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Oh when? When can we hear the sound
of the bristling factories,
Which produce all the needed goods?
When can we hear the news
That the whole world is trembling under its shoes,
having come to know of the parade of the Tamils?
When can we hear such soothing words
and dance in boundless joy? 4

Oh when? When will this world understand
that the Tamils have surged up
In large numbers exhibiting their undaunted courage?
And when will it be convinced,
That the Tamils have got emotionally united,
though they are physically apart?
When again will this world realise to our joy
that the Tamils can’t be conquered by stealthy means? 5

Oh when? When can we sing and dance
with overflowing joy and happiness,
As we hear the soul-stirring news
that some of our aliens, out of pride,
Snubbed our men - the Tamils
who then rose against them
And shattered their spines
by their swift and timely action? 6

Oh when? Nothing is eternal
in this ephemeral world!
Those who wanted salvation
are guided by the Tamils!
When can we bathe in the well
of springing happiness and hear
That the whole world marches ahead
in the path indicated by the Tamils? 7
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Oh when? When can we achieve the end
of endless number of Tamils
Being ready to board the missiles, fly in the space
and to make headway?
When will the Tamils sing in sweet Tamil
and sooth the whole world?
And when are they prepared to exhibit their valour
and vanquish the hordes of their foes? 8

Oh when? When can we enjoy the music
flowing into our ears
That in the famous Tamil land
men and women are equal,
Bound by love and affection,
so vast like an ocean?
They're like the eyes and their lustre -
like the flowers and their fragrance! 9
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11. THE TRUMPET

Blow, Trumpet, Blow!

Blow that glorious Tamil

Is our breath and prosperity!

Our foes have disappeared somewhere

Seeing the Tamils here rally together! 1

With the moon and the shining sun,
With the sky and the stars,
With fog and seas, Tamil was born!
We too have such hoary past!
Remind our foes that we are a pride of lions!
Remind them! Blow, Trumpet, Blow! 2

Tamils living in Lankan land
Are endowed with undaunted will!
Blow, Trumpet, Biow!
Those who dare harm the Tamils
Disaster is sure to strike!
Blew, Trumpet, Blow! 3

Daring dire death with a subtle smile,
We are firm in deeds and reach the goal!
Like the ever-flowing Ganges and Cauvery,
Ourthoughts ceaselessly spring and flow!
Infusing courage in our veins and nerves,
Mother Tamil remains our life and breath!
Blow, Trumpet, Blow! . 4
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12. THE DREAMLAND

Pomp and pageantry in every nook and corner,
In the entire Tamil Nadu! Tense uproar,
Currency notes flew fast :

Money piled like a mount!

Savants of Tamil have commenced their march-
Won't stop even if their way is blocked!

Ran and ran- ran fast - non-stop!

Girls gathered there - a thousand and more!
Through their lustrous eyes reveal their vigour
And fly like winged birds!

Ah, what a wonder! What an enthusism!

That open ground - vast as an ocean!

There assembled all - countless men and women!
One crore of rupees was then collected!
Valiant Tamils surged up with vigour!

“Is Tamil your life?" - one of them asked aloud.
“Yes! Yes!" - they echoed piercing the earth!
“‘Unity-honey sweet” - they asserted.

A Tamil Sangam was established

And kindness on it was showered and showered.
Enrolling eminent bards, brave as lions!

The bards of renown began to compose
Verses on valour, spirit and resurgence!
Somewhere our laziness has flown!

Verses candy-like, using words so sweet-
Books capable of elevating our life,

And those on varied vocational subjects -
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All were produced in tremendous speed!
Sweet lyrics filled the air

All composed in glowing Tamil!

Love through the sweet Tamil

Like the juice of succulent fruits!
Everywhere Tamil warriors, well- buiit!
When a youth was eulogized by his sweetheart
In slang Tamil, he swooned in disgust!
Suddenly | woke up - from slumber!
Alas! In the same Tamil land, | remained
Amidst the rag-resembling Tamil people!



