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Guru-carana-kamala bhaja mana

guru-carana-kamala bhaja mana

O mind, worship the lotus feet of Gurudeva

guru-krpa bina nahi koi sadhana-bala,
bhaja mana bhaja anuksana

Without the mercy of Gurudeva, we will have no strength in our sadhana
Therefore, O mind, worship him at every moment

milata nahi aisa durlabha janama,
bhramata hu caudaha bhuvana
kisi ko milte hai aho bhagya se,
hari-bhakto ke darasana

Wandering throughout the fourteen worlds we have not acquired
the good fortune of a birth in which
we attain the darsana of a devotee of Hari

krsna-krpa ki ananda muirti,
dina jana karuna nidana
bhakti bhava prema tina prakasata,
Sri guru patita pavana

Sri Guru is the embodiment of spiritual happiness
and the storehouse of mercy for the distressed.
He illuminates bhakti, bhava, and prema
and is the saviour of the fallen

Sruti smrti aura puranana marhi,
kino spasta pramana
tana mana jivana, guru pade arpana,
Sri harinama ratana

We find evidence of this in the sruti, smrti, and Puranas.
Offering my body, mind and very life to the feet of Gurudeva
I incessantly sing sri-harinama



...Govardhana maharaja

chata teri tina loka se, nyari hai govardhana maharaja,
manasi ganga ko snana, dharayo phira cakalesvara ko dhyana,
dana ghati pe dadhi ko dana, karo parikrama ko taiyari hai, govardhana maharaja

Govardhana Maharaja! Your image is more beautiful than anything within the three worlds
Bathing in Manasi Ganga, meditating on CakaleSvara, giving yoghurt at Dana-ghati—
we are always anxious to circumambulate you.

gava anyaura kunda govinda, punchari ko lauta mere dvanda,
sarovara bhari rahe svachanda pasa me jatipura sukhakari hai, govardhana maharaja

Govardhana Maharaja! Circumambulating you, we will visit Govinda-kunda in the village of
Anyaura, the Deity of Krsna’s dearmost friend at Lauta, and near Jatipura the pond of pure
water which gives great happiness, Rudan-sarovara.

Sikhara ke Upara nace mora, santajana pane rahe cahu-ora,
devako dhyana dhare nita bhora kare ye saba brajaki rakhavali hai,
govardhana maharaja

Govardhana Maharaja! The peacocks dance upon you, the saints who meditate every
morning reside all around you, and you are the protector of the entire Vraja-mandala.
krsna aura radha-kunda apara, nitya hoye avicala yaha vihara,
kusuma ki vikata khili phulavari hai, govardhana maharaja
Govardhana Maharaja! Strolling around you daily we see Radha-kunda and Krsna-kunda
and the many gardens of blossoming flowers.
dhanya jo basa kare giriraja, siddha hoye unke sabare kaja,
radha-krsna yugala balihari hai, govardhana maharaja

Govardhana Maharaja! You increase Sri Radha-Krsna’s conjugal pleasure.
Those who reside near you are fortunate indeed and all their endeavours are successful.



Calo mana Sri vrndavana-dhama

calo mana Sri vrndavana dhama

O mind, immediately race to Vrndavana

jaha viharata nagari arG nagara, kunjana atho jama

Where the Hero and heroines perpetually enjoy in the kunjas

bhtukha lage to rasikana jhithana khaye lahiya visrama

When hungry I will take the remnants of rasika devotees and then take rest

pyasa lage to tartni tanuja tata piyu salila lalama

When thirsty I will go to the banks of the Yamuna and drink her tasty water

ninda lage to jaya soi rahu, latana kunja abhirama

When fatigued I will rest in the dense kunjas

braja ki renu lakhi cinmaya, tanmama rahu abhirama

O mind, you will find eternal peace upon seeing
the transcendental dust of Vraja

pe krpalu mana jati yaha bhtliya bhava rahe niskama

O mind, be merciful to me and renounce all other desires besides these



Ali! mhane lage vrndavana niko

ali! mhane lage vrndavana niko, niko lage hari ko
ghara ghara tulasi, thakura ptja, darsana govindaji ko
ali! mhane lage vrndavana niko

