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Vasishta spoke
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Hey Mighty armed Rama! Listen to my Supreme words containing highly abstract meanings. I am giving

all this knowledge to you (though you are already in the realized state) because you have pleased me by
following my instructions properly and have experienced the Supreme state (through the act off Vichaara
itself of my words throughout the discourse); and I wish always your welfare alone (and want you to know
whatever I know, as your preceptor). Though there is no real division at all in this state of Brahman,
conceive the difference of a speaker and listener and listen for the betterment of your intelligence; and the
others who are seated here who are not so intelligent also will listen along with you and will be freed of the
suffering caused by the absence of knowledge.

AJNAANA - ABSENCE OF KNOWLEDGE

(The foundation of Ajnaana is the identity with a form, the inert body controlled by the brain-mechanism.
In the ignorant lot, the body acts by itself like a machine on the move, without a driver in the seat.

The ignorant men are just the inert body-machines that get produced, deteriorate, reproduce, and perish.
There is no thinking person at all there. It is the body that is in control through its chemical commands.
Do you want to live as the inert body-machine only, and not as any conscious entity that can think and do
Vichaara? Can you not be yourself for once and not stay as the inert flesh machine?)
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(Senses act as enemies for the ignorant, and become friends for a Knower.

As enemies they drag you forcefully towards the pleasures and destroy you, like mad dogs out of control.
As friends, they keep submissive and obey your commands like pet dogs that love their master.)

If a man of ignorance identifies the self with the body, then his sense-enemies feel enraged and attack him
with full force (and he acts as a slave of his senses). If a man has sought only the knowledge of Reality and
is established in the true self-state (by destroying the ego-sense) then the sense-friends feel happy and do
not hurt that blameless one in any way (and stay obedient to him).
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(What great benefit has occurred by identifying with the body?

Whatever desire gets fulfilled as a body-person, the joy of desire fulfillment (which is just some chemical
action inside the brain) does not last for long, the next desire starts vibrating at once. You blame what you
already have and go after the next thing immediately.

Body is also not a pleasant experience; it is always in the state of discomfort and is an abode of pains only.
You can remember the body as a discomfort-experience only. The life ebbs away in only making it
comfortable, which never becomes possible. From the moment of birth-pain to the moment of death-pain,
the body is just an experience of pain only, discomfort only.)

When a man is engaged in experiencing the objects of the world identified with a physical shape and the
name attached to it, he never has any praise for what he possesses, and has nothing but censure for what he
has. (There is no contentment-state at all.)

Why then does he want to possess the body which is always in a constant state of ailments?

(Why not blame it also, and discard the identity with it?

Why you hold on to it for life like covering yourself with a thorny garment?)

ATcAT R EFE AT ArcAfa [ [Foreromadt gerrergsdy g2m|

(Think like this. You are the self with the ‘I’ label. Are you conscious or inert?

How can you the self be an inert body? How can the self and body be connected at all?)

The self is not connected to the body; or the body to the self; both of them are completely different like the
light and darkness. (One is a conscious entity; the other is inert and is not conscious at all.)

FTaTahRE] cdlegadEcadush: ACHREARATT $aTaleTdiaid Falfed: |
The self is always free of all changes, and is not tainted by any experience; it does not set ever, for the great
one never rises at all at some time-moment but stays always risen.




(When you have not been the ‘I’ person? From the childhood to this present moment, your ‘I’ feeling has
been constant, though so many changes have occurred in your life. You know that you are the ‘I’; but yet
identify yourself with the changing body and not the constant ‘I’ feeling. Why, what for? Are you a fool?)
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(How can you love and stay attached to such a loathsome thing?)

This rock-like idiotic thing of a body which keeps on deteriorating moment by moment is completely inert,
cannot know anything, is lowly with its stink and dirt, has no gratitude towards you who love it so much,
always is giving you pain only in return, and is going to perish some day for sure.

(Anything formed in time must end in time; that is the rule of the nature.)

What matters what happens to this wretched thing? Ignore it like a lowly thing!

(Do you think that the body indeed is conscious by itself? How is it possible?)

How can it carry on the conscious nature at all times?

Body is a ‘known’ object; and if it gets known by something else, then it is inert only!

(Self is not known by the body! Body does not consciously say ‘I’ it just makes the sound of ‘I'.)

How can they both (the self and the body) experience pleasure and pain equally?

How they both are never found to be equal or have equal functions?

When they are not connected at all, how can they be joined together?

How can a gross object be subtle like an atom, or, how can the subtle atom be gross?

For example, in the case of night and day, if one rises, the other cannot be there at all.

