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Sri Ksanada-gita-cintamani

Mangalacarana

1. advaita-prakati-krto narahari-presthah svarupa-priyo
nityananda-sakhah sanatana-gatih sri-ripa-hrt-ketanah
laksmi-prana-patir gadadhara-rasollasi jagannatha-bhith
sangopanga-sa-parsadah sa dayatarm devah saci-nandanah

2. ajanu-lambita-bhujau kanakavadatau
sankirtanaika-pitarau kamalayataksau
visvambharau dvija-varau yuga-dharma-palau
vande jagat-priyakarau karunavatarau

3. heloddhulita-khedaya visadaya pronmila-damodaya
samyac-chastra-vivadaya rasadaya cittarpitonmadaya
sasvad-bhakti-vinodaya samadaya madhurya-maryadaya
$ri-caitanya daya-nidhe tava daya bhityad amandodaya

1. May Saci's son, whom Advaita Acarya brought to this world, who is most
dear to Narahari Thakura, who is dear to Svarapa Damodara, who is Lord
Nityananda's friend, who is ther goal of Sanatana Gosvami's life, who makes His
home in Rapa Gosvami's heart, who is the goal of Laksmipriya's every breath, who
is the nectar that delights Gadadhara Pandita, who was born from Jagannatha
Misra, who is surrounded by His many associates, and who is the Supreme
Personality of Godhead, be merciful to us.

2. 1 offer my respectful obeisances to the two fathers of the sankirtana
movement, whose long arms reach to Their knees, who are splendid like gold,
whose large eyes are lotus flowers, who are the maintainers of the worlds, the best
of the brahmanas, and the protectors of the yuga-dharma (the religion of the age),
and who bring happiness to the people of the world, and who have come to this
place because They are very merciful.

3. O ocean of mercy, Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu! Let there be an awakening of
Your auspicious mercy, which easily drives away all kinds of material lamentation.
By Your mercy, everything is madepure and blissful. It awakens transcendental
bliss and covers all gross material pleasures. By Your auspicious mercy, quarrels
and disagreements arising from different scriptures are vanquished. Your
auspicious mercy causes the heart to jubilate by pouring forth transcendental
mellows. Your mercy always stimulates devotional service, which is full of joy. You
are always glorifying the conjugal love of God. May transcendental bliss be



awakened in my heart by Your causeless mercy.*

Prathama Ksanada, Krsna-pratipada
First Night, First Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Kedara-raga)

1. (Refrain) dekha dekha soi muratimaya leha
kancana-kanti ~ sudha jini madhurima
nayana casaka bhari leha
2. syamala varana madhura-rasa ausadhi
puraba yo gokula maha
upajala jagata  yuvati umataola
yo saurabha parabaha
3. yo rasa baraja-  gauri-kuca-mandala-
mandana-bara kari rakhi
te bhela gaura  gauda aba aola
prakata prema-surasakhi
4. sakala-bhubana-sukha  kirtana-sampada
matta rahala dina-rati
bhaba-daba kon  kon kali-kalmasa
yanha hari-vallabha bhati

1. (Refrain) Look! Look at His glorious form! Filling the cups of your eyes,
drink the sweetness of the nectar of This form effulgent like gold!

2. In ancient times He was like a glorious moon shining in the land of Gokula.
He had a dark complexion. He was filled with the nectar of sweetness. All the
universes were born from Him. He was the passionate lover of the teenage gopis.
He was like a swiftly flowing stream of the sweetest fragrance.

3. In ancient times He was like an ornament on the fair vraja-gopis' breasts.
That is why He now has a fair complexion. Descending to the land of West Bengal,
He has become a kalpa-vrksa tree of spiritual love.

4. He fills all the worlds with bliss. He is rich with the wealth of sankirtana. Day
and night He is wild with ecstasy. Where is the blazing forest fire of birth and
death now? Where are the sins of Kali-yuga now? Now He stands before Hari-
vallabha (Visvanatha Cakravarti).

Song 2 Sri Nityanandasya (of Lord Nityananda) (Kedara-raga, Gandhara-raga)

1. (Refrain) are mora nitai se nayara
samsara-tapita  jibera jibana



nitai mora sukhera sayara
2. abani-mandale  aila nitai
dhari abadhuta-besa
padmabati-nandana  basu jahnabara jibana
caitanya-lilaya bisesa
3. rama abatare anuja achila
laksmana baliya nama
krsna abatare  gokula-bihare
jyestha bhai balarama
4. gaura abatare nadiya-bihare
nitai baliya nama
kali-andha-kipe padiya bipake
dake dvija ganga-rama

1. (Refrain) Ah! Lord Nitai is my master. He is the life of the souls tormented
by this world of birth and death. My Lord Nitai is an ocean of bliss.

2. Accepting the garments of an avadhuta, Lord Nitai came to this earth. He
became the delight of Padmavati and the life of Vasu Jahnava. He enjoyed glorious
pastimes with Lord Caitanya.

3. When Lord Ramacandra descended to this world, Nitai became His younger
brother, then His name was Laksmana. When Lord Krsna descended to this world
and enjoyed pastimes in Gokula, Nitai became His elder brother Balarama.

4. When Lord Gaura descended to this world and enjoyed pastimes in Nadiya,
Nitai was known by the name Nitai. Dvija Ganga-rama, who has fallen into the
blind well of Kali-yuga and who suffers greatly, now calls out to Lord Nitai.

Song 3
Sri Krsna Aha (Sr1 Krsna Speaks) (Dhanasi-raga)

1. (dhani go) aju pekhanu bala kheli
yab mandira bahira bheli
naba jaladhare  bijuri rekha
dhandha badaiya geli
2. (se ye) alapa-bayasi bala, janu ganthani puhapa-mala
thori darasane, asa na purala
badala madana jvala
3. (se ye) gauri kalebara luna, janu kajare ujora sona
kesari jiniya, majhari ksini
dulaha locana-kona
4. (se ye) isat hasani sane, mujhe hanala nayana-bane
ciraiijiba rahu, panca-gaudesvara
kabi bidyapati bane

1. (Aha! Bravo!) Look at that small boy playing outside His house. He looks



like a new monsoon cloud decorated with a lightning flash. There is a great
mystery about Him.

2. (That) boy is very young. He wears a galrand of flowers. I see Him for only a
brief moment. This does not satisfy me. Flames of desire now burn within me.

3. (His) body is soft like butter. He is decorated with black kajjala and with
glistening gold. His slender waist defeats the lion's waist. His sidelong glance is
filled with rare glory.

4. (He) gently smiles. He looks at me from the corners of His eyes. The poet
Vidyapati says: May He live eternally as the king of the five Gauda lands.

Song 4 (Bala-raga)

1. na rahe guru-jana majhe
bekata anga na thakaye laje
2. bala-jana sarie base
taruni pai tahim parihase
3. madhava pekhalum ramani
ko kahu bala ko kahu taruni
4. keli rabhasa yab sune
anatahim heri tahim dei kane
5. ithe yadi koi karaye paricari
kandana makhi hasi dei gari
6. kabi bidyapati bhane
bala-carita rasika-jana jane

1. He does not stay amongst His elders. He does not shyly cover His limbs.

2. He stays with the boys. When He sees a girl, He makes a joke.

3. O Madhava, I see some girls. What boy will talk with them? What girl will
give a reply?

4. Eager to enjoy pastimes, they all listen. Seeing Him, the girl listens.

5. If Krsna talks to a girl He will only mock her and make her cry.

6. The poet Vidyapati says: Only the rasikas, who know how to relish what is
truly sweet, can understand these boyhood pastimes of Lord Krsna.

Song 5 (Bala-raga)

1. saisaba yauvana darasane bhela
donhu dala-bale dhani dwandwa padi gela
2. kabahun bandhaye kaca kabahun bithara
kabahun jhampaye anga kabahun ughara
3. thira nayana athira kachu bhela
uraja-udaya-thala lalima dela



4. sasimukhi chodala saisaba-dehe
thata dei tejala tribali tina rehe
5. aba yaubana bhela bankima ditha
upajala laja hasa bhela mitha
6. carana cafcala cita caficala bana
jagala manasija mudita nayana
7. bidyapati kahe kara abadhana
bala-ange lagala panca-bana

1. Childhood and youth appear together as the two followers of a beautiful
young gopl.

2. Sometimes her hair is neatly bound, and other times it is loose. Sometimes
her body is carefully covered, and other times parts of it are not.

3. Sometimes her eyes are peaceful, and other times their are restless. A ruddy
effulgence now has come to her breast.

4. Her face is like a moon rising above her young form. Three glorious folds of
skin have appeared at her waist.

5. Her glances are marked with the crookedness of youth. Her shy smiles are
sweet.

6. Her feet are restless. Her heart is restless. Kamadeva has awakened in her
cheerful eyes.

7. Vidyapati says: My dear girl, please take this opportunity to fire Kamadeva's
arrows at the boy Sri Krsna.

Song 6 (Bala-raga)

1. khane khane nayana-kona anusara-i
khane khane basana dhuli bhare bhara-i
2. khane khane dasanako chatachati hasa
khane khane adhara age gahe basa
3. bala saisaba taruna bheta
lakha-i na para-i jetha kanetha
4. hrdaya mukulita heri thora thori
khane arcara de-i khane bha-i bhori
5. canki calaye khane khane calu manda
manamatha pathako kari anubandha
6. bidyapati kaha suna bara kana
tarunima Saisaba cihna-i na jana

1. Moment after moment a young gopi looks from the corners of her eyes.
Moment after moment her cloth becomes dusty.

2. Moment after moment she smiles, revealing the effulgence of her teeth.
Moment after moment she covers her lips with her cloth.

3. Childhood and youth meet within her. I do not know if she is a woman or



child.

4. 1 see that the buds of her breasts are beginning to sprout. One moment she
covers her head with her cloth. The next moment she forgets to cover it.

5. One moment she walks quickly and anxiously. The next moment she walks
slowly and languidly. She has become a student, carefully studying the books of
Kamadeva.

6. Vidyapati says: O glorious Krsna, do You not see how the marks of
childhood and youth are both present within her?

Song 7 (the same raga)

1. duti seyani kara-i so-i thata
pandita hama padaoba patha
2. cetana majjhu jhasa-ketana-tantra
abagahi lena sikhana rasa-mantra
3. apana tana-kancana hame de-i
yatanahim prema-ratana bhari le-i
4. bidya-ballabha iha ajiba
iha binu donhuko ji-u na jiba

1. We gopl messengers are learned and wise. We will teach You.

2. Carefully studying the Kama-sastras, we will find the nectar mantras and
teach them to You.

3. We will take the jewel of pure love and place it on the golden necklace of
Your breast.

4. Vidya-vallabha says: Without the divine couple, I cannot live.

Song 8 (Varadi-raga)

1. aoli duti rahasi calu bala
pucha-ite suna-i kaha-i so-i kala
2. kamala-nayana rupa-gunaka phande
su-catura duti ramani-mana bandhe
3. janala bata manobhava-bhupe
dhanika darala lalasa-rasa-kiipe
4. tab dutika karu sarana kisori
so deoli abhisariko duri
5. sambhrame gahi gahi ta kara-mula
paoli dhani yamunaka-kiila
6. sadhase dhadhase dhaka dhaka prana
kahe hari-ballabha bhetaha kana



1. Arriving at a secluded place, a gopl messenger says: I will hear your
questions, and then I will tell you about Krsna.

2. Krsna's form, qualities, and lotus eyes are all traps, traps to catch the hearts
and thoughts of beautiful young girls. This the wise gopl messenger said.

3. Hearing that a girl was caught in Krsna's trap, King Kamadeva came. For her
he poured a nectar drink drawn from the well of amorous longings.

4. That girl took shelter of the gopi messenger. The messenger bound that girl
with the ropes of a lover's meeting with Krsna.

5. Taking her by the hand, the messenger quickly brought that girl to a place by
the Yamuna's bank.

6. The girl is agitated. Her heart throbs and throbs. Hari-vallabha says: That girl
met Krsna in that place.

Song 9 (Bala-dhanasi-raga)

1. e sakhi e sakhi la-i jani yaha
mufi ati balika abanata naha
2. pasa yaite aba ji-u more kampe
kaica kamala bhramara karu jhampe
3. dubara deha more jhampala cira
janu dagamaga kare naliniko nira
4. ma ihe ki sahaye jibako Sati
kon bihi sirajila papini rati
5. bhanaye bidyapati takhanaka bhana
ko na dekhata sakhi hota bihana

1. That girl! That girl! Take that girl and go! I am only a child. Please don't
make me fall down.

2. My life trembles to enter this hunter's trap. My life is like a golden lotus
attacked by a black bee.

3. My weak body trembles like a lotus splashed by the waters.

4. Ah! T cannot bear this torment. Why did the creator Brahma create this sinful
night?

5. Vidyapati asks: Who is this girl that thinks she will not see morning again?

Song 10 (Varadi-raga)

1. kahe darasi dhani calu hama sanga
madhava nahi parasiba tuya anga
2. e rajani phula-kanana majha
ko eka phirata saji bahu saja



3. kusumako ghora dhanuka dhari pani
marata sara bala-jana jani
4. ata-e calaha sakhi bhitara kunja
yanhi hari rahata maha-bala-pufnija
5. eta kahi anala dhani hari pasa
purala ballabha sukha abhilasa

1. O beautiful girl, who are you so afraid? I will go with you. Krsna won't touch
your body.

2. What married girl would walk in the flower-filled forest at night?

3. Kamadeva carries his fearsome flower-bow in his hands. With his arrows he
has already wounded many youths. This I know.

4. Friend, come into this forest grove. Powerful Krsna waits there for you.

5. In this way that beautiful girl was led into Krsna's trap. The yearnings of
Hari-vallabha are now fulfilled.

Song 11 (Varadi-raga)

1. dhari sakhi ancara bha-i upacanka
baithi na baitha-i hari-pariyanka
2. calaite ali cala-i puna caha
rasa-abhilase agorala naha
3. lubadhala madhaba yugadhala nari
o ati bidagadha e ati gonari
4. parasite tarasi karahim kara letha-i
hera-ite bayana nayana-jala khala-i
5. hatha parirambhane tharahari kampa
cumbane badana patancale jhampa
6. sutali bhita putali sama gori
cita-nalini ali rahali agori
7. gobinda dasa kaha iha parinama
riipako kiipe magana bhela kana

1. O gopi friend, you clutch the edge of your garment. You are frightened.
Either sit or don't sit on the bed with Krsna.

