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Moy a3 sy
do breasts _
Play bavoc with my fifer

i

o my touch,

W ements of her €yes,

mbigy

0 her red berry ll-p-s-—
Even when the sensuous objects are gone,

My mind holds on to her in a trance.

1 4
How does the @ her desertion deepen’

hed brow is his bow,
o ting glances are AFTOWS,

dar :
EIZ earlobe is the bowstring—

Why are the weapons guardcﬂ
In Love's living goddess of mhu:iphf
The world 15 alrcady vanquished.
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Wectar fro

«Bewildered Krishna is the third part in
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of love, i
h deer musk to resemble the god worships you. -
Wi mﬂ'@'ﬁ

u =
ly dra¥e ¥ iming mango-blos

. 3 s Arrows,
(5 g secr onste rtion, fearing Love's ar 6
b sh gea M ur dese
@ Fiding aﬂ ':Cl-:d by YO o Madhava.
Lying < to you in fan feet!
she cliP it I fall at your body.”
TEHI:‘IEF K . h the wﬂl‘dﬁ,,‘ hﬁdha:ﬂ;nmnilght scorches my
risfhing ole cries out curns away, -H"Er fearing Love's arrows, ”
When }"’ur_fac:d by your dcmrtl“il’ ks 3
LﬁnE_dﬂci:; you in fantasy, Madhava- i
In a clump of reeds on the Jump, riverbapk | She chings . ach your distant form. gk
i : 5 ditation to re i o
Where Madhay, Waited helpless]y, u in deep me ics, trembles, utters her pain. G
- he evokes YO llapses, ¢ries, tr : . i Toiey
Reeling unde; the burden of arden love, shcl ents, laughs, €0 aE::lt ion, fearing Love's arrows, 8 i
= er oy 3 : i She Ia : ¥ i
Radhika’s friend spoke to him, ! Lying dejected b}r.?ﬂm m:ﬂ’ mMﬁM ’:
o ¥ : ou in fan Y =9
& She clings 1o ¥
~ The Eighth Song, sung itk Raga “Karngra” b~ S
A
She slanders sandalbalm apg moonbeams—weariness conf T S
She feels venom from nests of deadly snakes in sandal mountain winds.

Lying dejected by your desertion, fearing Love’s arrows,
She clings 1o you in, Midhava,

Trying to protect You from the endjess fall of Love’s Arrows,

She shiclds her heart’s sofy mortal core with moist Jogys petals.
Lying dejected by your desertion, fearin g Love’s arrows,
She clings 1o You in fantagy, Midhavg,

She covets 4 couch of Loye's AITOWs to practice her seductive art.
She makes her flower bed 4 Penance to win joy Your embrace,

Lying dejected by your desertion, fearing Loyes arrows,
She clings to you i fantasy, Madhay,

Lying dejected by your desertion, fearing Love's arrow |
She 1© You in fantasy, Madhay, 3




hining ..
“OVE Into Death
Disguised g5 a tiger ]':l.l::ﬂiﬂ*j;r prey

~4 The Ninth

Song, Sung in Raga "'I?:‘f&{.’;y.g” b
arland lying on her breasts

the frail wasted girl.
Krishna, Radhiks suffers in your desertion,

An exquisite g
Is a burden 1o

I
Moist sandalbalm smoothed on her bady

Feels like dread poison to her.
Krishna,

Radhika suffers in your desertion.

The strong wind of her own sighing
Feels like the burning fire of love,
Krishna, Radhik; suffers in your desertion.

« Her eyes shed tears everywhere
~ Like dew from Jowy
Krishna, R

13

ses with broken stems.

i

Her eyes see a couch of tender
But she imagines 5 ritual bed
Krishna, Radhiks suffers

shoots,
of flames.
in your desertion.

15
She presses her palm against her cheek, &
Wan as a crescent moon in the evening. '
Krishna, Ridhiks suffers in your desertion.

16

idhik3 suffers in your desertion.
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qe510NAtEL)
\ ants pas
1" che .L_'|'|,'|l'l i

: lect.
11 Jari! I,I_'i;lh h;g[’ﬁh |':H:g : 17
wparit F J to dic through your desertion.
f destal®t 1.5 suffers 10}
As it € adhilk
: o) i
F.rl"h"

o . 'ﬂlﬁ ﬁ{JHH - 1 ECI‘-
ing Jayadey hipper at Krishna's f 8
e to the Wors ‘Ffi-’c r desertion.
pleastil™ thika suffers 1n you
Radhika :
1

1 in breath,
- rles with pain, sucks i
tle
ghe bris e
Cries shudders, §ast >
-::. .:1:_1151. {]:::;p. rr:{'15, sta : Euin_“-
]_r |5, raises herselt, t_hti A
. l-.w fevers of passion rag el
F "!1 . : e r c ; r
1‘-’: [:'aﬂ airl may live by }Iu;:m ]
IIE - {Lﬂ i i i‘:;'l'iﬂ".f take her.
- dly healer! Or Deat 3
Play godly

1k her heart,

: vine physician of 1

}13;':'”{;"1:-;:1‘; girl can only be healec
A body.
With/lixir from y}c:urmrm}'mt' (o103
Hadha er

