¡$ A¡ ìé[¼s Ap‘Zu S> R>¡:
ApÐdpAp¡“p¡ Ap‘Zp ep AQ}A¡ “p’ Ap‘Z¡.
‘R>u ApRy>„ ’C s|V$u ‘X¡$ nyÖ v$¡lprcdp“ Ap‘Ï„;
‘p¡s¡ R>¡ rcß L¦$ A¡hp¡ sÆ ApN°l kh®’p,
Sy>v$p S>ÞdsZp¡ d|Y$ ApQpf ‘pmhp¡ sÆ,
k©rô$ “¡ Bi“u kp’¡ A¥¼edp„ A¡ fpMu Ap‘Z“¡ S>sy„.
A„sv$}‘p¡ S>mph¡gp lp¡e, “¡ tS>v$NusZp
dp“usp ålpf fpM¡gp lp¡e çl¡dp“, s¡ kd¡
A¡L$pL$u Ap‘Zp¡ ApÐdp b¡ku hpsp¡
  L$f¡ ‘p¡spsZp„ N|Y$ ANp^ iy„.
s¡ hpf L$fsu My‰p„ r“S> Üpfp¡ rhipmsf Q¡s“p;
AL$pm drldpL¡$fy„ f[íd A¡L$ Esfu nZ Aphsy„,
Ap‘Zu b„qv$ “¡ v$uá dpV$u kp’¡ A“yk„^p“ kp^sy„, 
   Ap‘Zp Æh“p¡ ‘f¡
dlpL$pe S>sy„ dpfu ‘p¡sp“u iyc° R>p‘ A¡.

Man, still a child
The outward and the immediate are our field,
The dead past is our background and support;
Mind keeps the soul prisoner, we are slaves to our acts; 
We cannot free our gaze to reach wisdom’s sun.
Inheritor of the brief animal mind,
Man, still a child in Nature’s mighty hands, 
In the succession of the moments lives; 
To a changing present is his narrow right;
His memory stares back at a phantom past, 
The future flees before him as he moves; 
He sees imagined garments, not a face.
Armed with a limited precarious strength,
He saves his fruits of work from adverse chance. 
A struggling ignorance is his wisdom’s mate:
He waits to see the consequence of his acts,
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He waits to weigh the certitude of his thoughts, 
He knows not what he shall achieve or when; 
He knows not whether at last he shall survive, 
Or end like the mastodon and the sloth
And perish from the earth where he was king. 
He is ignorant of the meaning of his life,
He is ignorant of his high and splendid fate.

Savitri : 53

 

dp“hu lSy> bpmL$
Ap‘Ï„ n¡Ó R>¡ bpü “¡ spÐL$prgL$ S>¡l s¡,
d©s c|s b“¡gp¡ R>¡ ‘©›$c|rd A“¡ Apg„b Ap‘Zp¡;
ApÐdp R>¡ d““p¡ b„qv$, Ap‘Zp L$d®“p b“u
   fluA¡ v$pk Ap‘Z¡:
L$fu “ iL$sp v$©rô$ dy¼s Å¡hp dpV¡$ âop“-k|e®“¡.
‘iy-dp“k S>¡ Aë‘ L$pm“y„ s¡ sZp¡ hpfk dp“hu,
lSy> bpmL$ Ap¡S>õhu lõs¡ âL©$rs dps“p,
‘f„‘fp ‘mp¡L¡$fu, s¡dp„ Æh“ ^pfsp¡;
bv$gpsp hs®dp“ ‘f A¡“p¡ Aë‘ ip¡ Ar^L$pf R>¡;
õd©rs A¡“u fl¡ spL$u c|s ip c|s“u ârs,
cpN¡ crhóe A¡“p’u, Nrs A¡“u S>¡d S>¡d ’su S>su;
L$ë‘¡gp„ L$‘X$p„ Å¡sp¡, dyyM A¡ “ r“lpmsp¡.
kS>S> kurds k„qv$Á^ bm’u A¡ bQphsp¡
rhfp¡^u v$¥h’u ‘p¡s¡ fm¡gp„ am L$d®“p„.
kp’u A¡“u âposp“p¡ R>¡ Aop“ d’pdZ L$e£ S>sy„.
‘qfZpd õhL©$Ðep¡“y„ Å¡hp“¡ A¡l ’p¡csp¡,
r“òe õhrhQpfp¡“p¡ L$fu Å¡hp âsunsp¡,
‘p¡s¡ iy„ L$fi¡ âpá “¡ L$epf¡ s¡ “ ÅZsp¡,
ÅZsp¡ “rl A„s¡ A¡ fl¡i¡ L¡$ “l] ‘pR>m Æhsp¡,
L¡$ ‘|h®L$pg“p lp’u L¡$ c‰|L$ kd A¡ “pi ‘pdi¡
‘©Õhu D‘f’u, ‘p¡s¡ R>¡ fpÅ fpS>dp“ Äep„.
‘p¡sp“p Æh“p¡Ø¡iL¡$fy„ cp“ “ A¡l“¡,
‘p¡sp“p DÃQ “¡ cìe cpÁe“¡ A¡ “ ÅZsp¡.



30Prabhu Arpan, January  2022 Vol-8; Issue-01

God shall grow up
Thus will the masked Transcendent mount his throne. 
When darkness deepens strangling the earth’s breast 
And man’s corporeal mind is the only lamp,
As a thief’s in the night shall be the covert tread 
Of one who steps unseen into his house.
A Voice ill-heard shall speak, the soul obey, 
A Power into mind’s inner chamber steal,
A charm and sweetness open life’s closed doors 
And beauty conquer the resisting world,
The Truth-Light capture Nature by surprise, 
A stealth of God compel the heart to bliss 
And earth grow unexpectedly divine.
In Matter shall be lit the spirit’s glow,
In body and body kindled the sacred birth;
Night shall awake to the anthem of the stars, 
The days become a happy pilgrim march,
Our will a force of the Eternal’s power, 
And thought the rays of a spiritual sun.
A few shall see what none yet understands;
God shall grow up while the wise men talk and sleep; 
For man shall not know the coming till its hour
And belief shall be not till the work is done.

Savitri : 55

The vast majority of humanity is unconscious (what I call 
unconscious, that is, without contact with the Consciousness, not 
CONSCIOUSLY in contact with consciousness), the vast majority; 
but for one who is capable of being above circumstances with a 
clear and precise vision of the why and the how... it's wonderful.
 There It's what Sri Aurobindo wrote in Savitri: God grows 
up on earth_God grows_but man... (laughing), the wise man talks 
and sleeps... and no one will notice it till the work is over. (Savitri, 
I.IV) That's how it is. And he knew it.

The Mother : Conversation with a Disciple, May 3, 1969 

âcy h©qÙN„s ’i¡
R>Úh¡i¡ Ry>‘pe¡gp¡ ‘fd¡i ‘fpÐ‘f
’i¡ Apê$Y$ Ap fus¡ õhtklpk““u ‘f¡.
A„^pfy„ NpY$sp ^pf¡ ‘©ÕhuL¡$fp l¥ep“¡ N|„Npmhsy„,
v$u‘ ê$‘¡ lp¡e dpÓ õ’|g d“ d“yóe“y„,
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s¡ h¡mp fps“p Qp¡f S>¡d k„spC Qpgsp¡
A¡“p Ofdl] A¡L$ AZv$uW$ âh¡ii¡.
õhë‘ kyZpe A¡hp¡ L$p¡ AhpS> A¡L$ bp¡gi¡
  A“¡ ApÐdp A¡“¡ Ap^u“ hs®i¡,
d““p A„sfphpk¡ Qy‘L$u’u i[¼s A¡L$ âh¡ii¡,
Üpfp¡ Æh““p„ b„^ dp¡rl“u “¡ A¡L$ dp^ye® Mp¡gi¡,
Æsu ky„v$fsp g¡i¡ S>N hp„^p¡ DW$phsy„,
Ap¡tQsu L$bS>¡ g¡i¡ k©rô$_¡ Äep¡rs kÐh_u, 
âcy R|>‘p¡ âh¡iu“¡
bgpÐL$pf¡ dlp“„v$ g¡sy„ l¥ey„ b“phi¡,
“¡ ‘©Õhu AZ^pf¡gu fus¡ qv$ìe b“u S>i¡.
‘¡V$phi¡ ArQs¹-sÒh¡ b°ûÄep¡rs, v$¡ldp„, bk v$¡ldp„
âpvy$cp®h ‘pdhp“u ‘rhÓ S>Þd“u q¾$ep,
âbyÙ b“i¡ fpÓu spfpAp¡“p õsp¡Ók„Nus“u ârs,
kyM¡ k„‘ß epÓp“y„ qv$hkp¡ ê$‘ ^pfi¡,
k“ps“sZu i[¼ssZp¡ A„i ’i¡ k„L$ë‘ Ap‘Zp¡,
rhQpf Ap‘Zp¡ Åi¡ b“u f[íd AÝepÐd-k|e®dpm“y„.
L$p¡C lSy> ky^u S>¡“¡ kdS>¡ “p s¡“¡ ’p¡X$pL$ v$¡Mi¡;
X$püpAp¡ L$fsp hpsp¡ L¡$ k|sp S>¡ kd¡ li¡
s¡ v$fçep“dp„ v$¡h h©qÙ„Ns ’sp¡ li¡;
L¡$d L¡$ “ OX$u A¡“u li¡ Aph¡g Ðep„ ky^u
D‘[õ’rssÏ„ op“ dp“hu“¡ ’i¡ “l],
“ L$pe® ‘X$i¡ ‘pf Ðep„ ky^u “p A¡dp„ rhðpk b¡ki¡.

*
dp“hÅrs“p¡ dp¡V$p¡ cpN Acp_ R>¡. (lº„ S>¡“¡ Acp“sp L$lº„ Ry>„ s¡, Q¡s“p kp’¡ k„‘L®$ 
“ lp¡hp¡ s¡, Q¡s“p kp’¡ kcp“‘Z¡ k„‘L®$dp„ “ lp¡hy„ s¡.) dp¡V$p¡ cpN dp“hÅrs“p¡ 
Apd Acp“ lp¡e R>¡. ‘Z S>¡ ìe[¼s ‘pk¡ A¡hu ndsp lp¡e, "ip dpV¡$?' s’p "L¡$hu 
fus¡' rhi¡“y„ õ‘ô$ v$i®“ lp¡e A“¡ A¡ v$i®“ krls k„Å¡Np¡’u D‘f EW$hp“u A¡“u 
A„v$f ndsp lp¡e...... A¡ Av¹$cys R>¡ !
Ðep„, "kprhÓu'dp„ îu AfrhÞv$ Ap S> hõsy gMu S>Zph¡ R>¡ : âcy h©qÙ„Ns ’pe R>¡, 
‘Z d“yóe (îu dpspÆ lk¡ R>¡) ipZp gp¡L$p¡ hpsp¡ L$fsp fl¡ R>¡, KOsp fl¡ R>¡. A“¡ 
Äep„ ky^u L$pe® k„‘ß ’i¡ “rl Ðep„ ky^u L$p¡C“p Ýep“dp„ A¡ Aphhp“y„ “’u. sp¡ 
‘qf[õ’rs Apd R>¡, îu AfrhÞv$ A¡ ÅZsp lsp.

(The Mother : Conversation with a disciple, May 3, 1969)
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The outstretched Hand
Alive in a dead rotating universe
We whirl not here upon a casual globe 
Abandoned to a task beyond our force;
Even through the tangled anarchy called Fate 
And through the bitterness of death and fall 
An outstretched Hand is felt upon our lives.
It is near us in unnumbered bodies and births; 
In its unslackening grasp it keeps for us safe 
The one inevitable supreme result
No will can take away and no doom change, 
The crown of conscious Immortality,
The godhead promised to our struggling souls
When first man’s heart dared death and suffered life.
One who has shaped this world is ever its lord: 
Our errors are his steps upon the way;
He works through the fierce vicissitudes of our lives, 
He works through the hard breath of battle and toil, 
He works through our sins and sorrows and our tears, 
His knowledge overrules our nescience;
Whatever the appearance we must bear, 
Whatever our strong ills and present fate, 
When nothing we can see but drift and bale, 
A mighty Guidance leads us still through all. 
After we have served this great divided world 
God’s bliss and oneness are our inborn right.
A date is fixed in the calendar of the Unknown,
An anniversary of the Birth sublime:
Our soul shall justify its chequered walk,
All will come near that now is naught or far.

Savitri : 59
 

âkpf¡gp¡ lõs
üp„ ApL$[õdL$ c|-Np¡m¡ O|dpsp„ “ Ap‘Z¡,
Ny„Åi ålpf“y„ L$pe® L$fhp“¡ sÅegp;
"cpÁe' “pd¡ Ap¡mMpsu N|„Qp¡hpmu A„^p^|„^udl] ’C,
d©Ðey “¡ ‘s“p¡L¡$fu L$X$hpidl] ’C
âkpf¡gp¡ lõs A¡L$ Ap‘Zp„ Æh“p¡ ‘f¡
   R>¡ A¡hy„ cp“ ÅNsy„,
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Ap‘Zu r“L$V¡$ R>¡ A¡ Ak„¿eps v$¡lp¡ “¡ S>Þd“udl];
r“òg ‘L$X¡$ A¡“u A¡ kgpds kpQh¡
Ap‘Z¡ L$pS> khp£ÃQ ‘qfZpd Ar“hpe® r“dpegy„,
“ S>¡“¡ L$p¡C k„L$ë‘ gC g¡hp kd’® R>¡,
L¡$ rh“piL$ r“dp®Z L$p¡C “p ‘gV$phhp,
“¡ S>¡ dyLy$V$ R>¡ DÃQ kQ¡s“ Ad©sÐh“p¡,
dp“hu ùv$e¡ àl¡gìl¡gu Äepf¡
d©Ðey kpd¡ lpd cuX$u “¡ gu^u tS>v$Nu klu
s¡ h¡mp d’“¡ d„X$ep ApÐdpAp¡“¡
   ârsops ’e¡gy„ v$¡hê$‘ A¡.
S>¡ A¡L¡$ rhð Ap kÄey¯ s¡ A¡“p¡ “p’ r“Ðe“p¡:
Ap‘Zp„ õMg“p¡ A¡“p„ ‘Ngp„ ‘„’“u ‘f¡;
Ap‘Zp„ Æh“p¡dp„ S>¡ ‘gV$p Op¡f Aphsp
   s¡ dÝe¡ L$pe® A¡ L$f¡,
eyÙ “¡ îd“p cpf¡ ðpkp¡ÃR¹>hpkp¡ dÝe¡ e¡ L$pe® A¡ L$f¡,
Ap‘Zp„ ‘p‘, vy$:Mp¡ “¡ AîyAp¡“u dÝe¡ e¡ L$pe® A¡ L$f¡,
A¡“y„ op“ L$fu v$¡sy„ fv$ Aop“ Ap‘Ï„;
‘X¡$ Ap‘Z“¡ S>¡ S>¡ Apcpku ê$‘ ^pfhp„,
vy$cp®Áep¡ v$©Y$ “¡ v$¥h Nd¡ s¡hy„ lp¡ cg¡ hs®dp“dp„,
sZphp¡ “¡ L$g¡i R>p¡X$u buSy>„ L$p„C
  Ap‘Z¡ “p Å¡hp kd’® lp¡CA¡,
s¡ R>sp„ A¡ b^p dÝe ’C Ap‘Z“¡ S>sy„
  v$p¡fu A¡L$ dlp“ dpN®v$i®“.
Ap rhipmp “¡ rhc¼s rhðL¡$fu k¡hp ‘|fu L$ep® ‘R>u
âcy“p¡ ‘fdp“„v$ “¡ R>¡ A¥L$e lL¡$ klS> Ap‘Zp„.
‘„Qp„N¡ rsr’ R>¡ A¡L$ “½$u Aopsê$‘“p,
hj®Np„W$ r“dpC R>¡ ‘fdî¡›$ S>Þd“u:
sX$L$u-R>p„eX$udp„’u ‘p¡s¡ S>¡ Nrs R>¡ L$fu
  s¡“¡ ApÐdp hpS>bu bsgphi¡,
AÐepf¡ S>¡ “’u ep R>¡ v|$f s¡ kp¥
  kdu‘õ’ b“u S>i¡.
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The Two who are one
He is the Maker and the world he made, 
He is the vision and he is the Seer;
He is himself the actor and the act,
He is himself the knower and the known, 
He is himself the dreamer and the dream.
There are Two who are One and play in many worlds;
In Knowledge and Ignorance they have spoken and met 
And light and darkness are their eyes’ interchange;
Our pleasure and pain are their wrestle and embrace, 
Our deeds, our hopes are intimate to their tale;
They are married secretly in our thought and life. 
The universe is an endless masquerade:
For nothing here is utterly what it seems; 
It is a dream-fact vision of a truth
Which but for the dream would not be wholly true,
A phenomenon stands out significant
Against dim backgrounds of eternity;
We accept its face and pass by all it means; 
A part is seen, we take it for the whole.
Thus have they made their play with us for roles: 
Author and actor with himself as scene,
He moves there as the Soul, as Nature she.