Knowledge cannot become ignorance; the shade cannot ever become hot.
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The Reality named Brahman can never become the unreal body even if the perception makes it appear so.
The embodied Self, though everywhere (as the Knower of all objects) has no connection to the body in the
least (since the body is also a known object only).

There is no connection to the body with the embodied like the water with the lotus.

The Reality state of Brahman has no connection with the existence of the body also.

AEITAEATI GG RFSIEIT I SRIFRVTATITT JEG:W AT HARTY o Hocllg dedlced
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Though the air is supported by the sky, because of the differences in nature, it is unaffected by the
movement of the air. So also, the old age, death, difficulties, pain and pleasure, existence and non-existence
are not in the least there for you. Therefore you remain free of all this.

(Body-image is just a part of the perceived, which is never going to cease whether you are ignorant or a
Knower. Perception is how the Reality exists as.

You can be on any side of this Reality.

You can either stay as the Reality where the perceived is non-existent or just stay as the perceived only
where you stay as just a changing pattern of sense-input, and remain lifeless and brainless!)

ey Sgaarcyg=d: IralcaTdH e A: $RIA hadl seAvIsy difaar I
Though staying like a physical body, the great delusion of rising and falling (birth and death) is seen in

Brahman alone like the wave collection in the water.
(Reality state is not absent in the ignorant; but is not known in the ignorant.)

IcAgcdaST dcaTelcHT3acs 8 $§d T - HedATIg a1 [FUdH|

By holding on to the presence of the Aatman (the awareness state) the machine called the body experiences
the self-state and stays like the wave which exists by the presence of the water only.
ITURETeCeATgaT JUT &3 o aT 379 FATe: Ffafeaed gar &g &feet: |

When the reflection shakes along with the surface that is shaking, the sun etc do not get in the least get
affected; so it is with the embodied and the body.
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When there raises the correct vision about the truth, it gets stabilized in the vision of Brahman, and the
deluded idea about the body dissolves off.

CeegadAHICIUTIATSAT: FEUTT: FedHedTicHshie i Grarerauerda: |

By the rise of the right knowledge about the body and the embodied, the actual state of what is real and
constant and what is not real and unstable gets revealed like the lamp and the objects around it.

IGFIIC A SFEATTAIRGA: el YT FPLcilE of ANGTSeTIIGr: |

Those with incorrect knowledge are affected by the various changes that affect the body and grow huge like
the Arjuna trees which though fruitful are hollow inside.

R AATeATYT IRETSCHAE: T WA FaeqUa1ed< Y |
They do not analyze what the real self is, they do not grasp their conscious essence, and these of dull
intellects move like the grass caught in the wind, and have no comprehension about anything.
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They are inert things since they do not act as conscious beings.

(They are like the bamboo plants, that make noises through their holes; that rise up and down by the force
of the wind; that are uprooted by the floods and carry rotten plants and grasses along with them, that
throw the things here and there, that rot and perish somewhere stinking and foul.)

By the winds coming out of all the body holes they rise up here and there, are always shaking with agitation
like the bamboo trees, make the swishing noises of yelling and crying, get carried away by the flood of
desires, collect all the worthless rotten pieces of grasses and wood pieces (as possessions), and throw them
here and there (with likes and dislikes haunting them) just dirtying the surroundings.

HQWQWWWWBWI oIST: Hod: FhIgHT 3{?]" THRIATHAT: |
They feel gratified only with the sense-knowledge of the image, touch etc; their limbs are shaking like the

shallow waves; they are inert; are always intoxicated by the sense pleasures and act like brainless
drunkards.

GIAERIIITATITEIT HeteT 3a gT89: FEwAa T EcdsT e

Like the flood waters, these inert things also move from place to place, throw away things, and collect
things; and of course the changeless Chit stays in them also as their perceiving essence.
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(What are these ignorant inert organisms like? Vasishta describes in detail.)

Because of the ignorance of the truth and living only as the bodies or animal-like, they have attained a
wretched state.

(How, in what way, do they not breathe air and so are they not alive?)

They are inert bodies only without the thinking capacity. They keep on pushing the air out like the leather
bags pumping air in a blacksmith’s work-place.

(We see them moving about engaged in activities of various sorts, conversing with each other etc; how can
they be just inert physical objects?)

They are seen as existing and living a life because of the vibration of the belly-fire only, and they do not
move with any purpose at all. (These moving images of men and women are seen as the activities of the fire
in the belly only; their entire life is spent in feeding this fire, and producing their own kind as a diligent
sacred act. Their actions are mechanical and not purposeful.

Conversing is not any purposeful talk but is an array of noises that get produced mechanically by the
brain! And these sounds cease at death only!)




