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XV

II. 57. janh khelat vasant rituraj

WHERE Spring, the lord of the seasons, reigneth, there the Unstruck Music sounds of itself,
There the streams of light flow in all directions;

Few are the men who can cross to that shore!

There, where millions of Krishnas stand with hands folded,

Where millions of Vishnus bow their heads,

Where millions of Brahmas are reading the Vedas,

Where millions of Shivas are lost in contemplation,

Where millions of Indras dwell in the sky,

Where the demi-gods and the munis are unnumbered,

Where millions of Saraswatis, Goddess of Music, play on the vina--{p. 59}

There is my Lord self-revealed: and the scent of sandal and flowers dwells in those deeps.
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XVI
I1. 59. janh, cet acet khambh dol

BETWEEN the poles of the conscious and the unconscious, there has the mind made a swing:
Thereon hang all beings and all worlds, and that swing never ceases its sway.

Millions of beings are there: the sun and the moon in their courses are there:

Millions of ages pass, and the swing goes on.

All swing! the sky and the earth and the air and the water; and the Lord Himself taking form:
And the sight of this has made Kabir a servant.
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XVII
I1. 61. grah candra tapan jot varat hai

THE light of the sun, the moon, and the stars shines bright:
The melody of love swells forth, and the rhythm of love's detachment beats the time.
Day and night, the chorus of music fills the heavens; and Kabir says

"My Beloved One gleams like the lightning flash in the sky."

Do you know how the moments perform their adoration?

Waving its row of lamps, the universe sings in worship day and night,
There are the hidden banner and the secret canopy:

There the sound of the unseen bells is heard.

Kabir says: "There adoration never ceases; there the Lord of the Universe sitteth on His throne." {p. 61}

The whole world does its works and commits its errors: but few are the lovers who know the Beloved.
The devout seeker is he who mingles in his heart the double currents of love and detachment, like the
mingling of the streams of Ganges and Jumna,;

In his heart the sacred water flows day and night; and thus the round of births and deaths is brought to

an end.

Behold what wonderful rest is in the Supreme Spirit! and he enjoys it, who makes himself meet for it.
Held by the cords of love, the swing of the Ocean of Joy sways to and fro; and a mighty sound breaks
forth in song.

See what a lotus blooms there without water! and Kabir says

"My heart's bee drinks its nectar." {p. 62}

What a wonderful lotus it is, that blooms at the heart of the spinning wheel of the universe! Only a few
pure souls know of its true delight.

Music is all around it, and there the heart partakes of the joy of the Infinite Sea.

Kabir says: "Dive thou into that Ocean of sweetness: thus let all errors of life and of death flee away."

Behold how the thirst of the five senses is quenched there! and the three forms of misery are no more!

Kabir says: "It is the sport of the Unattainable One: look within, and behold how the moon-beams of that
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Hidden One shine in you."

There falls the rhythmic beat of life and death: {p. 63}

Rapture wells forth, and all space is radiant with light.

There the Unstruck Music is sounded; it is the music of the love of the three worlds.

There millions of lamps of sun and of moon are burning;

There the drum beats, and the lover swings in play.

There love-songs resound, and light rains in showers; and the worshipper is entranced in the taste of the
heavenly nectar.

Look upon life and death; there is no separation between them,

The right hand and the left hand are one and the same.

Kabir says: 'There the wise man is speechless; for this truth may never be found in Vadas or in books."

I have had my Seat on the Self-poised One, {p. 64}

I have drunk of the Cup of the Ineffable,

I have found the Key of the Mystery,

I have reached the Root of Union.

Travelling by no track, I have come to the Sorrowless Land: very easily has the mercy of the great Lord
come upon me.

They have sung of Him as infinite and unattainable: but I in my meditations have seen Him without
sight.

That is indeed the sorrowless land, and none know the path that leads there:

Only he who is on that path has surely transcended all sorrow.

Wonderful is that land of rest, to which no merit can win;

It is the wise who has seen it, it is the wise who has sung of it.

This is the Ultimate Word: but can any express its marvellous savour? {p. 65}

He who has savoured it once, he knows what joy it can give.

Kabir says: "Knowing it, the ignorant man becomes wise, and the wise man becomes speechless and
silent,

The worshipper is utterly inebriated,

His wisdom and his detachment are made perfect;

He drinks from the cup of the inbreathings and the outbreathings of love."
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There the whole sky is filled with sound, and there that music is made without fingers and without
strings;

There the game of pleasure and pain does not cease.

Kabir says: "If you merge your life in the Ocean of Life, you will find your life in the Supreme Land of

Bliss."

What a frenzy of ecstasy there is in {p. 66} every hour! and the worshipper is pressing out and drinking
the essence of the hours: he lives in the life of Brahma.
I speak truth, for I have accepted truth in life; I am now attached to truth, I have swept all tinsel away.

Kabir says: "Thus is the worshipper set free from fear; thus have all errors of life and of death left him."

There the sky is filled with music:

There it rains nectar:

There the harp-strings jingle, and there the drums beat.

What a secret splendour is there, in the mansion of the sky!

There no mention is made of the rising and the setting of the sun;

In the ocean of manifestation, which is the light of love, day and night are felt to be one. {p. 67}
Joy for ever, no sorrow,--no struggle!

There have I seen joy filled to the brim, perfection of joy;

No place for error is there.

Kabir says: "There have I witnessed the sport of One Bliss!"

I have known in my body the sport of the universe: I have escaped from the error of this world..

