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JTereard
Agni spoke (to Vipashcit)
fauffrege s @l ca TeoIfdAaT e R AvSH I Updcdderdd|

Hey great king Vipashcit! You now go your way in the stabilized world-sphere, which is now filled with
normal life-events.

sl g yShaed ek Aadd & aargatsfEa w=or seeifd aifdeifag)

Indra is performing a Sacrifice for the good of his people.
I have been invited there through a chant. I am going there now. You know where to go now.

HATH a1
Bhaasa spoke

gcgdcdl HIAARATTA eI 9T fetel a1fa el dger F2m|

Having said these words, Bhagavaan Agni vanished there itself, like the spark of the fire dissolving in the
taintless sky.

JATEATT R URheli T aeeel: Tadd fAulq sdecafa Sieya:|
I stayed in that sky-region itself, wandering and, carrying the Vaasanaas of the past; and wondering what to
do next.

DESCRIPTION OF OTHER WORLDS

HAST TEATATEH SOOI @ AARRIAIRIO AAHEAAd e 9 |

I again saw countless worlds in the sky, with various types of conduct and various types of thinking; and
various types of habitations.

FITITSAAIZINA Thidifa qua Hifed Adfed aufed geafa Wiea TI
Hey King Dasharatha! Some were as if covered by a single umbrella (of the same sky) and were stuck as

one. They shine lustrously, are alive (with beings); move slow (in time) and steal the heart (with their
beauty).

FafeH-AICel A JEd Hfed Idied dUfed TdauidaTe |

Hey Raaghava (Dasharatha)! Some are filled with people made of mud bodies. They shine lustrously, are
alive (with beings); move slow (in time)and are hard in structure like the mountains.

FaERAAGINTS Mfd AT Fafad, Fafacaroree afed s sier|

Somewhere the people appear as made of wooden limbs.
Somewhere the worlds are abundantly filled with people who have bodies made of stone.

FafIgIeiahdDd EAdgUelcedd ASTATIIAGRITT HdldTel el W]

Sometimes, the people stay stuck at one place as if made of rocks. I saw people in that space, where they use
only speech for their communication (and never moved their bodies).

gcde Gra Blel RIATeHATIAT AT AUITN TATgaalsHd TATH|
After a long time of observing these worlds, as a mind only, and feeling destroyed, and not finding the end of
Avidyaa, I (Vipashcit) felt apprehensive.
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VIPASHCIT MEETS INDRA

dU: o] HAGH: HIREANCAGIIEY Uteal #H Jde IPRIT=R & &

Ugd: FaEA qaiearaadiihd: HegReAS dF HAA & AAFR |

Then I decided to perform penance for the attainment of Moksha. (Indra arrived there in a deer-form.)

Then Indra said to me. “I and you have to live inside the deer womb in this emptiness of mind. I got into this

state by my own Vaasanaas of the past when I had become arrogant by the enjoyment of heavenly pleasures,
when [ was wandering in the Mandara forest in the sky-space once!”

deAcgh AT Uh & [&earsfd dqa: Aedd Mufdcgs cdara dal #A
fagrercar cawulsefAfd da garElcer TEPIcgs | ddised Frfadr #m|

When he spoke like this, I said; “Deva! I am disgusted with all the states of the world-existence. I want to get
liberated soon.” Hearing my words, he said; "You have already heard from God Agni, that ‘Quick Moksha’
is instantly attained when one realizes that he is the taintless formless pure Chit in essence. Ask me for some
other boon."

Then I asked him for another boon, and requested him to relate to me what will happen in my future.

Fog 3dId
Indra spoke

dT FPRIAAR T8d [afa: ad sfadensd sfa wer 73 ag|
Your mind will experience for long this state inside the deer’s womb.

This was a necessary event in your life; so I had observed.
(Indra was cursed to live as a deer along with Vipashcit also as a deer.)

FIN HcdT HEYUAT o FHT FAAGAIEAT deod <Al HAgh araAsafd|
You will reach that courtroom of great merits, in the form of a deer.
Then you will realize the truth instructed by me.

dea aF sRoN Hardecd Hardadl AcAlGedide aetd o GEARSI]|
In that world, you will enter as a deer and remember all your wasteful life events, which will be like delusory
states of Svapna experienced because of endless desires.

TIAHATHARITH PR AATH FeT o FITcleah: Joutcd Hiaeafd|

Then you will be freed of your deer-state and turn into the form of a man; when your dream-body of the deer
will get burnt off by the fire of knowledge; and you will realize the essence in the heart.

(All your life-stories as Vipashcit of four forms will end at last , and appear as not-happened at all, except
getting retained as some dream-memories.)

AATIACIUCEI el ¥ TPREIA, A df caAfaaredr Hifed cgarear R Ferdr
wfasafy Rfaaton Tavuee sarferd:|

You will then discard the delusion named Avidyaa and will get stabilized forever in the state of liberation;
like a wind without the movement.

[Any Jeeva is truly alive and awake at the instance of realization only, and the entire world-existence
vanishes as not happened at all.

Nothing is lost, nothing is gained; but just a dream ends and Chit wakes up to its original state.

Chit cannot exist except as information-flow; therefore the Knower exists as the controller of his
information-flow and is not trapped in it like the ignorant.

He exist as the power to manipulate his dream, and is always awake to his true self as Chit.]



HATH 3d1d
Bhaasa spoke

S o 3 dod ufdeHd #Ad sRoNsTAfa aasfeafeafa e

When the Lord spoke like this, immediately, I got the ascertained idea that I am a deer wandering in that
forest. (I saw the ‘perceived’ as a deer-Jeeva.)

da:ufd HueaEdddrecaieivrh gRUNsE ARG quigaTsgpuer: |

From then onward, I lived as a deer in that corner of Mandara forest, eating sprouts and grass.

dd: HACATH AN FIRA Tocaredichal Hd: ToIaTRIsHIH|

Then a king who ruled a country in the outskirts came there for hunting.
I was frightened by seeing him; and started to run away.

ddEde FAGKFT I[& dAlcdl [GT3d HEATT da hendfieeiarl Tgge
He caught me somehow; took me home; kept me there for three days; and I was brought here for you to play
with.

Y d HiAd: I AcAIGed! AT TARARMYAAT ATATRRATedd: |

I have told you the entire story now, hey Anagha!
It is a refection of the delusion of world-existence; filled with many amazing incidents.

A LESSON WELL-LEARNT

fadadaeay rEUERNToT TcAAARd dd hedfdedrd AFATT|

Avidyaa is endless; and spreads out with abundant branches everywhere.
Without the realization of the true essence within, it does not subside through any other means.