162 ' ungSsneeier UsPaLDHY selassst

13. Sprell_pr@

wmips aurpsGey, aimps ampsGe!
QuaTLomrr eTLogy Symell_ mr®

@Gptb GzeiraL_c» @b @Lof
Q&TL_(HLd @uL_med L _evC&FT auissLd
Qb sL_cvaer &lips@ Gopsmid
sflad> Spgid Ceblbs BTG

uctenL_g sllpd LBl Loeurt b
uenesfist O\Seiki@, SIEHLOES WTETLD
sewenL. Flaractr ar_Goggyd Gomyblaer
SLoWpd; HeneuseT Spbs BTEH)!

&b Csésd flumd @etrpLd
QYPETL WPSSI% GeflLLd SHL_chaeT
WEub CFpGIBEQID WpLEiS bl
wpsveneud ST(H LoeTHGHLD HT(H)!

QY hpleh, Lewedletr penpmleh, sesflulietr
Fsmppleh, Ggerped &THMlE, Hebev
Qb peurr GlFwedleh, GlLicdr seir
QLp&leb spLieh 2 wihs HTE!

2

3

@

5



Popular Poems of Bharathidasan 163

13. OUR DRAVIDIAN LAND

Hail! Hail! Our land!
Rich and fertile Dravidian land! 1

Cape Comorin and the seas to the South,

Valiant Bengal bordering on the North,

Deep seas to the East and the West,

Ours is a land of wisdom and skill! 2

Hoary Tamil and its offsprings

Sweet Telugu, Tulu, Malayalam

Delicious Kannadam - these tongues

And culture have flourished in our land! 3

Sandal, teak and lofty mountains,

Seas so full of precious pearls,

Fertile fields yielding tasty paddy,

And fragrant forests; this is our land! 4

The rivers, sweet springs, juicy fruits

Southern breeze, men of valour and skill

And women of chastity and charm _

All these are plenty in our land! 5
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14. AGAINST HINDI - JOIN HANDS

Should Hindi have its sway over Tamil land?
All the Tamils! Join hands and march ahead!
Even after a threat to our endearing Tamil,
What use is there in living in this world? 1

Our Tamil is really a marvellous tongue - That
Tamil is the breath of the valiant Tamils!
Some here, have soft corner for Hindi;
Let us spit at those vile creatures! 2

Ever since the birth-time of this world
Sweet Tamil has existed all along!
Here, base men cannot make headway!
What an audacity these wicked men do have! 3

Which way will Hindi sneak up its head - And
How big hordes will it bring with it?
We know that Hindi is an upstart tongue!
Its suffocating sway, we shall bury deep! 4

Our body, breath and all our wealth - We
Shall sacrifice at the altar of Tamil!
Even the charming hug of a blooming maid,
Is not equal to our Tamil, I'll say! 5

Tamil youth should surge like the roaring lions - And
Brave any odds to save the language!
If any harm is done to our mother tongue,
Let's be prepared to shed our hot blood! 6
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Death is nothing but an eternal sleep - Birth
Is like is an awakening thence;
Deadly Hindi we would stoutly resist!
Sweetness of life would not make us desist! 7

The prison that is built to cage us all - Is
To us, a garden of flowers, where cuckoos coo!
We would not let our Mother Tamil wail -
Rather will we breath our last! 8
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15. TOWARDS A BRAVE NEW WORLD

Let us create a brave new world - And
Root out the vile warring world!

Socialist ideals, let us spread all over the world!
Sacred they're! Let us nurture as our own lives!

Let our hearts dip in the river of love!
“Itis mine” - this deadly assertion, let us disdain!

Let the flame of spirit dispel our weary mood!
Claimants of privileges, let us simply deride!

If earth yields not, let us all hunger endure!
If there is plenty, let us all share and eat!
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16. THE SOUTHERN BREEZE

Wild wind and the gentle Breeze

In the immense space where millions

Of planets rove and roar,

You, the wind, do enact

An eternal and gleeful dance!

Capable you're of smashing

The lofty mountains to smithereens

And sneak anywhere, disturbing not

Even the tendrils of downy feathers! 1

A Speciality of the South

You possess a sweep of truth

Beyond the ken of men on earth!