Free Radha from
Or you are crucler

20
It.

Than Indra’s dread thunderbolt

While her body lies sick

ing fever of love, .
smoldering s
l:-;ﬂmhcnn suffers strange slow snliEhL e
i irages of sandalbalm, moonigH e
E:‘:'trum exhaustion forces her to-meditate
en

ly ORE

: dha &n 'j

Farylov—7 ¥ 1 love, bt
1 body of he@fg__'?'ﬁ e S :,ﬂ yre

5
Dl‘l.th‘; s il rﬁ‘r‘iﬂd—_ hes life. i I| are  PE
She feels secre :h: feeble girl breat s
: E
For a momen

bowr -
fore, T\ gan
neglect in love qq’g{:;_ira_rl:h bca i
r e s = 2 mon
e T?f'“wc-u closed yout 1= et
D*“Pm’fﬁih: live through this long
How wi

22
7
branches?
jps of mango M——_"
: ‘ng flowers on ups- : fﬂﬂﬂ"md‘
WEM;E ishna" is the fourth part in G
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B Dionyses dlso

- = IC“: el LAl

3 ~ forest ﬂe‘!"-' Sl ociated

; Is in glense IR0 1;1‘:".15'5 Flosely a
[ s le v s 1 .:,,-_uT:I'UIL]S : ¢ bl
'HE FIFTH PART : —cung s | of earth, lud f ey

RS ces on s o r name-
. pSsk- - agh
E’-‘Ef;' 11'. i ;-.aul:l: L:L”lﬁg 7 .d l{_riihna 5_
e FT;.I['IL""‘ r'gﬂ[!l:md:, : n(i.
r wildflowe ar desertion, fri€
(0}

Suffers in ¥

Lotus-eyed Krishna [on in i
iy or 1oy SINES :
..-r H H f .’_{}1-'1? Poet ];,,1:._!.:&::‘-11 !.',5'[-,[:3'5 desolation.

e ire

To describe s strong desire

i Four
When Yot

Hari will rise to

18 her to ey ridfAower-gar

- i ; : | 1l

Commanded by Madhu's toe, her friend 1::.' ffers 1n your desert
Guffers in 3

Went to repeat his words 1o Riadh3,

heart feels hi
favor you.
landed Krishna 8

ion, fr iend.

I'll stay here, You go to R.T-:ih;'!!
Appease her with my words and brj;

~4{ The Tenth Song, sung with Ripa “Detavaridy” -

Sandalwood mountain winds blow,
Spreading passion, i
Flowers bloom in profusion,
Tearing deserted lovers' hearts.
WildAower-garlanded Krishna
el > Suffers in your desertion, friend. 2

Cool moon rays seorch him,

Threatening death,

Love's drrow falls i

And he laments his weakness,
Wildflower-garlanded Krishna

Suffers in your desertion, friend. 3 .

Bees swarm, buzzing sounds of love,
Making him cover hjs ears.
qur_ngg[c_ct affects his heart,
Inflicting pai'n'n'I:gh?:iﬁg: " night. :
Wildfower-garlanded Krishna ""'__-: ng for Love oI

Suffers in your desertion, friend, 4 ponuseyid K rishna Lon
b

e e e -
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ingl
Midhava still wa; X helt, open Your loins:
il A1E o l\" ey sl Dk : H 5,
In Love's most sacred Ih:c-::l clothes: “; ll} |?le like treasurc i a bed of vin
W hare vt RCL, youtt = of delig!! £r ank,
H Here you perfected love together o’ youf e f vind-sWept o g 13
3 e |'|'|;."\|!.:.:|:"\-\. on you “.I_lhuu-.l ai'n: .. 3 hete ;.;:. s o [hl _I',.5-||r:-".'-"'-'r g;lllli'l'llu{!ﬁ.
] T--i!l-a'll:'.u a series of e : illt!gy n Wt qits 1M il
L LIS '|"|-_1-':Jl..'.'|| ) y R .:111-,11 L
He craves the rich alix: Prayers, Rr¥ nd now.
% e rich elixir that Ao e ie ightt 8 AOUEEONETE rg ol
From embracing your fy)] i‘-'l!'f'iil; fari 18 proud I-hj : ':mﬂ Eulfill the desire of Madhu's
asts, Hal B F - omise t k,
7 speec ™ |,j“:m the wind-swept . ; - 14
L8 its in wildflower garlands. ; '.
o }-;I.'i-:"‘hnﬂ = a i :]n I ﬁf?"’”’?'a :
il The Elevensk © : 508 Har N
\ The Eleventh Song, sung with Ragq “Gurjari leva sings his enticing SO e ful Ed(l’ ;nrd:g Confrast
He vent ' wiae I.;I:Iﬂ:'ﬂ He loves your fayor—his hc_i:&ﬂgj
rentures in sec , , i, 1o Hari!
Ridhi, don’ Jrj E;Lrﬂ 10 $avor your passion, dressed for love's dal; Bl ds on the wind-swept Jumna DS 15
» don't let full hips idle! Follow the Jord of yolighair ght, _ [n woods oLl - wildfower garlands.
In woods on the wind-swept Jumna bank eart| Krishna waits *
B e 1 h:pﬂursamhisgn -
20 Sighing incessantly, B
II:]:Ir: F]ia!r;i your name to call you on his sweet reed flute, He endlessly searches the empty T
S Scrishes oreeze blown pollen that touched your fragile body Each time he enters the forest e
In .wmds on the wind-swept Jumna bank, . Humming to himself, he gasps fﬂr g
Krishna waits in wildfower garlands | He makes your bed of love again 2n€ 255
. : s onfusion.
- ' * Saring at it in empty ¢
;;'thn 2 bird feather falls or a Jeaf stirs, he imagines your coming, Lovely Radha, your L EUE.:H 16
e makes the bed of love; he eyes your pathway anxiously. ;Pﬁgs_in_n’_ﬁ_l'piﬂﬁi
In woods on the wind-swept Jumna bank 2
Krishna waits in wildflower garlands, o | Your spitefulness ebbed
! As the hot-rayed sun set.
Leave your noisy anklets! They clang like traitors in love play. ’ Krishna's mad desire iy
Go to the darkened thicket, friend! Hide in a cloak of night! | Deepened with the df:l 1::mkﬂl:ﬁ
In woods on the wind-swept Jumna bank 1 The pitiful ery of lonely
Krishna waits in wildflower garlands, o Kecps echoing m¥ plea,
= | “Delay is useless, you fool 17