The inward and the outward are become as one sky, the Infinite and the finite are united: I am drunken
with the sight of this All!

This Light of Thine fulfils the universe: the lamp of love that burns on the salver of knowledge.

Kabir says: "There error cannot enter, and the conflict of life and death is felt no more."

?é’l‘)@ www.koumudi.net 3’) 2017



€33,00M P

B Lo BeBEe Jenid

D& &850 FPoh FHE S
D0Ees) 00 SerBRRE
Sgoeen %ohs sSomred®
Egowoeao“)%ﬁvg QoHEPT00

£ wotr

' B05n eseE HBP IO

BePen Qe &TPHI AP Benr!
Egowoeao“)%“mé D30

sooST AESPODAR0H

8% 5B Ak

daeseer, HobErR) e HlHe
A580sed Kobre &0 B8 0essen
£ eotnaeyd

"s 8TES ©0B0B. DFHNS BOESTHHQoTE"

@oBo irSEr seEserdo AT
Ed)Teen 238rHEToN

Sia B Ben Seo

DEPHE BenEotnT D

ore dsdnae Sorfshoer

e y50008° i, o e KorErd)
89087 Dz FFBH

R KP@CSO‘&)OGS’S DA eseen

Sifer Soe HH8PLr

23398 8ea FE°R) DendT2 0w

HBoSod

A etinBo ! DB(esT08° DFDoBEo
Soond® é(‘é&cgo BB & eoo
B wogres® Berad

8508 RErdS® SroboeriHErod

ZE0R

www.koumudi.net

S8 TG0 e Foetod
Srtod, Dgworr Joe Eheo DERREE
506 @otrd,

" S HHahyes TR ©kyEed) (Fendod"
D yeSHom HE Froysahos® DEBODS
D @8 EHe H6!

§°0 HE°Ee8 BeoRowe GEPKo
KohBo trar$BoDod
o50a°$0tr0end S’ BDarEod Srdido

580508

HoR BT B)R e 8580’ %)%
FHBSTOH &) B

80 woertd

"56 HBErE &8

80880150 ©5S* 80D,

8580t & PTrEd SJHhe Seorden.”
L50g8ere ©0h EWRHOLEE
oS HoNBo AIBK0EEE
BehdTre B $oAS b

863 Kooy S0l Bepen eI ADEE
3050750 5008, RICH0H TPeagRTS D
5% Aren HBERTCHEE

5208 H8:) ezened HHI A E
ST @B DS

SR Yol

8588 035°87 E58,8ere Fhisso
L5550 B 0 B58es PO
80 woertd.

"H08&H Srrsteris) .

Sorest, @ﬁomoé’s @e;féos%% ée‘ééo”

88,5502 ma:o%zsa;-g
Q85D \&d Febo B

20 2017

586 gsthsen



Soecd' Kooy ($8roTe

B0KE Loreerdy o

©0HE ErGod® HAHA0D

BE5erS b Soe

DT el HEErE; SAPSgo
@508 I 8 MPHOBIT®
SR SHIT S0 rgres®

Doae 83 1k 08 Y ohore

S80 AEHNTBE

Eﬁﬁéo@% 08 Lo egrdIishdo 50
BT o B

8L TrifzBe & OF50

eg;:éae)_ss 6563?50330

PO M o

58 2085 HSo

B $0%H A o

08 B8 5B

0903 edoto

50 wotred

‘b B @R ePAMT

S Soeiseston SPIe wHaEedd
STEEE D85 RBos® BDirEr
OB eI, BT DO KT S0
OB G°)d AT @r FoE $Hod
@0 BK0 B

WSPE0 ASPNER eS0T
oA $:08° Qoo&bod
rerdomre S8

®oB0 BEE)E

50 @otri

“d8% Hosoe® § £a@eQy wond
HBEH0e HHe® £ars”

ZE0R

www.koumudi.net

BSTBBI0 Doy

E3RJPHE 08 S0

N FELED) eeyeso |

T SPere o) H08 Ko DRy
$B(e5108° EDyaeyd

$850 HVKT, SQB0S° é@éé&of\éaom
Seegiotorrong, BEHoae AR

806 wotrd

“eTREEID FPoHo 08 DENET

£ B een, Zﬁae)éaeg@ &)Cé&)aoi"ow”

5280 $0AB08° oth&od
©y¥0 $0F0d

ez Boghen $H& Wyaeyom
Soyolifo ©ake e [ eI
wsed (Fersost

D& Arfees &

[SFAR-TnTovui FNWevuild z‘ﬁéﬁ)ééa
B8O 58 B Jenides®
Hifer Sawe &é&eﬂnﬁ
Fds@ed080,

el B, Hoeero BeH
DOYrTedotio

©0HeD Voo Sra°
NP RS

g% wotrd
“HEosedos BYE FE8 FE”
39208 TSI

935 89 Qaso
©00EH B0 Lol
050 T°8 QWE0
oS aPiige
2.8)8 %), wdoer

©0&0P ©doBloT

20 2017

586 gsthsen



9 586 gt

REITe00

8 5yE50 AeRER

$%) DEo® LoTod
5808 Dz

é&fg)@o 2206

oS HB0P

D% 633 Sewrhs®od

506 wotr

"Be5E 8 SHred HITo
55,580 FPTerAE LoNoRHER"

(8°53°R0%) évé; H0w0ES?)

COMMENTS

?é’l‘)@ www.koumudi.net 3’) 2017


http://koumudi.net/comments/january_2017/jan17_kabeeru_Jnana_deepikalu_comments.htm