Savitri : 61

b¡ S>¡ A¡L$ R>¡
R>¡ A¡ öô$p A“¡ k©rô$ ‘p¡s¡ S>¡“¡ fQ¡g s¡,
R>¡ A¡ v$i®“ “¡ Öô$p ‘Z ‘p¡s¡; “V$ “¡ “pV$L¡$ õhe„,
R>¡ A¡ ‘p¡s¡ S> opsp “¡ ‘p¡s¡ S> ops hõsye¡,
õhà““p¡ k¡h“pfp¡ R>¡ A¡ ‘p¡s¡ “¡ õhà“ k¡hpegy„e A¡.
R>¡ A¡hp„ b¡ A¡L$ R>¡ S>¡, “¡ L$f¡ R>¡ gugp S>¡ blº gp¡L$dp„;
rhÛpdp„ “¡ ArhÛpdp„ hpsQus
L$fu R>¡ A¡dZ¡ “¡ A¡ dþep„ R>¡ A¡L$d¡L$“¡,
A¡d“u v$©rô$Ap¡L¡$fu Ap‘-g¡ S>¡ R>¡ s¡ Äep¡rs A“¡ sd:
Ap‘Zp„ kyMvy$:Mp¡ R>¡ d‰eyÙ A“¡ Apïg¡j A¡d“p¡,
Ap‘Zu L$fZuAp¡ “¡ ApipAp¡ R>¡
A¡d“u Np¡W$X$u kp’¡ NpY$ k„b„^ fpMsu;
Nyá R>¡ ‘fZ¡gp„ A¡ rhQpf¡ “¡ Æh“¡ b¡e Ap‘Zp.
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R>¡ rhð R>m-h¡ip¡“u A„slu“ ‘f„‘fp:
L¡$d L¡$ ’pe R>¡ v$©íe Al] Apcpkê$‘ S>¡ s¡ s¡hy„ kh®’p “’u,
   R>¡ A¡ L$p¡ A¡L$ kÐe“y„
õhà“dp„ S> Mfy„ gpN¡ A¡hy„ ’e¡g v$i®“,
“¡ S>¡ gpNs “p kpQy„ ‘|f¡‘|fy„ õhà“ Å¡ “h lp¡s sp¡,
Tp„Mu Tp„Mu ipðsu“u ‘©›$-c|“¡ kdpîe¡
â‘„Q A¡L$ Aph¡ R>¡ sfu ApN¡ A’®k|Q“’u cep£;
õhuL$pfu gC“¡ A¡“p bpü v$¡MphdpÓ“¡
S>¡ kp¥ cphp’® R>¡ A¡“p¡ s¡“¡ Å¡ep rh“p Ap‘Z Qpgsp;
A¡L$ A„i S> v$¡Mpsp¡, A“¡ s¡“¡ ApMy„ Ap‘Z dp“sp.
Ap fus¡ R>¡ fQu gugp A¡dZ¡, “¡
  b“pìep R>¡ ‘pÓ Ap‘Z“¡ sl]:
L$sp® ‘p¡s¡, “V¡$ ‘p¡s¡, ‘p¡s¡ S> v$©íe “pV$e“y„,
Qpg¡ rQv$pÐd ê$‘¡ A¡ Ðep„, A“¡ gm b“¡ âL©$rs s¡ dl].

His human portion
The Absolute, the Perfect, the Alone
Has called out of the Silence his mute Force 
Where she lay in the featureless and formless hush 
Guarding from Time by her immobile sleep
The ineffable puissance of his solitude. 
The Absolute, the Perfect, the Alone 
Has entered with his silence into space:
He has fashioned these countless persons of one self;
He has built a million figures of his power; 
He lives in all, who lived in his Vast alone; 
Space is himself and Time is only he.
The Absolute, the Perfect, the Immune, 
One who is in us as our secret self,
Our mask of imperfection has assumed,
He has made this tenement of flesh his own,
His image in the human measure cast 
That to his divine measure we might rise; 
Then in a figure of divinity
The Maker shall recast us and impose
A plan of godhead on the mortal’s mould 
Lifting our finite minds to his infinite, 
Touching the moment with eternity.
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This transfiguration is earth’s due to heaven: 
A mutual debt binds man to the Supreme: 
His nature we must put on as he put ours; 
We are sons of God and must be even as he: 
His human portion, we must grow divine.
Our life is a paradox with God for key.

Savitri : 67 

A¡d“p¡ dp“hA„i
L¡$hgpÐdp, ‘|Z®ê$‘, A¡L$ “¡ AqÜsue A¡
‘p¡sp“p dp¥““u kp’¡ âh¡íep¡ R>¡ qv$N„sf¡:
Ak„¿e ‘yfyjp¡ ê$‘¡ A¡L$pÐdp“u A¡Z¡ R>¡ fQ“p L$fu;
‘p¡sp“u b©lsudp„ S>¡ A¡L$gp¡ S> fl¡g s¡
   fl¡ R>¡ kh®“u dl];
A¡ ‘p¡s¡ S> qv$ip R>¡ “¡ ‘p¡s¡ S> L$pm R>¡ hmu.
L¡$hgpÐdp, ‘|Z®ê$‘, kh®r“dy®¼s kh®v$p,
S>¡ A¡L$ Ap‘Zpdp„ R>¡ NyápÐdpê$‘ Ap‘Zp
R>Úh¡i b“phu“¡ Ap‘Zu R>¡ ^pfu S>¡Z¡ A‘|Z®sp,
Ap dpV$u“p¡ v$¡l A¡Z¡ N¡l ê$‘ L$f¡g R>¡,
dp“yju dp‘dp„ A¡Z¡ Y$pmu R>¡ r“S> d|rÑ®“¡,
S>¡’u A¡“y„ qv$ìe dp‘ Apfp¡lu“¡ L$fuA¡ âpá Ap‘Z¡;
‘R>u’u qv$ìespL¡$f¡ ê$‘¡ öô$p Y$pmu Ap‘Z“¡ afu
Ap‘Zp dp“kp¡ kpÞs A“„s¡ EÂh® KQL$u,
nZ“¡ ipðsuL¡$fp¡ õ‘i® kd‘®i¡, A“¡
dÐe®“p v$¡l ‘¡ v$¡hê$‘L¡$fu ep¡S>“p A¡L$ gpv$i¡.
Ap ê$‘p„sf ‘©ÕhuA¡ hpmhp“y„ v$¡hy„ R>¡ õhN®gp¡L$“y„:
A¡L$buÅsÏ„ v$¡Z AdfpÐdp kp’¡ bpp„^¡ d“yóe“¡:
õhcph Ap‘Zp¡ S>¡d A¡Z¡, s¡d
Ap‘Z¡ e¡ ^pfhp“p¡ füp¡ A¡“p õhcph“¡;
Ap‘Z¡ âcy“p ‘yÓp¡ R>uA¡ “¡ R>¡
  Ap‘Z¡ e¡ ’hp“y„ âcy“p kdp:
Ap‘Z¡ dp“hu A„ip¡ R>uA¡ A¡“p,
  A“¡ A¡“p S>¡hy„ qv$ìe ’hp“y„ Ap‘Z¡e R>¡.
rhfp¡^pcpk ê$‘u R>¡ tS>v$Nu Ap‘Zu A“¡
   R>¡ Qphu ê$‘ Ðep„ âcy.



37Prabhu Arpan, January  2022 Vol-8; Issue-01

Her play is real
There is a truth to know, a work to do;
Her play is real; a Mystery he fulfils:
There is a plan in the Mother’s deep world-whim, 
A purpose in her vast and random game.
This ever she meant since the first dawn of life, 
This constant will she covered with her sport, 
To evoke a Person in the impersonal Void,
With the Truth-Light strike earth’s massive roots of trance, 
Wake a dumb self in the inconscient depths
And raise a lost Power from its python sleep
That the eyes of the Timeless might look out from Time 
And the world manifest the unveiled Divine.

Savitri : 73 

âL©$rs“u gugp kÐe R>¡
opsìe kÐe R>¡ A¡L$, L$s®ìe A¡L$ L$d® R>¡;
gugp âL©$rs“u kÐep; A¡“p¡ kp’u
  N|Y$ A¡L$ L$pe®“¡ ‘pf ‘pX$sp¡:
R>¡ A¡L$ ep¡S>“p dp“p rhðhs} N|Y$ rQÓ-sf„Ndp„,
DØ¡i A¡L$ R>¡ A¡“u rhðìep‘u
  AL$õdps S>¡hu fds“u dl].
ld¡dp„ S> lsu s¡“u cph“p Ap
tS>v$Nu“p¡ ‘l¡gp¡ ‘p¡ apV$ep¡ s¡l kdp’L$u,
r“S> M¡g“’u Y$p„L$u fpMsu s¡ Ap AM„qX$s L$pd“p,
L¡$ i|Þe¡ ìe[¼sspi|Þe ìe[¼scph S>NpX$hp¡, 
S>„Nu S>X$ge¡ Åçep„ d|m S>¡ S>NsusZp„
âlpf L$fhp¡ s¡“u D‘f¡ kÐe-Äep¡rs“p¡,
AQ¡s Nl“p¡dÝe¡ d|L$pÐdp“¡ âbp¡^hp¡,
“¡ gyá i[¼s“¡ A¡“u r“Öpdp„’u cyS>„rN“u
  EÝh® v$¡i¡ QX$phhu,
S>¡“¡ gu^¡ L$pmdp„’u L$f¡ v$©rô$ Ap„MX$uAp¡ AL$pm“u,
A“¡ ApÃR>pv$“p¡dp„’u Aprhcp®h âcyL¡$fp L$f¡ S>Ns¹.

*
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To live this Mystery
A Mystery’s process is the universe.
At first was laid a strange anomalous base, 
A void, a cipher of some secret Whole, 
Where zero held infinity in its sum
And All and Nothing were a single term, 
An eternal negative, a matrix Nought:
Into its forms the Child is ever born 
Who lives for ever in the vasts of God.
A slow reversal’s movement then took place:
A gas belched out from some invisible Fire,
Of its dense rings were formed these million stars; 
Upon earth’s new-born soil God’s tread was heard. 
Across the thick smoke of earth’s ignorance
A Mind began to see and look at forms
And groped for knowledge in the nescient Night:
Caught in a blind stone-grip Force worked its plan 
And made in sleep this huge mechanical world, 
That Matter might grow conscious of its soul
And like a busy midwife the life-power 
Deliver the zero carrier of the All.
Because eternal eyes turned on earth’s gulfs 
The lucent clarity of a pure regard
And saw a shadow of the Unknowable 
Mirrored in the Inconscient’s boundless sleep, 
Creation’s search for self began its stir.
A spirit dreamed in the crude cosmic whirl, 
Mind flowed unknowing in the sap of life 
And Matter’s breasts suckled the divine Idea. 
A miracle of the Absolute was born;
Infinity put on a finite soul,
All ocean lived within a wandering drop, 
A time-made body housed the Illimitable.
To live this Mystery out our souls came here.

Savitri:100-101

 Æhhp Ap flõedesp
R>¡ rhð âq¾$ep A¡L$ flõedespsZu.
Apf„c¡ A¡L$ “„Mpep¡ AkpdpÞe ‘pep¡ rQÓrhrQÓ L¥$,
‘p¡g A¡L$, A¡L$ duXy„$ Nyá L$p¡L$ AM„X$“y„
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"M' S>¡dp„ ^pfsy„ A“¡ kfhpm¡ A“„ssp
“¡ S>¡dp„ kh® “¡ i|Þe ^pfsp„ A¡L$ “pd“¡,
"“p[õs' r“ÐesÏ„ A¡L$, ep¡r“ê$‘ “qL„$Q“:
A¡“p„ ê$‘p¡dl] r“Ðe S>Þd ‘pçep L$f¡ riiy,
rhcyL¡$fp„ rhfpV$p¡dp„ h¡ R>¡ kh®L$pm S>¡.
âÐephs®““u ^ufu NrsL¡$fp¡ ’ep¡ Apf„c s¡ ‘R>u:
’ep¡ Dv¹$NuZ® L$p¡ A¡L$ hpeyNp¡V$p¡ L$p¡L$ Av$©íe Ar‚’u,
O“ d„X$gdp„’u A¡ hpey“p Ap ’ep L$p¡qV$L$ spfL$p¡;
‘©Õhu“u “h S>Þd¡gu S>du“ ‘f Qpgsp
âcy“p ‘Ngp„Ap¡“p¡ k„cmpep¡ ‘v$Ýhr“.
d“¡ L$fu iê$Aps Å¡hp“u “¡ v$©rô$ ê$‘p¡ ‘f¡ L$fu,
Aop“ fprÓ“u dÝe¡ op“ dpV¡$ Ap„^mu ip¡^ Apv$fu:
‘pjp“u ‘L$X¡$ A„^ N°kpe¡gu i[¼sA¡ õhue ep¡S>“p
   ‘f L$pe® iê$ L$ey¯
“¡ r“Öpdp„ b“pìey„ Ap cudL$pe® S>N ep„rÓL$spsÏ„
L¡$ S>¡’u r“S> ApÐdp“y„ cp“ ’pe S>X$cphu ‘v$p’®“¡,
“¡ ìeN° k|rsL$p S>¡d âpZi[¼s kh®“y„ ^pf“pf S>¡
  i|Þe s¡“u kp^¡ âkh“u q¾$ep.
‘©Õhu“p„ Nl“p¡ âÐe¡ hpmu ipðs gp¡Q“¡
âcp âkpv$’u ‘|Z® rhiyÙ r“S> v$©rô$“u
A“¡ ArQs¹sZu ‘pf rh“p“u “]v$“u dl]
R>pep Ao¡e“u Å¡C ’e¡gu ârstbrbsp, 
s¡’u k©rô$sZu ApÐdip¡^ dpV¡$ rlgQpg iê$ ’C.
k„õL$pffrlsp rhðOydfudp„ 
  ApÐdp A¡L$ õhà“p„Ap¡ k¡hsp¡ ’ep¡,
Æh“-fkdp„ Apìey„ d“ ìl¡sy„ “ ÅZsy„,
S>X$Öìe qv$ìe cphL$ë‘“p“¡ gpÁey„ l¥e¡ ^hpX$hp.
L¡$hgb°ûkÑp“u S>Þdu A¡L$ QdÐL©$rs,
kpÞs ÆhsÏ„ ê$‘ ^pfu g¡su A“„ssp,
hõep¡ ApMp¡ dlprkÞ^y O|dsp A¡L$ rbÞvy$dp„,
bÞey„ Akud“y„ ^pd L$pm-r“çey¯ L$g¡hf.
Apìep R>¡ Ap‘Zp ApÐdp Æhhp Ap flõedesp Al].
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Commerce of a secret Power
Our conscious movements have sealed origins 
But with those shadowy seats no converse hold; 
No understanding binds our comrade parts;
Our acts emerge from a crypt our minds ignore. 
Our deepest depths are ignorant of themselves; 
Even our body is a mystery shop;
As our earth’s roots lurk screened below our earth, 
So lie unseen our roots of mind and life.
Our springs are kept close hid beneath, within; 
Our souls are moved by powers behind the wall. 
In the subterranean reaches of the spirit
A puissance acts and recks not what it means;
Using unthinking monitors and scribes,
It is the cause of what we think and feel. 
The troglodytes of the subconscious Mind, 
Ill-trained slow stammering interpreters 
Only of their small task’s routine aware 
And busy with the record in our cells, 
Concealed in the subliminal secrecies
Mid an obscure occult machinery,
Capture the mystic Morse whose measured lilt 
Transmits the messages of the cosmic Force. 
A whisper falls into life’s inner ear
And echoes from the dun subconscient caves,
Speech leaps, thought quivers, the heart vibrates, the will 
Answers and tissue and nerve obey the call.
Our lives translate these subtle intimacies; 
All is the commerce of a secret Power.

Savitri:161-62

R|>‘u fl¡g i[¼s“p¡ ìep‘pf
kQ¡s Ap‘Zu Qpgp¡L¡$fp„ d|m kugb„^ fl¡g R>¡,
qL„$sy R>pepm s¡ õ’p“p¡ kp’¡ s¡Ap¡ “’u k„gp‘ kp^sp„;
Ap‘Zp b„^ycphu S>¡ cpNp¡ R>¡ s¡d“y„ “ L$p¡
  kdS|>su A“yk„^p“ kp^su;
D‘¡np L$fsp„ S>¡“u Ap‘Zp„ d“ s¡ Nylp-
  N©ldp„’u Dv¹$ch¡ L$d® Ap‘Zp„.
Ap‘Zp„ N|Y$dp„ N|Y$ KX$pZp¡“¡ cp“ ‘p¡spsÏ„ “’u;
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Ap‘Zp¡ v$¡l kyÙp„ e¡ c¡v$u A¡L$ vy$L$p“ R>¡;
Ap‘Zu ‘©r’huL¡$fp„ d|m S>¡d 
  ‘©r’hu“p smp¡dp„ R>¡ ‘X$v$pA¡ Ry>‘pe¡gp„,
Ap‘Zp d“L¡$fp„ “¡ tS>v$Nu“p„
  d|m s¡d Av$©íe ê$‘ R>¡ füp„.
“uQ¡ “¡ cusf¡ DÐkp¡ NpY$ Y$p„L$u R>¡ fMpe¡g Ap‘Zp;
v$uhpg Ap¡’ Aph¡gp„ bmp¡ Üpfp
Ap‘Zp Q¥Ðe ApÐdpAp¡“p„ k„Qpg“ ’pe R>¡.
ks¹-sp“p„ r“ç“ KX$pZp¡dl] A¡L$ i[¼s L$pe® L$fu flu
“¡ “ A¡“p Bfpv$pAp¡sZuA¡ ‘fhp L$f¡;
hp‘fu “ rhQpf„sp hX$pAp¡, dy“iu s’p
Ap‘Zp„ tQs“p¡“y„ “¡ gpNZuAp¡sÏ„ L$pfZ A¡ b“¡.,
N|Y$Nylpr“hpkuAp¡ AhQ¡s“ rQÑ“p,
A^®v$Á^ A“¡ Oufp, susX$psp ìep¿epspAp¡ vy$cprjep, 
cp“ Mpgu fpM“pfp nyÖ A¡hp ‘p¡sp“p ê$Y$ L$pe®“y„
Ap‘Zp ÆhL$p¡jp¡dp„ “p¢^psy„ S>¡ s¡ L$pe£ S> fÃep‘Ãep,
Q¡s“p ‘|W$“p N|Y$ âv$¡ip¡dp„ Ry>‘pegp
A„^L$pf¡ R>hpe¡gu Nyü ep„rÓL$spdl],
‘L$X$u g¡ N|Y$ k„L¡$spnfp¡ A¡, S>¡“p gl¡L$sp ge¡
‘kpf ’pe k„v$¡ip rhð¡ L$pe® L$fu fl¡g i[¼s“p.
A¡L$ dd®f Aphu“¡ tS>v$Nu“p Ap„sf îhZ¡ ‘X¡$,
f„N¡ fpMp¡qX$ep R>¡ S>¡ NylpAp¡ AhQ¡s“¡,
  sl]’u s¡ ârsÝhr“s ’pe R>¡,
hpZu R>g„Nsu, L„$‘dp“ ’pe rhQpf, “¡
Ap„v$p¡g¡ Df, k„L$ë‘ Ap‘¡ DÑf A¡l“¡
rifpÅm, “kp¡-“pX$u kpv$“¡ hi hs®su.
Ap k|ÿd NpY$ k„b„^p¡ Esf¡ R>¡ Ap‘Zp„ Æh“p¡ dl];
kh® ìep‘pf R>¡ A¡L$ R|>‘u fl¡g i[¼s“p¡.