The abusing of others and the roaring sound in anger and arrogance rising out of these inert nothings which
do not know the self-essence, is not the result of any conscious act, but leads to death only like the sound of
the string tied to a bow.

(Joy that is experienced by these ignorant body-things is just pain disguised as joy, and leads to only
harm.) The fruits they enjoy through ignorance are like the fruits of the forest tree which are harmful and
lead to various illnesses.

(To stay in the company of a non-thinking person is the worst experience of all.)

To rest with the ignorant man is like sitting on a hot rock surface, to seek his company is equal to seeking
shelter under a broken stump of a tree in the wild desert. Anything done for him is like hitting the sky with
a stick. Whatever advice is given to him is wasted like throwing objects into the dirty mire. To converse
with him is like hearing the howling sound of the dog directed towards the empty sky.
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Ignorance is other name for harm; what is not harmful to the ignorant?

This continuous flow of Samsaara carries on without stop because of the foolish acts of the ignorant only.
The heavy tragic states and flimsy joys again and again obstruct their path like mountains obstructing the
chariot. For the ignorant man who is highly attached to the body, wealth and family members, the painful
experience never ceases to be. The Maayaa which always deludes with incorrect understanding does not go
off at all from the man who superimposes the self on the non-self namely the wretched body.
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The intellect of this fool is bent crooked with wickedness and selfishness; he is blind and cannot see what is
really there, but can see only that which is not there; and stumbles at every step and rolls on the ground in
pain injured and hurt. For him the world always produces wrong things only; the moon gives out poisonous
stink as from the flower; thorns come out of even milk as from the Durvaa grass sprout; from the ground
raise instantly the tall Shaalmalee trees with their hidden snakes and desires and tie up the mind-elephant
with chains. Countless wants come out like crops from the cultivated field and stand like tall Shaala trees.

Like the peacock waiting for the cloud, the grand hell waits eagerly for the ignorant fool who is garlanded
by the serpents of wicked deeds (and has excelled in ignorance).

ATl FHRAERTeodl HEHAT faehdcasaar favacen|

The poisonous creeper namely the woman, with her restless eyes that move like the intoxicated bees and
with the tender red sprouts of the lips, blooms up for the sake of the ignorant man only (to cause pain and
death).

3T gl HgATfad dofadeodl fdedd ool IEMagAggH: |

From the fertile ground of his mind rises the dried up tree with very few leaves, offering only the shade of
the greed-vulture from its branches, and bears only red flowers of attraction like the coral tree.

TRTOGAHTH: AEASToRAlcHD: STelic GaveralieigeaRl HRIAIE: |

His body-tree keeps burning always (in arrogance and vanity); because in his heart desert which is without
the moisture of any goodness, the hatred-fire alone burns high (and is ready to hurt anyone who is in his
presence); his mouth opens up always like a fire-torch, the teeth make sound like the weapons crashing
against each other, and from the top which is covered by the leaves of hair, smoke alone rises up.

IAATCHIAATY RIIGGATEE SSATHATIAT TIedTveTel aerdcer |

In the mind of the ignorant man filled with envy, the lotus lake of jealousy that is covered by the leaves of
censuring others, and hovered around by the bees of worries, blooms up with the lotuses of selfish desires.
TS A eI Weheal ol dH SisAa FREATT qaeRurarsa:|

The Vadava fire of death approaches again the fool (ocean) who repeatedly wipes out all his sorrows in
each birth (like the ocean waves wiping off the beach).

SIeH STed Fofcddedide Jadl SRT SR FROHIATT Heedd ol qa:|




Again and again birth changes into childhood, the childhood changes into youth, youth turns into old age,
and the old age turns into death for the ignorant fool.

(‘I’ never changes; it is constant. But for the man who mistakes this ‘I’ for the body, death ends it all.
What you believe that alone you are.

Knowing the real ‘I’ is not a belief, but the truth which can never be changed.

If you are in the knowledge of the true ‘I’, you stay changeless.)

STeaEe s Frasedr FHAETAT AsotelleHooteXal Jod Herrd e |

(The man of ignorance is like the pot hanging from the rope inside the water-well.)

The dilapidated water-well is the Jagat. The rope is the Samsaara, the array of perceptions; it takes one up
and down to various levels of existence. The ignorant fool is the pot tied to the rope that is rotated by the
wheel built as a part of the well, and he sinks again and again inside the waters of sorrows.

Iea MG ATT: Teld SaTcceaTaNIAedHIMIHAGICH: |

(Nothing is easy for him. The smallest problem like hunger also can turn him into a devil instantly.)

The world which is like a shallow cow’s foot span for a Knower, is the limitless span of the deep ocean for
the foolish ignorant.