2. You see that your friends come here again and again. Please don't try to hide
the truth, that you do indeed yearn to enjoy nectar pastimes with Krsna.

3. Krsna is greedy with passion. You are a charming innocent girl. He is very
wise. You are acting like a fool.

4. If you fear He will touch you, then push Him away with your hand.

5. When you gaze at His face, tears will slide from your eyes. When He
passionately embraces you, you will tremble.

6. When He kisses you, you will cover your face with your garment.
Frightened, you will lie down. You will look like a fair-colored puppet. Krsna will



become like a black bee resting on the lotus flower of your heart.
7. Govinda dasa bows down and says: Lord Krsna became plunged in the deep
well of that gopi's beauty.

Song 12 (Bhupali-raga)

1. tharahari kampaye lahu lahu bhasa
laje na bacana karaye parakasa
2. aju dhani pekhanu bada biparita
khane anumati khane manaye bhita
3. surataka name muda-i du-i ankhi
pa-ola madana-mahausadhi sakhi
4. cumbana beri karaye mukha banka
milana canda saroruha-anka
5. nibi-bandha-parase camaki uthe gori
janala madana-bhandarake cori
6. phuyala basana hiya bhuje rahu santi
bahire ratana ancare de-i ganthi
7. bidyapati ki bujhaba bala hari
teji talapa parirambhane bheri

1. She trembles. She speaks sweet, sweet words. There is no shyness in her
words.

2. The beautiful girl gazes with crooked eyes. One moment she consents. The
next moment she is afraid.

3. Filled with passionate desire, she closes her eyes. This gopi has drunk the
elixir of passion.

4. From many kisses her mouth curls into a smile. She is like the moon resting
in the lap of a lotus flower.

5. When He touches the knot of her sash, the fair gopi becomes alarmed. She
knows He will now plunder Kamadeva's treasure house.

6. He loosens her garments. He places His arm on her breast. He removes her
jewel ornaments. He unties the knot of her sash.

7. Will Vidyapati ever understand these pastimes? O Lord Krsna, please speak.
Please explain these pastimes where You embrace a gopi on a bed.

Dvitiya Ksanada, Krsna dvitiya
Second Night, Second Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Caitanya) (Desaga-raga)



1. kundana kanaya kalebara-kanti
prati ange abirala pulakako panti
2. prema-bhare dhara dhara locana caya
katahum mandakini tanhi bahi yaya
3. dekha dekha gaura guna-mani
karunaya ko bihi milayala ani
4. japi japaye madhura nija nama
ga-i gaoyaye dpana gund-gama
5. naci nacaoye badhira jada andha
katihum na pekhom aichana parabandha
6. apahim bhori bhubana karu bhora
nija para nahi sabare de-i kora
7. bhasala preme akhila nara-nari
gobinda dasa kahe yana balihari

1. His body is effulgent like gold. On His every limb the hairs stand erect in
ecstasy.

2. A celestial Ganga of tears of ecstatic love flows from His eyes.

3. Look! Look at Lord Gaura! Who gave Him transcendental compassion? Who
placed on Him the jewel ornaments of all virtues?

4. He sweetly chants His own holy names. He makes others chant also. He sings
songs describing His own glories. He makes others sing those songs also.

5. He dances. He makes the deaf, dumb, and blind dance also. I do not see any
way these activities may be explained.

6. He is overwhelmed with bliss. He makes all the worlds also become
overwhelmed with bliss. Overwhelmed, no one knows who he is or who other
persons are.

7. The men and women of this world now swim and float in an ocean of divine
love. Govinda dasa says: I surrender my self and my everything to Lord Gaura.

Song 2 Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityananda) (Dhanasi-raga)

1. cale nitai prema-bhare diga thalamala kare
pada-bhare abani dolaya
adha adha katha kaya  mukhera bahira naya
nija parisade guna gaya
2. (Refrain) dekha bha-i abani-mandale nityananda
bhaiyara mukha heri badhaye ananda
3. paridhana nila dhathi anthani na rahe kati
antarbhabe bahya nahi jane
a\nga heli duli cale gaura gauira sada bale
nisi nisi aba nahi jane
4. yuge yuge rama  sujana-pratipalaka
pasandira karite binasa
sri-krsna-caitanyacandra  thakura sri-nityananda



guna gaya brndabana dasa

1. Overcome with ecstatic love, Lord Nitai walks. The weight of His footsteps
makes the ground sway to and fro. The directions tremble. Half-spoken words
come from His mouth. His associates sing His glories.

2. (Refrain) O my brother, look at Lord Nityananda as He walks in the circle of
the earth. Gazing at His brother's faces, He becomes filled with bliss.

3. He wears blue garments. The sash is no longer wrapped about His waist.
Overcome with ecstatic love, He knows nothing of the external world. His body
has fallen into the dust. “Gaura! Gaura!", He calls out again and again. He does not
know whether it is day or night.

4. Yuga after yuga He is Balarama. He protects the saintly devotees and destroys
the blasphemers. Vrndavana dasa thus sings the glories of Sri Krsna
Caitanyacandra and Thakura Sri Nityananda.

Song 3 Sri Krsna Aha (Sri Krsna Speaks) (Bala-dhanasi-raga)

1. hera-ite heri na heri
pucha-ite kaha-i na kaha punaberi
2. catura sakhi sarie basa-i
hase parihase hasa-i na hasa-i
3. pekhalum braja-naba-nari
tarunima Saisaba bujha-i na pari
4. hrdaya-nayana-gati-rite
so kiye ana nahe paratite
5. aichana hera-ite gori
hatha safie paithala mana maha mori
6. tabahim kusuma-sara bhora
chutala banba putala hiya mora
7. gobinda dasa cite jaga
candaki lagi stiraya uparaga

1. T try to see, but I cannot see. I cannot ask again and again.

2. The gopis are very clever. Still, when there are jokes sometimes they laugh,
and sometimes they do not laugh.

3. I have watched the girls of Vraja. I do not know whether they are women or
children.

4. 1 have watched the evidence of their gestures, eyes, and hearts. Still I cannot
decide.

5. One day a fair young gopi violently attacked My heart.

6. She shot a flower-arrow at Me. Now My heart is gravely wounded.

7. Govinda dasa sings in his thoughts: Aha! Now the sun has fallen in love with
the moon.



Song 4 Sri Krsnena saha sakhya ukti-pratyukti (Conversation of Lord Krsna
with a gopi) (Varadi-raga)

1. madhaba kaiche milaba tohe so-i
kulabati bala sulabha nahi ho-i
2. e sakhi e majhu tanu mana prana
ya-i kaha tahe deyanu dana
3. tuhum ati lolupa giribaradhari
so dhani ati parabasa para-nari
4. ati kulasila laja bhaya puiije
kemana yukati tahe anaba kuiije
5. eka kusuma=sara bala yadi karaye
tuhum ati sukrta sakhi phala dharaye
6. tab hama e yasa pa-oba aji
puraba tohari manoratha-raji
7. eta kahi ali calali yanhi bala
gahi hari-ballabha guna-mani-mala

1. O Madhava, how will she meet You? It is not easy for a respectable girl to
meet with a boy.

2. O gopi friend, I give My body, heart, and life to her. Please go to her and tell
her this.

3. O very restless rake Giridhari, this beautiful girl belongs to another. She is
another man's wife.

4. She is very virtuous, modest, and shy. What can I say to her to bring her to
this forest grove?

5. If My flower-arrow is powerful against her, then the tree of your pious good
fortune will burst into flowers.

6. Today I will become glorious. I will arrange that Your desire is fulfilled.

7. This I say: I will bring this girl to her lover. Hari-vallabha sings this song
glorifying a person adorned with a necklace of the jewels of all virtues.

Song 5 (Suha-i Desaga-raga)

1. aju hama pekhalum kalindi-kile
tuya binu madhaba bilutha-i dhule

2. kata sata rama.ni manahim nahi ane
kiye bikha-doha-samaye jala dane

3. madana-bhujangame damsala kana
binahim amiya-rasa ki karaba ana
4. kulabati-dharama kaca samatu;a

madana dalala bhela anukiila



5. anala beci nilamani-hara

so tuma pahiri karibi abhisara
6. nila nicole jhampaha nija deha

janu ghana bhitare damini-reha
7. caudike caturi sakhi calu sange

dju nikunje karaha rasa-range
8. ballabha ujjvala nikasa samana
nija tanu-parikha hema dasabana

1. Today I gaze at the Yamuna's bank. In Your absence, O Madhava, I now roll
in the dust.

2. Did You not conquer hundreds of beautiful girls' hearts? How can 1
extinguish a great forest fire by merely sprinkling a few drops of water?

3. Because of You, O Krsna, I am now bitten by Kamadeva's snake. Bereft of any
nectar-antidote, what can i do now?

4. The chastity of pious girls is a virtue worthless like a piece of glass. Acting
for my sake, the merchant Kamadeva will trade that piece of glass for something
truly valuable.

5. 1 will trade that piece of glass for a necklace of sapphires. When I go to meet
You, I will wear that necklace.

6. With a great black cloak I will cover my body. My body will be like a flash of
lightning covered by a great black cloud.

7. In the four directions will be my wise gopi friends. Today please enjoy nectar
pastimes with me in the forest.

8. O beloved Krsna, You are a gold-testing stone to test amorous pastimes. By
touching You I wish to test the purity of my gold body.

Song 6 (Kanada-raga)

1. ya-obi basane anga saba go-i
dure rahabi janu bata na ho-i
2. sajani pahilahim rahabi laja-i
kutila nayane dibi madana jaga-i
3. jhampabi kuca darasa-obi kandha
drdha kari bandhabi nibihaka bandha
4. mana karabi kachu rakhabi bhaba
rakhabi rasa janu puna puna aba
5. bhana-i bidyapati prathamaka bhaba
yo gunabanta so-i phala paba

1. Cover your body with glorious garments and go there. Wait far away. Don't
say a word.

2. O my friend, at first you should carefully preserve your shyness. Even
though it will be daytime, Kamadeva will awaken in your crooked glances.



3. Cover your breasts, but your shoulders should be in clear sight. Tightly You
should tie the sash at your waist.

4. You should be proud. Conceal your true feelings. Again and again You
should hide the sweet love you feel.

5. Vidyapati says: This is the first time she has felt this kind of love. This saintly
girl will attain the fruit of her yearnings.

Song 7 (Bala-raga)

1. parihara e sakhi tohe paranama
hama nahi ya-oba so piya-thama
2. aneka yatana kari kara-oli besa
bandhite na janiye apana kesa
3. ingite na janiye kaichana mana
bacanaka caturi hama nahi jana
4. kabahum na janiye surataka bata
kaiche milaba hama madhaba satha
5. so bara-nagara rasika sujana
hama naba nagari alapa geyana
6. banaye bidyapati ki bolaba toya
ajuka milana samucita hoya

1. O my friend, I bow down befire you. I will not approach my beloved.

2. Again and again I struggle to dress attractively. I do not know how to tie my
hair gracefully.

3. I.do not know anything abour reading subtle hints and signs. How will be
properly proud and reserved?

4. Never did I know the art of flirting by speaking graceful words. How will I
meet Madhava and stay in His company?

5. He is a great hero expert at tasting the nectar of amorous pastimes, and i am
only a young girl with only the slightest knowledge of all those pastimes.

6. Vidyapati says: What can I say to you? Today you will meet with Madhava.
All will be well.

Song 8 (Bala-raga)

1. suna Suna sundari hita upadesa
hama sikha-oba bacana bisesa
2. pahilahim baithabi sayanako sima
adha neharabi bankima gima
3. yab piya parasa-i thelabi pani
mauna karabi kachu na karabi bani



4. yab piya dhari bale le-oba pasa
nahi nahi bolabi gada gada bhasa
5. piya-parirambhane modabi anga
rabhasa samaye puna de-obi bhanga
6. bhana-i bidyapati ki bolaba hama
dapahim guru ho-i sikhayaba kama

1. Listen. Listen, O beautiful one. I will teach you what is right.

2. First you should sit down on the edge of the bed. Then, with crooked eyes
you should half glance at Him.

3. When your lover tries to touch you, you should push Him away with your
hand. You should remain silent. Don't say a word.

4. When, holding you by force, He ties you in the ropes of His embrace, you
should protest. In a choked voice you should say: "No! No!"

5. Then you should turn your body away from your lover's embrace.
Ferociously you should stop Him again and again.

6. Vidyapati says: What can I say? Kamadeva is already your guru. He will teach
you.

Song 9 (Sri-raga)

1. tuya gune kulabati- barata-samapani
guru-gauraba-bhaya chodi
guru-jana-dithi- kanthaka kari a-oli

manahim manoratha bhori
2. (Refrain) suna madhaba tohe sompanu braja-bala

marakata-madana ko-i janu puja-i
de-i naba-kancana-mala
3. tuhum ati capala- carita janu satpada

kamalini bipina-goyari
mrdula-sirisa-  kusuma janu todabi
lahu lahu karabi saicari
4. taruni-samdje  Suni janu durajana
hasi na de-i karatali
dutiko minati etahuri tuya pada-tale
gobinda dasa balihari

1. Now that their vow of chastity has come to an end, the gopis have left behind
all fear and respect for their elders. Passing beyond the bramble-bushes of their
elders' glances, they have come here. They are overcome with desire.

2. (Refrain) Please hear, O Madhava. The girls of Vraja worship You. They have
become like a new golden necklace adorning You, the sapphire Deity of Lord
Kamadeva.

3. Please bcome like a restless black bee playing in the lotus-flower forest that is



the gopis. Sweetly, sweetly please play with the soft sirisa flowers that are the
gopis.