People realize not, indeed

Even a bit of your charm.

Sweet zephyr of gentle South,

You're unique to this part of the earth!

Where else have your softness swayed

And made people feel your joy? 2

The grandeur of the Breeze

Bearing coolness of the Pothigai mount
And the pleasing smell of sandal trees
Stealing fragrance from the flowers

Of glowing colours; and from the bees
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Learning their dulcet notes,

Your spell is growing day by day!

The sweet and gentle breeze of the South,

Will anyone refuse to welcome you? 3

Movements of the Breeze

Though mine eyes do not see you

Every movement that you make

Sooths me gently, fills with joy.

Like our mothers whose face we know,

But their love so strong, unseen

You elude our eyes, but elate out spirits!

Is not love, the binding force

Of all that lead their life on earth? &

Pranks of Zephyr

You blow-to blaze the blacksmith’s fire

And its glow doth make him sweat in heat.

Softly you caress his shoulders

And gently hug his breast!

With your sweetness that never sates

You play with maidens’ mantles,

Hide and seek and naughtily tease

Making beauties blush with charm! 5

Babe and the Breeze

Over my most beloved babe’s
Flower-like smiling face

You gently sweep and fondle
Its forehead; the tendril hair
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Of the little one gently sways with you!

You curl arcund the cuddlesome babes,

Cool their eyes and make them wet

And tinkle the tiny baby's rattle! 6

A Banquet and Panacea

In the heat of scorching summer,

With your charming fragrance

And soul-pleasing coolness

You are a banquet and panacea

And chase away the tiresome heat!

You skim the sky like a soaring kite

And twang the branches of the trees

Which become your lyre of music! 7

The usefulness of the Breeze

When | was engaged in writing

You perused the written sheets;

You came my way to Jive me joy

Sweet as ever to my senses!

‘Why did you scatter

My written sheets?”" | asked

“That's just to sweep the dust!” you said _

And hugged me into joy again! 8

My gratefuiness to the Breeze

My lovely mother, the Pothigai mount
Bearing palms of betel and coconut
And sweet-smelling sandal frees
Gave you to me! And the Tamil too!
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Pleasure, that Tamil gives to my soul

And you, the breeze, to my body.

Could | even in dreams forget

The joy you give, thou gentle breeze? 9

Playful Breeze

The diaphanous wings of the dragonfly

Scintillate, O Southern breeze!

The delighted flowers drip with honey

When you dance upon their downy petals!

The coloured balls of the kids you play with

And run to rend the parrots’ wings

And frisk about in fancy play!

Oh, you joyous junior of the sky! 10
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17. WEDLOCK IN THE MANGO GROVE

In a tank where lotus blooms - Dipped

A lotus-faced lovely dame - Her

Dazzling features Kuppan saw - And

Felt himself completely lost! - Viewing

Her figure pure as crystal white - And

Peacock-like majestic gait — With

A hope of quenching his youthful thirst - He

Anxiously waited at the mango grove. 1

Like the moon emerging from the clouds — She

Came to the bank of the tank — Her

Drenched dress held in her graceful hands - Kuppan

Stood caught in the Cupid’s glance! - Could

Anybodg} portray his mental state? - He

Approached her imploring and said - “Dame!

You are everything to me in life! - So

Save me from the cruel hands of death”. 2

By shooting an amorous glance - She

Surveyed his robust frame!

It flashed from him in lightning speed - Her

Assent she sent with a sunny smile! 3

With modest face she walked ahead - And
He followed a few steps behind - With

A hope of hearing her sweet words - Which -
Might reveal her mental state! - Later
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She whispered to him! Her voice was sweeter
Than honey! Equal to chaste Tamil only!
“‘Relatives and others might come here - My
Friends also might visit now.

“‘Day is dawn and people around us

Move about! Let us go to a place - Where
Mango trees have thickly grown

Let's go there to that cool grove!” - She said.
Surrounding branches wore a cottage look — And
Both went there to exchange their minds!

