Once Mahaperiyava was explaining Shivanandalahari sloka ankolam nijabija santatih, to a
group of devotees blissfully in his distinct, great style with intermittent silence. In the midst, a
devotee got up and asked Mahaperiyava the following question, "Sri Ramana Maharishi had
selected ten slokas of Shivanandalahari and advised everybody to recite them daily. The first
sloka is ankolam nijabija santatir and the slokas are not in the same order as given in the book.
Would it be alright to recite the slokas in the order that the Maharishi had advised? Or should one
follow the order in the book?"

Mahaperiyava's replied, " Advise from Mahans is always based on what they have understood to
be the best and hence it is not wise to analyze what is right. Their advice is accepted and followed
by elders. There is a sloka that mentions this order of ten slokas." Then Periyava thought about that
sloka briefly and started reciting the following sloka.

am - bhak - jana - ghato - vakSa: guha - nara - ghabht - vatu: |
adya - dasa - Sivanandalahari Slokasucika ll

ankolam nijabija santatir-ayaskantopalam siaicika
sadhvi naija vibhum lata ksiti-ruham sindhus-sarid vallabham
prapnotiha yatha tatha pasu-pateh padaravinda-dvayam

cetovrttir-upetya tiSthati sada sa bhaktir-ityucyate 61

Just as here, the seeds of the ankola tree go and attach themselves to the tree

Like the iron needle reaches for the load stone, Like the chaste woman to her lord,
Like the tender creeper to the tree, Like the river (runs) to the ocean,

Even so, if the flow of the mind reaches the lotus feet of the lord Pasupathi,

And remains there always, then that state is called Bhakti.

bhaktir-mahesa-pada-puskaram-avasanti
kadambiniva kurute paritosa-varsam
sampiirito bhavati yasya manas-tatakas-

taj-janma-sasyam-akhilam saphalam ca nanyat 76



The devotion to the great lord, lives in the sky of the Lord’s feet,

And like clusters of clouds gives out the sweet rain,

And those whose lake of the mind, gets filled up by this rain,

The crop of his whole life, becomes greatly profitable. How else could it be?

janana-mrti-yutanam sevaya devatanam
na bhavati sukha-lesah sam$ayo nasti tatra
ajanim-amrta rapam sambam-1Sam bhajante

ya iha parama saukhyam te hi dhanya labhante 83

There is no doubt that worship of mortal gods

Subject to birth and death will ever give even little happiness,

Worship of birthless Lord with Amba, who is eternal are indeed fortunate,
And they gain the supreme happiness

ghato va mrt-pindah-api-anurapi ca dhtitmognir-acalah
pato va tantur-va pariharati kim ghora-samanam

vrtha kantha-ksobham vahasi tarasa tarka-vacasa

padambhojam sambhor-bhaja parama-saukhyam vraja sudhih 6

This is the pot, no, this is only mud, This is the earth, no , it is only atom,

This is the smoke, no, it is only fire, This is the cloth, no , it is only the thread,
Can all this debate ever serve as a remedy for horrible death?

You are only straining your throat unnecessarily by chanting logic!

Instead worship the lotus like feet of Shambu, Oh , wise one, and attain supreme

happiness.



vaksas-tadana Sankaya vicalito vaivasvato nirjarah
kotirojjvala-ratna-dipa-kalika-nirajanam kurvate
drstva mukti-vadhiis-tanoti nibhrtaslesam bhavani-pate

yac-cetas-tava pada-padma-bhajanam tasyeha kim dur-labham 65

Oh consort of Parvati! What is impossible for him, here, whose mind worships thy feet? Seeing
him, Yama runs away, fearing another kick at the chest; The lights shining in those jeweled crowns,
all the devas shows the offering of the camphor light, And the pretty bride called mukti, holds him

in inseparable embrace, as soon as she sees him.

guhayam gehe va bahir-api vane va(a)dri-Sikhare
jale va vahnau va vasatu vasateh kim vada phalam
sada yasyaivantah karanam-api sambho tava pade

sthitam ced-yogo(a)sau sa ca parama-yogi sa ca sukhi 12

Be it in a cave, Be it in house, Be it outside, Be it in a forest,

Be it in the top of a mountain, Be it in water, Be it in fire,

Please tell, What does it matter, Where he lives?

Always, if his inner mind, Rests on the feet of Shambhu,

It is Yoga and He is the greatest Yogi and he will be happy forever..

naratvam devatvam naga-vana-mrgatvam masakata
pasutvam kitatvam bhavatu vihagatvadi-jananam
sada tvat-padabja-smarana-paramananda-lahart

viharasakttam ced-hrdayam-iha kim tena vapusa 10

Let there be births as a human being, as a deva, as a mountain, of forest animal, as a mosquito, cow

or worm, as a bird or as any other. If the heart, here is ever given to sporting in the flood of



supreme bliss consisting of the contemplation of Thy lotus-feet, then what does it matter in which

body one is born?

gabhire kasare visati vijane ghora-vipine
visale Saile ca bhramati kusumartham jada-matih
samarpyaikam cetah-sarasijam uma natha bhavate

sukhenavasthatum jana iha na janati kimaho 9

Oh Lord of Uma, One gets into deep lake, or enters
the lonely dangerous forest, or roams on a high mountains in order to gather a flower to worship
thee. What a fool! Lo he doesn’t know how to live in happiness here, offering unto Thee the single

heart lotus, From the lake of one’s own mind.

vaturva gehi va yatir-api jatl va taditaro
naro va yah kascid-bhavatu bhava kim tena bhavati
yadiyam hrt-padmam yadi bhavad-adhinam pasu-pate

tadiyas-tvam Sambho bhavasi bhava bharam ca vahasi 11

Oh Lord Pasupati; Let one be a student, a house-holder, a monk, an ascetic or some other
individual - of what use is it? O Shambhu! When the heart-lotus of a person becomes yours, You
would wholly become his, And help him to lift,

this heavy burden of life.

adya(a)vidya hrd-gata nirgatasit-
vidya hrdya hrd-gata tvat-prasadat
seve nityam $ri-karam tvat-padabjam

bhave mukter-bhajanam raja-maule 91



Oh Crescent-crested Lord! The primeval ignorance that used to live in my heart ,
From the beginning of time has disappeared by your grace.

And that knowledge Brahman, has taken its seat in the heart.

And so I meditate and adore on your lotus feet,

which brings auspiciousness and grants mukti.