(Each and every minute he faces problems of various sorts. Where has he the time to think at all?)

RATsTer saraey &Y TPIAd F YR IR [agsd: gsonifeal

(He is like a bird in the cage, and cannot think beyond the belly-satisfaction.)
Like a bird cannot fly far above from the bars of the cage, the intellect of the ignorant man also cannot rise
above the hole of his belly, for he is incapable of seeing beyond the cage of the body-needs.

ATTATIRII cAATHATHIATHT : Fcrvaao—c;r T qFTed FAHITRET AHT: |
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(He is like a cart, where the wheels are deeply sunk inside the mire and cannot come out because of the

weight loaded on the cart.) The wheels of birth are stuck in the mire of sense pleasures; the fellies of senses
are not able to clear out the path, and the naves of the heart are weighed down by the weight of the
Vaasanaas and are moving in the objects only.

IAATeEITend IEMHIRYOT e TFARROY HEAUIT gIreaAvusad|

(The body is the meat piece that is thrown in front of the sense-dogs!)

To feed the hungry dogs of his senses, the ignorant man who is engaged in his hunting game (of desire-
fulfillment), throws his body far into the widely spread forest of Samsaara like a meat-piece, and makes the
dogs chase it, so that he can fulfill his desires.

HAYTHA TfcHATHTTATHST HglcHeead RFuerdieieatsole: |
The sight is capable of seeing many living beings and huge mountains, yet the eyes are just some tiny

pieces of flesh only and see only a little at a time; but the mind produces the picture of a huge world of
many objects through its imagination only through delusion.
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(The ignorant live and die in the imagined world made of conceptions only.)

The Kalpa tree of imagination of limitless nature, appearing with all its grandeur spreads out far and wide
through ignorance and is covered by ever-growing leaves of the countless world-conceptions.

The birds of abundant enjoyments of various kinds which live in that tree are seen entering it and are

happily settled there. The births are the leaves; the buds are the actions giving results, the fruits are merits

and sins, the wealth and riches are the clusters of flowers.
THE MOON OF IGNORANCE
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When the moon of ignorance rises, the herbal plants namely women grow well-nourished in this forest-land
of Samsaara. The ignorance-moon shines beautifully and is the lord of all faults of the dark night of
delusion; rises in the emptiness of Brahman; is filled with the digits of births; and rises only when the sun
of Viveka sets. The cool light of the ignorance-moon oozes out the nectar of Vaasanaa, and nourishes the
Chakora bird of desire and swallows the essence of the mind-sun.

The beautiful ladies are the night lotuses with their bodies cool by the covering of dew drops, are
surrounded by the royal swans (of passionate hearts) and their eyes are like the hovering bees.

The ladies namely the nights of ignorance, with the darkness of their braided hair, with their fair hued
breasts of moonlight shine forth as beautiful, only because of the blindness of the fools (who see beauty in

the ugly stinking lumps of flesh called women.)
THE TREE OF IGNORANCE
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Rama! The tree of ignorance is filled with various types of fruits abundantly all over its spread out
branches. These fruits namely the sense pleasures are sweet momentarily only, and bring harm in the end.

They have beginning and end, are divided, and always are deteriorating. They alone keep producing more

and more worlds without limits.
BEAUTY IS NOWHERE IN THE FEMALE BODIES
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Women cover themselves with pearls and decorate their bodies all over with jewels (to make their bodies
look beautiful and thus cover up the ugliness of their bodies). They appear like the shallow waves of the
foul ocean of milk of passion that rise high at the appearance of the moon namely intoxication of the
attraction for flesh. (Passion alone makes the women or men look beautiful!)

The eyes of women which rock supported by their mirror-like cheeks are like the beauty of the bees
hovering over the shining golden lotuses. (So it appears at the time of passion fulfillment.)

Inside the beautiful gardens, the flowers that fill the trees and grounds emitting the pleasing fragrance
intoxicate these passionate lovers, and act like the servants of the deity of passion.

(What is a woman but some flesh lump? Ask the wild-animals, they will tell you what she is really!)

The limbs of these women are filled with flesh that is eaten by the carnivorous tigers and lions that roam
the forests, the vultures that hover above the cremation grounds, the foxes and dogs also; yet their bodies
are compared to moon (moon-like face), sandalwood (like fragrance) and lotuses (like eyes).

The stinking blood alone is the fragrance emanating from their bodies, yet their breasts are compared to
golden lotuses, buds, and sweet lime fruits.

The flesh-piece named lips that are moist with stinking saliva are compared to nectar oozing from the
moon, honey drops of a flower, and the intoxicating liquor pot.