= 5 Eend s vers o m!“
Your garlands fall on Krishna’s chest Jike white cranes on a dark cluud-.-i ot R

Shining lightning over him, Radhs, you rule in the climax of love.
In :nvmds on the wind-swept Jumna hank,“ g
Krishna waits in wildflower garlands,

12



T T
Wo lovers meeting
. & | IL\. ]r :
Embrace and R 1 daj knese 1
- B 7 - ; '
-_|1‘--h! Claw as desire
. el 155
o dizzving |
Wi tying heights of Joy
5 = -l.'l
i en tamiliar voices rey |
1at they ve ] i
Sk €y ventured into the i
|'-| ] h ; ‘. -
tray cach other w5
5

The mood is mixe i
mixed with shame

1

Sa you cast your frightened g).

n the dark path, ReEY

As you ..t:m]a al €very tree

Measuring your 5[:*.!.'.-:: :r.]-n;v] - l

:: ].]'-::u secretly move & |
1t e 1

Krjﬁht];n.: s.u.r‘s:m_g; through your limh |

i a 15 watching you, Ridh3! g

<t him celebrate your cumEngiL

I

“Lotus-eyed Kri
1 rishn; '
12 Longing for Love” is the fifth part i
art in Gitagoving
d

[ndolent Krishna

seeing Radha in her retreat of vines,
Powerless to leave, impa!-siﬂnmd too long,

Her friend described her state
While Krishna lay helpless with love. I

—if The T welfth Song, Sung with Kdga “Nata" P

secs you everywhere

In her loneliness she
Drinking springflower honey from other lips.
Lord Hari,
Radha suffers in her retreat- - a= s 2
. o el
Rushing in her haste to meet youb, T
She stumbles after few steps and falls.

Lord Hari,

Radha suffers in her retreat. 3
Weaving bracelets from su lotus shoots & i
As symbols of your skill! love, she keeps Ve {1 g o

“Lord Hari, g .
Ridha suffers in her retreat. ¥

Sraring at her OrNAMEnES’ natural grace,

She fancies “lﬂmhﬂl‘;ﬂﬂ‘—‘”ﬂf
Lord Hari, ]
Ridha suffers in her retreat. 5

'___'.'*_-

vi Indolent Krishna 95



Lord Harj.

Ridha suffers in he retreat

She embraces, she kisses

Of the vast dark night,
Lord Har,

cloud like forms

et b %
r] I'LI.*: {*[:.;1“,1

Ridhi suffers in her retregt.

While you idle here. mod
She laments, sobs a5 she 4
Lord Hari.

Radhi suffers in her retrear,

esty abandaps her, -
VAILS to love Yo,

May poet Jayadeva's song
Bring joy to sensitive men|

Lord Hari,

Ridh3 suffers in hep retreat,

Her body bristling with longing,
Her breath sucking

| g in words of confusion,
[ (Her voic

¢ cracking in deep cold fead—
Obsessed by intense thoughts of passion,

Ridha sinks in a sea of erotic mood,
Clinging to you in her meditation, cheat]

She ornaments her limbs
When a leaf quivers or g feather falls.
Suspecting your coming,
She spreads out the bed
And waits long in meditation, .
Making her bed of ornaments and -ﬂﬂsjﬂ;’
She evokes a hundred details of you
In her own graceful play.)
But the frail girl will not survive
Tonight without you,

e

“Indolent Krishna” is the sixth part in Gitagovinda

vi Indolent Krishna ]
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Cuﬂﬂmg Krishnd |

rht came =
i od displayed cratered
The me A
eeming to flauntits &
b Yo

; {
{n betraying secret paths

n,
adulterous WOmER, ol l
ﬁf ";.:::ﬂg depths of Brindaban |
'-ﬁ:-'gith moonbeam nets— 7o I
A spot of gnndah-'md po

On the face of a Virgin sky.

While the moon rose
And Madhava idled,
Lonely Ridhlﬁ
Cried her Pﬂ'm_
In pitiful sobbing.

aloud A

with Raga e

meet, Hari : ded the woods.
| awvol
] hen we pmmimd o uthl_;::;m i
5L W E mjr Fﬂ
ty O
b Iﬂ;:‘:?:nhlﬂ:::k for refuge ht:ti‘
1 e
ﬁy friend's advice deceives
ths of the forest.
i ight o
llowed him at mght B2 e
11[: pi:r::d my heart with ar P
Whom can 1
My friend's

&} The Thirteenth Song: sHng

vt Cunning e



Death 15 Eh‘l[t‘r than ]il.'[|‘:||_[ in my harrc" by

Why do ] blankly endure love's l,:h._qm
Whom can I seek for refuge hepe ?

