BHAVANI-BHUJANGA-STOTRAM
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sadadhara-pankeruhantar-virajat-
susumnantarale’ ti-tejo-lasantim,

sudhamandalarn dravayantim pibantim
sudhamirtimide cidanandarupam.

I bow to that Embodimenti of Ambrosia Which is
Consciousness and Bliss incarnate. It melts the orb of
the moon and drinks (the moon-light). It shines with
Its profuse lustre inside the susumna located in the
lotus of sadadhara.

Susumna : a vein of the body supposed to be one of
the passages for the breath.

Sadadhara : one of the mystical circles in the body.
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jvalatkotibalarka-bhasarunangim
sulavanya-$rngara Sobhabhiramam,

maha padma kinjalkamadhye virajat
trikone nisannar bhaje $§ri bhavanim.
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I worship that Goddess Bhavani Who is seated on
the trinagle which shines in the midst of the filaments
of the white lotus. She is extremely beautiful with
lovely and charming grace. She has a shining red
body similar to that of innumerable rising suns.
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kvanatkinkini nipurod bhasiratna-
prabhalidha laksardra padabjayugmam,

aje$acyutadyaih suraih sevyamanam
mahadevi manmiirdhni te bhavayami.

Oh! Great Goddess! 1 contemplate Your lotus
feet on my head as being served by the celestials such
as Brahma, Acyuta (Visnu) and others. These feet
are wet due to red dye and dazzling with the gems of
the anklets jingling with bells.
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susonambarabaddha-nivi-virdjan-
maharatna-kaficikalapam nitambam,

sphuraddaksinavarta - nabhir ca tisro
valiramba te romarajirn bhajeham.

Oh! Mother! I worship Your streak of hair on the
three folds on the belly, as also the shining naval
circling to the right. (I also worship Your) hip having
the red garment tied around the waist, adorned by the
girdle studded with gems and tinkling.
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lasadvrtta—muttunga—mﬁnikya-kumbho-
pamasri stanadvanda—mambﬁmbujéksi,

bhaje dugdha-piurnabhiramam tavedar
maha-hara-diptam sada prasnutasyam.

Oh! Lotus-eyed Mother! I worship Your two
radiant breasts, round in shape, comparable to lofty
gem-studded pitchers. They are beautiful and are
full with milk. Shining with a breast-lace and 00zing
at the top, they are beautiful and are full of milk.
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sirisa-prasinollasad-bahu-dandair-
jvaladbana-kodanda-pasankusaisca,

calat-kankanodara-keyira-bhuso-
jjvaladbhirlasantirh bhaje $ri-bhavanim.

I worship Goddess Bhavani Who glitters with
(four) arms delicate like the $irisa flowers, and which
carry arrow, bow, noose and goad and which shine
with bangles and bracelets.
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Sarat-purnacandra-prabha-purnabimba-
dharasmera-vaktraravindam susantam,

suratnavalihara-tatanka-Sobham
mahasuprasannam bhaje $ri bhavanim.

I worship Goddess Bhavani Who is extremely
graceful and tranquil, Who has Her lotus-face shining
like the autumnal full-moon smiling with red bimbha-
like lips. She is lustrous with ear-ornaments studded
with gems.
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sunasaputar sundara-bhru-lalatarn
tavaustasriyarn danadaksarn kataksam,

lalate lasadganda kastiari-bhasam
sphuracchri-mukhambhojamide’ha-mamba.

Oh! Mother! 1 praise Your lotus-face which
bears musk on the cheeks and forehead, and the
nostrils, the beautiful eye-brows and forehead, the
lips and the graceful side-glance capable of
conferring rewards.
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calatkuntalantar-bhramad-bhrnga-vrndam
ghana-snigdha-dhammilla-bhiisojjvalam te,

sphuran-mauli-manikya-baddhendu-rekha-
vilasollasaddipya-mardhanamide.

I praise Your head which is radiant with the crest-
jewel and the digit of the moon. It has the swarms of
bees swinging inside the moving braids and is shining
with the densely set white jasmine flowers.
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iti éri bhavani! svaruiparn tavedam

prapaficat param catisiksmarn prasannam,
sphuratvamba dimbhasya me hrtsaroje

sada vanmayarm sarvatejomayam ca.

May this smiling form of Yours, Oh! Bhavani!
Which is beyond the Universe, very subtle and
peaceful shine forth the lotus heart of mine, Your
child! May the literature in the form of all effulgence
also dawn upon me!
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gane$abhi-mukhyakhilaih saktibrndair-
vrtam vai sphuraccakra-rajollasantim,

pararn rajaraje§varirm traipurim tvam
$ivankoparistharh $ivarh bhavayami.

I contemplate on You Oh! Rajarajesvari !
Traipuri !, Who are seated on the lap of Lord Siva.
You are the highest, are shining in the radiant cakra
and are surrounded by all groups of $aktis led by Lord
Ganesa.
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tvamarkastvamindustvar-agnistvam-apa-
stvarh akasa-bhi-vayavastvam mahattvam,
tvadanyo na ka$cit prapafico’sti sarvarm
tvam ananda-samvit-svarapam bhaje’ham.

I worship You. You are of the form of Blissful
Knowledge. There is none else in the universe
superior to You. You are the sun, the moon, the fire,
the water, the sky, the earth, the wind and the mahat.

Here the Goddess is conceived as Astamurti-
eight forms as the Lord of the principles.
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Srutinamagamye suvedagamajiie
mahimno na jananti param tavamba,
stutim kartumiccami te tvam bhavani
ksamasvedam atra pramugdhah kilaham.

Oh! Mother Bhavani! I wish to praise You; Oh!
Knower of the Vedas and Agamas! You are
unattainable through scriptures. (People) do not
know the extent of Your greatness. You please
forgive this act of mine! I am indeed foolish.
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gurustvam §ivastvar ca Saktistvameva
tvamevasi mata pita ca tvameva,

tvamevasi vidya tvamevasi bandhur-
gatirme matir devi sarvarm tvameva.

Oh! Goddess! You are my Preceptor. You are
Lord Siva. You are the Sakti. You are my mother
and father. You are the knowledge. You are my kith
and kin. You are my only refuge, thinking and indeed
allin all.
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$aranye varenye sukarunyamaurte
hiranyodaradyairaganye supunye,

bhavaranya bhitesca marh pahi bhadre
namaste, namaste, namaste, bhavani.

Oh! Bhavani ! Salutations to You again and
again. Oh! Auspicious One! Oh! my Refuge! Oh!
Meritorious One! Oh! Compassion-incarnate! One
Who cannot be understood by Brahma and others !
Protect me from the fear of the forest of mundane
existence.
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itimarh mahacchribhavani bhujanga-
stutirn yah pathedbhaktiyuktasca tasmai,
svakiyarh padarn $a$vatam vedasarar
$riyam castasiddhim bhavani dadati.

Whoever reads this meritorious hymn on
Bhavani set in bhujanga-prayata metre with devotion,
Goddess Bhavani confers on him the eight
perfections (siddis), prosperity and Her own external
abode which is the essence of the Vedas.
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bhavani, bhavani, bhavani, trivaram
udaram muda sarvada ye japanti,

na $oko na moho na paparh na bhitih
kadacit kathaicit kutascijjananam.

Whoever joyfully repeats the name Bhavani

thrice will have no grief, no confusion, no sin, no fear
anytime or anyway or from any quarter.
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