The arms are like thin shallow pieces of bones only, and are just the ugly pieces of bone-structure, and the
great poets describe them as the beautiful creeper-like arms.

The women are like the decoration made at the entrance of the ignorance-palace with the pair of plantain-
trunks acting like the thighs and a pair of pots acting like breasts.

HUTTHCHYIT HEY Gaegdlediets eradeiater derReafdaroad [qqifa afdagd ga =
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(Wealth also is an attractive female goddess only.)



Even the deity of wealth is coveted by all; though she is less sweet when attained (because of the effort put
in obtaining her), though she produces attractions and repulsions when she is there for some time; though
she disappears off very soon; though is found in only very few; though the mind is always worried because
of this wealth-deity; though the joy is spread out in hundreds of branches as various subjects; though the
fruits of all actions caused by her spared out as endless branches of pains only.

These rich people (who possess her) get caught in the dark wild forest of desire-filled actions and are like
the thick dense creepers growing wildly all over the forest.

Due to their wicked actions, they are like the ropes that tie one in the prison of dark ignorance.

Due to arrogance, their words are just the lip movements that cover the flashing teeth

HelaT AgATgerr HAARTAEROT Toq=A1 Frgsiafa fafaveamsen o)
Always covered by the mist of delusion; spreading out as actions of various sorts; dark in hue like the night

by the essence of ignorance; polluted by the muddy streams of Rajas; the Yamunaa River of life flows
forever in the night of Avidyaa.

heehdlled AU AAGEAARE: T & TAEg FeAdaiavRE: |
The attraction for objects like poison increases in the poisonous creeper of birth, making the heart bitter
with the tragic effects of pleasures (as hatred, frustration, disappointment, diseases mental and physical and

so on), displaying the pleasures as the most joyful experiences of the human life, and dries up the inside
from all that is good, has no affection (moisture) for anyone and is intent on fulfilling the desires only.

AT AT UAAAIURIST: FTHATGAT ATt ATATTHFOTS: |
The array of leaves namely relatives are shattered by the diseases of mind and body, are blown away by the
winds of their own actions filled with the dust of desires, and fall off.

HIeT: A fdledecolcaFdhelsTId BEFATIRSIO: HetRiY & JoIid|
Kaala, the never changing principle of death and change, swallows up countess worlds like ripe fruits; even

then this old voracious eater does not feel satisfied even after Kalpas have passed off, and is always hungry
to eat more and more.

AGARGAATI carar fAvHaIROT: TiacieredRaaT: dderadeay: |
These Jeevas who are the cool unshaken lights of Brahman-essence act like various types of serpents

because of ignorance. They consume the air of delusion always, and discard their skins (bodies) again and
again, and move crookedly with their wicked ways.

Reariiemygar faseeed faa qade foRrelter arfa dasanfasn

The night of youth is haunted by the vampire of worry, and without the rise of the Viveka-moon blinds one
like caught in the darkness.

fSrear SoRdmfd drdieaaeay: ReHlRIANT ¥3 ARG
The tongue becomes shattered by the continuous strain of appeasing and arguing with the family members

and other contacts, like the innermost fiber inside the deep hollow of the lotus also getting affected by the
snow fall.

G EMRHAGISENS: HSChUChEDhe: HEAMT IMfcl aIRgITGATeH o |
The thickly grown tree of Shaalmalee of poverty (not only of wealth but of virtues) made of the knots of

pains and sorrows, and thorny with the spikes of difficulties covering it all over, spreads out into hundreds
of branches.

e[ Alee [t d RcadcapdTery: AEgeaTaeal dtsten faaearial

The owl of greed flies in the night of the new moon where Maayaa darkness alone prevails; it makes its
abode in the fig tree of the mind inside a dark nest which is fully empty and dark with no shine of Viveka,
and stays crooked with bent head without ever trying to move out of the darkness, and avoids the sun of
knowledge always.

94 I[ETcar HUMEAT Ttecll IRAT T SRISTORAGRT Aty Ao |

The cat of old age and weakness catches the rat of youth, at first pulling it by the ear (making the ears lose

their function) and drags it here and there in the rough ground of diseases and ailment, and kills it at last
when its playful mood is satisfied completely.
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AT A FleAtRTERTH: BUSRMAORIT Fieeranfad geedms |3memaysatraer
TIcTedaenfels Tearadr [Fefaar gadwaariof GATAHGTEYOT TG gAIATeTeh IATATeBTCH

ERAEECREECCUT

This Jagat is like the lump of foam only and has no essence at all inside; but yet it increases slowly like a
mountain by the dense collection of foam (conception) itself. The creeper of the reality of the world is
white because of the full of blooming flowers of appearances, is covered with the leaves of worlds, and
grows well yielding the fruits of Dharma (duties) and Artha (wealth). The tri-world house is supported by
the pillars of Meru Mountain and other Kula Mountains, has the windows of sun and moon lighting the
inside, is covered by the roof of the sky and looks sturdy (though it is a collection of conceptions only that
is hoarded by the mind.)