My friend’s advice deceives me,

dy,
u:ing fire ?

The sweet sprin £ night torm
Some other girl now enjoys
Whom can I seek for refyy
My friend's advice d

€nts my lonelinegs_
Hari’s favey,

ge here?

ECEIVEs mie,

Every bangle and jewel I wear pains me,
Carrying the fire of Hari’s desertion.
Whom can [ seek for refuge here?
My friend's advice deceives me.

Even a garland strikes at the heart of m
With hard irony, like Love's graceful
Whom can I seek for refuge here?

My friend’s advice deceives me.

¥ fragile body

AT FOW .

I wait among countless forest reeds;
Madhu's killer does not recall me, even
Whom can I seek for refuge here?

My friend’s advice deceives me,

in his heart,

Jayadeva's speech takes ref uge at Hari's feer,

cp it in your heart like a tender girl skillful in love.
Whom can I seek for refuge here?

My friend'’s advice deceives me,

Has he waylaid some loving girl?
Do his friends hold him by clever tricks?

Is he roaming blindly near the dark forest ?
Or does my lover's an

That he cannot come into this thicket of vines
And sweet swamp reeds where we promised to meet ?

guished mind so tangle the path

I

Il

st The Fourt

centh SONE, sung serith

.. ichly arrayed _ e
o “d}l‘:lrlc;:wcrs lie wilted in her loose
Tangles ©
fﬂf‘t’-l'-: young voluptuous b-:;;t;hu
:::Tf:is with the enemy of M:

ing Hari;
She is visibly excited by embracing

easts.
cklaces tremble on full, hard br
ne
Hf?:amc young voluptuous hu:auwhu
LF.::v:ls with the enemy of Mad

face; _
Curling locks caress her moon e

. is lips.
tly drinking his
She is weary from arden : beauty

3 luptucu
Some young vo 4
Revels with the enemy of Mad

her checks;
i hips’ rolling motion-
us beauty
y of Madhu.

Quivering :arringst gra
Her belt sounds with he
Some young veluptuo
Revels with the enem

y when her lover Jooks at her;

She '[gugh!n bﬂshfu“‘ s from her mmm“ﬁ"'g'

The taste of F'”’::ﬂ::::s beauty
Some young v

Revels with the enemy s

i
v Cunning Krishna 99
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Her body ‘writhes with tngling flesh and tremby); )\ o kgl]:.mﬁ face of p_— o 1
The ghost of Love expands inside with Nindl h;'lng. Lake t love's desolations Jere ]
&JI"I‘.I': young -|,r-r_|||_|i‘|:|_;||,\:|_|g., t""ﬁ‘:'l.'l.ll_':,.' E “'I!', “-ﬂrl i -[h.g 5urf3'f: ﬂ[ m‘r
Revels with the enemy of Madhu. Is ;.11:'" g~ Love's [ﬂt!’ld"'
ﬁ ]
" But .T“ . icts his rorments 21
Drops of sweat wet the graceful body It st St
Fallen limp on his chest in‘passionate battle. ™ On My
Some young voluptuous Hﬂ‘ﬁu_t],-' - st
Revels with the enemy of Madhu, Ry 8 y —
' | sung Wik :
May Hari's delight in Jayadeva's song : 4 The F.j:crnifl Song -
Bring an end to this dark time. , the passion her lips feel kﬂ:ﬁ ;
Some young voluptuous beauty e Pt face shows N e i of 2 5838 m:! Mmoot
B e w | adeermusk b ok on the Jumaa fYek =
behind @ 3 : '
> wnoﬂ;; makes love in triump o
Mura's - i on her soft face—
' in clouds :
i He lays an amaranth H‘fﬁ"ﬁi forest where Lans gecs =g
A shimmer of H.E’hmmg dl:;nk on the Jumna Fiver 3
[n woods behind a sancRats ph now. 3
| Mura's foe makes love in trium = :
: ith shining T
= hﬂﬁﬁ md.- S i o 5o
He smears the domes of hc:hiﬁlﬁ;gﬂ 3 moonmark with his o n
wi ;i A
, He makes L, d“m! :ndm]; on the Jummna rver )
In woods behind a ; —

Mura's foe makes love n trk

'I'h:darksapphirebﬁﬂil':h“ﬁi“ m!khhlﬂ“m e
Encircles her arm’s cool supple C i i 3

In woods behind a i waitics oA
Mura'sfotmﬁkﬂmmw: P -

Her broad hips area tcmple 88 C
He lays a girdle of i
In woods behind a san
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alarama’s fickl He wa ; 1
- a's fickle brother ; . our fault!
Dy dbes beirin dies Jm‘.h-_r s delighting why 18 this '3{: 1 i
In w =L CISgUSt haunt some fis tenc erness 10 107
voods behi my bowe ety of ! o] 112 -
ds behind a sandbank on ower of bry Pretty pir) 1 2aa et 1o meet ham
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a's foe makes love ¢ Jumna r » tell iy D Ak away
ove in triumph n DS © frieng, e 1% H‘-"l“gmh”’"’ ot 30 ’
oW, ; gt ; ' for him '
. Al of !l-[ﬂ'l]-':"!ll'l-g o . |
From the P e R 1
]
i
!
|

Javadeva. ki
s d, ]"h.]l'l'! “[' =
L:‘:[ evil da ]ih pocis, echoes Hari's e
i_n =iT -dFE Th}-th]ﬂﬁ. S ] : . Crit 1n I-!'l'l: ml}nd f 1 [
woods: behg : 45¢ at the te of k:
: sehind a sandbank cet of Madhy's his soq .
Mura's fn,: makes ] nk on the IUIl‘lln 5 % [;_:,E! £ |
akes love in tri a river
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| _af The Sixteenth Song, SENE with Kaga Deidakhya -
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His eyes firt like blue night lilies 10 the wind. e
<hoots won't burn her.