O friend! T like Vrndavana so much
where in every home there is worship of tulasi and the Deity
with darsana of Govindaji

nirmala nira bahata yamuna ko, bhojana dudha dahi ko
alil mhane lage vrndavana niko

Where the pure waters of the Yamuna flow
and where the foodstuffs are milk and yoghurt
O friend! I like Vrndavana so much

ratana simhasana apa viraje, mukuta dharayo tulasi ko
alil mhane lage vrndavana niko

...where the Deity sits on a jewelled throne, with tulasi in His crown
O friend! T like Vrndavana very much

kunjana kunjana phirata radhika, Sabda sunata murali ko,
ali! mhane lage vrndavana niko

...where Radhika roams from kunja to kunja, having heard the vibration of His flute
O friend! T like Vrndavana so much

mira ke prabhu giradhara-nagara, bhajana bina nara phiko
ali! mhane lage virndavana niko

The hero Giridhari is the master of Mira
who says that without bhajana a person is dull
O friend! I like Vrndavana so much



Chaye gayo ri Syama...

chaye gayo ri Syama vana vana basanti
vana vana basanti vana vana basanti

The spring season, basanti, is spread throughout the forests

mora mukuta sira bhara basanti
gala phulana ko hara basanti
manda manda muskaye gayo ri Syama vana vana basanti

The peacock feather in Syama’s crown is basanti
and the garland of forest flowers around His neck is basanti
Syama is smiling gently, and basanti is spread throughout the forests

dekha rahi saba thadi sakhiya,
mana mohana se lagi akhiya
akhiyan syama samayo gayo ri syama vana vana basanti

All the sakhis who are present there
cannot resist falling in love with Him
Their eyes are riveted on Him, and basanti is spread throughout the forests

saja rahe hai saba kunja basanti
koyala kahu kiht kare basanti
bamsi madhura bajaye gayo ri Syama vana vana basanti

The kunjas are decorated with basanti
The cuckoo’s sounds are basanti
Syama sweetly plays the flute, and basanti is spread throughout the forests



Savariya kare manohara...

savariya kare manohara hori ki radhe ayi bahara

The season of the enchanting Holi festival has come, Sri Radhe

abira gulala ki bhara bhara jholi,
mukha mala daro ayi hori
savariya pakade hai aja

Filling Your cloth with red powder-dye
and applying it to His face,
catch Your beloved today

brja me gvala bala saba nace
madhura muraliya Syama bajave
payaliya kare jhanakara

In Vraja all the cowherd boys are dancing
Syama is playing the flute sweetly
and His ankle bells are tinkling

ranga birangi gopi dole
gari deke mose hasa-hasa bole
cudariya pe ranga ki phuhara

As He throws colour on the gopis and playfully abuses them,
their clothes become covered with colour



Syama Syama saloni surata...

sSyama syama saloni strata ko srngara basanti hai

The beautiful faces of Syama and Syama are decorated in basanti

mora mukuta ki lataka basanti,
candrakala ki cataka basanti
mukha murali ki bhataka basanti
sara pe peca sravana kundala chavidara basanti hai

The peacock feather which adorns Krsna’s crown is basanti
The shining moonlight is basanti
The flute decorating His face is basanti
And His beautiful earrings are also basanti

mathe candana lagyo basanti,
kati pitambara kasyo basanti
mana mohana mana vasyo basanti
gala soye vanamala phtalana hara basanti hai

The candana on His forehead is basanti
His yellow shawl is basanti
His residence in my mind and heart is basanti
And the beautiful garland of forest flowers around His neck is also basanti

kanaka kundala hasta basanti
cale cala ala masta basanti,
pahara rahe posaka basanti
ranaka jhunaka paga nupura ki jhanakara basanti hai