4. Persons who, hearing of Your pastimes with the girls of Vraja, do not smile
and clap their hands and cheer are only demons. This gopi messenger places this
request at Your feet. Hearing these words, Govinda dasa has become stunned and
silent.

Song 10 (Bala-raga)

1. sakhi parabodhi seja-tale ani
piya-hiya harakhi dhayala nija pani
2. chun-ite bala malina bha-i geli
bidhu-kore kumudini kamalini bheli
3. nahi nahi karaye nayane bahe lora
suti rahala ra-i Sayanaka ora
4. alingaye nibi-bandhana bini koli
kare kuca parase seho bhela thori
5. ancara le-i badana ura jhampe
thira nahi hoyata tharahari kampe
6. bhanaye bidyapati dharaya sara
dine dine madana karaye adhikara

1. Awakening, She sat on the edge of the bed. Her hand She rested on Her
beloved's chest.

2. To touch Him She wilted with shyness. She became like a lotus forest that
the moon of Lord Krsnacandra placed on His lap.

3. "No. No.", She said. Tears slid from Her eyes. Radha sat on the edge of the
bed.

4. Lord Krsna embraced Her. He untied her sash. He touched Her breast.

5. She covered Her face with Her garment. Then She covered her breast. She
was not peaceful. She trembled.

6. Peaceful Vidyapati says: Day after day She became more and more learned in
the arts of Kamadeva's pastimes.

Trtiya Ksanada, Krsna trtiya
Third Night, Third Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Varadi-raga)

1. abese abasa anga dhire dhire cale
bhaba-bhare gara gara ankhi nahi mele



2. purata carita yata bipariti-kahini
suni pahuri murachita lotaya dharani
3. patita heriya kande nahi bandhe thira
kata sata dhara bahe nayanera nira
4. nace pahum rasika sujana
yara gune darabaye daru pasana
5. pulake mandita sri-bhuja-yuga tuli
loliya loliya pade hari hari bali
6. kulabati jhure mane jhure duti ankhi
jhuriya jhuriya kande banera pasu pakhi
7. yara bhabe grha-basi chade grha-sukha
balarama dasa sabe e rase bimukha

1. His limbs overcome with ecstasy, He slowly slowly walked. Overcome with
ecstasy, His eyes did not open.

2. Hearing the wonderful narrations of the pastimes He enjoyed in ancient
times, the Lord rolled on the ground and fell unconscious.

3. Seeing the fallen conditioned souls, He wept. He would not be still. How
many hundreds of flooding rivers of tears flowed from His eyes?

4. Tasting the nectar of ecstatic love, He danced. His glories made stones and
wood melt with ecstasy.

5. He raised His garceful arms, arms decorated with pores bearing hairs erect in
ecstasy. He chanted "Hari! Hari!" He fell and rolled on the ground.

6. In their hearts the saintly ladies wept. Tears fell from their eyes. Even the
forest birds and beasts wept and wept.

7. Even though He was a householder living at home, He had turned away from
ordinary household happiness. Balarama dasa also has turned his face away from
the so-called nectar of any kind of material happiness.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Dhanasi-raga)

1. preme matta maha-bali cale nita-i diga dali

dharani dharite nare bhara
anga-=bhangi sundara  gati ati manthara

ki chara kuiijara matoyara

2. preme pulakita tanu  kanaya-kadamba janu

prema-dhara bahe duti ankhe
nace gaya gora-gune  puraba padeche mane

bha-iya bha-iya bali dake

3. huhunkara malasate kesari-garaba tute
suni buka phati mare pasandi jana
naguda nahika sathe aruna kufija hate

haladhara maha-bira bana
4. kebala patita-bandhu  rankera-ratana sindhu
andhera locana parakasa



patitera abasese  rahi gela gupta dase
puna pahu na kaila talasa

1. Wild with ecstatic love, the powerful Lord walks from one place to another.
The earth has no power to bear the weight of His steps. His bending limbs are
graceful. He walks very slowly. The graceful motions of a drunken elephant are
worthless like ashes compared to His gracefulness.

2. The hairs of His body standing erect in ecstasy, He has become like a golden
kadamba tree. Flooding rivers of tears flow from His two eyes. Singing of Lord
Gaura's glories, He dances. He calls out, "O brothers! O brothers!"

3. Slapping His arms, He makes a great sound. His roar rips apart the lions'
pride. Hearing His roar, the blasphemers feel their hearts break. A staff is at His
side. A red lotus is in His hand. He bears all the marks the the great hero Balarama.

4. For the fallen He the only friend. For the poor and destitute He is an ocean of
jewels. For the blind He is the eyes' power to see. Not looking for any other
master, most fallen Gupta dasa follows Him.

Song 3 Mukhara Praha (Mukhara Speaks) (Tudi-raga)

1. nagiyache kadamba gachera de
antare beyadhi marama jane ba ke
2. sata parnca sakhi meli
yamuna sinane geli
3. ki na se dekhila taya
se-i haite mane ana nahi bhaya
4. dakile radhe samati na de
ankhi kacale sada kande
5. mane ghara duyara na bhaya
judaya kadamba-talara baya
6. bamsi-badane kahe tatha-i niye
cahite cintite ra-i ba jiye

1. First She touched a kadamba tree, and then She became very ill.

2. Five or seven gopi friends met to bathe in the Yamuna. 3. "Why do we not
see Her? In our hearts no one is glorious like Her."

4. "O Radha!", they called. She gave no reply. She wept again and again. She
wiped Her eyes.

5. In my heart I do not think the doorway of the house is a good place for Her.
It is good that She stay in the kadamba forest, where a cooling breeze blows.

6. Vamsivadana asks: Do You think Radha will live?

Song 4 Paurnamasy Aha (Paurnamasi Speaks) (the same raga)



1. saba deba hankari kahinu Sruti-pute
kaliya konarera name kampi jhampi uthe
2. bujhinu bhabinira bhabe nahe deba-dano
kadamba-taruya debere kichu mano
3. kaliya konara deba thake kadambera dale
sukumari dekhiya panache sisu-kale
4. manbe kichu na bhabiha prane na maribe
nija puija pa-ile chadiya ghare yabe
5. bamsi-badane kahe e-i katha dadha
nija piija na pa-ile paramada bada

1. T'invoked all the demigods. I spoke to all their ears. Suddenly the earth
trembled, and then a small black boy arose from below.

2. 1 did not know if that boy was a divine being or a demon. I thought: He must
be a spirit that lives in this kadamba tree.

3. The boy-spirit lives in this kadamba tree's branches. When He sees delicate
teenage girls, He manifests the form of a teenage boy.

4. Somehow my life did not perish. Why I do not know. Only by worshiping
that spirit will any person be able to leave that place and return home.

5. Varhsivadana says very emphatically: Anyone who does not worship that
spirit will meet with great calamities.

Song 5 Tam prati Sri Radhaha (Sri Radha Replies to Her) (Bhatiyari-raga)

1. sata parica sakhi sange nana abharana ange
sadhe genu yamunadra jale
tematha pathera ghate sekhane bhulinu bate

timire jhampiya chila more
2. (Refrain) o go sajani ki haila premera jvala
sayane svapane dekhi kala
3. kahibara katha naya  kahile ki jani haya
na kaile marame lage byatha

yamund-pulina kache dothari kadamba ache
banacari kemana debata
4. kaliya barana syama kaliya tahara nama

kalindi kadamba-tale thana
bamsi-badane kaya  yubati-jibera naya
dekhile marame deya hana

1. Accompanied by five or seven gopi friends and my body decorated with
ornaments, I went to a plaec by the Yamuna's waters. As I walked on the path I
came to a place were darkness suddenly covered Me.



2. (Refrain) O My friend, why do I always burn in these flames of passionate
love? Why, whenever I fall asleep on My bed do I always see this black youth?

3. He does not speak. If He does speak I cannot understand His words. A great
torment stays in My heart. Why kind of spirit lives in this kadamba tree by the
Yamuna's bank.

4. His color is black. His name is black. He stays under a kadamba tree by the
Yamuna's bank. Vamsivadana says: This girl will not live. A great torment has
attacked Her heart.

Song 6 (Suha-i-raga)

1. aju pekhanu nanda-kisora
keli-bilasa sabahum aba tejala
aha-nisi rahata bibhora
2. yab dhari cakita  biloki bipina-tate
palati a-oli mukha mori
tab dhari madana- mohana tanu kanane
lutha-i dhairaya-pana chori
3. puna phiri so-i ~ nayane yadi herabi
pa-oba cetana naha
bhujangini damsi punahim yadi damsaye
tabahim Samaye bisa-daha
4. aba subha-khana dhani manimaya-bhusana-
bhusita tanu anupama
abhisaru ballabha- hrdaya birajaha
janu mani-kancana-dama

1. Today I saw Nanda's son. Now I have turned from all pleasures and pastimes.
Day and night I am overcome.

2. If somehow I see Him in the forest or by the riverbank, I fearfully turn My
face. If T see His form filled with Kamadeva's charms, I loose all peaceful
composure. Overcome, I roll on the forest ground.

3. If somehow I were to return and see Him again, I could not remain
conscious. I woiuld be bitten by a snake. I would be stunned. I would burn in the
fires of that snake's poison.

4. O glorious friend, now is the auspicious moment. Now I will decorate My
peerless body with many jewel ornaments. I will go and meet My beloved. I will
become like a necklace of gold and jewels that decorates My beloved's chest.

Song 7 (Dhanasi-raga)

1. katahim manoratha manamatha-ranhe



a-oli ramani bipina sakhi sange
2. keli-sadane piya-badane nehari
palati calali dhani pada du-i cari
3. sahacari aiicala dhari dhari rakhe
bala manasija-rasa nahi cakhe
4. lajake raja sutanu-tanu-dese
sankoca-saciba tanhi karala prabese
5. kahe hari-ballabha phula-sara age
raja saciba sabahurm cali bhage

1. Surrounded by her girlfriends, a beautiful, playful, amorous girl enters the
forest.

2. Seeing her beloved at the pastime-place, she turns away and takes two or four
steps.

3. Her friends cover their faces with the edge of the garemnts. This girl will not
sip the nectar of amorous pastimes.

4. Shyness is the king ruling the country of her slender body. Turning away
from the beloved is the king's chief minister. Now he makes his entrance.

5. Hari-vallabha says: Now Kamadeva comes with his flower-arrows. All is well.
King Shyness and his minister are put to flight.

Song 8 (Dhanasi-raga)

1. kabari-bhaye camari ge-o giri-kandare
mukha-bhaye canda akasa
harini nayana-bhaye svara-bhaye kokila

gati-bhaya gaja bana-basa
2. (Refrain) sundari kahe mohe sambhasi na yasi
tuya dhare ko nahi kanha pala-ola
tuhum puna kahe darasi
3. kuca-bhaye kamala- mukula jale majjala
ghata parabesa hutase
dadima sri-phala gagane basa karu
sambhu garala garase
4. bhuja-bhaye panke mrndla kala haru
kara-bhaye kisalaya kampe
kabisekhara bhana  kata kata aichana
kahaba madana-paratape

1. Out of fear of your braided hair, the graceful-maned horses hide in mountain
caves. Out of fear of your face the moon has fled into the sky. Out of fear of your
eyes the does hide in the forest. Out of fear of your voice the cuckoos hide in the
forest. Out of fear of your graceful movements the elephants hide in the forest.

2. (Refrain) O beautiful girl, why are you bewildered in this way? Please don't



talk in this way. Who does not fear you? Who does not flee from you? Why are
you afraid?

3. Out of fear of your breasts the lotus buds hide under the waters, the clay pots
hide in the sacrificial arena, the pomegranate and Sriphala fruits hide in branches
high in the sky, and auspicious Lord Siva sips poison.

4. Out of fear of your arms lotus stalks hide in the mud. Out of fear of your
hands budding twigs tremble. Kavisekhara says: How many beings must I describe,
beings afraid of Kamadeva's power?

Song 9 (the same raga)

1. yaba dhan-i bhuja bhari dharala murari
bhijala basana tana rodana-bari
2. ghana ghana uchalata piya-hiya maha
kusuma-sayana-tale anala naha
3. hasi hasi hari yab kholata basa
tharahari kampa-i nahi nahi bhasa
4. ati dare katara dhani-mukha dekhi
tab lahu lahu ura para nakha-rekhi
5. lahu lahu alingana lahu lahu keli
lahu lahu adharaka damsana bheli
6. kampaye anga saghane sitakare
bijuri camake yaiche nirada-bhare
7. rahi rahi manasija anubhabi Sese
tab sukha-sagare karala prabese
8. bala manahim pa-ola asoyasa
eta dine janamaka bhangala tarasa
9. janala rati-rasa-kautuka-ranga
janama saphala manala piya-sanga
10. donha tanu donha mana bandhana bhela
sakhi-locana madhuri bhari nela
11. kahe hari-ballabha ballabha-lala
rati-rasa patha pada-ola bhala

1. Krsna grabs a beautiful gopi's arm. The tears from her eyes soak her bodice.

2. Her beloved sighs. Again and again His chest heaves. Sitting on the bed made
of flowers, He seems bathed in the flames of passionate desire.

3. Smiling and smiling, Krsna removes Her garments. Trembling and trembling,
she speaks not a word, not a word.

4. Krsna seems the marks of fear on the gopi's face. Gently, gently He moves
His fingernails across her breasts.

5. Sweetly, sweetly He embraces her. Sweetly, sweetly He enjoys pastimes with
her. Gently, gently He bites her lip.

6. Again and again They sigh and tremble. She is like a lightning flash and He is
like a dark cloud.



7. Kamadeva waits and waits. At they end he plunges Them both into an ocean
of bliss.

8. The gopi is now confident at heart. From this day her fear is broken.

9. Now she understands the nectar bliss of amorous mastimes. She thinks in the
company of her beloved her life has now borne its fruit.

10. Their two bodies and two hearts are now bound into one. Sweetness now
fills that gopis' eyes.

11. Hari-vallabha says: Her beloved Krsna is a good teacher. Quickly He makes
her into a learned scholar expert at tasting the nectar of amorous pastimes.