The bed of tender
wildflower- gnrlnnd:.:d K.rishna
31

Caresses her, friend.

fr mouth moves like an open lotus.
Arrows of love won't wound her.
"-‘v'i'l:lﬂnw:ragarhudtd Krishna
31

Caresses her, friend.

His s0

¢ elixir of honey- =
ds won't scorch her.

4 Krishna
33

His mellow speech
Sandal mountain win
Wildfower-garlande
(Caresses her, friend.

nd feet gleam like hibiscus blossoms.

Cold moon rays won't make her writhe.
Wi'ldﬂ::-w:r-gnr'landtd Krishna
34

Caresses her, friend.

His hands a

His color

Long desertion Wor =
Wi’lc'lﬂnw:r-gafland:d Krishna
friend. 35

Caresses her,

et
i Cunning Krishna 103
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His bright cloth shines gold on black touchatog g
Her servants’ teasing won't make her sigh, :
Wildflower-garlanded Krishna
Caresses her, friend.

ol #% His tender youth touches all creatures,
; +uﬁ1iri“3“' She won't feel the pain of terrible pity.
Fris Wildflower-garlanded Krishna

Caresses her, friend.

Through words that Jayadeva sings

May Hari possess your heart!
Wildflower-garlanded Krishna
Caresses her, friend.

Sandalwood mountain wind,
As you blow southern breezes
To spread the bliss of love,
Soothe me! End the paradox!
Lifeheeath of the wacld,

If you bring me Madhaya
For a moment, _

You may take my lifel

W
. Friends are hostile,
¥ Cool wind is like fire,
;5?»‘ v Moon nectar is poison,
© Krishna torments me in my heart.

?r ' Buteven when he is cruel
j Imformdmgkw.-

5 i |
.- Women with nightlily eyes feellove
| f : In a paradox of passion-bound infinity.
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THE E IGHTH PART

&

Abashed Krishna

After struggling through the night,
She seemed wasted by the arrows of love,
She denounced her lover ]}Lttq::r]g.'

As he bowed before her, pleading forgiveness.

—~at The Seventeenth Song, sung with Kéga
+ Bloodshot from a sleepless night of passion, listless now,
Your eyes express the mood of awakened love,
Damn you, Madhava! Go! Kegay
Don’t plead your lics with me!
Go after her, Krishna!

She will ease your despair.

&

b a, leave me!

Dark from kissing her kohl-blackened eyes,

At dawn your lips match your body’s color, Krishna.
Damn you, Madhava! Go! Kesava, le
Don't plead your lies with me!

Go after her, Krishna!
She will ease your despair.

ave me!

Etched with scratches of sharp nails in the battle of Jove,

Your body tells the triumph of passion in gold writing on sapphire.
Damn you, Madhava! Go! Kesava, leave me!
Don't plead your lies with me!
Go after her, Krishnal

She will ease your despair,

I“’B;lﬂirﬂ]-"i” k'"_

Krishna!
Tl
ir despa iy
oL k than your skin

3
ured by fevers of Love!
t
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Go after her, Krishnal

She will case your despair.
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The red stains her lac-painted feet
megh left on yvour he: art
Look to me like fiery passion
Exposing itself on your skin.
Cheat, the image I have of YOU niow
Flaunting our love's break
Causes me more shame
Than sorrow.

=] & : Iu
Abashed Krishna" is the eighth partin Gitagoping
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Languishing Krishna .

n she felt wasted b‘_l' love,
her passmn 's intensity,

haunted by Hari's

her quaﬂr.'.hng, :

rohitg

= g .l b_'_._
_ & The Eighteenth Song, sung with T{ﬁgﬂ Cjﬂ?ﬂ'r

ing winds, bearing = £
exists in t.htwvar-iihmd o
unHEdha"-'al

T hcn, whe

ey T A

Responsc 1o
Her friend

Hari comes when spr
What greater pleasure =
Don't turn wounded pric
He is prond 100, sullen

Eqnﬁ- 3
Y our swollen breasts arc npm‘ r.han?pa!m %
Why do you waste their rich flavor

Don't turn wou




1-'
l.',li“l II.-"

See Hari on his cool couch of muoist lotuses)

. ART |

Reward your eyes with this fruit) THF- T -EIJTH P it
Don’t turn wounded pride on Midhaval |1 |
He is proud too, sullen Ridha, i o) i

Why conjure heavy despair in your heart? . |

Listen to me tell how he regrets I_'H:[rﬂ:rli_ng vou : ! £ Aﬂ'ﬂs -

= | HIH
b —  Don’t turn wounded pride on Madhaval Fﬂﬂf leﬂkﬂ 3

He is J_,'}n;nud too, sullen Radha.

i | i

Let Hari come! Let him speak sweet words| | e came, BE appmached Radha,

Why condemn your heart to loneliness ? , As nig the force of her anger soft :
Don’t turn wounded pride on Madhava) il Fmd;l'lgt weak from endless sighing. ST b
He is proud too, sullen Ridha. e EE.,; hc stared in shame at her friend’s 2 o

8 lP_h'l:. duﬁ 5 rcd_ 1'.15 hl]ESE“] wu[-ds g
May Jayadeva’s lilting song As Hari stam 7 '
Please sensitive men who hear Hari's story!
Don't turn wounded pride on Midhava!
He is proud too, sullen Ridha. sung with Raga “Desavaradi P

_.if The Nineteenth Song,

ur teeth .
1£ you speak, mooplight gleaming o1 Y0 ql,nﬁ %

When he is tender you are harsh, Digpels the dread darkness of fear.