His golden bracelets are basanti
His carefree gait is basanti, His attire is basanti
And His jingling anklebells which swing to and fro are also basanti



sanga gvala ko rola basanti,
baje caniga dhapha dhola basanti,
bola rahe saba bola basanti,
saba sakhiyana me radheju saradara basanti hai

The joyous sounds made by the cowherd boys are basanti
The melody of the drums and other instruments is basanti
Everyone’s speaking is basanti
And as the leader of the sakhis, Radhejt is also basanti

parama prema parasada basanti
lage rasilo svada basanti
hai rahi saba marayada basanti
ghasirama syama syama ko nama basanti hai

The prasada which He has lovingly given us is basanti
And its taste is also basanti
The entire environment is basanti
Ghasirama says that the names of Syama and Syama are also basanti



Aja viraja me hori re rasiya

dja viraja me hori re rasiya
hori re rasiya, barajori re rasiya

Today is Holi here in Vraja
Come and join in the joyous festivities of Holi!

apane apane ghara nikasi
koi savari koi gori re rasiya

Come out from your homes,
whether you are dark or fair, and join in the festivities!

kauna gava ke gvala kahiye
kauna gava radha gori re rasiya

From which village is this cowherd boy?
And from which village is this fair Radha?

nandagava ke gvala kahiye
barasane ki radha gori re rasiya

The cowherd boy is from Nandagrama
And the fair Radha is from Varsana

kauna ke hatha kanaka picakari
kauna ke hatha kamori re rasiya

In whose hand is a golden squirtgun?
And in whose hand is a pot of powder-dye?

kanha ke hatha kanaka picakari
radha ke hatha kamori re rasiya

In Kanhaiya's hand is a golden squirtgun
And in Radha's hand is a pot of powder-dye



udhata gulala Iala bhaye badala
kesara ranga me ghori re rasiya

In great happiness Krsna is throwing the red colour everywhere,
creating a cloud and the fair Radha is covered in it

candra sakhi bhaja bala krsna chavi
juga juga jiyo yaha jori re rasiya

Candrasakhi worships the beautiful boy Krsna
and may this Divine Couple live long, blissful lives
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Bhaja govinda, bhaja govinda...

bhaja govinda, bhaja govinda, bhaja govinda ka nama re
govinda ke nama bina, tere koi na ave kama re

Worship the name of Govinda
Nothing besides the name of Govinda can do anything for you

ye jivana hai sukha duhkha ka mela, duniyadari svapna ka khela
jana tujha ko padega akela, bhaja le hari ka nama re

This life is a festival of happiness and unhappiness and like a dream
In the end you will be all alone, so worship the name of Hari

govinda ki mahima gake, prema ke usa para phaga lagake
jivana apna saphala bana le, cala iSvara ke dhama re

Sing the glories of Govinda with great love
This will make your live successful and transfer you to I§vara’s dhama
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Krsna kanhaiya...

pdra karenge naiya re, bhaja krsna kanhaiya,
krsna kanhaiya datji ke bhaiya

Worship the naughty brother of Balarama, Sti Krsna
and He will take us across the ocean of material existence

krsna kanhaiya bamsi bajaiya,
makhana curaiya re, bhaja krsna kanhaiya

Worship naughty Krsna who plays the flute and steals butter

krsna kanhaiya girivara uthaiya,
krsna kanhaiya rasa racaiya
para karenge naiya re, bhaja krsna kanhaiya

Worship naughty Krsna who lifted Govardhana Hill
and performed the rasa-lila
and He will take us across the ocean of material existence

mitra sudama tandula laye,
gale laga prabhu bhoga lagaye
kaha kaha kaha bhaiya re, bhaja krsna kanhaiya