A thinking puppet
A thinking puppet is the mind of life:
Its choice is the work of elemental strengths 
That know not their own birth and end and cause 
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And glimpse not the immense intent they serve. 
In this nether life of man drab-hued and dull,
Yet filled with poignant small ignoble things, 
The conscious Doll is pushed a hundred ways 
And feels the push but not the hands that drive.
For none can see the masked ironic troupe
To whom our figure-selves are marionettes,
Our deeds unwitting movements in their grasp, 
Our passionate strife an entertainment’s scene. 
Ignorant themselves of their own fount of strength 
They play their part in the enormous whole.
Agents of darkness imitating light,
Spirits obscure and moving things obscure,
Unwillingly they serve a mightier Power. 
Ananke’s engines organising Chance, 
Channels perverse of a stupendous Will,
Tools of the Unknown who use us as their tools,
Invested with power in Nature’s nether state, 
Into the actions mortals think their own
They bring the incoherencies of Fate,
Or make a doom of Time’s slipshod caprice 
And toss the lives of men from hand to hand 
In an inconsequent and devious game.

Savitri:162

tQs“ L$fsy„ L$W$‘|smy„
  âpZ“y„ d“ R>¡ A¡L$ tQssy„ L$W$‘|smy„
A¡“u ‘k„v$Nu L$pe® R>¡ r“kN®sÒhL¡$fp„ bmp¡sÏ„
S>¡ bmp¡“¡ “’u op“ r“S> S>Þd,
  r“S> Ýe¡e, r“S> L$pfZê$‘“y„,
“¡ S>¡ dlp“ DØ¡isZu k¡hp ’pe R>¡ s¡d“p hX¡$
  s¡“u Tp„Mu “ S>¡d“¡.
Ap ‘„qL$g A“¡ ÅX$e¡ cfu R>¡ S>¡ tS>v$Nu dp“husZu
  AhQ¡s“ gp¡L$“u,
“¡ R>sp„ S>¡ suÿZ, nyÖ, A“yv$pÑ hõsyAp¡A¡ cf¡g R>¡,
Ðep„ k¢L$X$p¡ qv$ipAp¡A¡ ^L¡$gpsy„ A¡ kQ¡s“ ‘|smy„ 
^½$p¡ A“ych R>¡, “p qL$Þsy lp’ lp„L$u A¡“¡ gC S>sp.
L¡$d L¡$ S>¡d“¡ dpV¡$ õhê$‘p¡ bpü Ap‘Zp„
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   dpÓ R>¡ L$W$‘|smp„,
s¡ R>ÚdyM ^pf„su “¡ L$f„su rhX„$b“p
  V$p¡muAp¡“¡ Å¡C L$p¡ iL$sy„ “’u.
   Ap‘Zp„ L$d® s¡d“p
lp’“u ‘L$X¡$ f¡'su q¾$epAp¡ AZÅZ R>¡,
Aph¡i‘|Z® k„Ojp£ Ap‘Zp R>¡ sdpip d“ f„S>sp.
‘p¡sp“p bm“p d|msÏ„ op“ ‘p¡sp“¡e “ s¡d“¡,
füp A¡ cS>hu cpN ‘p¡spL¡$fp¡ ArMg¡ ArsdpÓdp„.
A„^L$pfsZp„ L$pe®kp^“p¡ A¡ R>sp„ Äep¡rs rhX„$bsp„,
R>¡ kÒhp¡ rsrdf¡ N°õs sdp¡N°õs hõsyAp¡“¡ Qgphsp„
BÃR>prhfyÙ k¡h¡ A¡ kd’®sf i[¼s“¡.
Ap¡Åfp¡ S|>W$“p„ v$¥hep¡NL¡$fp¡ AL$õdps âep¡S>sp„, 
AOp¡f A¡L$ k„L$ë‘L¡$fu “l¡fp¡ b“¡gp„ vy$ô$spcfu,
i”p¡ Ap‘Z“¡ S>¡Ap¡ b“ph¡ s¡ i”p¡ Aops“p„ õhe„,
A^: âL©$rs“u R>¡ S>¡ Ahõ’p Ðep„ i[¼s“p Ar^L$pfdp„,
dp“¡ R>¡ dp“hu S>¡“¡ ‘p¡sp“p„ L$d® s¡ dl]
  ApZ¡ R>¡ S>¡ v$¥hL¡$fu Ak„Nrs, 
L¡$ L$pm“p¡ L$Y„$Np¡ S>¡ sy½$p¡ s¡“¡ vy$cp®Áe ê$‘ Ap‘sp„,
A¡L$ lp’’L$u buS>¡ DR>pmu“¡ Æh“p¡ dp“hp¡sZp„
Ak„bÙ fd¡ R>¡ S>¡ fdsp¡ ^|s®spcfu.

One day he shall come
“Oh, surely one day he shall come to our cry, 
One day he shall create our life anew
And utter the magic formula of peace
And bring perfection to the scheme of things. 
One day he shall descend to life and earth, 
Leaving the secrecy of the eternal doors,
Into a world that cries to him for help,
And bring the truth that sets the spirit free,
The joy that is the baptism of the soul,
The strength that is the outstretched arm of Love. 
One day he shall lift his beauty’s dreadful veil, 
Impose delight on the world’s beating heart
And bare his secret body of light and bliss.”

Savitri : 200
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A¡L$ qv$hk "s¡' Aphi¡
"Alp¡' ! S>ê$f A¡ A¡L$hpf ‘p¡L$pf Ap‘Zp¡
   kyZu“¡ Aphi¡ Al],
tS>v$Nu Ap‘Zu A¡L$ v$u “h¡kf kS>®i¡,
A“¡ DÃQpfi¡ k|Ó ip„rs“y„ Åvy$A¡ cey¯,
“¡ rhð“u ìehõ’pdp„ ApZi¡ ‘qf‘|Z®sp.
Ahspf gC A¡L$ qv$“ A¡ Æh“¡ A“¡
   ‘©Õhu ‘f ‘^pfi¡.
A¡“u klpe“¡ dpV¡$ ‘p¡L$pf L$fsp S>N¡
Aphi¡ A¡ r“ÐeL¡$fp„ Üpfp¡“u Nyásp sÆ,
“¡ Al] gphi¡ kÐe dy[¼s v$¡“pf ApÐd“¡,
Ap“„v$ gphi¡ qv$ìe v$unp v$¡“pf Æh“¡,
“¡ â¡d“p âkpf¡gp bplºAp¡“p ê$‘dp„ bm gphi¡.
A¡L$ qv$“ DW$phu A¡ g¡i¡ cujZspcep£
   ‘X$v$p¡ S>¡ R>¡ õhkp¥Þv$e®“u ‘f¡,
gpv$i¡ rhð“p õ‘„v$u fl¡gp Df“u ‘f¡
   bmpÐL$pf¡ dlpdyv$p,
Äep¡rs “¡ ‘fdp“„v$ ê$‘ Nyá õhê$‘ S>¡
  R>¡ ‘p¡sp“y„ s¡“¡ My‰y„ b“phi¡.'

Opponents of the Highest
Opponents of the Highest they have come
Out of their world of soulless thought and power
To serve by enmity the cosmic scheme.
Night is their refuge and strategic base.
Against the sword of Flame, the luminous Eye,
Bastioned they live in massive forts of gloom,
Calm and secure in sunless privacy:
No wandering ray of Heaven can enter there.
Armoured, protected by their lethal masks,
As in a studio of creative Death
The giant sons of Darkness sit and plan
The drama of the earth, their tragic stage.
All who would raise the fallen world must come
Under the dangerous arches of their power;
For even the radiant children of the gods



45Prabhu Arpan, January  2022 Vol-8; Issue-01

To darken their privilege is and dreadful right.
None can reach heaven who has not passed through hell.

Savitri : 226-27

rhfp¡^uAp¡ ‘fd“p
Apìep R>¡ A¡ rhfp¡^uAp¡ b“u“¡ ‘fdp¡ÃQ“p
   A¡d“p A¡L$ gp¡L$’u,
R>¡ Äep„ rhQpf “¡ i[¼s ‘Z ApÐdp “’u S>l],
“¡ rhð“u ìehõ’p“¡ k¡h¡ s¡Ap¡ vy$íd“phV$ v$pMhu.
fprÓ“p¡ Apifp¡ g¡ A¡ A“¡ Ðep„’u eyÙ“u ep¡S>“p L$f¡.
ArQ®“u Ark “¡ Äep¡rsd®eu Ap„M rhfyÙdp„
NpY$ A„^pf“¡ qL$‰¡ byS>® ‘|W¡$ A¡d“p¡ hkhpV$ R>¡
Ak|e® ip„s A¡L$p„sdÝe¡ kgpdsucep£:
cdsy„ f[íd õhN}e âh¡iu iL$sy„ “ Ðep„.
^pfu b¿sf “¡ Æhg¡Z R>Úh¡i¡ fnpegp flu,
ÅZ¡ L¡$ rië‘ipmpdp„ kS>®“pÐdL$ d©Ðey“u
‘©r’hu ‘f“y„ “pV$é, f„Nd„Q rh“pipÐdL$ A¡d“p¡.
‘X¡$gp rhð“p¡ S>¡Ap¡ DÙpf L$fhp Ql¡
   s¡ b^p“¡ Ahíe Aphhy„ ‘X¡$
A¡d“u i[¼s“u L$pmu L$dp“p¡ l¡W$ L$pfdu;
L¡$d L¡$ v$¡hspAp¡“p„ âcp‘|Z® bpmL$p¡“¡e “pMhp
A„^L$pfdl] Mpk A¡d“p¡ Ar^L$pf R>¡,
   lL$ R>¡ Op¡fspcep£.
“fL$pge“¡ ‘pf L$ep® hNf L$p¡CA¡
   àlp¢Qu “p õhN®dp„ iL¡$.

Daring hell’s kingdom
A lie was there the truth and truth a lie.
Here must the traveller of the upward Way—
For daring Hell’s kingdoms winds the heavenly route— 
Pause or pass slowly through that perilous space,
A prayer upon his lips and the great Name.
If probed not all discernment’s keen spear-point, 
He might stumble into falsity’s endless net.
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Over his shoulder often he must look back
Like one who feels on his neck an enemy’s breath; 
Else stealing up behind a treasonous blow
Might prostrate cast and pin to unholy soil, 
Pierced through his back by Evil’s poignant stake. 
So might one fall on the Eternal’s road
Forfeiting the spirit’s lonely chance in Time 
And no news of him reach the waiting gods, 
Marked “missing” in the register of souls, 
His name the index of a failing hope,
The position of a dead remembered star. 
Only were safe who kept God in their hearts:
Courage their armour, faith their sword, they must walk, 
The hand ready to smite, the eye to scout,
Casting a javelin regard in front,
Heroes and soldiers of the army of Light.

Savitri : 210-211

“None can reach heaven who has not passed through hell.”

But still, Mother, doesn’t the soul chosen by the Divine go through 
hell in a different
way than others?

The quotation means that in order to reach the divine regions one 
must, while on earth, pass through the vital, which in some of its 
parts is a veritable hell. But those who have surrendered to the 
Divine and been adopted by Him are surrounded by the divine 
protection and for them the passage is not difficult.

(The Mother : Some answers from the mother : 29 November, 1968)

“L®$“p kpd°pÄe“¡ ‘X$L$pf
AkÐe Ðep„ lsy„ kÐe, A“¡ kÐe AkÐe Ðep„.
fpÄep¡ “fL$“p„ lpdc¡f cuX$u õhN®dpN£ hmu S>sp
epÓuA¡ EÝh®“p Ap„l] Ahíe ’p¡chy„ ‘X¡$
ep Å¡Md¡ cf¡g¡ A¡ õ’p“¡ d„v$ NrsA¡ Qpghy„ ‘X¡$,
AOf¡ âp’®“p ^pfu A“¡ “pd dl“ue ^fu dyM¡.
rhh¡L$byqÙ“p suÿZ i|gpN°¡ Å¡ kp¥ ip¡Ýey„ “h lp¡e sp¡
S|>W$pZp“u A„slu“ Åmdp„ A¡ c|g¡Q|L¡$ âh¡isp¡.
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iÓy“p¡ gpNsp¡ lp¡e ðpk Nfv$“¡ e’p
s¡d McpsZu ‘|W¡$ hpf¡ hpf¡ L$fhu v$©rô$ Å¡CA¡;
“l] sp¡ Qp¡f ip¡ Aphu Op v$NpMp¡f ’pe sp¡
cp¢ec¡Np ’hpe¡ “¡ ‘p‘“p suÿZ i|m’u
‘uW¡$ h]^pC “p‘pL$ A¡ S>NpA¡ Ðep„ S>X$pC S>hpe R>¡.
dpN£ ipðs“p Aphu fus¡ ’pe rhr“‘ps d“yóe“p¡
“¡ ApÐdp“¡ A¡L$dpÓ dm¡gu sL$ L$pmdp„
   v$„X$ ê$‘¡ ‘X¡$ R>¡ L$fhu S>su,
A“¡ A¡“p kdpQpf hpV$ Å¡sp v$¡hp¡ ‘pk “ àlp¢Qsp,
Q¥Ðep¡“¡ ‘ÓL¡$ rQl¹“ "Nyd' A¡hy„ dyL$pe R>¡.
ìe’® “uhX$su Apip k|Qh„sy„ “pd A¡“y„ b“u S>sy„,
d©s k„õd©s spfp“y„ ‘v$ A¡“¡ dmu ‘R>u.
âcy“¡ ùv$e¡ fpMu fl¡gpAp¡ S> A¡L$gp
  kyfrns lsp sl]:
L$hQ¡ hufspL¡$fp “¡ îÙp“u kdi¡f¡ kÅegp
  flu“¡ Ðep„ s¡d“¡ Qpghy„ ‘X¡$,
âlpf L$fhp lõs kˆ> fpMu “¡ Ap„Mp¡ iÓy ip¡^su,
  cpgp S>¡hu v$©rô$ ApNm “pMsp
hufp¡ “¡ gX$h¥epAp¡ Äep¡rs“p k¥Þe“p S>sp.

""“fL$“¡ ‘pf L$ep® hNf L$p¡C ‘Z õhN®dp„ ‘lp¢Qu iL¡$ “rl'' R>sp„, îu dpspÆ, Cðf  
Üpfp ‘k„v$ L$fpe¡g ApÐdp Ap “fL$“¡ ‘pf AgN fus¡ _ AÞep¡ L$fsp„ _ ‘pf “’u 
L$fsp¡ iy„ ?''
DÑf : Ap ‘„[¼s_p¡ cphp’® A¡ R>¡ L¡$ Cðfue âv$¡idp„ âh¡i L$fhp dpV¡$ ìe[¼sA¡ Äepf¡ 
A¡ ‘©Õhu D‘f lp¡e Ðepf¡ âpZdp„’u, âpZde-gpNZuAp¡dp„’u ‘kpf ’hy„ S> ‘X¡$. Ap 
âpZde gpNZuAp¡ A¡d“p A„ip¡dp„ kpQ¡ S> “L®$kdp“ S> lp¡e R>¡. ‘f„sy S>¡ gp¡L$p¡A¡ 
Cðf“¡ kd‘®Z L$fu v$u^y„ lp¡e R>¡ A“¡ Cðf¡ S>¡d“¡ A‘“phu gu^p lp¡e s¡d“¡ dpV¡$ A¡ 
dpN® (‘kpf L$fhp“y„) dyíL¡$g “’u lp¡sy„.

The Eternal’s shadowy veil
He saw in Night the Eternal’s shadowy veil, 
Knew death for a cellar of the house of life, 
In destruction felt creation’s hasty pace, 
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Knew loss as the price of a celestial gain 
And hell as a short cut to heaven’s gates. 
Then in Illusion’s occult factory
And in the Inconscient’s magic printing-house 
Torn were the formats of the primal Night 
And shattered the stereotypes of Ignorance. 
Alive, breathing a deep spiritual breath, 
Nature expunged her stiff mechanical code 
And the articles of the bound soul’s contract,
Falsehood gave back to Truth her tortured shape. 
Annulled were the tables of the law of Pain,
And in their place grew luminous characters. 
The skilful Penman’s unseen finger wrote 
His swift intuitive calligraphy;
Earth’s forms were made his divine documents, 
The wisdom embodied mind could not reveal,
Inconscience chased from the world’s voiceless breast;
Transfigured were the fixed schemes of reasoning Thought.
Arousing consciousness in things inert,
He imposed upon dark atom and dumb mass 
The diamond script of the Imperishable, 
Inscribed on the dim heart of fallen things
A paean-song of the free Infinite
And the Name, foundation of eternity, 
And traced on the awake exultant cells 
In the ideographs of the Ineffable
The lyric of the love that waits through Time
And the mystic volume of the Book of Bliss 
And the message of the superconscient Fire.