When he is pliant you are rigid, Let your moon face lure my nightbird eyes : r_.;_._
When he is passionate you are hateful, ¥ tar from your quivering lips! e
When he looks expectant you turn away, Tolpe

Radha, cherished love,
Abandon your baseless pride!

Love's fire burns mylpms muulh'! . 5&% '.i

. You leave when he is loving.
. Your perverseness justly

hd e Turns your sandalbalm to poison,

Cool moon rays to heat, ice to fire,

Joys of loveplay to torments of hell.

-

iy,
i

Bring wine in your
gpls m KN
lE u feel enraged at ™ sharp B
‘.'l"“ El; ur sharp 0

“Languishing Krishna” is the ninth part in Gitagovinda
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You are my ornament, my life,

My jewel in the sea of existence.

Be yiclding to me foreven,

My heart fervently ploads].
Ridha, cherished love,
Abandon your baseless pride|
Love’s fire burns my heart—
Bring wine in vour lotus mouth!

Frail Ridh3, even with dark lotus pupils,
' | Your angry eyes are like scarlet liljes.

As your arrows of love arouse emotion,
| | My black form responds with red passion.
i Radha, cherished love,
']l Abandon your baseless pride!
\ Love’s fire burns my heart—

Bring wine in your Jotus mouth|

Let pearls quivering on full breasts
Move the depths of your heart!
Let a girdle ringing on round hips
Proclaim the command of Love!
Ridh3, cherished love,
Abandon your baseless pride!
Love’s fire burns my heart—

Bring wine in your lotus mouth!

Your hibiscus-blossom foot colors my heart
As your beauty fills the stage of love,

Speak, soft voiced Radha! Let me dye your feet

With the rich liquid of gleaming red lac!
Radha, cherished love,
Abandon your baseless pride!
Love's fire burns my heart—
Bring wine in your lotus mouth!

— —_

r
my DEAC™ | love!
[—EPL%1Eéstmﬁ poison of
L

quell the harsh sun
t form in mME to t

miff T L love,
BUY b3, cherishe il

orment Love.

. oraceful loving :Eram_n%

Fll-:;:iag's foe spoke to Rad:;l::a e | #

Triumphs in the joy ]a:d - 4

To delight his muse Padm %
Radha, cherished love, pivs |
Abandon your baseless p iE | Z
Love's fire burns my heart s ?;; 5
Bring wine in your lotus mo £

3 ! l ; l (L& ’ ..
Fretful Radhi, don't suspect me 3 e
A rival has no place et
When your wluptﬂ;ﬁﬂ* breasts and hips |
2 s occupy my heart. e A
gj:_'l[r:jthﬁ ghost of Love 15 P@Mﬂkm 2 ::. ;".'_,‘l-

To penetrate my subtle m:m: rcaiiiard TN o

When 1 start to press your e

Fulfill our destined rite! : .

Punish me, lovely fool!
Bite me with your cruct &

- Angry gode




-

Your useless silence tortures me, fraj] Ridh;
Sing sweet lyrics in the mode of love! i
Tender girl, destroy my pain with your il
Beautiful Riidhi, don't be indifferen|
Don't elude mel 1 am deeply devoted o you,
Lovely tool, | am here as vour lover,

Your moist lips glow
Like crimson autumn blossoms:
The skin of your cheek

Is a honey-colored flower. i

Fierce Radha, your eyes glower
Like gleaming dark lotuses;

Your nose is a sesame flower;

Your teeth are white jasmine.
Love's flower arms conquer worlds
By worshipping your face.

Your eyes are lazy with wine, like Madilasa,

Your face glows like the moonlight nymph Indumar,
Your gait pleases every creature, like Manorama.
Your thighs are plantains in motion, like Rambha.
Your passion is the mystic rite of Kalavati,

Your brows form the sensual line of Citralekha.

Frail Radh3, as you walk on earth,

You bear the young beauty of heavenly nymphs.

“Four Quickening Arms” is the tenth part in Gitagovinda
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Blissful Krishna

dha with his pleas;

d claborately

lie on his thicket bed.
hﬁﬂd F]-Ti_-n_g EYES,

naments I

move quickly.

goothing Ra
Kesava dresse
And went tc;
as night fel to )
;ﬁdhi dressed in gleaming n:::l'IIJI
And one woman urged her

o T _
s} The Twenticth Song, sung wikl Koo R -

He made himself mtht soupdih SIEE
He made himself fall limp 8¢ Y9 20,
Now he waits for sensual play in i
On a bank of sweet SWAmP -
. Madhu's tormentor
15 faithful t you, fool: <
Follow him, Radhika! e
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Listen to enticing sounds of

Buzzing to bewilder tender womep|

Sympathize when a flock of cuckoos

Sing Love's commands [jke bards,
Madhu’s tormentor

h::rm_':-,' I;..-g.,,:E

Is taithful to you, fool,
Follow him, Radhiks|
A mass of vines with thickly clustered shoops
Quivering in the wind like a hang
Seems to be gesturing to your tapering thighs
To quicken your pace. Stop loitering here|
Madhu's tormentor
Iz faithful to you, fool.
Follow him, Ridhikz|
= Strong waves of love throbbing in you

Suggest that you feel Hari's embrace.
Ask your rounded breasts if they wear

Seductive pearls or drops of pure water|
Madhu’s termentor

Is faithful to you, fool.
Follow him, Ridhika!