When His friend Sudama brought Him some low-grade rice
He accepted it and embraced him
What more can be said? Just worship naughty Krsna

arjuna ka ratha rana me haka,
Syamaliya giridhari baka
kalinaga nathaiya re, bhaja krsna kanhaiya
Worship naughty Krsna who is of a dark complexion
who in the great war drove the chariot of Arjuna

who lifted Govardhana Hill at such a tender age
and who subdued Kaliyanaga

12



drupata-suta jaba dustana gheri,
rakhi laja na kini deri
agye cira badhaiya re, bhaja krsna kanhaiya

Worship naughty Krsna who without any delay protected Draupadi
from being shamed when she was surrounded by wicked men
by unlimitedly increasing her cloth

13



Aiyo nandalala, aiyo gopala...

dja mere angana me aiyo nandalala, aiyo gopala,
darsana ki pyasi gujariya, o syama darSana ki pyasi gujariya

Please enter my courtyard today Nandalala, please come Gopala,
this cowherd lady is thirsty for Your darsana
O Syama, this cowherd lady is thirsty for Your darsana

angana me aiyo mero makhana khaiyo, mithi-mithi batiya bataiyo nandalala,
aiyo gopala darsana ki pyasi gujariya

Please enter my courtyard and eat my butter
Please speak sweet utterances to me Nandalala, please come Gopala,
this cowherd lady is thirsty for Your darsana

kori-kori matakina me, bholi bholi gaiyana ko, tere liye dahi kara rakho nandalala,
aiyo gopala darsana ki pyasi gujariya

In newly-made earthen pots we have kept yoghurt made from the milk of innocent cows
just for You, Nandalala, please come Gopala,
this cowherd lady is thirsty for Your darsana

angana me aiyo, neka bamsi bajaiyo, mithi-mithi batiya bataiyo nandalala,
aiyo gopala darSana ki pyasi gujariya

Please enter my courtyard and play the flute
Please speak sweet utterances to me Nandalala, please come Gopala,
this cowherd lady is thirsty for Your darsana
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Mere nandaji ko 1ala alabela...

mere nandaji ko lala alabela, meri mataki me mara gayo dhela

My playful son of Nanda
throws stones which break the clay pots I carry on my head

kabhi gatio ke sanga, kabhi bachadana ke sanga
kabhi sakhao ke sanga me akela, meri mataki me mara gayo dhela

Sometimes in the company of the cows, sometimes in the company of the calves,
sometimes alone with the sakhas...

kabhi sridama ke sariga, kabhi subala ke sanga
kabhi madhumangala sanga me akela, meri mataki me mara gayo dhela

Sometimes in the company of Sridima, sometimes in the company of Subala,
sometimes alone with Madhumangala...

kabhi lalita ke sanga kabhi visakha ke sanga
kabhi radha ke sanga me akela, meri mataki me mara gayo dhela

Sometimes in the company of Lalita, sometimes in the company of Visakha,
sometimes alone with Radha...

kabhi yamuna ke tata, kabhi ganga ke tata
kabhi bamsi ke vata me akela, meri mataki me mara gayo dhela

Sometimes on the bank of the Yamuna, sometimes on the banks of Manasi-ganga,
sometimes alone at Vamsivata...

kabhi nanda gava, kabhi barasane gava
kabhi sanketa vana me akela, meri mataki me mara gayo dhela

Sometimes at Nandagrama, sometimes at Varsina, sometimes alone at Sanketa forest...

