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66. Kumara Guruparar

Guruparan was blessed
Guruparanwashom
To Shunmugam, the bard
And Sivakami, gracefulas a peacock,
Asadumb child
To be mocked at by strangers
A pilgrimage to Tiruchendur
The parents made and prayed Lord Muruga.

Unless signalling benevolently

In about two scores of days,

They remained therein with a vow rigid
Swearing they would give up their lives;
Lord Muruga, armed with bow as a child
Scribbled the Sadaksharamantra

On the tongue of that mute Guruparan
When he was in a slumber deep!

282
1t



smrenoufler & wir saflens
3 e wBw Sy LILIT eTeTH
QupBpreny »jeuerer wWLILNE
Qewenwuw pL_Bg ClgevevTid
Qgfaflggmer! Flieng enbhHg
0 GLDENLOW ITUI & ITEDE ITEIT [FEV6V
sewreuenerll Glunp engliBLime,
BoenwBw W& P eneu G Tesm
BL_om® b wuBevrer eTerpTri!

&0 LDFG6VT ITLD G(BLS [TE0TSITET
LDITEUEU G LO(H&ET 6UIT(LPLD
Qepgrhe aflFeas epu
siflgerid GlEwieur enrm&ls,
&hgMer &edlGleuewr Limeu b
seflgamn Cumpblus Ga_ L
B HSLET LDSSHET W T(HLD

I Fews sL_allev afp B!

@rerGmenas By s GEaTpTen

@TED G BT

BD&S Cupie Glgern
srellenews CFser SHens
smwriume eflent_uyip s 1_mer
YerGlp Bprrieu BHS
Sjeurgum Homle GClesTmer,
smevflped Qumbe wry
saflQweyib sbfl GumBL_.

283



Marvellous poem of the mute
Waking up his parents,
Calling them as Divine Mother and Father
The blessed boy spoke of what had happened;
They said; "We are happy
Even like the miserable widow
Who has gained a worthy husband
This isthe grace
Ofthe God of Peacock!"

Gurupara, the son divine

Had a darshan unique of Tirumal's nephew

On the dewy mom at Thiruchendur

And hymned the Kalivenba on Kandan, the Lord
The sugary juice of which heard

Alot of persons in that place

Felt marvelled at his oceanic wisdom.

In search of a spiritual mentor
To go in search of a spiritual mentor
To secure a bliss ultimmate
He sought his parents tolet him go:
Miscerable they were, but he consoled them
And gone off in his pursuit
With a brother called Kumarakavi
Who constantly accompanied him.
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To sing a hymn, Meenakshi Pillait-tamil

And his brother to take it down -

They both hurried to Madurai, the Tamil City.
Came in front the ruler of Madurai

Thirumalai Naicker with an elephant caparisoned
Fell down at the benign feet of Guruparar

Delectable Poems on the Procession
“Considering me, the humble self
Appeared Goddess Angayarkanni in dream
Envisioned me of your historic arrival

Also of your celestial hymnody

Hence camel, to extend a welcome;

Bless me by monnting on this elephant
With your hymnal Tamil” said so the ruler.

Made also what all he could
To convene the assemblage of scholars
To obtain their approval for the work spiritual,;

Lay in wait the scholars for relishing the
Tamilmanna

Celestial beings too with instruments in hand
Stood on That day inrapt attention.
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Civai in the Assembly
Seated the ruler onone side
Scholars on the other in that Assembly
Also the listeners, connoisseur of Arts
Lovers of Tamlil, all seated therein!
Guruparan on a pedestal on the dais
Began distilling the juicy Tamil
For the gaiety of those who there arrived.

Thenceforth among the assemblage
Rushed in the daughter of the priest
With her anklet jingling

As lovely as achinese doll

Afresh as ifjust then unbundled.
The king put the girl on his lap

And hismind keen on the poems.

Divine Song
Guruparan recited the songs first
With comments accompanying
To the delight of temporals and celestials;
Soon began he, a delectable song divine
Peerless in all its content
HereinIsay, listen toit, please!
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“The genius of a spiritual hymn
Offered to the God celestial!