Your friends know your armed body is ready

or passionate battle, fierce Radha >
By ar-drum your clanging girdle.

Meet his rich mood without shame!
Madhu's tormentor
Is faithful to you, fool.
Follow him, Radhik3!

As you cling to your friend in graceful play,
Nails on your hand are arrows of Jove—
Let your ringing bangles go to him|
Wake Hari! Claim his intimacy|

Madhu's tormentor

Is faithful to you, fool,

Follow him, Ridhika!

—————
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Seeing Hari light the deep thicker ' [}ﬂ“ﬁﬂ!zg Muras Erﬂ,!.-:dﬂ:l 15 SINE gl a
With brilliant jewel necklaces, 2 pendant, E.n‘!“"r -king ]:.H"hh ya's intimate M
A golden rope belt, armlets, and wrist bands, ﬂhﬂ“f enter Mad
Radhi modestly stopped at the entrance, Fﬁd &
But her friend urged her on. long
. s o it DA ind so . with love.
I3 ring ¥ : flamed him
B vearied hify e berry lips’ nectar
Has e drink your Wt !
e 2 th yours now

~{ The Twenty-first Song, sung with Riga “Uaragy Jo-

Revel in wild luxury on the sweet thicket floor!
Your laughing face begs ardently for his love,
Radha, enter Madhava’s intimate world!

Revel in a thick bed of red petals plucked as offerings!

Strings of pearls are quivering on your rounded breasts,
Radha, enter Madhava's intimate world!

Revel in a bright retreat heaped with flowers!
Your tender body is flowering.
Ridha, enter Madhava's intimate world!

,.-1'---""-.

i S O
Revel in the fragrant chill of gusting sandal-forest winds! e
? Your sensual singing captures the mood.

: -.;-_:-i:'i?_'-r"" ..:_-'"Hi'lll’
Ridhs, enter Madhava's intimate world!

s 2 . RN WA TS
ESe-"1 . _,_-*-.*'---"-'. o

hacrkha €
Revel where swarming n honey buzz soft tones!
Your emotion is rich in the mood of love,

Ridh3, enter Midhava's intimate world!

o T --I'.P'J'.'r.--- B
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Revel where cries of flocking cuckoos sweetly sound)
Your teeth glow like seeds of ripe pomegranate.,
Radha, enter Madhava’s intimate world!

Revel in tangles of new shoots growing on creeping vines!
Your voluptuous hips have languished too long.

Radha, enter Madhava's intimate world!
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Her restless €yes were on Govip da 3 .
¥- ] a
With mixed alarm and blige 3

As she entered his place

To the sweet sound of ringing anklets

—if The Twenty-second Son g sung with Réga
riglen o
All his deep-locked emotions hrf_:i;w
e . i
Like sea waves cresting when the ful]
She saw her passion reach the soul

The weight of joy strained his face

“Varadi®
hen he saw Ridhg's

moon appears, ¥
of Hari's mood—

» Love's ghost hauneg hirm, 3

He toyed with ropes of clear pearls lying on his chest,
H‘*-Lilc: the dark Jumna current churning shining swells of foam,
She saw her passion reach the soul of Harj’s mood—
The weight of joy strained his face; Love's ghost haunted him,

- The soft black curve of his body was wrapped in fine silk cloth,

Like a dark lotus root wrapped in veils of yellow pollen.
She saw her passion reach the soul of Hari’s mood—

The weight of joy strained his face; Love's ghost haunted him.

I e
2 X s
- — — —

Her passion rose when glances played on his seductive face, 3

~ Like an autumn pond when wagtails mate in lotus blossom hollows.
She saw her passion reach the soul of Hari's mood— ;
The weight of joy strained his face; Love's ghost haunted him.

Earrings caressing his lotus face caught the brilliant sunlight. |5
Flushed lips flashing a smile aroused the lust of passion. |7
She saw her passion reach the soul of Hari's mood— ;
The weight of joy strained his face; Love's ghost haunted him. 2%

™ Flowers tangled his hair like moonbeams caught in cloudbreaks. '>
His sandal browmark was the moon’s circle rising in darkness. B

She saw her passion reach the soul of Hari's mood— :
The weight of joy strained his face; Love's ghost haunted him.

censual play.
ctled to the “r[.ﬂf i | form.
pody hair b L. nented his Emccfu
His i

o ,

: the soul of Ha: ghost haunted him. 39

she sa% o Y strained his face;
Ilf

1grship
W ;;m saw her p

The weight ofj

assion

Her eyes transgressed muf::f:—
Straining to reach h.qn:md :m i)
They fell on him with tremhmfr
When Radha’s eyes met her - V-
Heavy 'LﬂEIEﬁfil.J]f it
Fell like streaming sweat.