His intentions she fully knew - But'

Asked him, “What is in your mind?"

“Give me your hand! |, in my life,
Want to be ever by your side!” - And
To this straight forward proposal

Her reply was somewhat bitter!

‘| got married at my tender age

To a moneyed man and he is no more!
Itis notin anyway my fault

That | am a widow!" - She wept!

“Have you the courage'to marry me?" - She
Curtly asked! Kuppan thought awhile. - His
Loving heart goaded him to accept — But
Blind customs bullied him to reject! - He
Hung down his face in utter grief - And
Slanted on the mattress of mango leaves!

He could foresee stout resistance — From

His custom-bound kith and kin!

Some good-for-nothing men in the streets — And
Pundits with no other means of living said:-
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‘We shall make you an out-caste - You ——

Father's property you will lose'

Age-0ld traditions you dare defy - And

Decide to marry a widow - A

Maiden of your choice can be your bride - We

Shall arrange it!", they shouted aloud! : 8

About these problems he pondered long - And

Also our society's ruthless bonds!

Then lifted his down-hung head - And

Looked up again at her lovely face!

“Oh! Perigee of beauty, my love!

Suppression makes the will grow vigorous! - Our

Cowardly customs and superstitions

Stand here extolled as sacred scriptures! 9

‘Love-making is Nature's bliss — But

Could it be shackled by social traditions? - Hey,

In love's lap one may end one's life! - Now

We have come to a stumbling block - But

No more need we hesitate a bit! - |

Propose to you with all my heart! - So

Let us make joy!", he gaily said and

Pleasure bloomed at the mango grove. 10
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18. THE CULPRITS OF LOVE

Whenever the back door opened - Daily

Sornam used to come and stay awhile.

She would spend her time in friendly chat - Then

She would go back. That was her habit.

Sundaran’s mother was away one day

Shopping at a textile store!

Musical voiced Sornam came - When

Sundaran was reading his books. 1

The handsome lad in the courtyard.

Was deeply immersed in his book!

Surveying him with her cool glance - She

Devoured his robust form.

When his eyes turned off the book — Her

Deer-like eyes met them and were dazzled!

She played with the hem of her dress!

He was skipping countless pages of his book! 2

“My mother has gone shopping - Here,

She has left me alone!” Saying this,

“Why do you still stand there?”, he asked — Sornam

Looked softly at him and said,

“True, you have been all alone! - But,

Which damsel took you away?"

Prank for prank, he replied - “Itis

You, who stole my soul away!" - 3
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“Whether | have taken your soul - Or

You have robbed me of myself.

Let us ourselves find out - In the
Honey-gushing tank of passion and love!”
Sundaran sprang up from his seat - And
That beautiful maid ran to his arms!

As mingled fiood, as lute and notes — They
Became one in their flesh and soul!

Life or death. they were not scared — And
Vacillation was never in their minds!

Struggle or soothing they worried not — Steady
Were their minds, not drawn or drifted!

In the passionate world of love — They

Forgot even to wink or think!

Sundaran's innocent mother came — And
Sornam’s mother too came close at her heels!

‘Though young, you are a widow - That,

You've ignored!”, her mother lashed out!

“Even some years back - You

Got married to a child!

Our reputation, you have ruined! - Itis

Not proper!” said Sundaran’s mom!

Mothers sprang up like hissing serpents — There,
Superstition spilt a subtie smile!

For denying the commission of any offence

They had crores of reasons! But, the lovers
Burying them all in their minds - Shed

Tears like perennial stream!

Hark to this, my countrymen! - This

Is a hapless history, my brethren!

My loving land of sky-soaring fame! - Do you
Think that these dumbfoids have done any harm?
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19. LULLABY TO A BOY BABY

Aaraaro! Aarariro! Aarariro! Aaraaro!
Aaraaro!Aarariro! Aarariro! Aaraaro!

O the moon which wanders in the cloudy sky!
O the pearl taken from the womb of the deep sea!

To fulfill our desire, you've come, my babe!
A buzzing and flower-tasting bee!