15



kabhi radha kunda kabhi Syama kunda
kabhi kusuma sarovara me akela, meri mataki me mara gayo dhela

Sometimes at Radha-kunda, sometimes at Syama-kunda,
sometimes alone at Kusuma-sarovara...

kabhi gokula vana, kabhi mahavana
kabhi govardhana me akela, meri mataki me mara gayo dhela

Sometimes at Gokula forest, sometimes at Mahavana,
and sometimes alone at Govardhana He breaks my earthen pots

16



Mohana pyare ho kanhaiya...

mohana pyare ho kanhaiya, nama anupama bhave
nanda ke lala, yasoda dulala saba koi jana gave, kanhaiya

My beloved Kanhaiya who is so enchanting,
I like Your beautiful name so much
All the village-people sing of You Kanhaiya, the dear child of Nanda and YaSoda

radha-ramana madana-mohana prabhu yamuna pulina bihari
krsna govinda, murali manohara, govardhana giradhari

You are the lover of Radha, You enchant even Cupid,
You enjoy pastimes while roaming around the Yamuna
Krsna, Govinda! You play enchanting melodies on the flute
and You lifted Govardhana Hill

agha, baka piitana kamsa ke nasaka, radha-kunda tata vanavari
braja-jana ranjana gopi pramodana, cancala natana murari

You destroyed Aghasura, Bakasura, Putana, and Kamsa,
You wander on the banks of Radha-kunda,
You delight the residents of Vraja and especially the gopis, and hey Murari!
You are such a restive dancer

madhura nama avatara tumhare, dina janana adhara
nama rapa me bheda na koi, kije krpa murara

Your sweet name is Your incarnation and the shelter of the fallen
There is no difference between Yourself and Your name, please be merciful!

aisa aura nahi papijana, jaisa mai hiti natha
nijajana sarana deho karunamaya, kije mohi sanatha

There is no other sinner like me, hey Natha!
Please be merciful and give me shelter

17



Makhana ki cori...

makhana ki cori cora kimare mai samajha rahi toye
mai samajha rahi toye laile, mai samajha rahi toye

Mother YaSoda says to her son, “I am trying to make You understand, my child,
that it is naughty to steal butter.”

nau lakha gaiya nanda baba ko, nita naya makhana hoye
tau ke tu cori kare, laja na ave toye

“Nanda Baba has nine-hundred thousand cows who give fresh butter daily
Yet still You steal butter from Your uncle’s house without feeling ashamed.”

hata bata gaja becana hari, gaiya ulahano hoya
bane nama hai nanda baba ko, hasi hamari hoya

“All the village people are speaking about Your mischievous activities.
Nanda Baba has such a high reputation, but now everyone is laughing at us.”

barasana pe bhai sada lala, nita naya carca hoya
bane bapa ki radha beti, naya bhare gi toye

“When the residents of Varsana meet together in the evening,
there is always some fresh gossip.
And now the name of Radha, the daughter of a reputable father,
is connected with You.”

makhana cori chute na maiya, hona hara to toya
surya dasa yasoda ke age, sadaka-sadaka gaye toye

Stirya dasa looks on as Krsna stands panting before Yasoda while saying,
“I cannot stop stealing butter, Maiya—what will be, will be.”

18



Baso mere...

baso mere nayanana me nandalala

May Nandalala always be present before my eyes

mohana murati, Syamari strati, nayana bane visala

May the enchanting form and beautiful face of Syama
always be present before my eyes

adhara sudharasa, murali bajata, ura vaijantimala

His lips exude pure nectar as He plays the flute
and a vaijanti-mala adorns His chest

ksudra ghantika katitata sobhita, nipura sabda rasala

Tiny bells adorn His waist and the sound of His anklebells is very sweet
mird prabhu santana sukhadayi, bhakta-vatsala gopala

The master of Mira is Gopala, who is especially affectionate
to His devotees and gives immense pleasure to the saints
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Sakhi ri mere mana...

sakhi ri mere mana abhilasa hoya madana mohana ke guna gau

O sakhi, my heart’s desire is to sing the glories of Madana-mohana

Sisa pe mora mukuta sohe, pagana paijaniya mana mohe
kamara pitambara jhilamila hoya na mukha se varnana kara paa

The peacock feather in His crown is very beautiful
His jingling anklebells are enchanting my mind
His waist is adorned with yellow cloth
the beauty of which I simply cannot describe

kanana me kundala hai ala, gale me vaijanti mala
adhara murali pyari lage moya, sunta to mana me sukha pai