She neared the dﬁﬂfhuhtd? to scratch S
Maskiughusnﬁkh}’ ledmsum*_ ‘e.. E:
As her friends swarmed 0 o
When she saw her lover'sface =
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Even Radha’s modesty left in Mﬂ‘.—h#‘{-a_ e
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: Radha!
. dying slave, : v
; 4 s pectar revive a ?burﬂ in loves desolation 6
THE TWE LFTH PA RT et .!In.nl.if l:;E'.-nind al‘ll'-l ]isﬂﬂﬁ hﬂd!:.n: Eidh."lkil
: ) L ko ais f aithful now- e of e
i Nardyal . ho the tone of YOur VOE:
ke your jeweled girdle mfd:ﬁﬂ:m d from cuckoo’s shrill cries!
Radha, ™ orture my €ars s Radhika! 7
: . the the long w. Love me,
Ecstatic Krishng Sﬂ;_r___ﬁmn .s faithful now.
2 baseless anger;
me tﬂﬂ“ftd h¥
f es are ashamed now m.ﬂ'; despair! 8
: 3 Your ¥ nd end my passion g
When her friends had gone, ce at me 3 e, Ridhika
- =BT Glance : « faithful now. Love m
Smiles spread on Radha's lips Nirayana is fait
While love's dtcpw

3-15 song :d'[ﬂlﬂﬁ ﬂlt "k]ight_ﬂ.f mmlih 3‘-,.
ful mood of love in sensiive

™ Struggled with her modesty. 9 ! |
! ] e

Seeing the mood in Ridha's heart,
Hari spoke to his love;

Her eyes were fixed

On his bed of buds and tender shoots,

Each verse of Jayadev

 emotion rise 1 & joy ;
uﬂﬁrﬁyaga is faithful now. Love me, Radhika

— i —

3 Displaying her passion :
"‘I Inluvuplﬂrastbtwhtf:i J
: E'ht ]auhﬂhﬂd a hl—iggm L I, e
"'q The Tmﬂl}ﬂ-lﬁl'-l‘tf Sﬂﬂf, sung with R‘Egﬂ “Dibhisa" h.,_._ e ﬁhﬂ‘ithﬁm Eor 2 oy SUSEPAL. T X
And triumphed over het ity St
Lea lotus footpr 3 Her ]:.ipg Were SI-I]L . . oo
7 Leave tprints on my bed of tender shoots, loving Radhal vine-like arm was slack, =
{ Let my place be aged by your tender feet! Herwi wras Beasing, 1= i rl‘::F. %
Nirdyana is faithful now. Love me, Radhikal ::r:;_‘ deseil:iendenskatl
I stroke your foot with my Jotus hand—You have come far. wh‘lhm Rt

i Set your golden anklet on my bed like the sun. Succeed for

T . . =z Sy e ;_l;__p_'. 1%,? .
< S Nardyana is faithful now, Love me, Radhika! st e WOk RS Bk
S - ~Consent to my love; let elixir pour from your face! ..td ALY

To end our separation I bare my chest of the silk that bars your hrcur.:'-;
Nardyapa is faithful now. Love me, Ridhikal '

Throbbing breasts aching for loving embrace are hard to touch.
Rest these vessels on my chest! Quench love’s burning fire!
Nirdyana is faithful now. Love me, Radhikil

il
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Then, as he idled after passionate Joye
3 - r
Radhi, wanting him

o ornament hr:r}
Freely told her lover,

Secure in her power over him,

1

~{ The Tawenty-fourth Song, sung with Raga "f}{jmm& ar” o
% ya¥adava hero, your hand is cooler than sq ndalb
", ~ ' Paint a leaf design with deer musk here on Lo

-ﬂ;]rﬂ an my brﬂﬂ:!t;
She told the joyful Yadu hero

ve's ritual vesse|l
» Playing to delight her heart,

Lover, draw kehl glossier than a swarm of Black bees on
Your lips kissed away the lampblack bow

my eyes)
She told the joyful Yadu hero,

that shoots arrows of
playing to delight her heart.

13

My cars reflect the restless gleam of doe eyes, graceful Lord.
Hang earrings on their ma gic circles to form snares for
She told the joyful Yadu hero, playing to deligh

Pin back the teasi
It fell before me
She told the i

love.
t her heart,

ng lock of hair on my smooth lotus face!
to mime a gleaming line of black bees,
oyful Yadu hero, playing to delight her heart.

Make a mark with liquid deer musk on my moonlit brow!
Make a moon shadow

y Krishna! The sweat drops are dried.
She told the joyful Yady hero, playing to delight her heart.

Fix flowers in shining hair loosened by loveplay, Krishna! .
| Make a flywhisk outshining peacock plumage to be the banner of Love.
She told the joyful Yady hero, playing to delight her heart. 7

My beautiful loins are 4 deep cavern to take the thrusts of love—
Cover them with jeweled

girdles, cloths, and ornaments, Krishna!
She told the joyful Yadu hero, playing to delight her heart.

1
light her heart. -

Did what Radha said.

itati ishnu
- eal skill, his meditation ﬂz :
is rust it 3
II_-ll:Z r::sian of reality in the ero u; :
His graceful play in thes:t;jrz; ad;ua!s o’
r-
All show that maste thp;:rishna_-

1 fect tune Wi : e
ILE:IIE|l bE'It:sEul men of wisdom purify t

By singing his Gitagovindd.

Bhojadeva's heir Ramadevi's son, Jayadeva, |
! , pr
Expresses the p::;:l' of poetry gt o
In the Gitagovinad. . it
1 in the voice
Let his poem be in
Of devotees like sage Parasara.

1. cwelfth partin
“Eestatic Krishna” is the Pﬁﬂ}i