FEAREE TR e JroTveder: SRRTSHSaed [RagURaATTde: |
In the widely spread out lake of Samsaara, the bees of Praanas move about all over, sucking the honey of

Chit-essence that is inside the blue lotus of the body (yet the honey is searched for outside by the blind, like
reaching out for the fruit seen inside the mirror, ignoring the fruit that is in the hand).

AHHATNHETA T T HehTecl NN Ha e T Aleel: TPIcATIe TG TR |
The lamp of sun moving alone in the path made of sapphire gem gives light and shines beautifully inside
the belly of the world. (Another beautiful conception!)

MR fegrgaN ST Sivfufeiol Faaraerdmhsrdiaes raaTsor |

The Jagat with its manifold varieties of beings and their objects is the old bird which is tied by the strings
of desires, is kept inside the cage of senses and is bound to the stake of its own Vaasanaa.

FARATATATHAHATOTRERT e FEATSSHSET FHTIAATHTLHA |

The creeper of Samsaara is always shaking by the wind of Praana blowing hard and all its hosts of leaves of
living beings keep falling without stop.

goe: HIdUT Hrel TgSel: FHelNfde: e HAlIeRPIGH: ATHI>SAT: &TUTH]|

Just for a short span of time, the proud ones born in great families feel elated, not bothering even for a
second, the huge mire of violent tragedies that are waiting for their fall as the outcome of their ignorance).

HFATGEUSHIVThTATTRG Aol FAIHAFEETecl: FPioc] GIARET: |

(What is heaven but a dirty puddle filled with moss and wet soil, seen in the damp dark sky-path where the
idiot Saarasa birds jump in and out of the puddle, and live on the moon-light only with no sun of knowledge
in sight.) The Saarasa birds of Suras live inside the small shallow puddle of heavens lying in the sky-path;
the puddle is covered by the thick moss of dark wet clouds (of desires); and these birds swallow the tiny
pieces of the moon light alone (as mind-conceptions).

AR AT T H Tl aTTATSTTHT AT TheeTH IcHAT Thrar fehanfasiaariessirl

The lotus lake of action blooms with abundant lotuses of activities, is polluted by the various fruits of bees
fallen inside it, is garlanded by the mossy screen of dirty Vaasanaas, and emanates foul smell when it
quivers as actions.
TRIEHT FIOCABY TPl HaTedel HelledggIoor s fafaaead|
The lowly wretched fish of creation is born in the puddle of Samsaara, and is caught suddenly by the old
deceitful vulture of death.
TSaThetATeld HaTe ~ : =

S g T HIIRT ea:R@TsHeger@d Fegeta fafer=ar
The world looks different everyday like the changing digits of moon daily, breaking down every other day
like the flimsy garland of foam on top of the waves.
SRETTRRIATON &TUTHAN A FcT & FHleThollelel Ush HARAA |
The potter named Kaala keeps rotating the wheel of change and keeps on making the bodies of the beings
which keep on breakmg agam and again. (Births and deaths of the bodies go on without stop.)

ATATAN el Folldleddel U¢ STTeoiSITelTal gadfel ?:I?ﬁ%IHTI HTATHTA e
UG- GERMeTd: AR JAAaHd ST [ Fufe: |
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Countless Kalpas of various creations with their own particularities of worlds and populace rise up from the
motionless state of Brahman to only get burnt by the dissolution fire at the end.

(Worlds also do not last long!) Countless states of the world-existences, that are filled with limitless shapes
of objects appearing and disappearing again and again and countless states of joys and sorrows rising again
and again, become non-existent some day for sure.

(End is always there without end. That which rises in time has to end in time.

The ‘I’ which rises as the body has to end as the ‘I’ along with the body.

These beginnings and ends are always there as Vaasanaa-fields called Jeevas.

As long as Vaasanaas exist, the worlds will keep on appearing in the mind-state without end.)

ISR ATHARFEN P FgRIfATATTART & $oeTsggeiReT|

In the ignorant Jeevas, the incorrect understanding is well-stabilized being bound tightly by the Vaasanaa-
chains that do not break up even after the appearance of meaningless Yugas again and again or even after
getting stuck by the lightning of death again and again.