Sugary juice flowing out of Tamil
Classified, ancient and matured!

Alamp lit in the minds of devotees
Who uproot the pride once for all!

Ayoung and lovely doe that frolics
On the growing Himalayan heights!

Aliving portrait beautifully drawn
In the gracious mind of one

Who transcended the Universe
Bordered by the wavy oceans!

Oh!Ye, be present! the gentle creeper of vanct
With the lustrous locks of hair,
Where the cluster of bees suck honey!

Oh!ye, the perfect life, begotten by _
Malayat-tuvasan
I hail thee! and pray! come to bless us!

Vanishing of Goddess
Such a hymn Guruparanrecited!
Heard the girl attentively
And nodded it saying ‘Well, Well"!
Pleaded for the hymn to be repeated!
When the poet acceeded to
For the sake of others too
And disseminated the juicy Tamil
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The celestial girl, a source of that hymn
Fondled it on the stage

As a parrot in the cage of the mind!
What was scribed on the leaves

Ran straight into her mind and heart!
That girl of the Lordess was soon

Not to be seen among the audience!

Afterthe elite’s approval of the work divine
The ruler prayed and rewarded

The benevolent poet with horses and elephant
Chariots faultless and gold unalloyed.
Guruparan handed over the remnant

Of his Hymns and Ethicals to the king;

Stayed therein for a few days more.

After bading adieu for his brother,

Alone went ahead to Chirappalli and Anaikka
Proceeded to Thiruvarur and sang

Poems four-fold on the deity presiding;

When came tq us thereafter,

We put a question for him to answer.

“When eyes alone took reign of all the five senses,

Faculties intellectual four have become of the
mind,

And qualities three of the Satvik feelings,

He plunged himself into the flood of heavenly joy
That emerged out of the unique dance which
Siva performs in the cosmic region of bliss

And remained in immutable delectability.”
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When directed to explain, the proven uses
Of this graceful hymn,

Pined Gurupara as a patron

Who has nothing to donate!

Trembled he of his frame entire -
‘Prostrate I at your benign feet’, said he.

‘Go ahead and come ag~!n'we said.

He has gone off to Chidambaram.

Today falls the eve of his return

Ye could see him now, if a bit waited

So said well, the benevolent Desikar

Heard this and waited, a couple of Naickers.

Guruparan returned from Chidambaram
Gone to Pullirukkuveloor and

Pillait-tamilhe sang there,

Invoking the Lord Muthukumaran,
Adorned him with Mummanik-kovai
Also a Ceyyutkovaiand Irattaimalai

Authored he who was devoid of murkiness.
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He again with a love surging

Wrote Pandara Mummanik-kovai

At the benign feet of his mentor spiritual
Surrendering all the gifts he earned
And repeatedly he prayed

Towhom the spiritual sage replied.

Look here and listen, my disciple
With all these wealth precious
Proceed to the North of India and
Do all charities for Saivism!

The meat-eaters and butchers
Who exist in those regions

If adhered to infallible Saivism
Will flourish in mercy and love!

Found the monasteries well organised

For the sake of Saivism there!

Construct choultries and instal the temples
To feed all the indigent

In the name of Siva, the Lord!

Set up ponds and develop floral gardens

To gladden the Lord of all Beings

Before returning herein.
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Desikar advised him thus

Blessed him lovingly

Ordained him a saint

Donned him with a fabric saffron
And said, ‘Let the North of India
From to-day, be an abode of Siva
And let it secure all the best

Asmuch asthe Southern Tamil land.

Marainaicken and Mananaicken
Silently waited for:;

And closely followed

By a crowd of servants infallible
Guruparan prayed the feet benign
OfDesikan, the God-like and
Glorified the Lord of crescent

And went ahead with fame and name.