Hearing about the earrings in His ears
the garland of vaijayanti flowers around His neck
and the beloved flute at His lips
my heart will obtain great happiness

ye lata mukha pe kali-kali cala mohana ki matavali
yaha jaye se darsana hoya batado gela kaha jau

Locks of black hair dangle upon His face
As if intoxicated He moves in an enchanting fashion
Tell me friend, where can I go to receive His darsana?

ye natavara rasa-bihari ke sanga vrsabhanu dulari ke
saphala mero jivana kaise hoya yugala caranana me sira naa

That best of dancers is in the company of the daughter of King Vrsabhanu
Bowing my head at the feet of the Divine couple,
my life will be completely successful

20



Mai to rati radha-radha-nama...

mai to ratu radha-radha nama, braja ki galiyana me
mai to ayo vrndavana-dhama kisori tere caranana me

I will repeat the name of Radha through the alleyways of Vraja
I will go to Vrndavana-dhama and take shelter at Your feet, KiSori

mai to khoyo-khoyo rahu atho jama braja ki galiyana me
ita uta dolt kaha-kaha radha, mita jaya jivana ki vyadha
mila jaya ghanaSyama, kisori tere caranana me

I will be lost the entire day in the alleyways of Vraja
Wandering here and there singing Your name will eradicate all of life’s misery
And T will meet Sri Krsna, whose complexion is like that of a dark raincloud,
at Your feet, KiSori

ulajha-ulajha ina braja karilana me, seva-kunja sri nidhuvana me
radha-radha ratu atho jama, braja ki galiyana me

In madness I will roam in Sevakunja or Nidhuvana
I will repeat radha-nama the entire day through the alleyways of Vraja

kabhi dana gali, kabhi mana gali
kabhi yamuna ke tata, kabhi bamsi ke vata
kabhi radha kunda, kabhi syama kunda
mai to ratu radha-radha nama, braja ki galiyana me

Sometimes at Dana-gali, sometimes at Mana-gali
Sometimes on the banks of the Yamuna, sometimes at VarmsSivata
Sometimes at Radha-kunda, sometimes at Syéma—kunda
I will repeat radha-nama in the alleyways of Vraja
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mere tana me bhi radha, mere mana me bhi radha
jita dekhu tita radha-radha
aiso mile varadana, kisori tere caranana me

Radha is within my body and also within my mind
and everywhere I will see only Radha, Radha
Grant me such a benediction at Your feet, KiSori

mai to ratu radha-radha nama, braja ki galiyana me
aba to caha yahi eka mana ki, dhala mile moya gopi-caranana ki
aura nikale tana so prana, braja ki dhuli me
kahi mila jaya ghanaSyama, kisori tere caranana me

I will repeat radha-nama in the alleyways of Vraja
My sole desire is to obtain the dust of that gopi's feet
and then give up my life in the dust of Vraja
I will meet that GhanaSyama at Your feet, KiSori

22



Radha nama parama sukhadai

radha nama parama sukhadai

Radha-nama is the bestower of the supreme happiness

lahara-lahara Sri Syama ju ki mana me mere samai

May the numerous waves of Sri Syama always reside in my mind and heart

rata-rata radha janama bitat, brja gopina kit Sisa navau

In all my future births may I always bow my head
to Radha and the vraja-gopis

mahima kahi nahi jai radha nama parama sukhadai

Radha’s glories are indescribable
and Her name is the bestower of the supreme happiness

brja tyaja ke mai kahi nahi jau rasika santana ke darsana paa

I will never leave Vraja to go elsewhere
and T will always take darsana of rasika saints

jaga se priti hatai radha nama parama sukhadai

Radha-nama removes one’s attachment to material life
and bestows the supreme happiness

23



Choti si kiSori...