Savitri : 232

ipðs“p¡ R>pepê$‘u byfMp¡
r“lpþep¡ fprÓdp„ A¡Z¡ R>pepê$‘u byfMp¡ ipðspÐd“p¡,
“¡ ÅÎey„ d©Ðey“¡ A¡Z¡ tS>v$Nu“p N©l“y„ A¡L$ cp¢efy„,
r“lpmu “pidp„ A¡Z¡ k©rô$“u TX$‘u Nrs,
õhN}e gpc“p d|ëe ê$‘ A¡Z¡ “yL$kp“ r“lprmey„,
A“¡ “fL$“¡ V|„$L$p fõsp ê$‘ õhN® Üpf¡ gC S>sp.
dpep“p N|Y$ “¡ c¡v$u L$pfMp“pdl] ‘R>u
“¡ QdÐL$pf’u ‘|Z® ArQs¹ “p dyÖZpge¡
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ApÛ fprÓsZp iuZ® afdpAp¡ ’C Nep,
“¡ ArhÛpsZu ‘pL$u ‘ÓR>p‘p¡ rR>ßrcß ’C NC.
b“u âL©$rs Æh„s, ðpkp¡ÃR¹>hpk KX$p¡ AÝepÐd k¡hsu,
L$pY$ep A¡Z¡ L$pev$pAp¡ e„Ó S>¡d AL$X$pC âhs®sp,
L$gdp¡“¡ L$fu “pMu fv$ bÙ ApÐdpL¡$fp L$fpf“u,
kd‘} kÐe“¡ v$u^u S|>W¡$ ‘pR>u ‘p¡sp“u ‘uqX$spL©$rs.
vy$:M“p L$pev$pL¡$fp„ L$p¡ô$L$p¡ fv$ ’¥ Nep„,
“¡ õaºep® s¡d“¡ õ’p“¡ âcpA¡ ‘|Z® Anfp¡.
AZv$uW$u A„NyguA¡ âhuZ grlepsZu
A„s:â¡qfs Apg¡¿ep g¡M A¡“p aŸV$X$p TX$‘¡ cep®;
‘©Õhu D‘f“p„ ê$‘p¡ v$õsph¡Å¡ A¡“p qv$ìe b“u Nep„,
d|rs®d„s ’C âop d“ S>¡“¡ L$fu ìe¼s iL$ey„ “'sy„,
ArQs¹-sp“¡ cNpX$pC rhðL¡$fp r“:iåv$ Dfdp„ü’u;
ê$‘p„sf gcu ‘pL$u ‘ÙrsAp¡ Dlp‘p¡lu rhQpf“u,
Q¥sÞe“¡ âbp¡^„sp¡ r“ò¡ô$ hõsyAp¡dl],
Arh“piu sZu luf-rgr‘ A¡Z¡
L$pmp AÏ ‘f¡ gpv$u, gpv$u d|L$ t‘X$‘y„S>sZu ‘f¡,
‘rssp hõsyAp¡L¡$fp Tp„Mp ùv$e“u ‘f¡
Apg¡¿ey„ L$p¡sfu A¡Z¡ eip¡Np_ rhr_dy®¼s A_„s_y„,
Apg¡¿ey„ “pd s¡ R>¡ S>¡ ‘pep¡ ipðsspsZp¡,
ÅN¡gp ùô$ L$p¡jp¡“u ‘f A¡Z¡ f¡Mp„qL$s L$ey¯ hmu
  Ar“hp®ÃeL¡$fp rQÓdepnf¡
â¡d“y„ d^yfy„ Np“ hpV$ Å¡C fl¡gy„ L$pm-rhõsf¡,
“¡ Apg¡¿ep¡ N°„’ N|Y$ ‘fdp“„v$ ‘h®“p¡
A“¡ k„v$¡i Apg¡¿ep¡ ArsQ¡s“ Ar‚“p¡.

Reason’s toil
An inconclusive play is Reason’s toil. 
Each strong idea can use her as its tool;
Accepting every brief she pleads her case. 
Open to every thought, she cannot know.
The eternal Advocate seated as judge
Armours in logic’s invulnerable mail
A thousand combatants for Truth’s veiled throne 
And sets on a high horse-back of argument
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To tilt for ever with a wordy lance
In a mock tournament where none can win. 
Assaying thought’s values with her rigid tests 
Balanced she sits on wide and empty air, 
Aloof and pure in her impartial poise.
Absolute her judgments seem but none is sure;
Time cancels all her verdicts in appeal.
Although like sunbeams to our glow-worm mind 
Her knowledge feigns to fall from a clear heaven, 
Its rays are a lantern’s lustres in the Night;
She throws a glittering robe on Ignorance.

Savitri : 252

sL®$byqÙ“p¡ îd
  r“Z®epÐdL$ “p A¡hp¡ M¡g R>¡ îd byqÙ“p¡.
âÐe¡L$ âbmp¡ cph ‘p¡sp“p lr’epf“¡
   ê$‘¡ A¡“p¡ D‘ep¡N L$fu iL¡$;
âÐe¡L$ b°ua õhuL$pfu A¡ ‘p¡sp“u hL$ugps L$fu iL¡$.
kh£ rhQpf_u âÐe¡ Myëgu A¡ _p op__¡ d¡mhu iL¡$;
Þepep^uisZ¡ õ’p“¡ b¡kpX¡$gp¡ Ar^h¼sp k“ps“ 
Ac¡^ L$hQ¡ sL®$ey[¼sL¡$fp kÅhsp¡
kÐe“u R>ß Npv$u“¡
dpV¡$ eyÙ¡ Esf¡gp lÅfp¡ eyÙhuf“¡;
s¡ A¡d“¡ QY$phu“¡ DÃQ Að‘©›$ ‘f v$gug“u
“ L$p¡C ‘Z Äep„ Æs¡ A¡hp Mpgu M¡g“p Mpk v$„Ng¡
â¡f¡ R>¡ iåv$“p cpgp kpdkpdp Qgphhp.
kdsp¡g‘Z¡ b¡ku ìepá Mpgu lhpdl]
fpMu sV$õ’sp iyÙ ‘np‘nu sÆ v$C
L$‘fu L¦$ L$kp¡V$uAp¡ Üpfp d|ëep¡ A¡ QL$pk¡ rhQpf“p„,
A¡“p k„‘|Z® v$¡Mpsp lp¡e R>¡ Þeper“Z®ep¡
s¡ R>sp„ e¡ “’u A¡L¡$ Mpsfub„^ A¡ dl];
A‘ug L$fsp¡ L$pm QyL$pv$pAp¡ A¡“p fv$ b“phsp¡.
Ap‘Zp AprNep S>¡hp d““¡ frh-f[íd iy„
iyÙ õhN®’L$u “uQ¡ Esfu lp¡e Aphsy„
  A¡hy„ A¡“y„ op“ Å¡L¡$ S>Zpe R>¡
s¡ R>sp„ qL$fZp¡ A¡“p„ fprÓdp„ R>¡ Ûyrs v$u‘L$dpÓ“u;
Aop“ ‘f “pM¡ A¡ Tæcp¡ TbL$’u cep£.
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She remains herself and infinite
But thought nor word can seize eternal Truth: 
The whole world lives in a lonely ray of her sun. 
In our thinking’s close and narrow lamp-lit house 
The vanity of our shut mortal mind
Dreams that the chains of thought have made her ours; 
But only we play with our own brilliant bonds;
Tying her down, it is ourselves we tie. 
In our hypnosis by one luminous point
We see not what small figure of her we hold;
We feel not her inspiring boundlessness, 
We share not her immortal liberty.
Thus is it even with the seer and sage; 
For still the human limits the divine:
Out of our thoughts we must leap up to sight, 
Breathe her divine illimitable air,
Her simple vast supremacy confess, 
Dare to surrender to her absolute. 
Then the Unmanifest reflects his form 
In the still mind as in a living glass;
The timeless Ray descends into our hearts 
And we are rapt into eternity.
For Truth is wider, greater than her forms. 
A thousand icons they have made of her 
And find her in the idols they adore;
But she remains herself and infinite.

Savitri : 276

kÐe“u v$¥hu i[¼s õhe„-õhê$‘ A“„s R>¡¡.
qL„$sy rhQpf L¡$ iåv$ ‘L$X$u “p iL¡$ ipðs kÐe“¡:
A¡“p k|e®sZp A¡L$dpÓ qL$fZ“u dl]
   rhð kdõs R>¡ hõey„.
hpk¡gp, kp„L$X$p,v$u‘¡ DÅmsp r“hpkdp„
   Ap‘Zp„ d““p¡sZp,
rdÕeprcdp“ ‘|f¡gp Ap‘Zp dÐe® rQÑ“y„
  õh`¡ R>¡ L¡$ kp„L$mp¡A¡ rhQpf“u
  kÐe“¡ R>¡ b“phu v$u^ Ap‘Ï„;
Ap‘Z¡ qL„$sy ‘p¡sp“p âL$pi„sp„
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  b„^“p¡“u kp’¡ L¡$hm M¡gsp;
kÐe“¡ bp„^hp Åsp„ ‘p¡sp“¡ S> Ap‘Z¡ bp„^uA¡ R>uA¡.
A¡L$ âL$pisp tbvy$Üpfp k„dp¡l“¡ ‘X$u
  Å¡sp “p Ap‘Z¡ L¡$ gOy L¡$V$gy„
  A¡“y„ ê$‘ Ap‘Z¡ ^pfuA¡ R>uA¡;
â¡fZp Ap‘su A¡“u kudp b„^“dy¼ssp
   “¡ gl¡sp “ Ap‘Z¡,
cpNuv$pfu Ap‘Zu “p A¡“u Adf dy[¼sdp„.
Öô$p “¡ F>rj“¡ dpV¡$ ‘Z Aphy„ S> ÅZhy„;
L¡$d L¡$ dp“hu Ðep„ e¡ L$f¡ kurds qv$ìe“¡:
rhQpfp¡dp„ü’u L|$v$u Ap‘Z¡ R>¡ S>hp“y„ v$©rô$“u ârs,
R>¡ ðpkp¡ÃR¹>hpk g¡hp“p A¡“u qv$ìe lv$lu“ lhpsZp,
L$b|g L$fhp“y„ R>¡ A¡“p kpv$p kyrhipm rhcyÐh“¡,
A¡“u L¡$hm kÑp“¡ kd‘p®C S>hp“u lpd cuX$hu.
r“:õ‘„v$ d“dp„ Ðepf¡ Æh„s v$‘®Z e’p
Aìe¼s r“S> ‘pX¡$ R>¡ ârstbb õhê$‘“y„;
Ap‘Zp„ ùv$ep¡ dÝe¡ L$pgdy¼s Aph¡ R>¡ f[íd Esfu
“¡ Ap‘Z¡ ’sp cphgu“ ipðsspdl].
L¡$d L¡$ kÐe ‘p¡s¡ R>¡ h^y ìepá
  “¡ dlp“ ‘p¡sp“p„ kh® ê$‘’u.
lÅfp¡ d|rÑ®Ap¡ A¡“u R>¡ b“ph¡g A¡dZ¡
“¡ ‘p¡s¡ ârsdpAp¡ S>¡ ‘|S>¡ R>¡ s¡d“u dl]
   s¡ ’pe âpá s¡d“¡;
‘f„sy kÐe ‘p¡s¡ sp¡ ‘p¡spê$‘ fl¡ A“¡

   ‘p¡s¡ A„srhlu“ R>¡.

The deathless Rose
Between, behind our life, the deathless Rose. 
Across the covert air the spirit breathes,
A body of the cosmic beauty and joy
Unseen, unguessed by the blind suffering world, 
Climbing from Nature’s deep surrendered heart 
It blooms for ever at the feet of God,
Fed by life’s sacrificial mysteries.
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Here too its bud is born in human breasts; 
Then by a touch, a presence or a voice 
The world is turned into a temple ground 
And all discloses the unknown Beloved.
In an outburst of heavenly joy and ease
Life yields to the divinity within
And gives the rapture-offering of its all,
And the soul opens to felicity.
A bliss is felt that never can wholly cease, 
A sudden mystery of secret Grace 
Flowers goldening our earth of red desire. 
All the high gods who hid their visages
From the soiled passionate ritual of our hopes,
Reveal their names and their undying powers.
A fiery stillness wakes the slumbering cells, 
A passion of the flesh becoming spirit,
And marvellously is fulfilled at last
The miracle for which our life was made.

Savitri : 278

Adf Nygpb
Ap‘Zu tS>v$Nu ‘|W¡$, hQNpm¡,
  d©Ðey‘pidy¼s ‘pV$g‘yó‘ R>¡.
Æh S>¡“p ðpk g¡ R>¡ s¡ ApÃR>pv$u lhp“u Apf‘pf A¡ 
h¥ð kp¥Þv$e®L¡$fy„ “¡ lj®“y„ R>¡ L$g¡hf,
A„^ vy$:rMs gp¡L¡$ “p v$uW¡$gy„, “p A“ydp“¡g S>¡ hmu,
“¡ S>¡ âL©$rs“p KX$p kd‘p®e¡g lpv$®’u
Apfp¡lu âcy“¡ ‘pe¡ kv$p dpV¡$ âaº‰sy„.
tS>v$Nu“p„ eocphu flõep¡“p„ ‘p¡jZp¡ ‘pdsy„ S>sy„.
dp“hu ùv$ep¡dp„ üp„ ‘Z A¡“u S>Þd ‘pd¡g R>¡ L$mu;
A¡V$g¡ õ‘i®’u A¡L$, A¡L$ kprßÝe’u ep A¡L$ bp¡g’u
‘gV$pC S>sy„ rhð A¡L$ d„qv$f-c|rddp„
A“¡ Aops â¡du“¡ âL$pi¡ ApZsy„ b^y„.
õhN}e lj® “¡ kp¥¿e apV$u EW„$s s¡ kd¡
A„s:õ’ qv$ìe kÑp“¡ ’pe ApOu“ tS>v$Nu
“¡ kd‘} v$¡ klj® “¥h¡Û¡ r“S> kh®“¡,
“¡ Q¥ÐepÐdp EOX¡$ R>¡ ‘fdp“„v$“u ârs.
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Aph¡ A“ych¡ A¡L$ dlpkyM L$v$ue S>¡
  ‘|f¡‘|fy„ ‘X$u b„^ iL¡$ “l],
âaºr‰s ’C EW¡$ Ap¢tQsp„“u
  flõedes Nyá L©$‘psZu
“¡ kp¡“¡fu b“phu v$¡ gpg BÃR>p Ap‘Zu ^fsusZu.
ApipAp¡ Ap‘Zu d¡gu A“¡ Aph¡N‘|Z® S>¡
   s¡d“p L$d®L$p„X$’u
‘p¡sp“p dyM“¡ Y$p„L$u fpM“pfp S>¡ dp¡V$p v$¡h, s¡ b^p
r“S> “pd A“¡ d©Ðey rhlu“ r“S> i[¼sAp¡
   âÐen âL$V$phsp.
Q„X$ r“õ‘„v$sp A¡L$ S>NpX¡$ R>¡ Op¡fsp ÆhL$p¡j“¡,
DN°ph¡N S>NpX¡$ R>¡ ApÐdcph ^pfu fl¡g t‘X$“p¡,
“¡ S>¡ dpV¡$ Ap‘Zp„ R>¡ Æh“p¡ kfÅegp„
s¡ QdÐL$pf ‘pd¡ R>¡ rkqÙ A„s¡ L$p¡ A×cys âL$pf’u.

The World-Soul
The silent Soul of all the world was there: 
A Being lived, a Presence and a Power,
A single Person who was himself and all
And cherished Nature’s sweet and dangerous throbs
Transfigured into beats divine and pure. 
One who could love without return for love, 
Meeting and turning to the best the worst, 
It healed the bitter cruelties of earth, 
Transforming all experience to delight; 
Intervening in the sorrowful paths of birth 
It rocked the cradle of the cosmic Child
And stilled all weeping with its hand of joy; 
It led things evil towards their secret good, 
It turned racked falsehood into happy truth; 
Its power was to reveal divinity.
Infinite, coeval with the mind of God, 
It bore within itself a seed, a flame,
A seed from which the Eternal is new-born,
A flame that cancels death in mortal things.

Savitri : 291
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rhðpÐdp
kpfp S>Ns“p¡ dp¥“ ApÐdp Ðep„ fpS>sp¡ lsp¡;
ks¹, kprßÝe A“¡ i[¼s A¡L$ Ðep„ hksu lsu,
A¡L$ ‘yfyj S>¡ ìerô$ “¡ kdrô$ Dc¡ lsp¡,
“¡ S>¡ âL©$rs“p„ rdô$ “¡ ce„L$f õ‘„v$“p¡
qv$ìe rhiyÙ spgp¡“p ê$‘dp„ ‘gV$pegp„
  lsp„ s¡dp„ fk’u fdsp¡ lsp¡.
L$fu A¡ iL$sp¡ â¡d â¡d“p bv$gp rh“p,
kp¥’u Mfpb“¡ c¡V$u kp¥’u kpfpdp„ A¡“¡ ‘gV$phsp¡,
‘©Õhu“p L$pfdp„ L$pep£L$¡fp Oph fyTphsp¡;
khp®“ych“¡ dp¡v$-âdp¡v$¡ ‘gV$phsp¡;
S>Þd“p vy$:M’u ‘|Z® dpNp£dp„ hQdp„ ‘X$u
‘pfZp“¡ Tygph„„sp¡ lsp¡ h¥rðL$ bpg“p
“¡ r“Å“„v$“¡ lõs¡ fyv$“p¡ kp¥ idphsp¡;
Ar“ô$ hõsyAp¡“¡ A¡
S>sp¡ v$p¡fu A¡d“pdp„ R>¡ R|>‘y„ s¡ iyc ârs,
ApÑ® AkÐe“¡ ^Þe kyMcphu kÐedp„ ‘gV$phsp¡;
âpvy$cp®hp¡ qv$ìesp“p L$fhpdp„ i[¼s A¡“u flu lsu.
A“„s, kdL$pgu“ âcy“p d“ kp’ A¡, 
‘p¡spdp„ ^pfsp¡ A¡L$ buS>“¡, A¡L$ ArQ®“¡,
buS> ipðs S>¡dp„’u ’pe R>¡ “h-Ås “¡
ArQ® S>¡l rdV$ph¡ R>¡ d©Ðey dÐe® hõsyAp¡dp„ fl¡g“¡.

The sole omnipotent Goddess 
Ever disguised she awaits the seeking spirit;
Watcher on the supreme unreachable peaks,
Guide of the traveller of the unseen paths,
She guards the austere approach to the Alone.
At the beginning of each far-spread plane
Pervading with her power the cosmic suns
She reigns, inspirer of its multiple works
And thinker of the symbol of its scene.
Above them all she stands supporting all,
The sole omnipotent Goddess ever-veiled
Of whom the world is the inscrutable mask;
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The ages are the footfalls of her tread,
Their happenings the figure of her thoughts,
And all creation is her endless act.
His spirit was made a vessel of her force;
Mute in the fathomless passion of his will
He outstretched to her his folded hands of prayer.
Then in a sovereign answer to his heart
A gesture came as of worlds thrown away,
And from her raiment's lustrous mystery raised
One arm half-parted the eternal veil.
A light appeared still and imperishable.
Attracted to the large and luminous depths
Of the ravishing enigma of her eyes,
He saw he mystic outline of a face.
Overwhelmed by her implacable light and bliss,
An atom of her illimitable self
Masered by the honey and lightning of her power,
Tossed towards the shores of her ocean-ecstasy,
Drunk with a deep golden spiritual wine,
He cast from the rent stillness of his soul
A cry of adoration and desire
And the surrender of his boundless mind
And the self-giving of his silent heart.
He fell down at her feet unconscious, prone.