Caturtha Ksanada, Krsna Caturthi
Fourth Night, Fourth Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Kedara-raga)

1. bisvambhara-murti yena madana-samana
dibya gandha-malya dibya basa paridhana
2. ki chara kanaka-jyoti se dehera age
se badana dekhite candera sadha lage
3. se danta dekhite kotha mukutara dama
se kesa-bandhana dekhi na rahe geyana
4. dekhite ayata du-i aruna nayana
ara ki kamala dache hena haya jiana
5. se ajanu bhuja dui hrdaya su-pina
tanhi sobhe subhra yajia-sutra ati ksina
6. lalate bicitra irdhva tilaka sundara
abarana bine sarba anga manohara
7. kiba haya koti mani se nakha cahite
se hasa dekhite kiba karaye amrte
8. §r1 krsna-caitanya nityanandacanda jana
vrndavana dasa tachu pada-yuge gana

1. Visvambhara's form is splendid like Kamadeva's. His fragrant flower-garland
is splendid. His garments are splendid.

2. Compared to the splendor of His form, the splendor of gold is worthless like
a pile of ashes. Even the moon is ashamed to gaze on His face.

3. How can the garland of flower buds have tha audacity to gaze on His glorious
teeth? Seeing His glorious hair, they cannot remain conscious.

4. Gazing at His reddish eyes, how can the lotus flowers remain conscious?

5. His two arms reach to His knees. His chest is broad. His very slender sacred-
thread is glorious.

6. On His forehead is wonderful graceful Vaisnava tilakas. Even without
ornaments His handsome limbs charm every heart.



7. Millions of jewels gaze at His fingernails and toenails. Nectar personified
gazes at His smile.

8. Vrndavana dasa thus sings the glories of Sri Krsna Caitanya and Sri
Nityanandacandra.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (the same raga)

1. nita-i mora jibana-dhana nita-i mora jati
nitda-i bihane mora ara nahi gati
2. samsara-mukhera sukhe diya mene cha-i
nagare magiya khaba ga-iba nita-i
3. ye dese nita-i na-i se dese na yaba
nita-i bimukha janara mukha na heriba
4. ganga yara pada-jala hara sSire dhare
hena nita-i na bhajiya dukha pana more
5. locana bale amara nita-i yeba nahi mane
anala jvaliya diya tara majha mukha khane

1. Lord Nitai is the treasure of my life. Nitai is my family. In my life I have no
goal but Nitai.

2. To my heart the best of material pleasures is worthless like a pile of ashes. 1
will beg alms in the town. That is how I will eat. I will sing the name of Lord Nitai.

3. I will not go to any country where Lord Nitai does not stay. I will not look at
the face of a person averse to Lord Nitai.

4. A person may so saintly the water that has washed his feet becomes like the
holy Ganga Lord Siva places on his own head. But if he does not worship Lord
Nitai, that person only suffers and perishes at the end.

5. Locana dasa says: No one is like my Nitai. This I know. Even if I burn in
flames I pray that Lord Nitai's holy name shall remain always in my mouth.

Song 3 (Beloyara-raga)

1. varani na haya riipa varana cikaniya
kiye ghana-pufja kiye kubalaya-dala
kiye kajara kiye indranila-maniya
2. bikaca-saroja- bhana mukha-mandala
dithi-bhangima nata-khanjana-jora
kiye madhura mrdu  hasa ugara-i
pibianande ankhi padalahim bhora
3. angada balaya hara mani-kundala
kanaka nupura kati-kinkini-balana
abharana-barana kirana kiye dhara dhara



kalidi-jale yaiche candaki calana
4. su-kuricita kesa besa kusumabali
rdjita matta-sikhi-pucchako chande
ananta dasera mana  yubatiko locana
cuda nirakhite padalahir phande

1. How glorious is His complexion! Is it in truth a host of mosnoon clouds? Is
it blue lotus petala? Is it black kajjala? Is it a host sapphires?

2. The circle of His face is a blooming lotus. His graceful eyes are dancing
khanjana birds. His gentle smile is sweet. With joyful eyes sipping the nectar of
His visage, I have am now enchanted by Him.

3. He wears armlets, bracelets, necklaces, jewel earrings, gold anklets, and a
jingling belt. His ornaments glisten. He looks like the moon reflected in the
Yamuna's waters.

4. His hair curls gracefully. He is decorated with a host flowers. His glorious
crown is the feather of a wild peacock. The teenage girl that is Ananta dasa's heart
has fallen into the trap of gazing at Him.

Song 4 Sri Radhaha (Sri Radha Speaks) (Sri-raga)

1. anukhana kone thaki basane apana dhaki
duyara bahire parabasa
dapana baliya bole hena nahi ksiti-tale

hena charera hena abhilasa
2. sajani tuya paye ki baliba ara
se hena dulaha jane  anurata yara mane
kebala marana pratikara

3. yata yata mane kari niscaya karite nari
rati dibasa nahi yaya
grhe yata guru-jana saba mora bairigana

ki kariba nahika upaya

1. The door is always locked. I am shut up in the house. I cannot step outside
the door. I tell you, I cannot step on the ground outside. My desire has now
become like a pile of ashes.

2. O gopi friend, what more can I tell you? My heart has fallen in love with a
boy I can never attain. For Me death is the only solution.

3. T have thought and thought. I cannot think of a solution. Day and night I
cannot go to Him. The elders who live in this house are all My enemies. What can
I do? There is not solution.

Song 5 (Sri-raga)



1. kiba rupe kiba gune mora mana bandhe
mukhete na phure bani duti ankhi kande
2. manera marama-katha suna go sajani
syama-bandhu pade mane dibasa rajani

3. kon bihi sirajila kulabati bala
keba nahi kare prema kara eta jvala
4. citera aguni kata cite nibariba
na yaya kathina prana kare ki baliba
5. ghara haite bahira bahira haite ghara
dekhibare kari sadha nahi svtantara
6. jiana dasa bale sakhi se-i se kariba
kanura piriti lagi sagare mariba

1. My heart is bound by the ropes of His virtues and His handsome form. No
words come to my mouth. Tears stream from my two eyes.

2. O gopi-friend, please hear the story of my heart. Day and night my dark lover
stays in my thoughts.

3. What should a saintly girl do? There is nothing I can do. I am surrounded by
flames of passionate love.

4. How can I extinguish the flames that burn in my heart? My strong life-breath
will not depart. What can I say?

5.1 can leave the house and go outside. From outside i can enter the house. But
I am not free. I cannot go to see Him.

6. Jnana dasa says: One thing this gopl can do. Drowning in an ocean of love for
Krsna, she will die.

Song 6 (Sri-raga)

1. madhura madhura tuya riipa
jaga-jana-locana-amiya-svariipa
2. ripa cahi guna nahe una
so tanu tejabi kahe mahi kari sina
3. ithe nahi haya ana chanda
hama bali yana tuya mukha-canda
4. yatana karaba hama so-i
hari yaiche tuya nayana-patha ho-i
5. tabahim saphala tanu mora
yab tuhum baithabi kanuka kora
6. hamo paithaba kalindi-bari
tabahim manoratha puraba tohari
7. gobinda dasa paramana
tuya bine kanu ki dharaye parana



1. Your sweet sweet form is like nectar personified for the eyes of the world's
people.

2. 1 gaze on Your glorious form. I do not neglect Your glorious virtues. If I
cannot see Your form, then the whole world becomes like a barren desert for me.

3.1 gaze on the moon of Your face. For me there is no other moon.

4. O Krsna, I struggle to come before the path of Your eyes.

5. O Krsna, if You will sit in my lap, then my body will have borne its proper
fruit.

6. I will enter the Yamuna's waters. There I will fulfill Your desires.

7. Govinda dasa declares: O Krsna, how can I live without You?

Song 7 (Bala-raga)

1. a-ori sahacari caturi-sindhu
tanha a-oli yanha gokula-indu
2. pucha-ite bata badane dharu cira
milita nayane nijhare jharu nira
3. puna pucha-ite bale gada gada bola
madhaba bandhala hiye utarola
4. ki puchasi gokula-jibana naha
prema-hatasana-kundako maha
5. so sukumariko prana-patanga
dahuti de-ota nrpati-ananga
6. kahe hari-ballabha suna suna kana
saba sakhi-gana mili tejaba parana

1. A gopi who is an ocean of wisdom comes. Then Krsna, the moon of Gokula,
also comes.

2. Krsna asks some questions. The gopi covers her face with her garment.
Streams of tears flow from her eyes.

3. Again Krsna asks. The gopi stutters some broken words. Krsna holds her
there. Her heart is agitated.

4. O master, O life of Gokula, why do You ask in this way? I stand in the midst
of a yajna-fire of passionate love.

5. King Kamadeva chanted the mantras to call me into that fire. That is why my
fragile life-breath fell into those flames.

6. Hari-vallabha says: Please hear. Please hear, O Krsna. The assembled gopi are
now about to give up their lives.

Song 8 Kacid Anya Tat-sanginy Aha (Another Gopi-Friend Speaks) (Dhanasi-
raga)



1. anadhigatakasmika-gada-karanam
arpita-mantrausadi-nikurasvam
avirata-rodita-vilohita-locanam
anusocati tam akhila-kutumbam
2. (Refrain) deva hare bhava karunya-sali
sd tava nisita-kataksa-sarahata-
hrdaya jivatu krsa-tanur ali
3. hrdi balad-avirala-sanjvara-patali-
sphutad-ujjvala-mauktika-samudaya
sitala-bhiutala-niscala-tanur iyam
avasid ati samprati nirupaya
4. gostha-janabhaya-satra-maha-vrata-
diksita bhavato madhava bala
katham arhati tam hanta sanatana
visama-dasam guna-vrnda-visala

1. She suddenly became very ill. Many meedicines were given. Many medicinal
mantras were chanted, Their eyes red from weeping, the whole family grieves for
her sake.

2. (Refrain) O Lord Krsna, please be merciful. Let it be that this slender girl,
whose heart was so grievously wounded by the sharp arrow of Your sidelong
glance, lives.

3. A pearl-necklace of glistening perspiration adorns her feverish breast. She lies
motionless on the cold ground. There is no cure.

4. O Krsna, O boy initiated to perform a great yajna to bring fearlessness to the
cowherd people of Vraja, O eternal Lord, why does the virtuous girl suffer such a
calamity?

Song 9 (Bhupali-raga)

1. sanketa-keli-niketana jani
nila-ratana janu pa-ola pani
2. a-oli sahacari harisa-tarange
yanhi dhani baitha-i sahacari sange
3. yatana saphala bhela janala bala
sarade bikasi janu malati-mala
4. kahe hari-ballabha bhangala dhandha
tuhum candani hari piirana canda

1. Splendid like sapphires, He arrives at the pastime meeting-place.
2. A beautiful gopi also arrives. Splashed by waves of bliss, she sits beside Him.
3. Now all her efforts have borne their fruit. She is like a host of jasmine



flowers blooming in the autumn.
4. Hari-vallabha says: Let all illusions be dispelled. O girl, Krsna is like the full
moon, and you are like flowers in the moonlight.

Song 10 (Kamoda-raga)

1. aju sajali dhani abhisara
cakita cakita  kata beri biloka-i
gurujana-bhavana-duyara
2. ati bhaya laje  saghana tanu kampa-i
jhampa-i nila nicola
kata kata manahim  manoratha upajata
manasija-sindhu-hilola
3. manthara-gamani  pantha-darasa-oli
catura sakhi calu satha
parimale harita harita kari basita
bhamini abanata-matha
4. taruna tamala sanga sukha karana
jangama kancana beli
keli bipina nipuna rasa anusari
ballabha locana meli

1. The beautiful girl prepares to meet with her lover. Carefully, carefully she
looks outside, at the doorway of the house her elders possess.

2. Her body trembles with apprehension. She covers it with a great black cloak.
How many desires rise within her heart? She is splashed by the waves of
Kamadeva's ocean.

3. Slowly she walks. A wise gopi-friend at her side, she enters the pathway. Her
head bowed, the beautiful girl enters the fragrant green forest.

4. A young tamala tree fills her with joy. She is like a walking golden flower. In
that pastime-forest the wise young girl eager to taste nectar finds that her eyes
meet the eyes of her beloved.

Song 11 (Mallara-raga)

1. 0 dhani pradumini sahaja-i choti
kare dhara-ite kata karuna koti
2. bali vilasini akula kana
madana-kautuki kiye hatha nahi mana
3. nayana nijhare jharu nahi nahi bola
hari-dare harini hari-hiye dola
4. nayanako aicala caicala bhana



jagala manasija mudita naydana
5. bidyapati kaha aichana ranga
radha-madhaba pahilahim sanga

1. A beautiful gopi holds in Her hand a lotus from the lotus forest. How many
millions of kindnesses does She possess?

2. She is filled with playfulness. Krsna is filled with the desires of Kamadeva.
There is no harshness in His heart.

3. Tears slide from Her eyes. "No! No!" She protests. The girl graceful like a
doe is afraid of Krsna. Krsna's chest trembles.

4. She looks at Him from the glistening corners of her restless eyes. Because
Kamadeva has awakened within them, Her eyes are now filled with bliss.