choti si kisori mere arigana me dole re
pava me payaliya bake jham-jhama-jham bole re

A young girl is wandering in my courtyard
and Her anklebells are jingling

maine base puchi lali kaha tero nama re
hasa-hasa ke batave boto radha mero nama re

When I asked Her, “Lali, what is Your name?”
Laughing, She told me, “My name is Radha.”

maine base puchi lali kaha tero gava re
mithi-mithi bole mose barasano mero gava re

When T asked Her, “Lali, where is Your village?”
She sweetly replied, “My village is Varsana.”

maine base ptchi Iali, kauna tero sasurala re
saramake yo bole mose javata grama sasurala re

When I asked Her, “Lali, who are Your in-laws?”
Coyly She replied, “My in-laws reside in the village of Yavata.”

maine base puchi lali kauna tero bharatara re
muskarake boli mose Syama mero bharatara re

When I asked Her, “Lali, who is Your beloved?”
Smiling She replied, “My beloved is Syama.”

maine base puchi lali, khaogi ka makhana
aha, aha bole, mere age piche dole re

When I asked Her, “Lali, will You eat some butter?”
She replied, “Yes, yes” and began prancing around Me
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candrasakhi bhaja bala krsna chavi
sapane me ake mose mithi-mithi bole re
pava me payaliya bake jham-jhama-jham bole re

Candrasakhi worships the beautiful boy Sti Krsna
Radhika came in a dream and spoke so sweetly
and the jingling of Her anklebells was so charming...
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Aisi krpa karo $ri radhe...

aisi krpa karo sri radhe dijo vrndavana ko vasa
vrndavana ko vasa, dijo hari bhaktana ko satha

Please be merciful Sti Radhe and grant me residence in Vrndavana
and the association of Sti Hari’s devotees

bhtukha Iage bhiksa kara 1aa, vraja-vasina ke tukada pat
pyasa lage yamuna-jala pike, nidhuvana kara nivasa

If hungry I will beg morsels of food from the vraja-vasis,
if thirsty I will drink the water of the Yamuna,
and I will reside at Nidhuvana

govardhana parikrama lagaa, manasi ganga prema se nahau
radha-kunda aura krsna-kunda me nitya kari snana

I will do parikrama of Govardhana, bathe in Manasi-ganga with great love,
and forever bathe in both Radha-kunda and Krsna-kunda

nanda-gava barasane jau, radheji ke darsana pai
gahavara vana parikrama lagaa, danakuti aura manakuti pe dekhu rasa vilasa

By going to Nandagrama and Varsana I will obtain the darsana of Radheji,
I will do parikrama of the Gahavara forest,
and at Dana-kuti and Mana-kuti I will witness the rasa-lila

nanda baba ke dvare jaa, dau bhaiya ke darSana paa
pavana sarovara prema se nahau, banke-bihari ke darsana paya ke hai jaya ptrana asa

By going to Nanda Baba’s palace I will obtain darsana of Baladeva,
I will bathe in Pavana-sarovara with great love,
and by obtaining the darsana of Banke-bihari all my aspirations will be fulfilled
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Srimati Radhikaji Arati

jaya jaya radhaji ko sarana tomhari
aichana arati jau balihari

All glories to You, Srimati Radhikal
We take shelter of You and jubilantly perform Your arati.

pata patambara ude nila sari
sinthipara sindura jai balihari

Attired in a yellow coli and blue sari
and with sindura in the part of Your Hair, Your appearance is exquisite

vesa banauta priya sahacari
ratana simhasane baithala gauri

After dressing You, Your beloved sakhis seat You on a throne of jewels

ratana jadita mani manika moti

jhalakata abharana prati ange jyoti

You are adorned with radiant jewellery which is studded with pearls
making Your every limb glisten

cuya candana ange dei brajavala
kata koti candrajini vadana ujala

O Goddess of Vraja, Your limbs decorated with choice candana
You shine like millions of moons

caudike sakhigana deya karatali
arati karatahim lalita piyari

As Your sakhis play the karatalas
Your most beloved Lalita performs Your arati
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nava-nava brajavadhi mangala gave
priya narma-sakhigana camara dhalave