Translated by Palani Arangasamy
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67. He and She

She is near the Cot
Nothing prevented her from speaking in a whisper;
He showed some signs of being awake;
She neared him, and said ‘Lover’ to him, to wake;
He is not to sleep, and he said, ‘Sit Near’;
She smears sandal on his strong shoulders;
He in turn decks her with mullaiflowers
She saw and he saw delight; in this midst,
Listen to a bitter truth I have to state.

Have we done social work?
Bitter-gourd is bitter; yet inside the bitterness,
There will always be sweetness; this is like that;
‘What of it? Tell me that' said the lover;

‘From morning till night we have looked into our
affairs;

What social work have we done? on that, we have
not

Given any thought; is it fair?’
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Is household work social?

What is the recipe today? how much is spent
today?
Did he come? Did the servant-maid go?

Shall we buy red plantains?When shall the articles
go

For thrice the cost price? is my love for you a lie?

Does the cow milk a pot, mountain-high?

What is our credit, our debt? how does it go?

What can be got be selfishness?
We call ourselves Tamilians, and we desire
That Tamilnadu should be prosperous; We mutter
This day in and day out; Have we spent our
Hard-earned cash to others’ welfare?
Have we sat quietly and thought about it?
No; if everybody is like us,
What will happen to it?

For Tamilnadu to win, my life will be given
“Ancient glory should be regained; all
Should live accordingly; Tamil should be
Ineveryone's lips; the foreigners’ rule
Should go; to achieve this, if, need be,

My life Iam prepared to give”, he said;
“Ishall give you plantain and sugary
Liquid for your singing mouth”, she said.
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Everyday new
O!We both are the Anrils,
Whecelse wants the fruit and milk?
O! the lovely creeper over-spread on the hill of love.
All the tasty things heaped in the earth
Will become old even on the very next day.
They become cloying within somedays
But the sensuous pleasure you give me
Is always fresh, will it ever became loathed?

Good bye to night
In the silence of midnight, the South wind
Enters without the lamp flickering, and cools
The body: without being veena, sweet hours
Pass, our ears sweeten; flaming eyes
Two; four flowers reach the lips;
Forgetting itself, night passes blessing the united.

Translated by R. Sivadhanu Pillai
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68. The Herioc Mother

Scene One

(A secluded corner in the Manipuri palace.
Commander-in-Chief Kangeyan and the Minister age
conversing)

Commander-in-Chief:
The King drowns in drink.
Lightning waisted Queen Vijaya
Has gone away without informing us.
Administering Manipuri
Is now my job. My dear friend!
I shall of course make you the Minister.

Minister:
Commander-in-Chief! A word.

There are no enemies to day. But tomorrow
It could be otherwise. The queen is brave,
Has will-power. Famous through the land.
C-in-C:
Fear not. After all awoman!
Minister:

I wouldn't dismiss women so easily.
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C-in-C:
Dresses, jewels, a love of flowers,
Servitude for the male sex,
Fear, shyness, tortoise-existence.
Mutter sweet nothings. Such is that species,
Aweak portion of humanity.
The other part is victorious manhood.
Besides, the army is with me
Who will dare to play tricks with us?
Minister (laughing):
They say man is superior, strong.
But who created him? Which is the power
That with its eyes makes this world move?
What is the image of Power divine?
Isit not that of women? Your words
Are flawed. Evil too. Let it be.
The Prince is eight years old.
He will claim the right to rule not long hence!
C-in-C:
I have isolated him beyond city limits.
He gets no education, training in art,
Or moral living. A lifeless moron!
You have not known this all these days.

Minister:
Yes, the illiterate are without life.
You are indeed very clever.
What's your plan? I shall join you.
Just give me an idea of your intentions.

308



Creamus) :
prrenme QunsSeyseng BT nsasBe or(® b Ner
CgegBer werenGlevend FiwGL b e enen 535
L E1Csw Ceuetr( oerer Hyensulgl! snevgensg
P 816sw Beuerr_mid; aflewgalley Hapalllsimi.
S :
Qursbleyseng wTIGDUILITT? 4L 19 613 eDLDLINLI B B6T
1858 eueflenwgenens serGL i eflwE&erpmi.
gL myml Gum_ P& sswrisg Gemaal®Bea b
Sy ewrig.eubg ST DTS smuflgesu miGsT®LGuUm.
Ceemrus) :
Bsalewav! [ QemerengBume Qeuigalp Fs8rsH0
Hofl YyeoL_pgLiwer L Fprer GameresgLiim!