5. Vidyapati says: Radha and Krsna now enjoy many pastimes together.

Song 12 (Dhanasi-raga)

1. ki kahaba re sakhi kahana na jana
pahila samagama radha-kana
2. yab dohun-kare kara sompalur dapi
sadhase sadhase duhum tanu kampi
3. yab dohun nayane nayane bhela bheta
sa-cakita nayane bayana karu heta
4. yab dohun pa-ola madana-sayana
na janiye kiye karala panca-bana
5. gobinda dasa kahe tuhur se seyani
hari-kare sompali harini-nayani

1. O gopi-friend, what shall I say? I do not know how to describe the first
meeting of Radha and Krsna.

2. Their hands touched. They were overcome. Their bodies trembled.

3. Their eyes met. They shyly lowered Their eyes and faces.

4. They sat on Kamadeva's bed. How did Kamadeva wound Them with his five
arrows? I do not know.

5. Govinda dasa says: You are an intelligent, grown-up girl. You have felt the
touch of Krsna's hand.

Song 13 (Bhupali-raga)

1. rati-rase cancala nagara-raja
bali bilasini ati bhaya laja
2. na janiye daju kona gati hoya



etahur bicari nicole rahu goya
3. kata kata kakuti karatahim kana
utara na de-i Ssunata de-i kana
4. lahu lahu kuca para yab daru hata
manamatha tabahim karala saraghata
5. bhuja-bale bigata-basana karu anga
uthalala kata Sata chabike taranga
6. heri heri hari yab pa-ola dhandha
taikhane madana bandhala rati-phanda
7. kuficita bhuja karu kaiicuka thaama
dvara mudala kiye manamatha-gama
8. tab kiye madanadeba bara dela
rati-rane dhaniko sahasa kachu bhela
9. kahe hari-ballabha pahilahim ranga
lahu lahu surata Sikhila bhela anga

1. The king of playful lovers has become restless, eager to taste the nectar of
amorous pastimes. The playful beautiful girl has become very timid and shy.

2. What will happen now? I do not know. Thinking what might happen, the
gopi remained carefully covered by her cloak.

3. How many sweet words does Krsna speak? Krsna waits for a reply. The gopi
does not speak.

4. Gently gently He places His hand on her breast. Suddenly she is wounded by
Kamadeva's arrow.

5. By the force of His arms He removes the garments from her body. How many
hundreds of Kamadeva's waves splash her now?

6. Look! Look! Krsna has bewildered her now. Now Kamadeva has caught her
in his trap of pleasures.

7. Bending His arm, He touches her bodice. How can the chest of Kamadeva's
treasures remain sealed now?

8. What gifts did Kamadeva give? In Kamadeva's pastime battle Krsna attacked
that beautiful gopi.

9. Hari-vallabha says: They enjoyed great bliss. Tasting those sweet, sweet
pleasures, that gopi found her limbs become languid and weak.

Pancama Ksanada, Krsna Paicami
Fifth Night, Fifth Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Suha-i Desaga-raga)

1. ki herinu ogo sa-i bidagadha-raja
bhakata-kalapataru nabadwipa majha
2. biparitira sakha saba anuraga-pate



kusuma arati tahe jagata mohite
3. niramala prema-phala phale sarba-kala
eka phale naba rasa jharaye apara
4. bhakata cataka pika suka ali hamsa
nirabadhi bilasaye rasa parasamsa
5. sthira cara sura nara yara chaya pose
basudeba baricita apana karma-dose

1. Ah! What did I see? In the town of Navadvipa I saw the king of the wise. I
saw the kalpa-taru tree of the devotees.

2. That tree had branches of devotion, leaves of spiritual love, and flowers of
bliss. It enchanted the entire world.

3. It bore fruits of pure ecstatic spiritual love. It bore them at every moment.
From those fruits flowed a shoreless ocean of ever-new sweet nectar.

4. The cranes, cuckoos, parrots, bees, and swans that are the devotees always
glorify that tree.

5. The demigods, the human beings, and all the moving and unmoving beings
stay in the shade of the tree and are nourished by its fruits. Only Vasudeva dasa,
because of his past evil deeds, is cheated of tasting those fruits.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Kamoda-raga)

1. bhakati-ratana-khani ~ ughadiya prema-mani
nija guna sonaya mudiya

uttama adhama na-i yare dekhe tara tan-i
dana kare jagata judiya

2. Suniya nitaira guna kemana karaye mana
taha ki kahite pari bha-i

lakhe lakhe haya mukha tabe se manera sukha

nitai-candera guna gaya

3. emana dayara than-i kotha-o suniya na-i

dachuka dekhara kaja dire
(yara) name-i anandamaya sakala bhubana haya

tara lagi keba nahi jhure

4. pasana samana hiya seho yaya mila-iya
ydara guna gad-ite Sunite

kahe ghanasyama dasa  yara nahi bisoyasa
se-i se pasandi abanita

1. He opened the mine bearing the jewels of devotional service. He gathered the
jewels of ecstatic spiritual love. He added the gold of His own spiritual virtues. He
did not see that one person was higher an another was lower. He gave these jewels
and gold to every person. He filled the world with cooling bliss.



2. What does my heart feel now that I have heard of Lord Nitai's glories? O my
brother, how can I describe it? I pray that I may have millions and millions of
mouths. Then my heart will be happy. Then I be able to sing the glories of Lord
Nitaicandra.

3. I have heard that Lord Nitai has given His mercy to everyone. Someone I
have not yet attained it. It stays far away from me. By chanting Lored Nitai's holy
names the whole world is now filled with bliss. Why, then, do tears of bliss not
stream from my eyes?

4. Even though I have met Lord Nitai, and even though I hear and chant His
glories, my heart remains like stone. Ghanasyama says: It must be that i have no
faith in Lord Nitai. I am the greatest offender on the earth.

Song 3 Sri Radha Sakhim Aha (Sri Radha Speaks to a Gopi Friend) (Bala-raga)

1. e sakhimki pekhalum eka apariipa
siina-ite manabi swapana swariipa
2. kamala-yugala para candaki mala
ta para upajala taruna tamala
3. ta para bedhala bijurika lata
kalindi-tira dhira calu yata
4. sakha-sikhara sudhakara-panti
tahe naba pallaba arunaka bhati
5. bimala bimba-phala-yugala bikasa
ta para kira thira karu asa
6. ta para cancala khanjana jora
ta para sapini jhampala mora
7. e sakhi rangini kahalum nidana
puna hera-ite hamo harala geyana
8. bhana-i bidyapati iha rasa bhana
supurukha-marama tuhurir bhale jana

1. O friend, I have seen a great wonder. I think I must have been dreaming.

2. That wonder was like two lotus flowers. Or like a garland of moons. Or like a
young tamala tree.

3. Or like a vine of lightning flashes. That wonder slowly walked by the
Yamuna's bank.

4. That wonder was like the nectar moon shining through a tree's branches. Or
like the reddish glory of a newly sprouted bud.

5. Or like two splendid bimba fruits. Or like a motionless parrot.

6. Or like a restless khanjana bird. Or like a snake that suddenly attacked Me.

7. O playful gopi friend, thus I have described this wonder to you. I think I will
see this wonder again.

8. Vidyapati says: You know the true identity of this wonder, a wonder that is a
person whose glory is sweet like nectar.



Song 4 Sakhi Tam Pratyaha (The Gopi Replies to Her) (Bala-raga)

1. kaha kaha e sakhi maramaki bata
so tohe ki karala Syamara-gata
2. manamatha-koti-mathana tanu-reha
kaiche ubari tuhum a-oli geha
3. kulabati koti hoye yanhi andha
pa-oli kachu kiye so mukha-gandha
4. yakara murali Srabane yahim lage
khasatahiri basana sasa-pati-age
5. aba niradharasi kona bicara
ballabha so rasa-sagara para

1. O gopi friend, please tell, tell the true meaning fo Your words. What did that
boy with dark limbs do to You?

2. His form churns the hearts of young girls millions of times more strongly
than Kamadeva himself. How did You succeed in returning home?

3. That boy cast millions of saintly girls into blinding darkness. What happened
to You when You encountered the fragrance of the sight of His face?

4. When You heard the sound of His flute Your garments became loosened even
in the presence of Your husband and mother-in-law.

5. Did You come to the conclusion that boy is Your beloved, is a shoreless
ocean of sweet nectar?

Song 5 Sri Radha Praha (Sri Radha Speaks) (the same raga)

1. eke kulabati citera arati
bidhi bidambita kaje
Syama-sundagara- piriti-kantaka

phutala hiyara majhe
2. suna suna sa-i ~ marama kaha-i
padinu bisama phande

amiilya ratana bedi phani-gana
dekhiya parana kande
3. guru garabita bale abirata
se saba bisama badha
e kula o kula su kula cahite
samsaye padala radha
4. chadila chadana na ydaya se jana
parana adhika bada
jnana dasa kahe se hena sampada

kahara dare ba eda



1. There is a saintly girl who pretends to carefully do her household duties. In
truth Her heart is filled with longings. Her heart is wounded by the thorns of love
for a graceful dark boy.

2. Listen. Please listen. I will describe the heart of this matter. I have fallen into
a terrible trap. I saw a priceless jewel surrounded by a host of snakes. That is why
My life-breath now weeps.

3. Again and again My elders sternly forbid Me. One family and the other
family. I see both families forbid Me. That is why Radha has now fallen into a
terrible dilemma.

4. They do not let me go outside. I cannot go. My sighing is very great. Jnana
dasa says: This girl is very fortunate. Will she stay in the grip of Her fears, or will
She somehow escape?

Song 6 Sri Krsnasyapta-diati Sri Radham Aha (Returning From Sri Krsna, a
Gopi-messenger Speaks to Sri Radha) (the same raga)

1. campaka-dama heri miurachi rahu madhaba
locana jharu anuraga
tuyd guna-mantara japaye nirantara
bhale dhani tohari sohaga

2. brsabhanu-nandini japaye rati dini

bharame na bolaye ana
lakha lakha dhani kaha-i madhura bani

swapane na pata-i kana

3. purusa-ratana bara dharani lota-ota

ko kahu arati-ora

ra bali dha bali bala-i na para-i
dharadhara bahe lora
4. gobinda dasa tuya carane nibedala

kanuko aichana sambada
nicaya janaha  tachu dukha-khandaka
kebala tuya parasada

1. When He saw Your campaka garland, Krsna was overcome. Tears of love
streamed from His eyes. Without stop He chants the mantra of Your glories. My
dear beautiful friend, He loves You deeply.

2. O daughter of Vrsabhanu, He chants the mantras of Your glories day and
night. He does not glorify any other girl. Millions and millions of girls praise Him
with sweet words, but even in His dreams Krsna does not love any girl but You.

3. He is the jewel of men, the best fo lovers. Overcome with love for You, He
rolls on the ground. Does He love another girl? He chants "Ra!" ThenHe chants
"Dha" Then He is overcome and He has no power to anything more. Then flooding
streams of tears flow from His eyes.



4. Govinda dasa falls at Your feet and makes this request. Please give to Krsna a
reply that will show mercy to Him, a reply that will break His sufferings into
pieces.

Song 7 (Krdara-raga)

1. dhani dhani calu abhisara
subha dina aju rdja-pathe manamatha
pa-obi kiriti bithara
2. gurujana-nayana  andha-kari a-ola
bandhaba timira bisekha

tuya uru phurata bama kuca locana
rahu mangala kari lekha
3. kulabati dharama karama aba saba tuhurm
guru-mandire calu rakhi
priyatama sange ranga karu cira-dine
phalita manoratha sikhi
4. nirade bijuri bijuri safie nirada

kinkini garajana jana
harikha barikhe phula saba sakhi sikhi-kula
hari-ballabha guna gana

1. O beautiful girl, beautiful girl, run to the meet your lover. Today is the
auspicious day. Today Kamadeva walks on the royal road. Today you will become
glorious.

2. The eyes of your elders are now all blind. All your kinsmen are covered by a
great darkness. Your left eye, breast, and thigh all tremble. That is an omen of
great auspiciousness.

3. Follow the religious duties of a saintly girl. Run to your master's palace. For
many days enjoy pastimes with your dearmost. The tree of your amorous desires
has now borne its fruit.

4. Krsna and that gopi became like a monsoon cloud and a lightning flash, like
a lightning flash and a monsoon cloud. In their pastimes there was a great roar of
tinkling ornaments. They were accompanied by a great host of gopi friends. There
was a great shower of spiritual bliss. Hari-vallabha sings Their glories.

Song 8 (Beloyara-raga)

1. dhani dhani radha sasi-badani
locana-ancala cakita calata-mani-
kundala alagani jhalaka bani
2. manda sugandha su-sitala maruta



ghunghata-aficala natata rase
nasda-motima udu janu khelata
bimbadhara para hasani lase
3. uru-mani-hara tarangini sangata
kuca-yuga-koka sada harise
raja-hamsa sama gamana manorama
ballabha-locana-sukha barise

1. O beautiful girl, beautiful girl! O Radha with a face like the moon! You cast
timid glances from the corners of Your eyes. Your jewel earrings glisten.

2. Gentle, fragrant, cooling breezes of amorous glances dance at the edge of
your veil. A starlike pearl plays on Your nose. A smile graces Your bimba-fruit lips.

3. You wear a necklace of jewels. Your breasts are two koka birds happily
playing on the waves. Your graceful gestures are like those of a swan. You shower
bliss on Hari-vallabha's eyes.

Song 9 (Bala-raga)

1. suna suna e sakhi bacana bisesa
dju hama de-oba tohe upadesa
2. pahilahim baithabi sayanaka sima
heri piya-mukha modabi gima
3. parasite du-i kare thabi pani
mauna bariba piya pucha-ite bani
4. bahu-bidha catu karaye yadi naha
bihasi bujha-obi rasa-nirabaha
5. bidyapati kaha iha rasa thata
kama guru ho-i sikha-oba patha

1. Please listen, O my gopi friend. Please listen to my words. Today I will give
to you good instruction.

2. You should sit on the edge of the bed. Glance at yoru beloved's face, and
then turn your face away.

3. When He touches you with His hands, push them away. When your beloved
asks questions, remain silent.

4. If your master speaks many sweet words to praise you, smile. You will feel
these words to be like a flooding stream of nectar.

5. Vidyapati says: Your protests are only a pretense so you and He may taste
nectar. Kamadeva is your guru. He will teach you. He will make you a learned
scholar.