Savitri : 295-296

kh®kd’® A¡L$dpÓ v$¡hu
ip¡^sp Æh“u hpV$ Sy>A¡ R>¡ A¡ ld¡ip„ R>Údp„ flu;
Aâpàe î¡›$ i©„Np¡“u Qp¡qL$eps b“¡g A¡ 
epÓu“¡ Åe R>¡ v$p¡fu AZv$©ô$ ‘’p¡ ‘f¡,
A¡L$-L¡$hg“u ‘pk¡ S>sp¡ dpN® L$W$p¡f S>¡
   s¡“u fnp L$f„s A¡.
Apf„c¡ v|$f àlp¢Q¡gu âÐe¡L$ c|rdL$psZp
r“S> i[¼shX¡$ ìepá L$fu“¡ k|e® rhð“p,
L$f¡ A¡ fpÄe â¡f„su L$pe® blºg A¡l“p„,
rhQpf L$pY$su A¡“p v$©íeL¡$fp âsuL$“¡.
A¡d“¡ kly“¡ dp’¡ R>¡ MX$u A¡ kp¥“¡ Ap^pf Ap‘su,
kh® kd’® “¡ A¡L$dpÓ v$¡hu kh®v$p AhNy„qW$sp,
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“¡ A¡“y„ “ L$þey„ Åsy„ dyMphfZ R>¡ S>Ns¹;
eyNp¡ R>¡ ‘Ngp„ A¡“p ‘v$k„QpfL$pm“p„,
b“php¡ s¡d“p A¡“p rhQpfp¡“y„ õhê$‘ R>¡,
“¡ kpfu k©rô$ R>¡ A¡“y„ L$pe® A„s “ ‘pdsy„.
ApÐdp A¡“p¡ b“phpep¡ lsp¡ ‘pÓ v$¡hu“u r“S> i[¼s“y„;
ANp^ r“S> k„L$ë‘L¡$fp cphp¡Ö¡L$dp„ d|L$sp ^fu
A„S>rg âp’®“pL¡$fu r“S> A¡Z¡ âkpfu v$¡hsp ârs.
l¥ey„ fpÅsÏ„ ‘pçey„ kh®’u î¡›$ DÑf.
a¢L$u S>Ns v$¡hpep„ lp¡e s¡d ’ep¡ k„L¡$s A¡L$, “¡
v$¡hu“p„ v$uá h”p¡“u flõedesp ’L$u
lp’ A¡L$ ’ep¡ KQp¡ A“¡ A¡Z¡ AX$^p¡ AmNp¡ L$ep£
   ‘V$ ipðs L$pm“p¡.
âL$pi A¡L$ v$¡Mpep¡ õ‘„v$lu“ A“ðf.
kdõep iu lsu Ap„Mp¡ v$¡huL¡$fu lfsu dyÁ^ rQÑ“¡,
rhipmp„ “¡ rhcpõh„s KX$pZp¡ A¡d“p„ lsp„,
s¡ A¡L$ dyM“u N|Y$ f¡Mp âÐe¡ A¡“¡ ApL$j®sp„ lsp„.
vy$fpfpÝe âcp’u “¡ k„dyv$p’u A¡“u Apcp¡ b“¡g A¡,
A¡“p Akud ApÐdp“p¡ AÏ ‘p¡s¡,
d^y “¡ rhÛys¡ A¡“u i[¼sL¡$fu ‘fp^u“ b“u S>C
‘fdp“„v$“p A¡“p dlptk^ysV$p¡ ârs
  DR>pmpC füp¡ lsp¡,
kyhZ® dqv$fp O¡fu ‘u“¡ dÑâdÑ A¡,
r“:õ‘„v$sp r“ÅÐdp“u rhv$fpsp„ c[¼s “¡ Apõ‘©lpsZp¡
  ‘p¡L$pf A¡L$ ‘pX$sp¡
ifZpNrsdp„ A¡“y„ d“ r“:kud A‘®sp¡,
r“S> “ufh l¥ep“y„ kd‘®Z L$fu v$C
kpô$p„N‘psdp„ cp“ c|gu A¡“¡ QfZ¡ A¡ Y$mu ‘X$ep¡.

The golden bridge
A burning Love from white spiritual founts 
Annulled the sorrow of the ignorant depths; 
Suffering was lost in her immortal smile.
A Life from beyond grew conqueror here of death; 



58Prabhu Arpan, January  2022 Vol-8; Issue-01

To err no more was natural to mind;
Wrong could not come where all was light and love. 
The Formless and the Formed were joined in her: 
Immensity was exceeded by a look,
A Face revealed the crowded Infinite.
Incarnating inexpressibly in her limbs
The boundless joy the blind world-forces seek,
Her body of beauty mooned the seas of bliss.
At the head she stands of birth and toil and fate, 
In their slow round the cycles turn to her call; 
Alone her hands can change Time’s dragon base. 
Hers is the mystery the Night conceals;
The spirit’s alchemist energy is hers;
She is the golden bridge, the wonderful fire. 
The luminous heart of the Unknown is she, 
A power of silence in the depths of God; 
She is the Force, the inevitable Word,
The magnet of our difficult ascent,
The Sun from which we kindle all our suns, 
The Light that leans from the unrealised Vasts, 
The joy that beckons from the impossible,
The Might of all that never yet came down. 
All Nature dumbly calls to her alone
To heal with her feet the aching throb of life 
And break the seals on the dim soul of man
 And kindle her fire in the closed heart of things.

Savitri : 314

I have just heard that though the Grace flows from all the limbs of 
the Guru (such as the eyes and hands), what emanates through 
the feet is the most dynamic and full of compas- sion. That is why, 
it is said, the Indian tradition enjoins Pranam to the feet. Is this 
true?

Here is Sri Aurobindo’s answer to your query:
… where she presses her feet course miraculous streams of an 
entrancing Ananda.

CWM 17: 389                       The Mother
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kyhZ®“p¡ k¡sy
iyc° AÝepÐd DÐkp¡’u Aph“pfp v$¡v$uàedp“ â¡d’u
Aop“ Nl“p¡L¡$fp¡ ip¡L$ gyá ’C Nep¡;
Adf [õdsdp„ dp“p ge vy$:MsZp¡ ’ep¡.
Æsu gu^y„ d©Ðey“¡ üp„ ‘pf“p A¡L$ Æh“¡;
L$v$u “ L$fhu c|g, d“L¡$fp¡ A¡ õhcp lsp¡ sl];
Äep„ b^y„ Äep¡rs “¡ â¡d Ðep„ byfpC Aphu “p iL$su lsu.
A¡“pdp„ ep¡N ‘pçep'sp r“fpL$pf A“¡ kpL$pf b¡DA¡.
kpfu Akudsp’u e¡ v$©rô$ A¡L$ QY$u NC,
dyM¡ A¡L$ L$ey¯ ìe¼s MuQp¡MuQ A“„s“¡.
bmp¡ k©rô$sZp„ A„^ ip¡^¡ R>¡ S>¡ kudpdy¼s dlpdyv$p
s¡“¡ AhÎe® rhr^A¡ d|rs®d„s L$f„sp¡ A„NA„Ndp„
A¡“p¡ kp¥Þv$e®“p¡ v$¡l
rhfpS>sp¡ lsp¡ Q„Ö S>¡d c|dp“„v$“p tk^yAp¡ ‘f¡.
S>Þd, Apepk “¡ cpÁesZ¡ dp’¡ Ecu fl¡g A¡l R>¡,
A¡“¡ kpv$¡ Q½$fp¡ g¡ d„v$ d„v$ A¡d“p eyN“p ¾$dp¡;
L$pg-L$prge“p¡ ‘pep¡ dpÓ A¡“p lõsp¡ S> bv$gu iL¡$.
fprÓ S>¡“¡ Ry>‘ph¡ R>¡ s¡ flõedesp A¡l“u S> R>¡;
L$urdepNpf S>¡ Ap¡S> ApÐdp“y„ s¡ sv$ue R>¡;
R>¡ A¡ kyhZ®“p¡ k¡sy, Apîde®de Ar‚ A¡.
  R>¡ A¡ Aops“y„ l¥ey„ âL$pisy„,
âcy“p„ Nl“p¡dp„ A¡ i[¼s “ufhspsZu;
R>¡ A¡ Ap¡S> A“¡ R>¡ A¡ iåv$ S>¡“p rh“p r“hp®l ’pe “p,
R>¡ A¡ Qy„bL$ dyíL¡$g Apfp¡l¡ EÂh® M¢Qsy„,
R>¡ A¡ s¡ k|e® S>¡dp„’u
Ap‘Zp kh® k|ep£“¡ Ap‘Z¡ âL$V$phsp,
AkpnpÐL©$s ^pdp¡ S>¡ rhipmp„ Ðep„’L$u gmu
  Aph“pfp¡ âL$pi A¡,
R>¡ A¡ Ap“„v$ k„L¡$s¡ Apd„Ó¡ S>¡ AiL$e’u,
dlpkpdÕe® R>¡ kp¥“y„ S>¡ L$v$u e¡ “uQ¡ Ahsey¯ “’u.
kpfu âL©$rs A¡“¡ S> R>¡ bp¡gphu fl¡gu d|L$cph’u,
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L¡$ A¡“p QfZõ‘i£ A¡ A“pde v$¡ L$fu
  ‘uX$p‘|Z® âpZ“p ^bL$pf“¡,
dp“hu“p sdp¡N°õs ApÐdp ‘f dfpegu
  sp¡X¡$ kug kdõs“¡,
“¡ âv$uá L$f¡ Ar‚ ‘p¡sp“p¡ A¡
  hõsyAp¡“p b„^ ùv$e“u dl].

d¢ lpg A¡ kp„cþey„ R>¡ L¡$ Nyfy“p kh® A„Np¡dp„’u (S>¡d L¡$ QnyAp¡ A“¡ lõs) L©$‘p hl¡su 
fl¡su lp¡e R>¡; A¡L$v$d kq¾$e A“¡ k„‘|Z® L$fyZp. A“¡ A¡V$g¡ S> cpfsue âZpgu 
dyS>b Nyfy“p„ QfZp¡dp„ âZpd L$fhp“p¡ Apv$¡i Ap‘hpdp„ Aph¡ R>¡. iy„ Ap kÐe R>¡ ? 
îu AfrhÞv$ Al] sdpfp âñ“p¡ DÑf Ap‘¡ R>¡.

îu dpspÆ

Human power and human love
But vain are human power and human love 
To break earth’s seal of ignorance and death;
His nature’s might seemed now an infant’s grasp; 
Heaven is too high for outstretched hands to seize. 
This Light comes not by struggle or by thought;
In the mind’s silence the Transcendent acts
And the hushed heart hears the unuttered Word. 
A vast surrender was his only strength.
A Power that lives upon the heights must act, 
Bring into life’s closed room the Immortal’s air 
And fill the finite with the Infinite.
All that denies must be torn out and slain
And crushed the many longings for whose sake 
We lose the One for whom our lives were made.

Savitri : 315-16

dp“hâ¡d A“¡ dp“hu i[¼s
sp¡X$hp Ad’p„ dpf¡ hgMp„Ap¡ i[¼s “¡ â¡d dp“yju;

bpg-‘L$X$“p S>¡hy„ gpNsy„'sy„

  AÐepf¡ sp¡ Ap¡S> A¡“p õhcph“y„;
Tpgu g¡hp âkpf¡gp lõs dpV¡$

  h^pf¡ ‘X$sy„ R>¡ õhN® EÝh®dp„.
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All Nature dumbly calls to her alone
To heal with her feet the aching throb of life.

Blessings.

The Mother
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d’pdZ¡ rhQpf¡ hp Ap âL$pi “ Aphsp¡;
d““p dp¥“dp„ L$pe® ‘fpÐ‘fsÏ„ ’sy„,
“¡ l¥ey„ Qy‘L$uv$udp„ kp„cm¡ R>¡ A“yÃQpqfs iåv$“¡.
A¡L$dpÓ lsy„ A¡“y„ bm ‘pf rh“p“u ifZpNrs.

L$fhy„ Å¡CA¡ L$pe® riMfp¡A¡ fl¡su A¡L$ i[¼sA¡,

tS>v$Nu“p b„^ L$n¡

AdfpÐdpsZu A¡Z¡ ApZhu Å¡CA¡ lhp,

“¡ kpÞs“¡ cfu v$¡hy„ Å¡CA¡e A“„s’u

rhv$pfu “pMhp“y„ “¡ lZhp“y„ R>¡ S>¡ kp¥ B“L$pfsy„;

L$QX$u “pMhp“u R>¡ gpgkpAp¡ A“¡L$i:

S>¡d“¡ L$pfZ¡ A¡L$ R>¡ Nydph¡g Ap‘Z¡ -

A¡L$ S>¡“¡ L$pS> kÅ®ep„ R>¡ Æh“ Ap‘Zp„.

The New Creation
A Bliss, a Light, a Power, a flame-white Love 
Caught all into a sole immense embrace; 
Existence found its truth on Oneness’ breast 
And each became the self and space of all.
The great world-rhythms were heart-beats of one Soul,
To feel was a flame-discovery of God,
All mind was a single harp of many strings, 
All life a song of many meeting lives;
For worlds were many, but the Self was one. 
This knowledge now was made a cosmos’ seed: 
This seed was cased in the safety of the Light, 
It needed not a sheath of Ignorance.
Then from the trance of that tremendous clasp 
And from the throbbings of that single Heart 
And from the naked Spirit’s victory
A new and marvellous creation rose. 
Incalculable outflowing infinitudes 
Laughing out an unmeasured happiness 
Lived their innumerable unity;
Worlds where the being is unbound and wide 
Bodied unthinkably the egoless Self;
Rapture of beatific energies
Joined Time to the Timeless, poles of a single joy; 
White vasts were seen where all is wrapped in all. 
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There were no contraries, no sundered parts,
All by spiritual links were joined to all
And bound indissolubly to the One:
Each was unique, but took all lives as his own, 
And, following out these tones of the Infinite, 
Recognised in himself the universe.

Savitri : 323

“|s“ kS>®“
A¡L$ dlpkyM¡, A¡L$ Äep¡rsA¡, A¡L$ i[¼sA¡,
A¡L$ Ähpgp-iyc° â¡d¡
‘L$X$u kh®“¡ gu^y„ AZd¡e A¡L$ Apïg¡j“u dl];
A[õsÐh¡ A¡¼spL¡$f¡ l¥e¡ âpá ‘p¡sp“p kÐe“¡ L$ey¯.
“¡ A¡ Dce kh£“p ApÐdp kp’¡ AhL$pi b“u Nep„.
gep¡ rhðsZp dp¡V$p
A¡L$ A¡hp rQv$pÐdp“p l¥ep“u ^bL$p¡ lsp,
gl¡hp¡ cph A¡ Ähpgpdeu ip¡^ lsu ‘fdv$¡h“u,
kh£ d“ lsy„ A¡L$ huZp A“¡L$ spf“u,
kh® Æh“ k„Nus lsy„ rdg“ ‘pdsp„
  A“¡L$ Æh“p¡sÏ„;
L¡$d L¡$ Æh“p¡ TpTp„ lsp„ qL„$sy ApÐdp A¡L$ S> Ðep„ lsp¡.
Ap op“ rhð“p buS> ê$‘ lph¡ bÞey„ lsy„:
“¡ kyfrns Ap buS> lsy„ fp¿ey„ ‘V$pfpdp„ âL$pi“p,
A¡“¡ Aop““p L$p¡j“u Aphíe¼sp “'su.
‘R>u rhõdeL$pfu A¡ dlpïg¡jL¡$fu gekdpr^’u,
“¡ EH$ Ed A¡ l¥epL¡$fp„ õ‘„v$dp„ü’u
  “‚ ApÐdpsZp rhS>edp„ü’u
“hu“p “¡ Av¹$cysp L$p¡ k©rô$ A¡L$ kdyv¹$chu.
L$mu iL$pe “p A¡hp„ Ap“„Ðep¡ Ecfu S>sp„,
hZdp‘u dyv$pL¡$fp lpõe“¡ ålpf h¡fsp„,
blºspey¼s ‘p¡sp“u A¡¼spdp„ r“hpk L$fsp„ lsp„;
R>¡ Äep„ ks¹-sp AbÙp “¡ rhipm ìepráA¡ cfu,
s¡ S>Ns¹ L$fsp„ d|Ñ® r“fl„L$pf ApÐd“¡
  AsqL®$s âL$pf’u,
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âlj® ‘fdp“„v$u i[¼sAp¡“p¡ 
  L$fsp¡ 'sp¡ ey¼s L$pm AL$pm iy„,
  ^°yhp¡ R>¡ S>¡ A¡L$dpÓ dyv$psZp;
h¥ipëep¡ iyc° v$¡Mpep„ Äep„ R>¡ kh® g‘¡V$pe¡g kh®dp„.
rh‘fusp¡ lsp„ “p Ðep„, “ 'sp cpNp¡ L$p‘u Ry>V$p ‘X$pe¡gp,
b^p AÝepÐd-A„L$p¡X¡$ b^p kp’¡ lsp Ðep„ k„L$mpe¡gp
“¡ EH$ Ed “u kp’¡ b„^pe¡gp ArhÃR>¡Û âL$pf’u:
   âÐe¡L$ AqÜsue Ðep„
qL„$sy kh£ Æh“p¡“¡ ‘p¡sp“p„ dp“sp¡ lsp¡,
“¡ A“„ssZu cph R>V$pAp¡“¡ A„s ‘e¯s k¡hsp¡
‘p¡sp“u Åsdp„ rhð fl¡gy„ A¡ r‘R>p“sp¡.