(‘No one thinks of their own death, though they see deaths everyday in front of them.’

This is the greatest delusion says Yudhishtira of MahaaBhaarata.)

el FAgARAETTRASTAr sasreeaA=i o] agfal aree|

The sons of Danu always gain hundreds of victories over the enemies, yet keep the desire for fighting and
so keep the Indra-form alive as their enemy. Vaasanaa is always alive in some form or other and keeps
appearing like the Indra’s form again and again and keeps in tact the speedy rush of the shattering Bhava-
state. (Vaasanaas get conquered again and again, yet keep rising like Indra against the Danu’s sons.

The struggle goes on, and the end of Bhava never comes! Subduing the Vaasanaa is not enough, but
Vasanaa itself should become absent through Vichaara-presence.)

faercafatd HaEIgueERT e HAfaarcdd HrecaretTel=cie |

The Niyati-wind always blows hosts of beings inside the throat of the Kaala serpent without stop.

(Time and change are the rules of creation. World is the synonym for change. World exists constant as the
form of change only. If you exist as the changing body alone without evolving as conscious thinking entity,
then you also are a pattern of change only! Why cry about death then?)

TETATEHTE FATfOT Berthelllel FAT: TelcTalATATTHTadSaTH Y | EPecaTeh [ EHepIT
AfREgcarFdT: TaHaATITTrT: TG AT SAFHT: |

In the ocean of objects, all the foam bubbles of fruits fall from all over without stop inside the Vadava fire
of non-existence (destruction).

(The world is the ocean of object-conceptions produced by the senses, and is empty in reality. The fruits of
actions are like the empty bubbles of foam covering the waves, and vanish off as nothing only.)

The objects rise up instantly in front of the eyes with their joy or sorrow giving ability because of the wants
existing as the mind.

(Any want rises as an object in front as spaced by time and place. If the want does not rise as an object,
then it leads to sorrow and anger.)

Object-perception is like seeing the quivering of the ocean. Objects exist as whatever sense qualities you
impose on the emptiness.

oAl Faerauuicadgd: Jagad SIlchadldhlsdicd hdlealigadhad|
« N [A JCIRR N c

The proud lion of Krtaanta (Death deity) kills the abundant Jagat-elephants which are huge and carry the
pearls of beings all over them (and just not on the head like the ordinary elephants).

oIl HOURTYsoll: Belldol: S¥-d I H¥ed 7 fged o Seregem:|
The Jagat-birds which consume the Kula mountain fruits (the three worlds) as the fruits of merits and

demerits, have the cloud clusters as their wings (made of Vaasanaas), are always in search of fruits here
and there; they get born, die and live only till death ends it all.

fafgcat Freeyeamar 3 wafaRfeed: seerafa Farfnfor RfpafEsdl
The Chit-state of Reality is the empty canvas which is pure and empty without any sense or mind-

vibrations. The Seer, who is a mind acting as a Vaasanaa-field is the artist; and he instantly draws the
various pictures of the world at that very instant of opening his eyes, by using the colours of the five senses.
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FogaTcall FAURGARA AATrasengadg - ArdIgsl YeHAT Hoed Holell
TIEHATARIROMN AR dTradeddr: AT TR IWEATHH A AT e o
SRIFRUTANN SO TSI [GGShellcdHEIAURUEAT eRuNIel fAgear foard el digged
dhreTgFay: |8T01ATE e Uae AfRcafEe et goeieaiael: Hieleardl faqersarar |seit
fhfereTeea FaeRTpeliehdr: Ndardrasier: MeeacysudIcdd: havar@edg Affe:

QI TAITET: IFEATUSHETINNUST Flell T fohal TaT Eecdd Gocdd AT fogeatfa]

The subtle function of the time (Kaala/change/division) reveals even the hundredth part of the winking-
span of time. Time sprouts as the destruction of everything, crosses over countless measures of time,
produces changes in every object. This alone causes the immovable objects also to rise up as existing.
These immovable inert objects are one with this moving time-function and are absorbed in it as a part of it.
The moving conscious objects alone hang on to attractions and repulsions, appear and disappear, and
deteriorate being subject to old age and death.

The worm and insect varieties exist as part of the time-principle being fully absorbed in the well-
functioning of inert acts only of consuming the other living things.

The serpent of Kaala hiding inside the hole in the ground and invisible to all swallows up all suddenly and
is happy with his abundant food. Ignored by the Kaala, the trees are rooted in the holes in the ground, have
their bodies tormented by insects and snakes, keep the lights of flowers shining, and bearing the brunt of
cold and sun, give fruits only to all (and stay alive for longer time than humans).