Song 10 (Patha-manjari-raga)



1. surata-tiyase dharala pahum pani
kare kare bara-i tarala-nayani
2. hatha parirambhane parabasa gata
nahi nahi boli dhiina-o-i matha
3. abhinaba-madana-tarangini ra-i
syama-matanga range abagahi
4. cumbane sankoca-i locana-tara
piba-ite adhara raca-i sitakara
5. nakhara-parase dhani camakaye gori
dasa-ite tarasi utha-i tanu mori
6. kaha-ite kaha gada gada pada adha
gobinda dasa kaha rasa-mariyada

1. Thirsting to enjoy amorous pastimes, He will touch You with His hand. Your
eyes restless, push His hand away.

2. Then He will forcibly embrace you. Then You should protest "No! No!" and
shake Your head.

3. Then the black elephant Krsna will happily pull You into the wave-filled
river of ever-new amorous pastimes.

4. When He kisses You, spurn Him. Turn Your eyes from Him. He will sigh to
taste the nectar of your lips.

5. O beautiful fair girl, then He will scratch and bite Your body.

6. With a choked voice You will speak half-words. Govinda dasa has thus
described the highest limit of these nectar pastimes.

Song 11 (Patha-maijari-raga)

1. bali bilasini manasija-nata
aba kachu kachu samujhaye rasa-patha
2. sasimukhi rahi rahi lahu lahu bole
priyatama-srabane amrta-rasa ghole
3. yata yata kare dhani kakuti dambha
bidagadha tatahim gadha parirambha
4. harina-nayani saghane sitakare
tutaha kuca-kancuka mani-hara
5. nirbhara bimba-adhara para damse
anubhabi manamatha-rasa parasamse
6. ghana damini mili keli-bilasa
sakhi-jana-nayana-sikhini sahasa
7. kankana kinkini napura baje
eta dine manamatha pa-ola raje
8. srama-jale dohuri tanu bharu naba prema
maji dho-oli yaiche niilla-mani hema



9. kahe hari-ballabha ali samaja
rakhala locana-samputa majha

1. Little by little the beautiful playful girl becomes learned in nectar pastimes,
learned in Kamadeva's dancing.

2. Gently, gently the moon-faced girls speaks sweet sweet words. Entering her
beloved's ear, these words become like a great whirlpool of nectar.

3. Sometimes the beautiful girl speaks plaintive words and sometimes she
speaks proudly and boldly. She skillfully and tightly embraces Her beloved.

4. The doe-eyed girl deeply sighs. Her lover rips apart first Her jewel necklace
and then Her bodice.

5. He bites her bimba-fruit lips. Tasting them, He praises their amorous
sweetness.

6. In these amorous pastimes They become like a monsoon cloud and a
lightning flash. Seeing the coming of the monsoon, the peacocks of their gopi-
friends' eyes laugh and dance.

7. Their bracelets, anklets, and bekts all jingle. On this day Kamadeva rules as
king.

8. Their bodies are covered with perspiration. They taste ever-new pastimes of
love. They become like a sapphire encircled with gold.

9. Hari-vallabha says: Their gopi-friends keep the jewels of these pastimes
locked up in the jewelry-chests of their eyes.

Sastha Ksanada, Krsna Sasthi
Sixth Night, Sixth Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Patha-maiijari-raga)

1. gobindera ange pahum nija anga diya
gana brndabana-guna anandita haiya
2. ananta ananga jini dehera balani
mukha-canda ki kahiba kahite na jani
3. nacena gaurangacanda gadadhara-rase
gadadhara nace pahuriv gauranga-bilase
4. tri-bhubana darabita dampati-rase
murari baicita bhela nija maya-dose

1. The Lord leans on Govinda dasa's body. Filled with bliss, He sings the glories
of Vrndavana.

2. The Lord's body defeats numberless Kamadevas. How can I describe the
moon of His face? I do not know what to say.

3. As Gadadhara enjoys nectar pastimes, Lord Gaurangacandra dances. As Lord



Gauranga enjoys nectar pastimes, Gadadhara dances.

4. The three worlds melt in the nectar of ecstatic love for the divine couple.
Only Murari does not melt. He is cheated because he is caught in the illusions of
maya.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityananda) (Gandhara-raga)

1. emana nita-i kotha-o dekhi na-i

abadhuta-besa dhari jibe dila nama hari
hase kande nace are bha-i
2. adwaitera sange ranga dharana na yaya anga

gora-preme gada tanu khani
daliya daliya cale bahu tuli hari bale
du nayane bahe nita-ira pani
3. kapale tilaka sobhe  kutila kuntala lole
guiijara anthuni cuda taya

kesari jiniya kati kati-tate nila dhati
bajana niipura ranga paya
4. ke kaha nita-ira guna jiba dekhi sa-karuna

hari-name jagata tarila
madana-madete andha  bisaye harala bandha
hena nita-i bhajite na pa-ila

1. T have never seen anyone like Nitai. Wearing the garments of an avadhuta,
He gives to the people the holy names of Lord Krsna. O my brothers, He laughs,
weeps, and dances.

2. He enjoys pastimes with Advaita Acarya. Peacefulness is no longer present in
His body. His body is overcome with ecstatic love for Lord Gaura. Staggering and
staggering, He walks. Raising His arms, He calls out, "Hari!" Tears flow from Lord
Nitai's eyes.

3. Tilaka gracefully adorns His forehead. His curly hair moves to and fro. He
wears a crown of gunja. His waist defeats the lion's waist. Blue garments are tied
about His waist. On His reddish feet anklets jangle.

4. Who can describe the glories of Lord Nitai? When He sees the conditioned
souls, He becomes filled with compassion. Giving them the holy names of Lord
Hari, He has delivered all the worlds. Only persons bound by the ropes of material
sense pleasures and blinded by lusty desires have no power to worship Lord Nitai.

Song 3 Sri Radha Praha (Sri Radha Speaks) (Baradi-raga)

1. niti niti asi ya-i ~ emana kabhu dekhi na-i
ki khene bada-inu pa jale



guruya garaba kula  nasa-ite kulabatira
kalanka age age cala
2. (Refrain) badi ma-i ki dekhinu yamunara dhare
kaliya barana eka manusa akara go
bika-inu tara ankhi-thare
3. syama cikaniya de  rase niramila ke
prati ange jhalake dapani
bhubana bicitra thama  dekhiya kampaye kama
kande kata kulera ramani
4. na jani na suni taya  se ba kona debataya
teni se tahara hena rita
jiana dasete kaya na karile paricaya
ki janibe tahara carita

1. Always, always I come and go there, but never have I seen anyone like Him.
When did I attain the water that has washed His feet? A saintly girl's sin can kill
the pride of her entire family.

2. (Refrain) O great mother, who was it that I saw on the Yamuna's bank? He
was a dark boy. I sold myself to Him in exchange for His glance.

3. He was dark and splendid. He was sweet, pure nectar. His every limb
glistened like mirrors. He was an abode of great wonders. When I saw Him,
passionate desire began to tremble within Me. How many saintly and beautiful
girls must weep to attain Him?

4.1 have never known anyone like Him. I have never heard of anyone like Him.
What demigod is He? What effect did He have on you? Jiiana dasa says: She does
not know the identity of that boy. In the future what will she learn about His
nature and Hia actions?

Song 4 Syama Sri Radham Aha (Syama-gopi Speaks to Sri Radha) (Mallara-raga)

1. riipa dekha siya bandhure apana diya
yaubane jibane kiba kaja
na dhara amara bola pache pabe laja
2. pithete patera thopa tahe sondara jhampa
kuntala bakula-mala gandha-raja campa
3. nata-bara besa kanura, hate mohana benu
pita dadha paridhana bhuru kama-dhanu
4. ankhira aicala ndcaya cancala
tahe barikhe bana
hiyara bhitara karaya bedha
yekhane parana
5. ye dhani tahara naya se tare dekhile
srabane makara-kundala mana dhari gile
6. bamsi-badane kahe e-i katha dadha
bilamba na kara besa bana-iya nada



1. Come and look at His glorious form! It is so graceful. How it is filled with
youthfulness and life! I cannot say for certain that in the future I will keep my
saintly modesty intact.

2. Covering His back is a golden shawl with tassels. In His hair is a garland of
bakula flowers and also a campaka, the king of all fragrant flowers.

3. Krsna is dressed like the best of dancing actors. In His hand is a flute where
He plays melodies filled with enchantment. He wears yellow silk garments. His
eyebrows are two bows held by the archer Kamadeva.

4. He makes crooked glances dance at the corners of His eyes. Those glances are
showers of Kamadeva's arrows. Those arrows pierce the heart. They pierce the very
breath oflife.

5. Any beautiful girl who comes near Him will gaze upon Him. The shark-
shaped ornaments on His ears are indeed sharks that swallow up any girl's
thoughts.

6. Varsi-vadana says these very firm and certain words: Don't delay! Arrange
your garments and ornaments, and run!

Song 5 (Kamoda-raga)

1. nilima mrgamade tanu anuranja-i
nilima hara ujora
nila-balaya-gana bhuja-yuga-mandita

pahirali nila nicola
2. sundari hari-abhisarika lagi
naba anurage  gori bheli samari
kuhu-yamini-bhaya bhagi
3. nila alakakula  alike hilolata
nila timire calu go-i
nila nalina yaiche ~ samaru sayare
lakha-i na para-i ko-i
4. nila bhramara-gana  parimale dhaba-i
caudike karata jhankara
gobinda dasa ata-e anumana-i
rd-i calali abhisara

1. Black is the musk that anoints Her. Black is Her glistening necklace. Black
are the bracelets that decorate Her wrists. Black is Her bodice.

2. The beautiful girl goes to Her meeting with Krsna. Overcome with new and
passionate love, the fair girl has become black. The black night is fearsome.

3. Black are the curly locks of hair that toss like waves on Her forehead. In the
black darkness She stealthily walks. Black now are the lotus flowers. Blackness was
brought by the sunset. No one can see anything.

4. Black are the bumblebees chasing the sweet fragrance. Their buzzing fills the



four directions. Govinda dasa says: 1 can only guess that Sri Radha is now running
to meet with Krsna.

Song 6 (Kedara-raga)

1. rati-sukha-sayana saji sahacar.i meli
ra-i rahali naba kuiije
khane khane bhabini manahim bicarata
bibidha manoratha pufije
2. rasamaya nagara kana
sanketa jani  duti bacanamrte
sambhrame karala payana
3. rasamaya-anana  $asadhara-sundara
nayana-cakoraka basa
aparupa so-i  capala bhela kamini-
mukha-pankaja-madhu-asa
4. manamatha matha-i manoratha-mandare
hari-mana-jaladhi bithara
kahe hari-ballabha  aba jani upajaya
keli-amrta-rasa-sara

1. She arranges the bed for amorous pastimes. She meets Her friends. Radha
waits in the forest grove of blossoming flowers. Moment after moment newer and
newer thoughts fill Her heart. She is filled with many different desires.

2. Krsna has heard the nectar words of a gopi-messnger. Krsna, the nectar hero
of amorous pastimes, hurries to that place.

3. His face is sweet with nectar. He is glorious like the moon. His eyes are two
cakora birds. He is wonderful. He is a like a black bee that yearns to taste the
honey that stays in the lotus flower of a beautiful gopi's lips.

4. Using a Mandara mountain of desires as the churning rod, Kamadeva churns
the ocean of Krsna's heart. Hari-vallabha says: From that churning the sweetest
nectar of many pastimes will take its birth.

Song 7 Pathi Duti Krsna Upadidesa (On the Path a Gopi Delivers a Message to
Krsna) (Kamoda-raga)

1. bujhiba cha-olapana aja

rdai-mani-ratane anilum badi yatane
baiici saba ramani-samaja
2. sirisa-kusuma-tani ati sukumari dhani

alingabi drdha anurage
nirbhare karabi keli keha nahi bhujhe meli



bhramara-bhare manjari na bhange
3. biparitiki boli  nikate baitha-obi
nakha hani anabi kora
aha uhu kare dhani kapate bhulabi jani
yadi kahe katara bola

1. I know what is happening now. With a ruse I will bring jewellike Radha to
the assembly of gopis.

2. Then You should passionately embrace beautiful delicate Radha, who is like
a Sirisa flower personified. In a secluded place You will enjoy pastimes with Her.
No one will now where You are. Afraid of the black bees, the new sprouts that are
the young gopis will not break Your pastimes.

3. Sit next to Her. Declare Your love. In Your passionate pastimes scratch Her
with Your fingernails. If, crying “Alas! Alas!", She protests, then You should
pretend to apologize. If You speak, speak plaintive words.

Song 8 (Baradi-raga)

1. a-ola mdhaba pa-ola dhama
sambhrame jagala manasija-gama
2. dhani mukha dhaki rahala eka pasa
badara-dare $asi rahala tarasa
3. calu saba sakhi-jana ingita-jani
arata naha dhayala dhani-pani
4. ruthe balaya kiye jhana jhana baje
bala kachu-i na kahu bhaya-laje
5. kata kata sakhi-jana karata upaya
dhani mukha-canda kabahurm na dekhaya
6. rati-rana-pandita nagara rangi
capi dharala dhani-beni-bhujangi
7. dahina hata cibuka gahi rakhe
sambhrame badana-indu-rasa cakhe
8. nayana-cakora amrta-rasa piye
apariipa duhum ka ji-u tab jiye
9. bhuja dhari anala kusuma sayana
janama saphala manala paica-bana
10. sa-ghane alingana nirbhara keli
ballabha baidagadhi sa-phalita bheli

1. Madhava came. He entered that place. A host of Kamadeva's had anxiously
kept a vigil waiting for Him.
2. Covering her face, a beautiful girl stayed at His side. She was like a moon

afraid of the coming monsoon.
3. Her gopi friends understood Krsna's hints. Lord Krsna held that girl's hand.



4. Her bracelets angrily thundered: "Jhanajhana!" The girl herself spoke not a
word. She was overcome with fear and embarrassment.

5. How many gopi friends tried to solve the problem about to afflict her? No
one could even see that beautiful girl's moonlike face.

6. The playful lover Krsna, the military genius of amorous battle, tightly held
the snake of that girl's braided hair.

7. With His right hand He held her chin. Then He passionately tasted the nectar
that stays in the moon of her lips.

8. The cakora birds of their eyes tasted the nectar moonlight of each other's
visage. The wonderful couple sighed.

9. Krsna took the girl's arm and led her ot the bed decorated with flowers.
Kamadeva thought his birth in this world had certainly now borne its fruit.