Man a link between the demigod and the beast 
A link between the demigod and the beast, 
He knows not his own greatness nor his aim;
He has forgotten why he has come and whence. 
His spirit and his members are at war;
His heights break off too low to reach the skies,
His mass is buried in the animal mire. 
A strange antinomy is his nature’s rule. 
A riddle of opposites is made his field:
Freedom he asks but needs to live in bonds,
He has need of darkness to perceive some light 
And need of grief to feel a little bliss;
He has need of death to find a greater life. 
All sides he sees and turns to every call; 
He has no certain light by which to walk;
His life is a blind-man’s-buff, a hide-and-seek; 
He seeks himself and from himself he runs; 
Meeting himself, he thinks it other than he. 
Always he builds, but finds no constant ground, 
Always he journeys, but nowhere arrives;
He would guide the world, himself he cannot guide; 
He would save his soul, his life he cannot save.
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`iy A_¡ v$¡hsp hÃQ¡_u L$X$u : dp_h
k„ep¡S>su b_u A¡L$ L$X$u A^®v$¡h _¡ `iydÝe_u,
`p¡sp_p drldp_y„ _p cp_ A¡_¡ _¡ _\u cp_ gÿe_y„;
`p¡s¡ L¡$d A_¡ ¼ep„\u Apìep¡ R>¡ s¡ A¡_¡ epv$ füy„ _\u;
A¡_p¡ ApÐdp A_¡ A¡_p„ A„Np¡ hÃQ¡ gX$pC R>¡;
ìep¡dp¡_¡ õ`i®hp Åsp„
A¡_u KQpCAp¡ _uQu Arsi¡ Åe R>¡ `X$u,
t`X$ A¡_p¡ v$V$pep¡ R>¡ `iy_p `„L$_u dl].
A¡_p¡ õhcph_p¡ ^d® Ak„bÙ _¡ rhrQÓ rhfp¡^ R>¡.
rhfp¡^u hõsyAp¡ L¡$fp¡ L$p¡eX$p¡ R>¡ b_¡gp¡ n¡Ó A¡l_y„:
dy[¼s A¡ dpNsp¡ qL$„sy b„^_p¡dp„ f¡'hy„ A¡_u S>ê$f R>¡,
R>¡ AphíeL$sp A¡_¡ A„^L$pfsZu Å¡hp dpV¡$ \p¡X$p âL$pi_¡
\p¡X$p¡L$ lj® ël¡hp_¡ dpV¡$ A¡_¡ ip¡L$L¡$fu S>ê$f R>¡;
h^y dp¡V$p Æh_p\£ d©Ðey A¡_¡ S>ê$f_y„.
b^u bpSy> Sy>A¡ R>¡ A¡ _¡ hm¡ R>¡ âÐe¡L$ kpv$_u ârs;
S>¡_u klpe\u `p¡s¡ Qpg¡ A¡hu
                           A¡_u `pk¡ _\u r_ròs Äep¡rs L$p¡;
A¡_y„ Æh_ R>¡ Np¡mubpf iy„ Ap„^mpsZp,
fdu k„spL|$L$X$uA¡ fl¡g A¡;
ip¡^¡ õhê$`_¡ qL„$sy cpNu Åe õhê$`\u;
c¡V$p¡ õhê$`_p¡ \psp„ dp_¡ R>¡ L¡$
 A¡ `p¡sp\u Sy>v$u S> L$p¡L$ hõsy R>¡.
bp„^sp¡ A¡ kv$p f¡'sp¡, qL„$sy A¡_¡ dmsu [õ\f c|rd _p,
ld¡ip„ Qpgsp¡ f¡'sp¡, qL„$sy ¼ep„e _ àlp¢Qsp¡;
S>N_¡ v$p¡fhp dpN¡, v$p¡fu _p Ås_¡ iL¡$;
dpN¡ DÙpfhp ApÐd, tS>v$Nu_¡ DÙpfu iL$sp¡ _ A¡. 

All things shall change
My light shall be in thee, my strength thy force. 
Let not the impatient Titan drive thy heart,
Ask not the imperfect fruit, the partial prize. 
Only one boon, to greaten thy spirit, demand; 
Only one joy, to raise thy kind, desire.
Above blind fate and the antagonist powers
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Moveless there stands a high unchanging Will; 
To its omnipotence leave thy work’s result.
All things shall change in God’s transfiguring hour.”

Savitri : 341

kh® L„$C `qfhs®_ `pdu S>i¡.
dpfp¡ âL$pi spfpdp„ li¡, dpfy„ bm spfy„ b_u S>i¡.
A^uf v$¥Ðe_¡ spfp l¥epL¡$fp¡ lp„L$_pf b_ph _p
A^|fy„ am _p dpN, `yfõL$pf A`|Z® _p.
dplpÐçe ApÐd_¡ v$¡sy„ hfv$p_ A¡L$ L¡$hm dpNS>¡;
A¡L$ L¡$hm Ap_„v$ hp„R>S>¡ sy„ õhÅrs_p¡ DÐL$j® kp^hpsZp¡
A„^ r_dp®Z_¡ dp\¡ A_¡ dp\¡ rhfp¡^u i[¼sAp¡sZp
[õ\f _¡ bv$gpe¡ _p A¡hp¡ A¡L$ DÃQ k„L$ë` R>¡ MX$p¡;
A¡_u kh®i[¼sdÑp dpV¡$ spfp L$d®_y„ am R>p¡X$ sy„.
ê$`p„sf `dpX„$su âcy_u `m Aphsp„
            bv$gpC b^y„ S>i¡.''

"His failure is not failure whom God leads"

âcy S>¡_¡ v$p¡f¡ R>¡ s¡_u r_óamsp r_óamsp _\u.

Because it is part of the play?
It is the human mind that has the conception of success and 
failure. It is the human mind that wants one thing and does not 
want another. In the divine plan each thing has its place and its 
importance. So it is not success that matters. What matters is to 
be a docile and if possible a conscious instrument of the Divine 
Will.
To be and to do what the Divine wants, this is the truly important 
thing.

Savitri 34 : 389

kamsp A_¡ r_óamsp_p¡ ¿epg dp_h d__¡ lp¡e R>¡. dp_h d__¡ A¡L$ hõsy Å¡Csu 
lp¡e R>¡ A_¡ buÆ hõsy Å¡Csu lp¡su _\u. Cðfue ep¡S>_pdp„ v$f¡L$ hõsy_y„ õ\p_ lp¡e 
R>¡, A¡_y„ dlÒh `Z lp¡e R>¡. A¡V$g¡ kamsp A¡ dlÒh_u hõsy _\u. dlÒh_y„ A¡ R>¡ 
L¡$ dpZk kpgk b_u fl¡ A_¡ Å¡ i¼e lp¡e sp¡ Cðfue k„L$ë`_y„ kcp_ L$fZ b_u 
fl¡. Cðf S>¡ BÃR>¡ s¡ b_u fl¡hy„. s¡Ap¡ S>¡ BÃR>¡ s¡ L$pe® L$fhy„, A¡ S> Mf¡Mf dlÒh_u 
hps R>¡.

îu dpspÆ
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The Omnipotent’s flaming pioneers
I saw the Omnipotent’s flaming pioneers
Over the heavenly verge which turns towards life 
Come crowding down the amber stairs of birth; 
Forerunners of a divine multitude,
Out of the paths of the morning star they came 
Into the little room of mortal life.
I saw them cross the twilight of an age,
The sun-eyed children of a marvellous dawn, 
The great creators with wide brows of calm, 
The massive barrier-breakers of the world 
And wrestlers with destiny in her lists of will, 
The labourers in the quarries of the gods, 
The messengers of the Incommunicable, 
The architects of immortality.
Into the fallen human sphere they came, 
Faces that wore the Immortal’s glory still,
Voices that communed still with the thoughts of God, 
Bodies made beautiful by the spirit’s light,
Carrying the magic word, the mystic fire, 
Carrying the Dionysian cup of joy, 
Approaching eyes of a diviner man,
Lips chanting an unknown anthem of the soul, 
Feet echoing in the corridors of Time.
High priests of wisdom, sweetness, might and bliss, 
Discoverers of beauty’s sunlit ways
And swimmers of Love’s laughing fiery floods
And dancers within rapture’s golden doors,
Their tread one day shall change the suffering earth 
And justify the light on Nature’s face.
Although Fate lingers in the high Beyond
And the work seems vain on which our heart’s force was spent, 
All shall be done for which our pain was borne.
Even as of old man came behind the beast
This high divine successor surely shall come
Behind man’s inefficient mortal pace,
Behind his vain labour, sweat and blood and tears: 
He shall know what mortal mind barely durst think,
He shall do what the heart of the mortal could not dare. 
Inheritor of the toil of human time,
He shall take on him the burden of the gods;

Savitri : 344
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v$¡v$uàedp_ kh®kd\® AN°Npdu
v$¡v$uàedp_ d¢ v$uW$p AN°Npdu kh®kpdÕe®h„s_p,
hmsu Æh_ âÐe¡ s¡ qL$_pfu D`f¡ õhN®gp¡L$_u,
A„bf¡ r_rd®sp kuX$u S>Þd_u, s¡ `f¡ \C

s¡Ap¡ _uQ¡ V$p¡m¡ V$p¡m¡ Esfu Aphsp lsp;

qv$ìe h©Þv$sZp AN°v|$s s¡Ap¡ âcps-spfL$psZp

 `„\p¡dp„\u _uL$mu_¡ âh¡isp

_p_u iu L$p¡V$X$udp„l¡ dÐe®cphu Ap`Zu rS>„v$NusZu.

Å¡ep d¢ s¡d_¡ `pf L$fsp eyNL$pm_u

Tp„Mu iu kp„Ýe Äep¡rs_¡

k|e®Qny lsp s¡Ap¡ bpmL$p¡ L$p¡ QdÐL$pfu DjpsZp,

lsp dlp_ õp°ô$pAp¡,

rhipm s¡d_p„ cpg¡ lsu ip„rs rhfpS>su,

rhðL¡$fp dlpL$pe bp^pb„^p¡sZp A¡ c„S>L$p¡ lsp,

lsp r_dp®Z_u kp\¡ Ly$õsu_p L$f_pf A¡

 BÃR>pL¡$fp„ A¡_p„ v$„Ng_u dl],

dS|>fu L$f_pfpAp¡ lsp s¡Ap¡ MpZp¡dp„ v$¡hgp¡L$_u

AâL$píesZp s¡Ap¡ lsp k„v$¡ihplL$p¡,

lsp AdfspL¡$fp s¡Ap¡ rië`rh^peL$p¡.

Apìep 'sp s¡ dp_hu_p A^:`rss gp¡L$dp„,

lÆe AdfpÐdp_u dlpv$uràs s¡d_¡ hv$_¡ lsu,

âcyL¡$fp rhQpfp¡_u kp\¡ k„b„^dp„ lÆ

   AhpÅ¡ A¡d_p lsp,

b°ûÄep¡rshX¡$ v$¡lp¡ lsp ky„v$f A¡d_p,

gpìep s¡Ap¡ lsp iåv$ QdÐL$pfu,

         lsp gpìep flõede ArÁ__¡,

âdÑ lj®_p¡ àepgp¡ dv$_p v$¡hspsZp¡

                     s¡d_p lp\dp„ lsp¡, 

kdu`¡ Aphsp 'sp A¡ Ap„Mp¡ kpd¡ h^y qv$ìe d_yóe_u,

AÅÎey„ õsp¡Ó ApÐdp_y„ Nhpsy„ 'sy„ A¡d_p A^fp¡ `f¡,
L$pm_u `fkpmp¡dp„ kyZpsp¡ 'sp¡ A¡d_p `v$_p¡ Ýhr_.

op_, dp^ye®, kpdÕe® A_¡ `fd id®_p
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                             lsp s¡Ap¡ DÃQL$n `yfp¡rlsp¡,
AprhóL$pfL$ kp¥Þv$e®L¡$fp k|e®-âc `„\p¡sZp lsp,
sfh¥ep lsp â¡dL¡$fp„ lpõe L$fsp„ v$uàs `|f_p,
_¡ âlj®Z_p õhZ®-Üpfu _©ÐeN©l_p _s®L$p¡ lsp,

A¡d_¡ `Ng¡ A¡L$ qv$_ vy$:Mu vy$r_ep `gV$u S>i¡

_¡ Þepèe W$fi¡ Äep¡rs R>¡ S>¡ âL©$rs_¡ dyM¡.

Å¡L¡$ `pf`pf EÝh£ lSy>e¡ R>¡ cpÁe hpf gNpX$sy„.

_¡ S>¡dp„ i[¼s l¥ep_u Ap`Zu MfQpC R>¡

s¡ L$pe® R>¡ Ney„ ìe\® A¡hy„ Å¡L¡$ S>Zpe R>¡,

R>sp„ e¡ Ap`Z¡ S>¡_¡ dpV¡$ vy$:M kl¡g R>¡

                          s¡ kh£ rkqÙ `pdi¡. 

`|h£ `iy `R>u S>¡d dp_hu_y„ AphpNd_ R>¡ \ey„,

bfpbf \i¡ s¡d dÐe®L¡$fu Av$np Nrs_u `R>u,

h©\p îd, `ku_p¡ _¡ f¼s _¡ AîyAp¡ `R>u

DÃQ hpfk Ap qv$ìe Ahíed¡h Aphi¡:

S>¡_¡ rhQpfhp_u e¡

dp„X$ dp„X$ lpd cuX$u iL¡$ R>¡ d_ dÐe®_y„

s¡_y„ A¡ op_ `pdi¡,

_¡ l¥ey„ dÐe®_y„ S>¡_¡ dpV¡$ kplk M¡X$hp

i[¼sdp_ _\u, s¡_¡ A¡ L$fu `pf `pX$i¡.

dp_hu tS>v$NuL¡$fp îd_p¡ hpfkp¡ gC

v$¡hp¡_p¡ cpf `p¡sp_u `f A¡l D`pX$i¡,

The Eternal’s artist Bride
O Truth defended in thy secret sun,
Voice of her mighty musings in shut heavens
On things withdrawn within her luminous depths, 
O Wisdom-Splendour, Mother of the universe, 
Creatrix, the Eternal’s artist Bride,
Linger not long with thy transmuting hand 
Pressed vainly on one golden bar of Time, 
As if Time dare not open its heart to God. 
O radiant fountain of the world’s delight 
World-free and unattainable above,
O Bliss who ever dwellst deep-hid within 



70Prabhu Arpan, January  2022 Vol-8; Issue-01

While men seek thee outside and never find, 
Mystery and Muse with hieratic tongue, 
Incarnate the white passion of thy force, 
Mission to earth some living form of thee.
One moment fill with thy eternity, 
Let thy infinity in one body live,
All-Knowledge wrap one mind in seas of light, 
All-Love throb single in one human heart.
Immortal, treading the earth with mortal feet 
All heaven’s beauty crowd in earthly limbs!
Omnipotence, girdle with the power of God 
Movements and moments of a mortal will, 
Pack with the eternal might one human hour 
And with one gesture change all future time. 
Let a great word be spoken from the heights 
And one great act unlock the doors of Fate.”

Savitri : 345

L$gpL$pf h^| ipðspÐd_u
R|>`p `p¡spsZp k|e£ k„fnpe¡g kÐe l¡!

b„^ õhNp£dl] A¡_p„ KX$pZp¡dp„ âL$pisp„,

k„L¡$gpe¡g QuÅ¡_u `f A¡_p„ S>¡ dlpbg tQs_p¡

 Qpgu fl¡g R>¡ s¡_p AhpS> l¡ !

l¡ F>sop__u v$uràs! dpsp l¡ rhðgp¡L$_u!

l¡ rh^pÓu! L$gpL$pf h^| l¡ ipðspÐd_u!

L$urdep¡ L$fsp spfp L$f kp\¡ L$f TpTp¡ rhg„b _p,

L$pm_u A¡L$ kp¡_ufu `qË$L$p `f A¡l_¡

         v$pbu A¡_¡ fpMsu _p r_f\®L$, 

ÅZ¡ L¡$ âcy_u âÐe¡

r_S> l¥ey„ Mp¡ghp_u lpd L$pm¡ cuX$hu _h Å¡CA¡.

EÝh£ S>Ns\u dy¼s A_¡ Aâpàe sy„, R>sp„

rhð_u âdyv$pL¡$fp âch âõaºf„s l¡!

Y|„$Y$sp dpZkp¡ S>¡_¡ ålpf _¡ _p S>¡_¡ L$v$ue `pdsp

A¡hp l¡ `fdp_„v$d|rÑ® Nyàs fl¡gu NlfpCdp„!
d„Ó`|sp Æchpmu flõedesp A_¡

   v$¡hu Ap¡ l¡ L$gpsZu!
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spfu i[¼ssZp¡ iyc° cphph¡i d|rÑ®d„s b_ph sy„,
spfy„ õhê$` L$p¡ A¡L$ DÃR¹>hk„sy„ `pW$h `©r\hu `f¡.
spfu ipðssp\u sy„ cfu v$¡ nZ A¡L$_¡,
spfu A_„ssp_¡ v$¡ hkphu A¡L$ v$¡ldp„,

gp¡ A¡L$ d__¡ h]V$u kh®op_ Äep¡rs_p kpNfp¡dl],

A¡L$ dp_h l¥epdp„ spfp¡ kh®â¡d A¡L$gX$p¡ õaºfp¡.

AdÐe® dÐe® `pep¡A¡ `Ngp„Ap¡ `©r\hu `f `pX$su

õhN®_y„ kh® kp¥Þv$e® kd|lph A„Np¡dp„ Ah_usZp„!

l¡ kh®i[¼sdÑp! sy„ Aphfu g¡ âcyL¡$fp âcph\u

q¾$epAp¡ _¡ nZp¡ kh® dÐe® k„L$ë`i[¼s_u,

ipðs bm\u A¡L$ OqV$L$p_¡ d_yóe_u

                 v$¡ W$kp¡W$k sy„ cfu,

A¡L$ k„L¡$s\u _pM `gV$phu kpfp crhóe L$pm_¡.

riMfp¡ `f\u A¡L$ dlpiåv$ kyZph sy„

A_¡ A¡L$ dlpL©$Ðe¡ spmp„ Mp¡g cpÁe_p„ bpfZp„sZp„.''

A seed shall be sown
“O strong forerunner, I have heard thy cry. 
One shall descend and break the iron Law,
Change Nature’s doom by the lone spirit’s power. 
A limitless Mind that can contain the world,
A sweet and violent heart of ardent calms 
Moved by the passions of the gods shall come. 
All mights and greatnesses shall join in her; 
Beauty shall walk celestial on the earth, 
Delight shall sleep in the cloud-net of her hair,
And in her body as on his homing tree 
Immortal Love shall beat his glorious wings.
A music of griefless things shall weave her charm; 
The harps of the Perfect shall attune her voice, 
The streams of Heaven shall murmur in her laugh, 
Her lips shall be the honeycombs of God,
Her limbs his golden jars of ecstasy,
Her breasts the rapture-flowers of Paradise.
She shall bear Wisdom in her voiceless bosom, 
Strength shall be with her like a conqueror’s sword 
And from her eyes the Eternal’s bliss shall gaze.
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A seed shall be sown in Death’s tremendous hour, 
A branch of heaven transplant to human soil; 
Nature shall overleap her mortal step;
Fate shall be changed by an unchanging will.”