Goddess Kriyaa the spouse of Kaala holds the bowl for begging alms in the form of Brahmaanda and is
forever intent on getting the alms in the form of beings, and keeps on feeding her husband again and again.

e d ATl ATEsioTehiey e HEH R THARafeahr|

The swarm of bees in the form of living beings makes loud humming noise inside the hollow of the lotus of
tri-world that is resting on the water-screen of Vaasanaas.

TATARThehall SraaaTeIaTuN SEAIdeaHgraITaeRTTIREaNTeeh! SEHTccdehiaCeh
EIATTIAERT FRESTFdATIH TYT el Helardell dRehTSIeeRIAT HEITEUIRT ERT
FATAYAAGEA AAHIIRIAAT HCATTTHFATA TR ATATESRINTAT STFGEATTHETATTH:
FTAARIATSRT 7T Sl fAeTRTecl elhIgEhIAA IR T5eT RIITHRIROTN|
(There is this beautiful lady named the tri-world, who is very attractive, but is very old.)

The old passionate lady named tri-world, has the darkness as the braid of hair falling over her forehead; has
the ever restless eyes as the sun and the moon; holds Brahmaa, Vishnu and Indra as the inner consciousness
and the mountains etc as her inert body. She holds the knowledge of Brahman hidden deep within her, lest
it explode and destroy her completely. Her breasts hang down because of aging, and she has the power of
Chit as her mother and is very well-nourished (and that is why she is living for such a long time).

She is extremely restless and shaking always. Her teeth are the shining stars. She shines with the hue of the
evening light (where the sun of knowledge is setting always).

All the lotuses are held by her hand like a single lotus plant (as Brahmaa, the Creator).

Her face shines bright like the heaven of Indra. The seven oceans are the garland of pearls she wears.

She covers herself with the blue sky garment.

The Jambu Dveepa is her navel. The forests form the hair on her body.

She again and again rises up (after dissolution) and gets destroyed again and again.

She makes everyone deluded and repeatedly gets produced to perish only.

AIAARR AT 31 FroreAgod ufdseqetor afitteAusThededs: HralsIMRaTTes, [&dcar

Q9 9O =9

ReYcar gorqel: FeTA I AAINSEAT: HRUHRET:, 3ccdlcdcd Afg: Hdedn: Feefdeyd:,
FTelAY {—Lgio-cqmﬁ\ucuchmqaﬂqqﬁl:quog‘\dlrasdn:, eI TARAHAT: FleldTelTchallcdTelld
SEATUSHAATAY: |

(How big is the Kaala-span of time?)

Every living being sinks and comes out again and again in the terrifying huge ocean of Kaala, where every
Kalpa equals a second, where countless Brahmaandas rise like foam bubbles and vanish off immediately.




13

Inside the Kaala with its abundant moving waters of Trshnaa, the Saarasa birds of Creators jump in every
second of a Kalpa and fly away immediately. The lightning flashes of creations appear again and again and
burn off instantly.

In the presence of the dark cloud of Kaala, these forests of Chit-shine as world-appearances rise up
abundantly, with the beings sheltered in there as birds. Spinning fast, abundant fruits of Brahmaandas fall
down without stop from the tall Taalaa tree of Kaala.

SFANSH ARSI A SqATghl: FAAYHITERT: Fied el FARA A=A vheuse:
TEHA: 1TeT: ool fAeged dfeAfmacra ga: asﬁmﬁﬁ&wmﬁrﬂmﬁral
dEAMsTATET A eiead hafeafd: Heedahedrnd Yed T SEAUT: US| FoaT T oATH
I TTTIIHT: | TTAENUTH R T ASGTIIHATET ST Foall AT deaAleTia o] o1l |aqT: Huar
g HATHTIERY YGHTeAIdASRIERUNTAT: Tefsold ¥ FUg TRFRIIR AN ITAED
[EEGRESI!

Within the wink-span the chiefs of Devas namely Vishnu, Rudra and others get produced by the Creator
and are destroyed also immediately. Thousands of Kalpas of creations exist here and there rising with the
opening of the eyes and perishing by the closing of the eyes.

Rudras also are there in that Supreme Chit, they also rise up in a second and disappear also.

So also are the rulers of gods!

The state of creation is limitless in the supreme state which is empty and made only of limitless
conceptions. What amazing thing cannot happen in this Brahman-state?

In this manner, this imagined state called the Jagat shines forth with superimposed value on the conceived
pictures only, and shines as the product of ignorance.

The gains and losses of all types, the sufferings of childhood, youth, old age and death, the drowned state

inside the succession of joys and sorrows are all caused by the dense dark state of ignorance, like ghosts
seen at night because of the absence of light.