STL&) 2
(Goarm ) o JESmrenr&e &g TSN oL ETTEE e/ E58
a8 amp Forigs @ Flpprie) salleans smafiyodss
s 88 afli (B e sEpaLpmer. ST ST STerpssens
DL TEEE ClaTeRnR) £ .16 avEIEE\pIrT)
&reflpsg!
eteires Qspeun? Gumy wQerm(s? @)mGseurr!
serenrT Lfleren m@)erery F55I0IBW eTeren Tg)?
wr@eyeer Guuissey®! LTESTLILNL 9y ayB!
srheyBer &55a/1®! swallQsTevails sTrTGs!
Speun :
w1 QewrT@ D Pyt 1gGlerT(PD LOGHTET ST GLOITTEN6N UL
& 19 LIBumw eu BB Ceuer; @poOImeT LD
prrer ABwesr!
wererer waHgI&Gs svallGum peevpdlGeasr
gerpib eugrueer e.gsrey GumepL L 1BLer.

309



C-in-C:
The treasury has to be opened.
Imust be crowned as king
And begin toreign. Do not tarry.
Achieve this immediately.
Minister:
Who can open the treasury? Everyone marvels
Of the strangely designed lock that is hardy.
Let there be a public announcement.
Anyone who opens it gets a thousand rupees!
C-in-C:
All right. Do asyou have said.
Imust gain my life's desire, soon.

Scene Two

(The Commander-in-Chiefhas left Prince Sudharman in the
care of Kalimuthu to keep him ignorant. Anold man befriends
Kalimuthu and manages to live with him)

2 Kalimuthu:
Hey oldy! Where is the brat come here!
What are you jabbering all the time?
Let him go graze the cattle,or play.
Allow him to walk free in the forest. Do not teach him!
Old Man:
[ shall accompany the Prince with the cattle
And the goats!lI shall do nowrong.
I shall follow your orders and see
That the Prince gains no education or morals.
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Kalimuthu:

Okey then. You may go with the boy.
Avoid the haunts of jackals!

Scene Three

(The Old Man is teaching archery to Sudharman in
an isolated place)

Old Man:

Lift the bow with the left hand,
Tense the bowstring and pluck it!
Choose an arrow from the quiver,
Aim carefully, shoot it straight
At the target! Another, yet another!
Shower your arrows! Sudharma,
Stand straight as & rising hill.
Do not bend. Settle for perfection!

Sudharman:
These many days I was helpless.
You have taught me wrestling,
Archery, Fencing and other arts
Which would surprise the specialists!
O noble master, I know not
How to express my gratitude!
Passing strange! I do not know you.
You have never revealed your identity.

Old Man:

Do not seek to know who I am,
Sudharma. You will realise
My true selflater. Be patient
Like the fire hidden in ashes.
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Your enemy is my enemy; your aim is mine.
This is my message for you.

The dull sky will flash lightning soon.

The day draws near when I may express my love!

Scene Four

(Sounds of drum where Sudharman and the Old
Man are sitting)

Drummer:

Any one ready to open the royal treasure-chest?
Athousand rupees is the prize
Come forward those who care: Dheem! Dheem!
The king's order! Dheem! Dheem!
Old Man:
The time is opportune. Ishallgo
To meet that egoist Commander-in-Chief:
Look after yourself. Give me leave.
The day of victory is not far off.

Scene Five

{The Old Man opened the treasure-chest in the
presence of the Mininster. The Minister brought him
to the Commander-in-Chief)

Minister:
This weak old man has opened
The treasury with least effort!
C-in-C:
Wonderful! Give him the prize money.
Yes, give it immediately.
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Minister:
Listen tome. We need thisman.
Appoint him in the king's service.
C-in-C:
Asyou say. (tothe Old Man) Sir,
Stay here. No need to wander anymore.