Savitri : 346

buS> A¡L$ hhpi¡
""`p¡L$pf d¢ kyÎep¡ spfp¡, AN°v|$s brg›$ l¡!

Esfu Aphi¡ A¡L$ A_¡ sp¡X$u _pMi¡ gp¡l-L$pev$p¡,

            L¡$hm b°û_¡ bm¡

`gV$phu _pMi¡ A¡ cpÁef¡Mp r_kN®_u.

                     Aphi¡ d_ A¡L$ S>¡

li¡ kudp rh_p_y„ _¡ kdph¡i rhð_p¡ L$fhp nd,

k„Qprgs \sy„ cphph¡ip¡A¡ v$¡hgp¡L$_p

DÐkplu ip„rsAp¡L¡$fy„ Df A¡L$ A^yfy„ suh° Aphi¡.

kh£ dlpbgp¡, kh£ dlÑpAp¡ A¡ A¡L$ A¡L$W$u \i¡,

`©Õhu D`f kp¥Þv$e® Qpgi¡ õhN®gp¡L$_y„,

A¡_p AgL$_u Ac°-ÅrgL$pdp„ `fdp_„v$ `p¡Y$i¡,

_¡ `p¡sp_p hpk-h©n `f¡ S>¡d, s¡d s¡_¡ ¼g¡hf¡

Adf â¡d `p¡sp_u âp¡ÄÄhg„su `p„Mp¡_¡ aaX$phi¡.

Aip¡L$ hõsyAp¡L¡$fy„ A¡L$ k„Nus N|„\i¡

 A¡_u d^yf dp¡rl_u,

A¡_p õhfsZu kp\¡ rkÙp¡_u huZpAp¡ k|f rdgphi¡

A¡_p lpõe¡ õhN®L¡$fp õp°p¡sp¡ dd®fsp \i¡,

A¡_p Ap¡óW$ b_u Åi¡ d^`|X$p dl¡i_p, 

A¡_p„ A„Np¡ l¡d-¼gip¡ b_u Åi¡ Ci_u k„dyv$psZp,

             A_¡ A¡_p õs_p¡ `yó`p¡ âlj®_p„

                        li¡ _„v$_-^pd_p„.

r_S  _ufh l¥e¡ A¡ op_âop_ ^pfi¡,

A¡_u `pk¡ li¡ i[¼s rhS>¡sp_u sfhpf kdp¡hX$u,

_¡ A¡_p„ _e_p¡Üpfp ipðspÐdpsZu `fd k„dyv$p

 duV$ dp„X$u rhgp¡L$i¡.
dylŸs£ d©Ðey_p Op¡f hhpi¡ A¡L$ buS>, _¡
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dp_hu cp¡ddp„ ipMp õhN®L¡$fu b_u Apfp¡r`sp S>i¡;
S>i¡ âL©$rs Ap¡m„Nu `p¡spL¡$fy„ `Ngy„ dÐe® L|$v$L¡$,
A¡L$ r_òg k„L$ë`¡ `gV$p¡ cpÁe `pdi¡.''

Earth-born race
“O Force-compelled, Fate-driven earth-born race,
O petty adventurers in an infinite world
And prisoners of a dwarf humanity,
How long will you tread the circling tracks of mind 
Around your little self and petty things?
But not for a changeless littleness were you meant, 
Not for vain repetition were you built;
Out of the Immortal’s substance you were made; 
Your actions can be swift revealing steps,
Your life a changeful mould for growing gods. 
A Seer, a strong Creator, is within,
The immaculate Grandeur broods upon your days, 
Almighty powers are shut in Nature’s cells.
A greater destiny waits you in your front: 
This transient earthly being if he wills
Can fit his acts to a transcendent scheme.
He who now stares at the world with ignorant eyes 
Hardly from the Inconscient’s night aroused,
That look at images and not at Truth,
Can fill those orbs with an immortal’s sight. 
Yet shall the godhead grow within your hearts, 
You shall awake into the spirit’s air
And feel the breaking walls of mortal mind
And hear the message which left life’s heart dumb
And look through Nature with sun-gazing lids 
And blow your conch-shells at the Eternal’s gate. 
Authors of earth’s high change, to you it is given 
To cross the dangerous spaces of the soul
And touch the mighty Mother stark awake
And meet the Omnipotent in this house of flesh
And make of life the million-bodied One.
The earth you tread is a border screened from heaven; 
The life you lead conceals the light you are.

Savitri : 370
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v$¥h\u l„L$pfpsu S>Nsu-Åep
""gp¡L$p¡ Ap¡ S>Nsu-Åep! i[¼sL¡$fp v$pb_¡ hi hs®sp,
                            l„L$pfpe¡g v$¥h\u,
iyÖ kplrkL$p¡ Ap¡ l¡! A_„s S>N_u dl],

b„v$uhp_ b_¡gpAp¡! hpdZu d_y-Års_p,

¼ep„ ky^u Qpgsp f¡'ip¡ d__p„ Q½$fp¡dl],

sdpfu gOy Ås_u

_¡ syÃR> hõsyAp¡L¡$fu Apk`pk ae£ S>sp ?

`f„sy `gV$pe¡ _p A¡hu A¡L$ nyÖspdp„ S> Æhhy„

A¡ lsp¡ _rl DØ¡i sdpfu tS>v$NusZp¡,

Ad\u `y_fph©rÑ dpV¡$ OpV$ OX$pep¡ sd _p lsp¡;

Ad©spÐdpsZp Apqv$-Öìedp„\u b_phpep lsp sd¡;

iuO° AprhóL$pfL$pfu `Ngp„Ap¡ sd L$dp£ b_u iL¡$,

h©qÙ `pd„s v$¡hp¡_¡ dpV¡$ buby„

bv$gpsy„ b_u Åe A¡hu R>¡ sd tS>v$Nu.

cusf¡ A¡L$ R>¡ Öô$p, õp°ô$p A¡L$ kd\® R>¡,

rhiyÙ drldp qv$ìe L$f¡ tQsp sdpfp qv$hkp¡sZu,

b„v$u âL©$rs_p L$p¡jp¡dl] kh® i[¼sdp_ bmp¡ füp„.

sdpfu k„dyM¡ hpV$ sd Å¡sy„ cprh A¡L$ dlÑf:

k„L$ë` Å¡ L$f¡ kÒh Ap Ar_Ðe Åe¡gy„ S>Nsu\L$u

sp¡ `p¡sp_p„ L$d®_¡ A¡

khp£ÃQ ep¡S>_p kp\¡ d¡mdp„ d¡mhu iL¡$.

AÐepf¡ S>¡ Ao Ap„M¡ spL¡$ R>¡ S>N_u ârs

_¡ ArQs¹_u fprÓdp„\u ÅN¡gp¡ dp„X$dp„X$ R>¡,

Sy>A¡ R>¡ ârstbbp¡_¡ _¡ Sy>A¡ _rl kÐe_¡,

  _¡ d_yóe ×rô$\u Adfp¡sZu

  A¡ Ap„Mp¡_¡ cfu iL¡$.

sdpfp„ ùv$ep¡dÝe¡ v$¡hspÐdp s¡ R>sp„ h©qÙ `pdi¡. 

b°ûL¡$fu lhpdp„l¡ sd¡ âbp¡^ `pdip¡,

_¡ s|V$u `X$su Å¡ip¡ v$uhpgp¡ dÐe® rQÑ_u,
d|Ny„ R>p¡X$éy„ lsy„ S>¡Z¡ l¥ep_¡ tS>v$NusZp

   s¡ k„v$¡ip¡ sd¡ kp„cmip¡ A_¡ 



75Prabhu Arpan, January  2022 Vol-8; Issue-01

Å¡ip¡ âL©$rs_u `pf `p¡`Qp„A¡ k|e® `¡ duV$ dp„X$sp„,
_¡ k_ps__¡ Üpf¡ i„Mp¡ sd hNpX$ip¡.
âhs®L$p¡ ^fpL¡$fp dlp¡ÃQ `gV$psZp,
Q¥ÐepÐdp_p„ ce¡ `|Z® õ\p_p¡ k„¾$pdhpsÏ„,

`|Z® âbyÙ Ap¡S>õhu dp_p¡ õ`i®

    `pdhp_y„ L$pd R>¡ sd_¡ dþey„,

sdpf¡ dmhp_y„ R>¡ v$¡lN¡ldl] kh®kd\®_¡,

L$p¡V$p_yL$p¡qV$ R>¡ S>¡_p„ A„Np¡ A¡ A¡L$ê$`_y„

õhê$` kS>®hp_y„ R>¡ sdpf¡ tS>v$Nudl].

S>¡ `©Õhu `f Qpgp¡ R>p¡ sd¡ s¡ sp¡ dpÓ A¡L$ qL$_pf R>¡,

A¡_u _¡ õhN®_u hÃQ¡ `X$v$p¡ A¡L$ R>¡ `X$ép¡,

S>¡ Äep¡rs R>p¡ sd¡ `p¡s¡ s¡_¡ fpM¡ k„spX$u sd tS>v$Nu. 

The mantra
As when the mantra sinks in Yoga’s ear, 
Its message enters stirring the blind brain
And keeps in the dim ignorant cells its sound; 
The hearer understands a form of words
And, musing on the index thought it holds, 
He strives to read it with the labouring mind,
But finds bright hints, not the embodied truth:
Then, falling silent in himself to know
He meets the deeper listening of his soul: 
The Word repeats itself in rhythmic strains:
Thought, vision, feeling, sense, the body’s self 
Are seized unutterably and he endures
An ecstasy and an immortal change;
He feels a Wideness and becomes a Power, 
All knowledge rushes on him like a sea: 
Transmuted by the white spiritual ray
He walks in naked heavens of joy and calm,
Sees the God-face and hears transcendent speech:

Savitri : 375

d„Ó
ep¡N_u îyrsdp„ Äepf¡ Nl_¡ d„Ó Esf¡
A„^ d[õsóL$_¡ Ðepf¡ L$fu nyå^ A¡_p¡ kÞv$¡i Åe Ðep„
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_¡ A„^pfp A_¡ Ao L$p¡jp¡dp„ A¡ fpM¡ R>¡ A¡l_p¡ Ýhr_;
îp¡sp kdS>sp¡ A¡L$ iåv$frQs ê$`_¡
_¡ r_v$£iL$ A¡_pdp„ S>¡ rhQpf s¡_p Ýep_dl] flu
d\sp d__p Üpfp L$f¡ eÐ_ A¡ A¡_¡ Ahbp¡^hp,

`f„sy k|Q_p¡ dpÓ A¡_¡ DÄÄhm Aphsp„,

`pdsp¡ A¡ _ A¡_pdp„ d|Ñ® \e¡g kÐe_¡:

`R>u `p¡spdl] A¡_¡ `pdhp_¡ dp¥_ A¡ k¡hsp¡, A_¡ 

îyrs_p¡ Q¥Ðe-ApÐdp_u c¡V$p¡ A¡_¡ \sp¡ cusf_u dl]:

R>„v$p¡ge¡ cep® k|f¡ iåv$L¡$fp¡ Ýhr_ Aph©rÑ `pdsp¡:

rhQpf, ×rô$ _¡ cph A_¡ B[ÞÖeQ¡s_p,

_¡ kÑp v$¡l_u Åsp„ TgpC Ðep„ Ar_hpe® âL$pf\u,

_¡ d_yóe kl¡ A¡L$ k„dyv$p _¡ AdÐe® `qfhs®_;

k„h¡v$¡ A¡ b©lv¹-cph A_¡ A¡L$ i[¼sê$` b_u S>sp¡,

kdyÖ kd Aph¡ R>¡ kh® op_ A¡_u D`f EdV$u:

lj® _¡ ip„rs_p„ _Á_ õhNp¡®dp„ A¡ k„Qf¡ `gV$pegp¡

            iyc° AÝepÐd f[ídA¡,

âcy_y„ dyM A¡ Å¡sp¡, kyZsp¡ A¡ `pfL¡$fu kfõhsu:

Love is a glory from eternity’s sphere
To live, to love are signs of infinite things,
Love is a glory from eternity’s spheres. 
Abased, disfigured, mocked by baser mights 
That steal his name and shape and ecstasy,
He is still the godhead by which all can change.
A mystery wakes in our inconscient stuff,
A bliss is born that can remake our life. 
Love dwells in us like an unopened flower 
Awaiting a rapid moment of the soul,
Or he roams in his charmed sleep mid thoughts and things; 
The child-god is at play, he seeks himself
In many hearts and minds and living forms:
He lingers for a sign that he can know
And, when it comes, wakes blindly to a voice, 
A look, a touch, the meaning of a face.
His instrument the dim corporeal mind, 
Of celestial insight now forgetful grown, 
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He seizes on some sign of outward charm
To guide him mid the throng of Nature’s hints, 
Reads heavenly truths into earth’s semblances, 
Desires the image for the godhead’s sake, 
Divines the immortalities of form
And takes the body for the sculptured soul. 
Love’s adoration like a mystic seer
Through vision looks at the invisible,
In earth’s alphabet finds a godlike sense; 
But the mind only thinks, “Behold the one 
For whom my life has waited long unfilled, 
Behold the sudden sovereign of my days.”
Heart feels for heart, limb cries for answering limb; 
All strives to enforce the unity all is.
Too far from the Divine, Love seeks his truth 
And Life is blind and the instruments deceive 
And Powers are there that labour to debase. 
Still can the vision come, the joy arrive.
Rare is the cup fit for love’s nectar wine,
As rare the vessel that can hold God’s birth; 
A soul made ready through a thousand years 
Is the living mould of a supreme Descent.

Savitri : 397-398

â¡d R>¡ qv$ìe drldp
Æhhy„, L$fhp¡ â¡d
A¡ R>¡ r_ip_uAp¡ kudprhdy¼s hõsyAp¡sZu.
â¡d R>¡ drldp qv$ìe Aph_pfp¡ ipðsu_p„ S>Ns¹$ \L$u. 
c°ô$, rhê$` L$u^¡gp¡, rhX„$bpsp¡ bmp¡\u lu_ L$p¡qV$_p„
S>¡ Qp¡fu A¡l_y„ _pd g¡sp„, g¡sp„ A¡_y„ ê$`
                  _¡ g¡sp„ k„dyv$p lfu,
R>sp„ e¡ v$¡h A¡ v$¡hp `gV$phu kOmy„ e¡ kd\® R>¡.
AQ¡s Ap`Z¡ Öìe¡ ÅNsu A¡L$ Nyüsp,
Ap`Zu tS>v$Nu_¡ S>¡ _h¡ ê$`¡ OX$u iL¡$
               A¡hp¡ A¡L$ `fdp_„v$ S>Þdsp¡.
hZ-M|ëep aŸg S>¡hp¡ Ap`Zpdp„ â¡d_p¡ hpk lp¡e R>¡
hpV$ Å¡sp¡ h¡Nh„su nZ_u A„sfpÐd_u,
ep d„ÓdyÁ^ r_Öpdp„
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rhQpfp¡ _¡ hõsyAp¡_u hÃQ¡ A¡ AV$sp¡ fl¡;
bpg-âcy L$fu gugp fl¡gp¡ R>¡, ip¡^¡ R>¡ A¡ õhê$`_¡
A_¡L$ ùv$ep¡dp„ _¡ d_p¡dp„ _¡ Æhsp„ ê$`_u dl]:
kdÆ A¡ iL¡$ `p¡s¡ A¡hp k„L¡$s L$pS> A¡
                             rhg„b L$fsp¡ fl¡,
_¡ A¡ k„L¡$s Aph¡ L¡$ ÅNu A¡ A„^ EW$sp¡
L$p¡C A¡L$ õhf¡, ×ô¡$, õ`i£ ep sp¡ dyM_p A¡L$ dpe_¡.
v$¡lL¡$fy„ sdp¡N°õs d_ kp^_ A¡l_y„,
×rô$ A„sf_u qv$ìe lh¡ c|gu Ne¡g A¡,
r_kN®-k|Q_p¡L¡$fp dp¡V$p kd|ldÝedp„
              dpN®v$i®_ L$pfZ¡
ålpf_u QpfyspL¡$fu k„op L$p¡ A¡L$ A¡ N°l¡,
Apcpkp¡dp„ü `©Õhu_p kÐep¡ õhN}e A¡ `Y¡$,
v$¡h_¡ bv$g¡ v$¡hd|rÑ®L¡$fu õ`©lp L$f¡,
ê$`_p„ Ad©sÐhp¡_p cpM¡ R>¡ A¡ crhóe_¡
_¡ L„$X$pf¡g ApÐdp_¡ ê$`¡ g¡ R>¡ õhuL$pfu A¡ ifuf_¡.
dd} Öô$p kdp¡ cph â¡d_p¡ c[¼sA¡ cep£
_pM¡ R>¡ v$i®_ Üpfp ×rô$ A×íe_u ârs,
rgr`dp„ `©r\huL¡$fu Sy>A¡ R>¡ A¡ Apie `fdpÐd_p¡;
`f„sy d_ dp_¡ R>¡ Mpgu L¡$ ""A¡L$ Ap Sy>Ap¡,
S>¡_¡ dpV¡$ fpl gp„bu Æh_¡ dyS> Å¡C R>¡
               Qqfsp\® \ep rh_p,
Sy>Ap¡ AtQsìep¡ dpfu tS>v$Nu_p¡ dlpâcy.''
l¥ep_¡ L$pS> a„ap¡m¡ l¥ey„, A„N
`p¡L$pf¡ R>¡ A„N dpN¡ ârs-DÑf Ap`sp;
S>¡ kh® A¡L$ê$`¡ R>¡ s¡ v$bpZ L$f¡ R>¡ A¥¼e L$pfZ¡.
â¡d õh-kÐe ip¡^¡ R>¡ Ars v|$f flu_¡ cNhp_\u, 
tS>v$Nu Ap„^mu R>¡ _¡ L$fZp¡ h„Q_p L$f¡,
_¡ A¡_¡ L$fhp c°ô$ R>¡ bmp¡ S>¡ L$pd¡ gpNu fl¡g R>¡.
i¼e v$i®_ R>¡ sp¡ e A_¡ i¼e AphpNd_ lj®_y„.
âcy_p S>Þd_¡ Tugu iL¡$ A¡hy„ S>¡d rhfg `pÓ R>¡
s¡d rhfg R>¡ àepgp¡
â¡dpd©ssÏ„ dÛ ^pfhp_u ep¡Áesp S>¡l_u dl].
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Whether it seem good or evil to men’s eyes, 
Only for good the secret Will can work.
Our destiny is written in double terms:
Through Nature's contraries we draw nearer God;
Out of the darkness we still grow to light.
Death is our road to immortality.
'Cry woe, cry woe,' the world's lost voices wail,
Yet conquers the eternal Good at last."