As | craved, you now play in my lap!
My child, the bounteous boon of my life!

Like flowers your lips smile and suck the milk!
A sweet juice of cane and fruits! Close your lids!

*Justice we know!" they brag about! But with swords
They fight for castes! And against these toads

You have to fight with elephantine courage!
You are the ocean of my joy and pride!

With a screen to resist the swarming fleas
Rest asleep in the cradle of teak!

The blue eyes gleam in your golden face!
Close the lids, the doors of those eyes and sleep!

-Orthodoxy eats into the society’s vitals
Instead of liberating men from the countless ills!
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You've to wage a relentless war against them all!
Uproot them! Yield them no chance to flourish!

When we protest against the age-old beliefs
The orthodox charge us with bullish rage!

These bulls you've to tame and bring under yoke!
Broad shouldered babe! Close your lids and sleep!

“All is God's will!", some say, but greedily grab
And devour things of others like a jaggery cake!

“God will save you, till you breathe your last!
So, sweat! Toil!" to others, they offer such sermons!

The splendour of human toil, to the world,
Teach! Honey! My sweet Tamil! Rest asleep!
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20. LULLABY TO A GIRL BABY

Aaraaro! Aarariro! Aarariro! Aaraaro!
Aaraaro!Aarariro! Aarariro! Aaraaro!

A colourful flower! A golden, shining frame!
A crystal doll glowing like the morning sun!

Men have to attain strength, growth and good life
Through womenfolk! - This you've come to herald!

Women are treated like dogs! But to teach the world
A mother’s sacred role, you're born in Tamil land.

In your snow-white face play the blue eyes!
Close those winking lids! And rest asleep!

Swan's down feathers and softest flowers -
Your sweet frame is made of such tender things!

A dazzling light and a priceless gem!
Sweet juice taken from chosen fruits!

You're a camphor trove that has to clean
The Aegean stables and take the lead!

The caste-ridden darkness to chase
You have come here as a beacon light!

Religious conceits inflict pain on injured spots!
With pent-up fury, you have come to shatter them!



194 umdgnsafien Lspaun selivgeat
Qsueisgens puLb SBESTS CUETGVSMS
2 wiellds euhs 2 auliGL! LESsBIGa!

erebeuTid HL_ayelr GlFwed erehT gy SiewL HEVEIGLD
Qurrebevriug s Lgeowbsw apsarGer!

urfsb @) B CFTLIewL aeTiEGL FHEGFI_Mienss
CarliiGvetr gy srasmd Gsmerens safliiiaGar!

sremhs@l Qum_igl’ GF smblererumi GQsdensdis
presil o piig; pevssSIb HetTaRIDhE!



Popular Poems of Bharathidasan 195

A rationalist! You have come to redeem the womenfolk
From their blind faith on supernatural powers.

Women fear and tell that everything is God's will!
You're born to drive this fad and make them bold!

Temples are the dens to fatten the priests!
You would never become a credulous dupe!

Dung-made idols deified with devotion -
Shame to them! Heckle them! Close your lids!
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21. FAMILY PLANNING

When | was reclining on the pial in the dusk,

Our servant maid came to me and said,

“The baby is delivered!” - this in joyous mood!

| heard the sweet voice of my crying child

In the overwhelming joy of my heart

Sweat poured out and drenched my frame!

When the first child was three,

My wife conceived again! 1

This was a girl and | longed for a male,

My wife fulfilled this desire of mine!

When we gloried in its lustrous eyes and face,

She begot another and again one more!

Thinking of their future, | toiled much!

Her strength and stamina, my wife almost lost!

| was highly reluctant to take my food

And without taking much, she nurtured the kids. 2

Thoughts of my resources grieved at my heart!

Untold miseries would often raise their heads!

Even a bit of property, | do not own!

lliness of ten days is enough to ruin!

I'm prepared to strain every nerve of mine!

But, who would pay wages sufficient to sustain?