10. In a secluded place Lord Krsna tightly embraced that girl and enjoyed many
pastimes with her. In this way her beloved's great genius in the art of amorous
battle bore its fruit.

Saptama Ksanada, Krsna Saptami
Seventh Night, Seventh Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Suha-i-raga)

1. sahaja-i kancana gora
madana-manohara bayasa kisora
2. tahe dharu nata-bara-besa
prati ange tarangita rasera abesa
3. nacata nabadwipa-canda
jaga-jana nimagana prema-ananda
4. bipula pulaka abalambe
bikasita bhela kiye bhaba-kadambe
5. nayane galaye ghana lora
ksane hase ksane kande bhabe bibhora
6. rasa-bhare gada gada bola
carana-parase ksiti ananda-hilola
7. purala jaga-jana-asa
kebala baiicita gobinda dasa

1. He is glorious like gold. Youthful and more charming than Kamadeva, He
wears a dancer's garments. His every limb is plunged in great waves of nectar.

2. He who is the moon of Navadvipa dances. He plunges the people of the
world into the bliss of spiritual love.

3. The hairs of His body stand erect. Has He noe become like a blooming
kadamba tree?

4. Tears stream from His eyes. One moment He laughs and the next moment



He weeps. He is overcome with spiritual love.

5. Overcome by tasting nectar, He speaks broken syllables in a choked voice.
The touch of His feet makes the world tremble in waves of bliss.

6. He fulfills the desires of every person in the world. Only Govinda dasa is
cheated. His desire is not fulfilled.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Beloyara-raga)

1. (Refrain) jaya jaga-tarana karana-dhama
ananda-kanda nityananda nama
2. dagamaga-locana ~ kamala dhula-ota
sahaja athira gati jini matoyara
bhaya abhirama bali ghana ghana phukara-i
gaura-prema-bhare cala-i na para
3. gada gada madhura  madhura bacanamrta
lahu lahu hasa bikasita ganda
pasanda-khandana $ri-bhuja mandana
kanaka-khacita abalambana-danda
4. kali-yuga-kala  bhujangama-sangama
dagadhala sthabara jangama dekhi
jaga bhari prema- sudha-rasa barikhata
gobinda dasako kahe upekhi

1. (Refrain) Glory, glory to the deliverer of the worlds, tha cause of all causes,
the root of all bliss, the master who bears the name Nityananda!

2. His tear-filled eyes close sleepily. His movements are agitated. It is as if He is
intoxicated. Again and again He calls out, "Friend Abhirama!" Overcome with love
for Lord Gaura, He now has no power even to move.

3. In a choked voice He speaks sweet broken syllables. His words are sweet like
nectar. His cheeks blossom in sweet sweet smiles and laughter. He breaks the
blasphemers into pieces. He graceful arms are decorated with golden ornaments.
He holds a staff.

4. Seeing the moving moving and unmoving beings burning in the grip of the
snake of Kali-yuga, He showers the nectar of spiritual love on all the worlds.
Govinda dasa asks: Whom should I spurn and whom should I accept?

Song 3 Sri Radha Praha (Sri Radha Speaks) (Gandhara-raga)

1. marakata-darapana barana ujora
hera-ite prati anga ananga agora
2. na bhujhalum ki kahala aruna nayana
hanala ata-e kusuma-sara bana



3. e sakhi kahe bhetalum nanda-nandana
mandira gahana dahana bhela candana
4. taikhane dakhina pabana bhela bama

saha-i na pariye himakara-nama

5. sdjaha seja kamala-dala pati
kulabati yubati le-u nija sati

6. tanhi rahala mana locana lagi
dhairaja laja dure gela bhagi

7. ki phala ekala bikala-parana

gobinda dasa kaha milaba kana

1. He is splendid like a sapphire mirror. His limbs eclipse even Kamadeva.

2. 1do not know of any eyes like His reddish eyes, eyes that shoot Kimadeva's
arrows.

3. O gopi-friend, whom did I meet? It was Nanda's son. Because of Him a palace
has now become a wild forest and a blazing fire has become cooling sandal paste.

4. Because of Him the southern wind now blows from the north. Because of
HIm I cannot bear the glistening moonlight.

5. Please make a bed from lotus leaves and petals. This pious girl will rest upon
1t.

6. My thoughts rest in Him. My eyes yearn for Him. My shyness and my
peaceful compose are now thrown far away.

7. What fruit will come from the great disorder in this girls's life? Govinda dasa
says: She will meet Krsna.

Song 4 (Bala-raga)

1. kanu heraba kari chila bahu sadha
kanu hera-ite aba bhela paramada
2. tab dhari abodht mugadhi hama nari
ki kari ki bali kachu bujha-i na pari
3. sanana-ghana sama e du-i nayana
abirata dhaka dhaka karaye parana
4. kahe lagi sajani darasana bhela
baraki apana ji-u para hate dela
5. na janiye ki karu mohana cora
hera-ite prana hari la-i ge-o mera
6. eta saba adara ge-o darasa-i
yata bichuriye tata bichura na ja-i
7. bidyapati kahe suna bara-nari
dhairaja dhara cite milaba murari

1. When I see Krsna I will be overcome with desire. I have become wild to see
Krsna.



2. When I see Krsna I will be overcome. What will I do? What will I say? I do
not know.

3. My two eyes have become like two clouds in the monsoon month of Sravana.
My life-breath throbs.

4. O my friend, whom did i see? With His own hand He brought me back to
life.

5. What did this charming thief do to me? I do not know. Anxious to see Him,
my life-breath is about to depart.

6. I yearn to see Him. I try to forget Him. I cannot forget Him.

7. Vidyapati says: Please hear, O glorious girl. Be patient at heart. Krsna will
meet with you.

Song 5 Duti Praha (A Gopi Messenger Speaks) (Suha-i-raga)

1. sahaja-i syama  sukomala sitala
dinakara-kirane milaya
so tanu-parasa- pabana-laba parasite
malayaja panka sukdaya
2. sajani kataye bujha-oba niti
kanu kathina patha karala arohana
guni guni tohari piriti
3. anukhana du nayane nira nahi teja-i
biraha-anale hiya jari
pabaka-parase sarasa daru yaichana
eka dise nikasa-i bari
4. sajala-nalini-dale seja bicha-o-i
Sutala ati abasade
jiana dasa kahe camara dhula-ite
adhika upaje paramade

1. Krsna is delicate and cool, and you are like blazing sunlight. The breeze from
your body dries sandal paste.

2. O gopi friend, Please consider what is right. The path that leads to Krsna is
very difficult to walk. I think, I think you must have fallen in love with Him.

3. Do not tears always flow from your eyes? In seems that Your heart is burning
in flames of separation from Him. You have become like nectar-sweet wook
burning in a fire. I will sprinkle some water on you.

4.1 have made a bed of lotus petals sprinkled with drops of water. Please lie
down on it. Jiana dasa says: By moving the camara wisk she brought pleasure to
that girl.

Song 6 (Kamoda-raga)



1. prema-ratana-khani ramani-Siromani
piya-birahanala jani
antara jara jara nayana nijhara jhara
badane na nikasaye bani
2. aju ki kahaba hari-anuraga

taikhane kanana calali bikala-mana
dharama-laja-bhaya bhaga

3. manthara gati ati cala-i na parati
calatahirm tabahim turanta

hiya ati dhasamasi swasa-i mukha-sasi

srama-jala-kana barikhanta

4. sangini sahacari durahirm parihari

ra-i ekakini kuiije
ballabha murachita heri jiya-ota

rupa-sudhad-rasa-puiije

1. She is the crest jewel of all beautiful girls. She is a jewel-mine of spiritual
love. Now She burns in flames of separation from Her beloved. Her heart throbs.
Tears stream from Her eyes. No words coem to Her mouth.

2. She has fallen in lovewith Krsna. What will She do now? She moves througb
the forest. Her thoughts are agitated. Fear, shyness, and the rules of religion have
fled from Her.

3. She walks slowly. Then She is stunned. She has no power to move. Then She
walks quickly. She feels torment in Her heart. Sighs come from the moon of Her
mouth. Showers of perspiration come from Her.

4. She leaves Her gopi-companion far behind. Radha walks alone in the forest.
Sheeing Her beloved She is overcome by the sweet nectar of His handsome form.
She faints in ecstasy.

Song 7 (Kedara-raga)

1. donthe donha nirakha-i nayanera kone
donha-hiya jara jata manamatha-bane
2. dohur-tanu pulakita ghana ghana kampa
dohum kata madana-sagare de-i jhampa
3. dohum dohur arati piriti nahi tute
darasane parase kateka sukha uthe

1. They both glance at each other from the corners of Their eyes. Both of Them
wounded by Kamadeva's arrows, Their hearts throb.

2. The hairs of Their bodies stand erect. They both tremble. How many times
do They both dive into the ocean of Kamadeva's pastimes.



3. The love They feel for each other is never broken. How much bliss rises
within Them when They see and touch each other?

Song 8 (the same raga)

1. rati-rase atisaya matala naha
amiya-sarobare karu abagaha
2. sahaje nirankusa nagara-naga
tahe manamatha-nrpa kautuka laga
3. kara gahi rakhata yugala cakeba
dasa-i sarasija baraba keba
4. kata-i hilora utha-o-i range
dubahim kabahuri ananda-tarange
5. hari-ballabha saba sakhi-gana kiile
dekhata satata hulasa-i phule

1. They have become intoxicated by tasting the sweet nectar of Their pastimes.
They dive into a nectar lake.

2. They become like two wild elephants. King Kamadwva joyfuuly stays with
Them.

3. They hold hands. They play like cakravaka birds. They play among the lotus
flowers.

4. How many times do they playfully rise from the waves? How many times do
they dive under the blissful waves?

5. Their gopi friends, who are all dear to Lord Krsna, watch from the shore.
Again and again bliss blossoms amongst them.

Astama Ksanada, Krsna Astami
Eighth Night, Eighth Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Sri-raga)

1. aparipa hema-mani bhasa

akhila bhubana parakasa

2. caudike parisada-tara

dura karu kali-andhiyara

3. (Refrain) abhinaba gora dwija-raja

uyala nabadwipa majha

4. pulakita sthira-cara-jati
prema-amiya-rase mati

5. keha bidhu-ma.ni sama kande



keha hase kumudini chande
6. gobinda dasa cakora
ruci-laba lagi bibhora

1. He shines like a wonderful topaz. He lights up all the worlds.

2. In the four directions are the glistening stars of His personal associates. He
throws far awaye the blinding darkness of Kali-yuga.

3. (Refrain) Lord Gaura, the eternally young king of the brahmanas, is manifest
in Navadvipa.

4. The moving and unmoving beings are all in ecstasy, the hairs of their bodies
now standing erect. They have become wild, intoxicated by tasting the sweet
nectar of pure spiritual love.

5. Some weep like candrakanta jewels. Some laugh like blossoming lotus
flowers.

6. Govinda dasa has become like a cakora bird. Tasting a single ray of the
effulgent glories of these pastimes, he is overcome.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Desaga-raga)

1. sahaje nitaicandera rita
dekhi unamata jagata-cita
2. abani kampita nitai-bhare
bhaya bhaya bale gambhira-sware
3. gaura balite Saura-hina
kande bha-iyara bhabe rajani dina
4. nitai-carane ye kare asa
brndabana tara dasera dasa

1. Seeing Lord Nitaicandra's pastimes, the people of the world feel their hearts
become wild with bliss.

2. The earth trembles from the weight of Nitai's footsteps. "Brother! Brother!",
Nitai calls in a deep voice.

3. "Gaura!" He calls out. Overcome by feelings of separation from Lord Krsna,
Nitai weeps day and night.

4. Vrndavana dasa is the servant of the servant of anyone who yearns to attain
Lord Nitai's feet.

Song 3 Sri Radhaha (Sri Radha Speaks) (Dhanasi-raga)

1. kahe kanu ghana ghana d-ota ya-ota
phiri phiri badana nehari



has hasi mukha sasi ugare amiya-rasi
ki tohe kahala puchari
2. (Refrain) sajani kaha kichu badana bisessa
hena anumani cite  na jani kahara bhite
dachaye piriti-laba-lesa

3. sahaje rasika-raja alakhita saba kaja
anubhabi ora nahi pa-i
yahara ingita kare kula sila saba haye
bhagye bhagye amara eda-i
4. eka-i nagare baise satata e dike a-ise
dekhi suni kampaye parana
jiana dasete bale tumi kaha kon chale

karite na pari anumana

1. Why does Krsna come and go back and forth? What questions did He ask
when He spoke to you with a sweet nectar smile on His moonlike face?

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, please tell what He said. I do not know what is in
His mind. With what gop1 has He now fallen a little bit in love?

3. He is the king of all who taste nectar. I do not understand His secret ways.
His hints about family and good character are all lost to Me.

4. Isit in the village. I always look for Him. When I hear of Him or gaze at Him,
My life-breath trembles. Jnana dasa says: You tell her. I do not know what trick
Krsna is playing here.

Song 4 Brndaha (Vrnda Speaks) (Dhanasi-raga)

1. (Refrain) dhani dhani ramani-janama dhani tora
saba jana kanu kanu kari bhaba-i
so tuya bhabe bibhora
2. cataka cahi tiya-phala ambuda
cakora cahi rahu canda
taru latika-  abalambana-kari
majhu mane lagala dhanda
3. hasa-ite kab tuhum dasa dekha-oli
kare kare jorahim mora
hrdaya khli tuhurn  dithi pasarali
tahe heri sakhi karu kora

4. kesa pasari yab hum tuhumi achali
ura para ambara adha
se saba sonari kanu bhela akula

kaha dhani kemana samadha
5. sakala bisesa  kahanu tohe sundari
jani tuhum kabari bidhana
parana-putali tuhum  so Sina kalebara
kabi bidyapati bhana



1. (Refrain) O beautiful girl, beautiful girl, your birth as a girl has now become
glorious. Krsna certainly loves everyone. But is now overcome with love for you.

2. As a thirstly cataka bird gazes at the rainclouds, as a cakora bird gazes at the
moon, and as a flowering vine takes shelter of a tree, an unsolved riddle now stays
in my heart.