Savitri : 424-425
dp_hu ×rô$_¡ gpN¡ Bô$ ep sp¡ Ar_ô$ A¡
R>sp„ L$ëepZ dpV¡$ S> R|>`u BÃR>pL¡$fy„ L$pe® \C iL¡$.
Ap`Zp cpÁe_p¡ g¡M b¡ fus¡ R>¡ gMpegp¡:
r_kN®_p rhfp¡^p¡dp„ \C Åsp Ap`Z¡ âcy-k„r_^¡;
A„^L$pfdl]\u e¡ Äep¡rs âÐe¡ Ap`Zu h©qÙ \pe R>¡.
d©Ðey R>¡ Ap`Zp¡ dpN® Ad©sÐh¡ gC S>sp¡.
"kh®_pi, kh®_pi,'fX$u EW¡$ lpep® `p¡L$pf rhð_p,
R>sp„e S>e sp¡ A„s¡ \pe ipðs î¡e_p¡.''

Pain is the hammer of the Gods to break 
A dead resistance in the mortal’s heart, 
His slow inertia as of living stone.
If the heart were not forced to want and weep, 
His soul would have lain down content, at ease, 
And never thought to exceed the human start 
And never learned to climb towards the Sun.

Savitri : 443

vy$:M R>¡ OZ v$¡hp¡_p¡, dÐe® ùv$e_u dl]
bp^p R>¡ S>X$ku S>¡l, Æhsp `\fpsZu
S>X$sp d„v$ R>¡ S>¡l, s¡_¡ sp¡X$u `pX$hp_¡ âhs®sp¡.
Acph¡ dpNhp_u _¡ AîyAp¡ kpfhpsZu
A¡_p l¥ep `f¡ b¡m¡ gpv$u afS> lp¡s _p,
sp¡ Y$m¡gp¡ füp¡ lp¡s ApÐdp A¡_p¡ r_fp„s_p
kyMpfpd¡, A_¡ A¡_¡ dp_hu_u âpf„rcL$ v$ip\L$u
ApNm h^hpL¡$fp¡ Apìep¡ lp¡s L$v$pr`e rhQpf _p
A_¡ k|e® qv$i¡ KQ¡ QX$hp_y„ iu¿ep¡ lp¡s L$v$u _ A¡.

*
îu Apgp¡L$ `pÞX¡$A¡ kdN° dlpL$pìedp„\u `k„v$Nu L$fu_¡ `„[¼sAp¡ fS|> L$fu R>¡. Ad¡ A„N°¡Æ-
NyS>fpsu kp\¡ fS|> L$fhp_y„ `k„v$ L$e¯y lp¡hp\u Ad¡ `h®-6 ky^u_u `„[¼sAp¡ S> Ap A„L$dp„ 
kdphu i¼ep„ R>uA¡. bpL$u fl¡gu `„[¼sAp¡ crhóedp„ sL$ dþe¡ fS|> L$fhp_u Acuàkp Ad¡ 
k¡huA¡ R>uA¡.                                                                                                 - s„Óu
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"kprhÓu' rhjeL$ âï_p¡_p îu dpspÆA¡ Ap`¡gp DÑf

bpmL$ : dpspÆ, h¡v$_p, Aop_ A_¡ vy$:Mdp„\u Aphsp„ lp¡e R>¡. `f„sy dp                          

cNhsu _ kprhÓudp„ dp cNhsu _ `p¡sp_p„ bpmL$p¡ dpV¡$ S>¡ h¡v$_p A_¡ vy$:M                    

A_ychsp„ lp¡e R>¡ s¡ L¡$hp âL$pf_p„ lp¡e R>¡ ?

îu dpspÆ : A¡ \hp_y„ L$pfZ A¡ R>¡ L¡$ dp cNhsu s¡d_u âL©$rsdp„ cpN  g¡sp„ 

lp¡e R>¡. s¡Ap¡ s¡d_u âL©$rsdp„ cpNuv$pf \hp_¡ dpV¡$ `©Õhu D`f _uQ¡ Aph¡gp„ R>¡. 

L¡$d L¡$ s¡dZ¡ Å¡ s¡d_u âL©$rsdp„ cpN _ gu^p¡ lp¡s sp¡ s¡Ap¡ s¡d_¡ ApNm v$p¡fu 

S>C iL$ép„ _ lp¡s. s¡Ap¡ Å¡ `p¡sp_u `fd Q¡s_pdp„ S> b¡W¡$gp„ füp„ lp¡s sp¡, L¡$ 

Äep„ h¡v$_p lp¡su _\u, s¡Ap¡ Å¡ `p¡sp_p `fd op_dp„ A_¡ Q¡s_pdp„ b¡W¡$gp„ füp„ 

lp¡s sp¡ s¡Ap¡ dp_hâpZuAp¡ kp\¡ k„`L®$dp„ Aphu i¼ép„ _ lp¡s A_¡ A¡V$gp dpV¡$ 

s¡d_¡ dp_h_y„ ê$` A_¡ Q¡s_p ^pfZ L$fhp_u afS> `X¡$gu R>¡, s¡d_u kp\¡ k„`L®$dp„ 

Aphu iL$pe s¡V$gp dpV¡$. dpÓ A¡V$gy„ S> L¡$, s¡Ap¡ `p¡s¡ rhõdfZdp„ X|$bu S>sp„ _\u : 

s¡dZ¡ dpZkp¡_u Q¡s_p ^pfZ L$f¡gu lp¡e R>¡ `f„sy s¡Ap¡ `p¡sp_u d|m, `fd Q¡s_p 

kp\¡ k„b„^dp„ fl¡sp„ lp¡e R>¡. A_¡ Ap fus¡, Ap b¡_y„ Å¡X$pZ L$fu_¡ s¡Ap¡ S>¡ gp¡L$p¡ 

`¡gu buÆ Q¡s_pdp„ fl¡gp„ lp¡e R>¡ s¡d_¡ âNrs L$fphu iL¡$ R>¡. `f„sy s¡dZ¡ Å¡ A¡ 

gp¡L$p¡_u Q¡s_p ^pfZ _p L$fu lp¡s, s¡Ap¡ Å¡ A¡ gp¡L$p¡_u h¡v$_p_u kp\¡ kp\¡ `p¡s¡ 

`Z vy$:M _ A_ychsp„ lp¡s sp¡ s¡Ap¡ dv$v$ L$fu i¼ep„ _ lp¡s. dp cNhsu_u h¡v$_p 

s¡ Aop__u h¡v$_p _\u. A¡ h¡v$_p spv$pÐçedp„\u Aph¡ R>¡. A¡ \hp_y„ L$pfZ A¡ 

R>¡ L¡$ s¡dZ¡ A¡ gp¡L$p¡_p S>¡hp„ S> Ap„v$p¡g_p¡ A_ychhp_y„ õhuL$pf L$f¡gy„ R>¡, A¡d_u 

kp\¡ k„`L®$dp„ Aphu iL$pe A_¡ s¡d_¡ s¡Ap¡ S>¡ Ahõ\pdp„ R>¡ s¡dp„\u blpf M¢Qu 

L$pY$u iL$pe A¡V$gp dpV¡$ s¡dZ¡ Ap L$f¡gy„ R>¡. dp cNhsu Å¡ Ap gp¡L$p¡ kp\¡ k„`L®$dp„ 

Apìep„ _ lp¡s sp¡ gp¡L$p¡_¡ s¡d_p¡ A_ych S>fp `Z \ps _rl, A\hp L$p¡C `Z 

s¡d_p âL$pi_¡ Tugu iL$éy„ _ lp¡s !... Ap hõsy A_¡L$ ê$`¡, A_¡L$ fus_p ^dp£dp„ 

L$l¡hpe¡gu R>¡. A_¡ gp¡L$p¡A¡ OZu hpf âcy_p qv$ìe brgv$p__u hps L$f¡gu R>¡. `Z 

AdyL$ ×©rô$tbvy$\u Å¡sp„ s¡ kpQy„ R>¡. A¡ A¡L$ õh¡ÃR>p\u L$f¡gy„ brgv$p_ R>¡, `Z A¡ 

kpQy„ R>¡. bpü S>Ns_¡ s¡_p Aop_dp„\u blpf M¢Qu gphhp dpV¡$_u i[¼s dm¡ s¡V$gp 

dpV¡$ Aop__u Ahõ\p_p¡ õhuL$pf L$fhp¡, k„`|Z® Q¡s_p_u Ahõ\p_p¡ ÐepN L$fhp¡. 

k„`|Z® ̀ fdp_„v$, k„`|Z® i[¼s_u Ahõ\p_p¡ ÐepN L$fhp¡, Ap Ahõ\p_p¡ Å¡ õhuL$pf 
L$fhpdp„ _ Aph¡ sp¡ s¡ Ahõ\p kp\¡ L$p¡C k„`L®$ k^pe _rl. L$p¡C k„b„^_u iL$ésp 

fl¡ _rl. A_¡ Ahspfp¡ \pe R>¡ s¡_y„ L$pfZ Ap R>¡. A¡d _ lp¡s sp¡ Ahspf_u L$p¡C S>ê$f 



 kprhÓu, `h®  7, kN®  4.

 d|m A„N°¡Æ D`f\u îu `|Ågpg¡ L$f¡gp¡ L$pìep_yhpv$. kpcpf Dv¹$^©s.
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fl¡s _rl. Å¡ qv$ìe Q¡s_p s\p qv$ìe i[¼s `p¡sp_u `|Z®sp_p õ\p_dp„\u A\hp sp¡ 
Ahõ\pdp„\u ku^¡ku^u L$pd L$fu iL$su lp¡s. A¡ Å¡ S>X$sÒh D`f ku^¡ku^u L$pd L$fu 
iL$su lp¡s A_¡ s¡_y„ ê$`p„sf L$fu iL$su lp¡s, sp¡ `R>u s¡_¡ dp_h_p S>¡hy„ ifuf ^pfZ 
L$fhp_u S>ê$f _ flu lp¡s, kÐe_p S>Nsdp„\u `¡gu k„`|Z® Q¡s_p kp\¡, A_¡ Q¡s_p 

D`f L$pd L$fhpdp„ Aph¡ sp¡ A¡V$gpp\u L$pd Qpgu Ås. lL$uL$sdp„ sp¡ A¡ fus¡ L$v$pQ L$pd 

\pe R>¡, `f„sy s¡ A¡V$gy„ b^y„ ^udy„ lp¡e R>¡ L¡$, Äepf¡ S>Ns_¡ âNrs L$fphhp_¡ dpV¡$, 

s¡_¡ h^pf¡ h¡N\u ApNm ̂ `phhp dpV¡$ Apdp„ âeÐ_ \C füp¡ lp¡e R>¡ Ðepf¡, Apd sp¡, 

dp_hâL©$rs ^pfZ L$fhp_u S>ê$f `X¡$ R>¡. dp_h_y„ ifuf ^pfZ L$fhp S>sp„, \p¡X¡$OZ¡ 

A„i¡ Ap`Z¡ dp_h âL©$rs `Z ^pfZ L$fhp_u afS> `X¡$ R>¡. dpÓ A¡V$gy„ S> L¡$, A¡dp„ 

Ap`Z¡ Ap`Zu Q¡s_p Nydphu v$¡sp _\u s¡d S> kÐe kp\¡_p¡ k„b„^ Nydphu v$¡sp 

_\u, `Z Ap Q¡s_p A_¡ kÐe_¡ Åmhu fpMuA¡ R>uA¡ A_¡ A¡ b¡_y„ Å¡X$pZ L$fu_¡ 

Ap`Z¡ ê$`p„sf_p¡ Ap âdpZ¡_p¡ L$urdep¡ bfpbf kdÆ iL$uA¡ R>uA¡. `f„sy Ap`Z¡ 

S>X$sÒh_¡ õ`i® L$ep£ _ lp¡s, sp¡ Ap`Z¡ A¡_¡ dpV¡$ L$iy„ S> L$fu i¼ep _ lp¡s.

bpmL$ : `p¡s¡ iy„ L$fhp_u lsu s¡ kprhÓuA¡ `l¡g¡\u Å¡C d|L$ey lsy„ ?

îu dpspÆ : A¡Z¡ A¡d L$l¡gy„. sd¡ A¡ `yõsL$ hp„Ãey„ _\u ? A¡_¡ A¡d `Z L$l¡hpdp„ 

Aph¡gy„ L¡$ s¡ A¡L$gu S> li¡. A_¡ s¡Z¡ L$l¡gy„ L¡$, lº„ A¡L$gu lp¡hp_¡ dpV¡$ s¥epf Ry>„. sd¡ 

hp„Ãey„ _\u ? A¡ kN®_y„ Np_ sp¡ A¡ gp¡L$p¡A¡ NC kpg L$e¯y lsy„.

bpmL$ : A¡_¡ Mbf lsu L¡$ A¡ "L$fyZp_u v$¡hu' A_¡ "dlpi[¼s dpsp'_¡ dmhp_u lsu ?

îu dpspÆ : A¡ ÅZsu S> lsu - A¡dp„ v$f¡L$ W¡$L$pZ¡ L$l¡hpdp„ Apìey„ R>¡ L¡$ S>¡ b_hp_y„ 

lsy„ s¡ A¡ `l¡gu ÅZsu S> lsu. A¡ hõsy õ`ô$`Z¡ gM¡gu R>¡. hõsys: A¡ v$f¡L$ 

õhê$`_¡ s¡Z¡ S>Zph¡gy„ R>¡ L¡$ sdpf¡ S>¡_u S>ê$f R>¡ s¡ lº„ gphui. A¡V$g¡ A¡ ÅZsu S> 

lsu. _rl sp¡ A¡Z¡ A¡d _ L$üy„ lp¡s. Å¡ A¡ ÅZsu _ lp¡e sp¡ A¡hy„ L$C fus¡ L$lu iL¡$ ?

bpmL$ : "kprhÓu'dp„ "k„sp`p¡_u dpsp' L$l¡ R>¡ :

  R>¡ëgu r_Öpdl] Äepf¡ S>i¡ X|$bu S>Ns¹$ sv$p L$v$pQ

   lº„ e `p¡Y$ui d|L$ ipðs ip„rsdp„.
(kprhÓu, `h® 7, kN® 4)

îu dpspÆ : Apl ! Ap sp¡ dp_h_u Q¡s_p R>¡. A¡ dp_h_u Q¡s_p R>¡. Ap sp¡ dp_h_u 
Q¡s_p_p¡ ¿epg R>¡ L¡$ Äepf¡ kp¥ h¡v$_pAp¡_p¡ A„s Aphi¡ Ðepf¡, "lº„ r_Öp gCi.' îu 

AfrhÞv$ Mpk Ap hõsy_u S> hps L$f¡ R>¡. Äepf¡ L$p¡C ìe[¼sdp„ L$p¡C `fd ip„rs dpV¡$_u 
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Acuàkp lp¡e R>¡ Ðepf¡ A¡_¡ A¡d gpN¡ R>¡ L¡$ Å¡ âge \C_¡ ApMy„ S>Ns rhgu_ \C 
Åe sp¡, R>¡hV¡$ ip„rs sp¡ dm¡. `f„sy A¡ hpL$é S> hv$sp¡-ìepOps kfMy„ R>¡, L$pfZ L¡$ Å¡ 
âge S> \pe sp¡ `R>u ip„rs A_ychhp`Ï„ S> bpL$u _ fl¡ ! L$iy„ S> bpL$u _ füy„ lp¡e !

 `f„sy dp_h Q¡s_pdp„ fl¡gp ̀ fõ`f rhfp¡^u cphp¡dp„_p¡ Ap ̀ Z A¡L$ R>¡ : "Äep„ 

gNu Ap S>Ns R>¡ A_¡ A¡dp„ h¡v$_p R>¡ Ðep„ ky^u lº„ `Z S>Ns_u kp\¡ vy$:M cp¡Nhui. 

`f„sy Äepf¡ `Z S>Ns_p¡ ip„rsdp„ âh¡i \i¡, A-ks¹$dp„ rhge \C S>i¡, Ðepf¡ d_¡ 

`Z Apfpd dmi¡.' S>Nsdp„ Äep„ gNu h¡v$_p_y„ A[õsÐh R>¡ Ðep„ ky^u lº„ `Z s¡_u 

kp\¡ vy$:M A_ychui A¡d L$l¡hp_u Ap L$pìede fus R>¡ - L¡$hm Äepf¡ A¡_y„ A[õsÐh 

dV$u S>i¡ Ðepf¡ A¡ dpf¡ dpV¡$ `Z dV$u Ney„ li¡.

bpmL$ : Ðepf¡ `R>u `¡gu L$fyZp_u v$¡hu iy„ L$fi¡ ? A¡ buSy>„ iy„ L$fu iL¡$ ?

îu dpspÆ : A¡ Ap_„v$_u v$¡hu b_u S>i¡.

bpmL$ : kprhÓu, dp cNhsu_u Q¡s_p_u ârsr_r^ R>¡, Mfy„_¡ ?

îu dpspÆ : lp.

bpmL$ : kÐehp_ L$p¡_p¡ ârsr_r^ R>¡ ?

îu dpspÆ : A¡ sp¡ Ahspf R>¡, _rl ? A¡ sp¡ `fd õhê$`_p¡ Aprhcp®h R>¡. 

îu dpspÆ

(îu dps©hpZu N°„\-`  `©›$ - 520\u 523)

"kprhÓu' R>¡ S>Ns_p ê$`p„sf dpV¡$_p¡ d„Ó.

îu dpspÆ

*