“Am | made of steel? What would be their fate

If | die? Why did we beget them?" - So ran my thoughts. 3
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“Child, O child, bidders may come!”
This auction bid will echo everywhere! 7

Keeping alive the scope for love

Let us find out a subtle device

To shut the door of conception!

What harm is there in doing so?
Children are born, not to die -

Nor to groan in eternal distress!
Begetting is considered sacred!

Why foregoing it considered a sacrilege?
Our eyes, ears, hands and thoughts,

All are much wearied now!

Should there be resistance

Even to sagacious suggestions?

My lovable Tamil land,

Let new vigour and valour - Flow

In every part of your soul! 8
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22. AN ARDENT SAIVITE

Eighty lakhs of rupees
keptin an iron safe,
Annual income arising from
The sugar-cane yield,
Six thousand and odd acres
of wet and fertile lands,
Other assets fetching
some tons of money,

Princely dress and ornaments
made of pure gold,
Milching cows that yield
gallons of milk,
The barn bulging with
bushels of reaped paddy,
Fat sums of interest
paid by the debtors,

Elate at these things
and clad in white silk,
With sweet smelling sandal paste
smeared over his body,
And wearing dazzling jewels,
the head of our monastery
Entered his bedroom
with a bevy of beauties!
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In the soft silky mattress
strewn with fragrant flowers
Cracking snacks kept'in the slavers,
he started his ‘Saivite rite!’
Cuddlesome girls cushioning him
he was fast asleep.
Midnight came and with it a dream!
Let me narrate what it was: 4

Lord Paramasiva, the titular
Deity of his monastery
Rose in the Vision of this ‘Saint’
and unto him spoke this:
“Strenuous efforts you've taken
to spread the Saivite sect!
In your tireless mission
you scored a tremendous success! 5

“May the people enjoy
all the assets of this monastery!
Tireless warrior! Right now
enter Heaven with me!”
Saying this, God of the Saivites
vanished from his vision.
The head of the monks was shaken
as if struck by a thunderbolt! 6

As if scorched by fire
he jumped out of bed.
“Call all our watchmen®”
he made a hoarse shout!
To them he said, “Be careful!
and have a vigil against thieves!”
“Death, so soon! Why should | get
that in this prime youth!" he murmured! 7
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Recalling the frightful dream
he wept and wailed
‘Never have | toiled;
no exertion ever have | made!
How can | part with the millions
and forego the worldly pleasures?
At my death, who would save
the Savite sect?” he cried! 8
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23. TILTED SCALES

In tasting the benison of life,
Equal should be the chances of all!

Is it just to make the people suffer in want?
Should some derive pleasure in that?

While many do long for a mess of pottage
Is it just, for a few to grab all wealth?
When'll social justice fully prevail?

Many do sweat for the sake of a few!
And if this be the system of the world,
Shatter then the earth to shambles!

Each thing we use, the workman made!
Should he be ever in penury cast?
Should he bear this in stony silence?

In love’s name and in the lust to rule,
Dragon’s teeth of seething castes were sown!
And we now reap the deadly harvest!

~ While our people groan in hunger
The heads of Mutts wallow in wealth!
Is this the ‘love’ they bestow on mankind?

Priests chanting devotional songs in temples
Seek delight in the arms of damsels,
While countless ills hug the people!
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Those who wield the rod of office
Lend their support to wealthy men
And wield their swords against the working class!

Does not the earth possess ample resources,
To be shared by all in joy and weal?
Then, why suffering millions swell in numbers?
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24. A VALIANT TAMILIAN

[ turn towards the south! What shall | say!

My spirit is stirred up and shoulders swell!

What a marvel itis !

The valiant Tamil King who ruled Lanka then
Could spread his fame to all corners of the world!
Hefty shoulders and gifting hands,

A nightmare to the cunning herds!

My Tamil ancestor! A true Tamilian!

Ravanan is his name, known to the entire world!

He feared nothing but the ill-fame

Of being called as the brother of Vibishan,

A tricky and teacherous man!

By his deft fingering of the strings of lute
Ravana could produce melodious notes!

Even when threat to his life loomed large
Cunning acts, he despised most!