As the newly-wed brides of Vraja sing auspicious songs,
the priyanarma-sakhis wave camaras

radhapada pankaja sevanaki asa
dasa manohara karata bharosa

Yearning for the service of Radhika’s lotus feet,
Manohara dasa prays with great faith
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...Govinda damodara madhaveti

dari mathani dadhi me kisine, taba dhyana ayo dadhi cora ka hi
gada-gada kantha pukarati hai, govinda damodara madhaveti
he krsna he yadava he sakheti, govinda damodara madhaveti

When going to churn milk for making butter, one mother in Vraja remembers Sti Krsna, the
butter-thief, and in a choked voice cries out, “Hey Krsna! Hey Yadava! Hey my friend! Govinda!
Damodara! Madhava!”

hai lipati angana nari koi, govinda ave mam grha khele
dhyanastha me yahi pada ga rahi hai, govinda damodara madhaveti

Another cowherd lady, while cleaning her courtyard with cow-dung and water, calls out,
“Hey Govinda! Come and play in my courtyard.” In deep meditation, she sings, “Govindal!
Damodara! Madhava!”

mata yasoda hari ko jagave, jago utho mohana naina kholo
dvare khade gvala bula rahe hai, govinda damodara madhaveti

In awakening Sri Hari, Mother Yasoda says, “Awaken! Get up, Mohana! Open Your eyes!
Your friends are waiting for You at the door! Govinda! Damodara! Madhava!”

vidyanuragi nija pustako me, arthanuragi dhana sancayo me
ye hi nirali dhvani ga rahe hai, govinda damodara madhaveti

As students are always thinking of their books and avaricious men are always thinking of
their wealth, the gopis are always singing, “Govinda! Damodara! Madhava!”

le ke karo me dohani anokhi, gau dugdha kadhe avala naveli
gau dugdha dhara sanga ga rahi hai, govinda damodara madhaveti

As some young milkmaids milk the cows, in unison they sing, “Govinda! Damodara!
Madhava!”

jage pujari hari mandiro me, jake jagave hari ko sabere
he ksira-sindhu aba netra kholo, govinda damodara madhaveti

As the pujari enters the mandira in the morning to awaken Sti Hari, he says, “Hey Ksira-
sindhu, ocean of milk! Open Your eyes! Hey Govinda! Damodara! Madhava!”
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soya kisi ka suta palane me, dori karo se jaba khencati hai
ho prema magna usne pukara, govinda damodara madhaveti

As a young mother rocks her baby son in his cradle by pulling a rope, while immersed in
prema she calls out in a choked voice, “Govinda! Damodara! Madhava!”

roya kisi ka suta palane me, ho prema magna usne pukara
rovo na gavo prabhu sariga mere, govinda damodara madhaveti

The baby boy in the cradle cries out in great love, “O cows, don’t cry! Prabhu is with me!
Govinda! Damodara! Madhava!”

koi naveli pati ko jagave, pranesa jago aba ninda tyago
bela yahi hai hari gita gavo, govinda damodara madhaveti

A newly-married wife awakens her husband by saying, “Awaken, master of my life! Give up

'?7

your sleep and sing the song of Hari! Govinda! Damodara! Madhava
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Kanhaiya radhikarani
hamare braja ke rakhavare, kanhaiya radhikarani
The protector of Vraja, our Kanhaiya Radhikarani

kanhaiya radhikarani, kanhaiya radhikarani

hamare nayano ke tare, kanhaiya radhikarani

The star of our eyes, Kanhaiya Radhikarani

sahara ve-saharo ke, kanhaiya radhikarani

The shelter for the shelterless, Kanhaiya Radhikarani
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