Old Man:

Allow me tomove all over the palace

AsIwill! Thanks tome

Many secrets will out. I can feel it.

I am rather frank in speech.

C-in-C:

Be it so, Sir. No objection.
Minister:

From today you are welcome

As one of the chief courtiers.

You have gained all this due to wisdom.

Scene Six

(The eve of the Commander-in-Chief Kangeyan'’s
coronation. . The time for the coming of kings of other
countries is near. The Minister speaks of the state
of the nation to the Commander-in-Chief)

Minister:
Manipuri's people are not happy.
The women have laid aside their jewels.
Musicians are silent. Lotus-like faces
Of our women are lustreless.
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Nobanners decorate the streets.

Lights are dim. Ancient houses

And those of royal ancestry are soothing.
Nodrums are heard anywhere.

C-in-C:

Are the people rendered sad
Because I got the crown?

Let the royal servants be keen

To put down any insurrection.
Arrangement be made to welcome
The kings of Velli, Valli, Konrai
And Kunram in a grand scale.

Get ready residences for their stay.
Allthiswould help celebrate

The coronation with adulatory speeches,
Strewing of flowers and what else.
Collaborate with me in all!

Minister:

Loud March! Do you hear them?
Sounds of the arrival of royal friends.

C-in-C:

The kings who have been invited
Are all come. Now for you to act.

Scene Seven

(Kings from neighbouring lands have come. The
Commander-in-Chief welcomes them and requests
them to recognise his coronation)

C-in-C:

The King of Manipuri, an alcoholic,
Has lost his senses. Our Queen Vijaya
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Preferred self-exile and clandestine love.
Prince Sudharma, lonely, alover of jewels,
Prefers only dainty delicacies;

Brought up with love, yet has never shown
Any interest in education.

Ashe is sick with low morals, my people
And ministers want me to be crowned.

You have come responding to my letters.
I'bow toyou. Iseekyour help

To ascend the Manipuri throne.

Renowned emperors! Arequest.

When I am king, 1will followyou.

Never shalll be an ingrate.

You will find my rule a golden age.

King of Velli:
(angrily)

Commander-in-Chief, Kangeya,
Your have told a tale. We listened.
Queen Vijaya in deep sorrow.
Haswritten to us all separately.
Hearthis faultless message.
It was greed for the crown that drove you
To enslave the king with destructive wine,
All the while masking as a friend.
You seized power, To save herself
The queen chose exile. Know this.
You had placed the Prince outside the city
Underfed, untaught, a pray to immorality,
Hoping for his death soon. Alas!
How cruel your evil intentions!
Yet, the same boy Sudharma
Today excels in every branch of knowledge.
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King of Valli:
(intervening)
We must see Sudharma right now.
Find out the views of citizenry.
Without being sure of real facts
We cannot assure you any support.
King of Konrai:
(in anger)
In case it is proved that you had plotted,
You will face endless sorrow.
King of Kunram:
(thundering)
Do not lost a single moment
To prove your innocence. Beware!
C-in-C:
(afraid, haltingly)
Be it so, my lords! First
To the banquet kept ready for you.
Scene Eight
(The Commander-in-Chief speaks to the Minister of
his frustration)
C-in-C:
My desires that rose like a mountain
Have crumbled fast. Alas!
My heart is sorelly troubled to note
The counter-plotting by Queen Vijaya.
The prince is now well-trained, it is said.
Who taught him in that forest hamlet
Where the owl alone hoots? Let us find out.
Come, let us go. My mind is restless.
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Minister:

Where is that old man who opened the treasury?
Let us unburden ourselves to him
And ask him for a plan to grab the crown.
Earth needs wise people for guidance.
(the Minister is downcast as the Old Man is missing)
The grand old man must have left us
Suspecting our imminent fall!
My friend! You said womankind is doltish.
Who can equal Queen Vijaya in planning?

C-in-C:
Come what may. I shan't fear.
Let us go the Prince.