A scholar of renowned scriptures of Tamil,
Only those who extol him, | can call as Tamils!
Others, | dare say, are treacherous devils!

Fallen Tamil land should surge again
Emaciated frames should valour regain!
Conspiracy, schemes and jealous thoughts

All these should be shattered to smithereens!
And people should possess the necessary pep!
Sweet Tamil should spread all over the globe!
We should eschew all heinous acts

And sing the fame of Ravana, the Great!
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25.STIROUT, YOU, STURDY TIGER!

The bolted door of the iron cage

Stands opened! Stir out, you sturdy tiger!

Some with scorn treat you as tiny rats

Stir out, to strike terror in their hearts!

You mistook daylight for gripping darkness;

Like the mighty bird that energized the lion,

Spread your wings and swiftly move!

O eourageous cub! Turn this side and open your eyes!
Should a loathsome ass rule your hoary land?
Those who came here with begging bowls

Blinded our senses by their fantastic lies,

Enslaved our motherland and mother Tamil

And slowly grabbed all our rightsl.

Then, where has your traditional valour gone?
Where is your love of mother-tongue? Awake! Arise!
Exhibit your stern will to lay your life,

When your honour is at stake,

And to save your glory at any cost!

As the descendant of those who unfurled their flags
Far and wide, show your courage and prowess!
Where have the gallant Tamil lads gone?

Bid them chase their foes like fretting tides!

Awake, to emancipate our hoary Tamil,

And infuse new blood to your glowing tongue!
Unite the people! Elevate their life style!

Arise, exhibiting the world, your latent skill!

Hurray lads! Long live your latent skill!

Hail Dravidian land!

Hail your fame in the entire world!
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26. “WE TAMILS! WE ARE TAMILS!”

Born and bred in Tamil land - Oh! Tamils!

“We Tamils! We are Tamils!" - let us sing!

Let us drive away our alien rulers at once,

Lest they face fearful odds!

Our culture is supreme in the world - Oh! Tamils!
We are Tamils! No match for our talents!

We will not bear any harm to Tamils, any more!
With our foes, we have today, settled scores!

Tamil kings bestowed benign rule!

Our mothers infused valour while nursing!

Let not aliens meddle with our temples!
Flaunting foes will meet their fate!

Giants of mighty brain and brawn ruled this land.
Arise! Awake! Sing! "We Tamils! We are Tamils!”
We won't let chickens to dirty our dainty food!
“We Tamils! We are Tamils!” let us sing!

Oceans bearing precigus pearls

Beat the drums of war by their roaring tides!
Tamils! Unite and forge ahead,

Holding aloft the Tamil flags!

Does our heritage let us cringe and crawl?

“We Tamils! We are Tamils!" let us sing!

Should we bear the jarring cry of croaking frogs?
Should a snail think of courting a lion?

“We Tamils! We are Tamils!” et us sing!
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27. TOWARDS THE DOOM!

Oh, men, riding the vehicle of religious creeds!
You're dashing fast towards the your doom!

You strove hard, but live like the cattle in the yard
without getting even a morsel of food!

Prostrating you're at the feet of religious fanatics!
Life without shelter your lead - is it an honour?

If you complain of your hunger,

Your past sins, they attribute as answer!
They say it is the philosophy of religion!
If you protest, they will mount an assault!

If you bow your head and face numerous ordeals,
They will say that God is testing your devotion!

By amassing wealth they get the upper hand

Every day they feast us with good-for-nothing sermons!

Do You think of eradicating the epidemics

And get rid of your meaningless fear and hunger?
Will you protest when you are dubbed as low caste?
will you dare defy the rich?

When your wife and children

Are yearning for a mess of pottage

Religious festivals and processions in the streets -
How long can you tolerate all these?
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Without exerting even a little

Priests remain pot-bellied!

According to them, you are but chafe!
Against this atrocity, none raises his voice!

Flex your muscles to shatter all the creeds
which foster all sorts of superstitions!

Get out of such gallows at once

And make your land in plenty flourish!

THE END