Scene Nine

(The Old Man is teaching Sudharman how to fence.
The Commander- in-Chief and the Minister watch
this from their hiding place)

C-in-C:
The old man who opened the treasury
Has been feeding the Prince with knowledge.
Thisfraudulent fellow came that day
Only to destroy my prospering life.
Heis teaching the boy to fight.
Mark the swift movement of shoulders.
(The Commander-in-Chief approaches Sudharman
angrily and says)
Sudharma! Who is this grey old man?

From whence the sword and the shield? You
rogue!
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Sudharman:

ATamil here from the South who teaches me
The arts needed to rule my land.

C-in-C:
Dare you wish to rule your land?

Sudharman:

Of course, Ishall rule my land. Where'’s the doubt?

(The Commander-in-Chief unsheathes his sword
and holds it threateningly at Sudharman)

C-in-C:
Yourland is Death. Away, get thee gone!

Here is my lightning sword. Such my thrust!

(In a moment the Old Man cuts Kangeyan's sword
into two pieces)

Where is your unsheathed sword? My papier
Is coming to you! Honourable fight, or flight?

(As he wields his sword, the Commander-in-Chief
can neither fight nor give himself up. Sudharman
and the Old man pursue the Commander-in-Chief
who runs towards the Court)

Scene Ten

(The Commander-in-Chief comes running to the
asssembled kings. The Old Man and Sudharman also
arrive with drawn swords)

King of Velli:
Heart-a-tremble, tear-swollen eyes:
How come you are running hither thus?

Commander-in-Chief, what is the matter?
(the Commander-in-Chief takes a seat)
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You appearimperturable
As a lion pursuing a deer. Who are you?
(having thus questioned the Old Man, he tumns to
Sudharman)
Young man, I see heroism springing
From your lotus eyes. Who may you be?
Old Man:

Assembled kings, Listen tomy words.
Having made the king a drunkard
And plotted to enslave me as well,
And sent my son to the deep forest
Torot there as anilliterate brute,
Kangeyan planned to crown himself.

I cut his sword intwain. So he ran here!
(Queen Vijaya who had donned the garb of the Old
man till now, removes the white beard that had
disguised her)
My beard was false: so too my turban.
So the dress: and the old age.
[am Queen Vijaya. Yet Kangeyan
Could not make me out. The world laughs.
Onthisearth the hen braves the vulture
That would harm its chick. He mistook for grass,
Womanhood, mother of man, the venomous snake
That had holed itself to destroy evil-doers!
King of Velli:

(full of wonder)
You are truly a mother. Heroine!
Who canchallenge a mother's love?
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King of Valli:

What can an army do against a mother
Who wished to save her dear child?
King of Konrai:

You have been a mother, teacher,
A guardian of life! When will women'’s world
Be entirely as this? That day will see
The end of sorrow, the birth of new life!
Damsel who incarnated to show the world
The ideal of motherhood! Moonlight glow!
All hail!
King of Kunram:
Ifyou are all agreeable
This lion-cubshall be crowned today.
Also spell severe punishements
To the evil plotter, Kangeyan!
Queen:
My darling, What is your opinion?
Sudharman:
Friendly kings, hear my views.
This Manipuri is common property
Toits citizens. All, all are free!
Therefore I would have this lovlely Manipuri
Declared a Sovereign Republic.
Should lust for power lead anyone
To misrule and corruption, the citizens
Will rise as one to guard their honour
And tiger-like spring upon enemies!
Seen thus, Kangeyan's iniquity was good too.
Do not harm the Commander-in-Chief!
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The Kings:

So be it, youth unparalleled.
May your motherland prosper. You have come
As anideal son. May good betide
The Tamil Queen image of motherhood!

Sudharman:
A common heritage, acommon ownership,
Allrights to be shared by everyone.
Education and health for one and all.
May everyone cherish goodness in heart.
No more the stealing of national wealth
By the mighty and the rich.
Beat the drum announcing freedom
To heroes and all women on earth!

Translated by Prema Nandakumar
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