3. Sometimes you smile and show Your teeth, and place Your hands in my
hands. Sometimes you open your heart. Sometimes you cast glances. Sometimes,
seeing a gopi-friend, you sit her on your lap.

4. Sometimes you untie your braids and half-open your bodice. Seeing this,
Krsna becomes aroused. O beautiful girl, what is on your mind? Please tell.

5. O beautiful girl, now I have told you everything. I think I know why you do
what you do. Her body is only an empty shell. Her life-breath is only a puppet in
her hands. This the poet Vidyapati says.

Song 5 (Asabari-raga Mulatana)

1. hanta na kimu mantharayasi santatam abhijalpam

danta-rocir antarayati santamasam analpam
2. (Refrain) radhe pathi mufica bhuri sambhramam abhisare
caraya caranamburuhe dhiram sukumare
3. santanu ghana-varnam atula-kuntala-nicayantam
dhvantam tava jivatu nakha-kantibhir abhisantam

4. sa sanatana-manasddya yanti gati-sankam
angi-kuru manju-kunija-vasater alam ankam

1. Why do You walk so slowly? The effulgence of Your teeth lights up the great
darkness of all Your talking.

2. (Refrain) O Radha, leave the path. O delicate girl, make Your lotus feet run
to the meeting with Your lover.

3. O beautiful girl, the effulgence of Your fingernails lights up the great
darkness of Your curly black locks of hair.

4. Her thoughts fixed on the eternal Lord, and Her fears gone, the girl hurries.
O girl, please enter the cottage in this beautiful forest grove.

Song 6 (Gauri-raga)

1. keli-vipinam pravisati radha
pratipada-samudita-manasija-badha
2. kalayati nayanam disi disi valitam
pankajam iva myrdu-maruta-calitam



3. vinidadhati mrdu-manthara-padam
racayati kunjara-gatim anuvadam
4. janayati rudra-gajadhipa-muditam
ramananda-raya-kavi-bhanitam

1. Tortured by ever-increasing amorous desires, Radha enters the pastime
forest.

2. Radha's eyes move in all directions. like a lotus moving in a gentle breeze.

3. She walks with gentle, slow steps. She walks as a graceful elephant.

4. May these words, spoken by the poet Ramananda Raya, bring happinessa to
Gajapati Maharaja Prataparudra.

Song 7

1. kusumavalibhir upaskuru talpam
malyam camala-mani-sara-kalpam
2. (Refrain) priya-sakhi keli-paricchada-pufijam
upakalpaya sa-tvaram adhi kuiijam
3. mani-samputam upanaya tambulam
sayanarncalam api pita-dukilam
4. viddhi samagatam apratibandham
madhavam asu sanatana-sandham

1. Decorate the bed with many flowers. Make a necklace of the best of
glistening jewels.

2. (Refrain) O dear gopi-friend, in this forest grove please quickly prepare the
paraphernalia for the pastimes.

3. Please arrange the jewel-box filled with betelnuts. Please place a yellow cloth
upon the bed.

4. Please know that eternal Krsna has already come. Nothing could keep Him
from this place.

Song 8 (Dhanasi-raga)

1. angane a-oba yab rasiya
palati calaba hama isata hasiya
2. abese aficara piya dharabe
ya-oba hama yatana bahu karabe
3. kancuya dharaba yab hathiya
kare kara baraba kutila adha dithiya
4. rabhasa ma-iba piya yabahim



mukha modi bihasi balaba nahi tabahim
5. o rasa lagala ramani
kata kata yukati manahim anumani
6. sahaje purusa so-i bhramara
mukha-kamala-madhu piyaba hamara
7. taikhane haraba geyane
biyapati kahe dhani tuya dheyane

1. I will enter the courtyard. Slightly and sweetly turning away, I will gently
smile.

2. My beloved will grasp the edge of my garment. I will struggle to depart.

3. He will forcibly grasp my bodice. I will forbid His hand. I will give Him a
crooked sidelong glance.

4. My beloved will beg. Smiling a crooked smile, I will not say anything.

5. How many reasons will He give? This girl will taste nectar.

6. He will become like a black bee. Then He will taste the nectar at the lotus
flower of my lips.

7. Then I will faint. Vidyapati says: O beautiful girl, this is your meditation.

Song 9 Utkanthita (A Gopi Who Yearns To Associate With Krsna) (Asabari-
raga)

1. kim u candravalir anaya-gabhira

arunad amum rati-biram adhira
2. (Refrain) ati-ciram ajani rajanir ati-kali

sangam avindata na hi vana-mali

3. kim iha jale dhrta-panka-vipake

vismrtir asya babhiiva varake
4. kim uta sanatana-natur alaghistham

ranam arabhata suraribhir istam

1. Did restless, misbehaving Candravali stop Krsna, the hero of amorous
pastimes?

2. (Refrain) A very long time has passed. It is now very late at night, and still
Krsna garlanded with forest flowers has not met me here.

3. Why do my tears muddy the ground? Krsna has forgotten this worthless girl.

4. Does Krsna, whose form is eternal, now wage a ferocious battle with the
demigods' enemies?

Song 10 (Bhupali-raga)



1. dekha sakhi atamiko rati
adha rajani bahi yati
2. dasa disa arunima bhela
adha canda u-i gela
3. aba hari na milala re
bihi more baicala re
4. kahe banayanu besa
bighatana kanuko sandesa
5. kahuko naha iha gari
dhani jani haye kula-nari
6. kaichane dharaba parana
ko eta sahe phula-bana
7. gobinda dasa yab jana
abahim mila-oba kana

1. O gopi-friend, look! The eigth part of the night has passed. Not even half the
night remains.

2. The ten directions are red with the dawn. The half moon is gone.

3. Krsna did not come to meet me. I was cheated by destiny.

4. Why did I so carefully arrange jmy garments and ornaments? Krsna must
have taken my letter and thrown it away.

5. This saintly beautiful girl did not meet with Him.

6. Why should I continue to live? Who can bear these flower arrows Kamadeva
attacks me with?

7. Govinda dasa knows: Eventually this gopi will meet Krsna.

Song 11 (Kamoda-raga)

1. kanuko sandese  besa bani a-onu
sanketa-keli-nikufje
madhabi-parimale  bhari tanu jarala
phukara-i madhukara-punje
2. (Refrain) suna sajani aju na milala daruna kana
nilaja cita bipraiti anurodhata
te nahi yata parana
3. kanuko bacana-  amiya rasa=secane
becanu tanu mana jati
nija kula-diasana bhiisana kari mananu
te bhela aichana sati
4. himakara-kirana  gamana abarodhala
mandira calata sandeha
gobinda dasa  kaha-i suna sundari
kanuko aichana leha



1. Following the instructions Krsna wrote in His letter, I dressed and decorated
myself and I went to the pastime forest to meet Him. In that jasmine-fragrant
forest grove I wept. My body seemed to have burst into flames.

2. (Refrain) Please hear, O gopi-friend. Cruel Krsna did not come to meet me
there. Still my shameless heart loves Him. Still my life-breath does not leave my
body.

3. In exchange for the sprinkling of nectar that is His playful words I have sold
to Krsna my body, heart, and status in society. I thought all the ornaments I wore
defiled my saintly family. I thought persons like myself will certainly be punished.

4. Perhaps the glistening moon prevented Krsna's arrival. Filled with these
doubts, I returned home. Govinda dasa says: O beautiful girl, please hear my
words. Krsna will certainly accept a girl like you.

Song 12 (Baradi-raga)

1. pasyati disi disi rahasi bhavantam
tad-adhara-madhura-madhuni pibantam
2. (Refrain) natha hare sidati radha vasa-grhe
3. tvad-abhisarana-rabhasena valanti
patati padani kiyanti calanti
4. vihita-visada-visa-kisalaya-valaya
jivati param iha tava rati-kalaya
5. muhur avalokita-mandana-lila
madhuripur aham iti bhavana-sila
6. tvaritam upaiti na katham abhisaram
harir iti vadati sakhim anuvaram
7. slisyati cumbati jaladhara-kalpam
harir upagata iti timiram analpam
8. bhavati vilambini vigalita-lajja
vilapati roditi vasaka-sajja
9. sri-jayadeva-kaver idam uditam
rasika-janam tanutam ati-muditam

1. In a secluded place She looks in one direction after another. She looks for
You, who taste the sweet nectar of Her lips.

2. (Refrain) O Lord Krsna, Radha waits in the cottage.

3. To this place she ran to meet You. How many times did She trip and fall as
She ran?

4. Her bracelets are splendid lotus-stem sprouts. It is only because of Your
amorous pastimes with Her that is able to stay alive.

5. Again and again She playfully looks at Her ornaments. "Now I am Krsna",
She thinks.

6. "Why does Krsna not quickly come here to meet Me?", She asks Her gopi-
friend again and again.

7. She kisses and embraces the rainclouds. Looking in the black darkness, She



declares: "Aha! Krsna has come!"

8. In this way She waits for You. Now Her shyness is gone. She weeps and
laments. She yearns to attain You.

9. May these words of the poet Sri Jayadeva delight the devotees expert at
tasting the nectar of the rasas.

Song 13 (Gurjari-raga)

1. rtu-pati-rati ~ biraha-jware jagari
duti upalekhi rama
priya sahacari bali mohe patha-oli
ata-eba a-onu tuya thama
2. suna madhaba kara jodi kahichom mo toya

manamatha-ra.nge tarangita-locane
tuhum na herabi moya
3. dura kara alasa anahim lalasa

caturi-bacana-bibhanga
baru hama jibana  tohe niramaichana
tabahum na sompaba anga
4. yahe sira soripi kota para sutiye
so yadi karu biparite
biparitiko pantha  aiche taba mithaba
gobinda dasa cite bhite

1. On this night during the king of seasons, a dear gopi-friend now stays awake.
She burns in the flames of separation from You. She sent me here with a message.
That is why I have coem to You.

2. Please hear, O Madhava. She folds her palms and says to You: "I gaze at You
with eyes tossed by Kamadeva's desires. Still You will not even glance at me.

3. "Please throw Your indifference far away. Love me. Speak witty words to me.
Then I will remain alive. I will worship You with arati. Then I will not throw this
body away.

4. "I bow my head before You. I will sit in Your lap. If somehow in the past I
was ever averse to You, at that moment I will walk on the path of falling in love
with You." Govinda dasa also thinks in this way in his heart.

Song 14 (Baradi-raga)

1. cira dine so bidhi bhela nirabada
purala donhaka manobhaba-sadha
2. a-ola madhaba rati-sukha-basa

badhala ramaniko manahim hulasa



4. so tanu-parimale bharala diganta
anubhabi murachi padala rati-kanta
6. kahe hari-ballabha kumudini-indu
ucchalala sakhi-gana ananda-sindhu

1. After many days destiny has fulfilled the amorous desires of the divine
couple.

2. Madhava arrives at the cottage of amorous pastimes. Now bliss expands in
the beautiful girl's heart.

3. The directions become filled with the sweet fragrance of the couple's forms.
The couple faints in the ecstasy of amorous pastimes.

4. Hari-vallabha says: Now the moon rises and makes the lotus flowers bloom.
Now this girl's gopi-friends play in the rising waves of spiritual bliss.

Song 15

1. She bows Her face. She does not say anything. The Lord extends His hand.
She fears His touch.

2. The very wise Lord makes His request. Proud Radha does not accept.

3. He speaks many words of love. In Her heart Radha sees only a small particle
of nectar.

4. He touches Her garment. Beautiful Radha turns Her face.

5. He eagerly speaks His sweet request. She rejects it.

6. All His worship of Her is for nought. Jiiana dasa says: It will not be.

Song 16

1. Aggressive, He rests a hand on Her breast. A lotus flower devours a lotus
bud.

2. One face touches another face. One lotus flower sips the nectar of another
lotus flower.

3. Ornaments jangle. King Kamadeva pays no attention.

4. One heart grasps another heart in a tight embrace. Gar;ands, necklaces,
shyness, and fears are all broken into pieces.

5. Perspiration floods both bodies. They are like a monsoon cloud and
lightning. Their love is ever-new.

6. Now They are one life. Now They are one life's breath. In the beginning,
before They jopined together, They were Radha and Krsna.

7. It was Kamadeva who first separated Them into two. Now He has joined
Them together into one body.

8. Hari-vallabha says: What more may be said? These two forms are nectar
personified.



Navama Ksanada, Krsna Navami
Ninth Night, Ninth Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Bala-raga)

1. syamara gaura-barana eka deha
pamara jana ithe karaye sandeha
2. saurabha agora murati rasa-sara
pakala bhela yaiche phala sahakara
3. gopa-janama puna dwija abatara
nigama na pa-o-i nigiidha bihara
4. prakata karala hari-nama-bakhana
nari-purukha-mukhe na suniye ana
5. tripura carana-kamala-madhu pana
sarasa sangita kabi-ranjana jana

1. A dark form and a fair form are now manifest in one body. The fools and
sinners are now filled with doubt.

2. That form is filled with a sweet fragrance. It is fragrant like a tree bearing ripe
mangoes.

3. In His previous birth He was a gopa. Now He descends to this world as a
brahmana. Even the scriptures cannot touch His secret pastimes.

4. He openly preaches the glories of chanting Lord Krsna's holy names. Now
these holy names alone and nothing else is heard from the mouths of the men and
women of this world.

5. The three worlds now taste the nectar at this person's lotus feet. Kavirafjana
sings this sweet song.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Sri-raga)

1. purabe gobardhana dharala anuja yara
jaga-jane bale balarama
ebe se caitanya-sange d-ila kirtana range
anande nityananda nama
2. parama udara karunamaya bigraha
bhubana-mangala guna-dhama
gaura-piriti-rase  katira basana khase
abatara ati anupama
3. ndcata ga-ota  hari hari bolata
abirata gaura-gopala
hasa prakasa milita madhuradhare



bolata parama rasala
4. rama dasera pahum  sundara bigraha
gauri-ddasa ana nahi jane
akhila loka yata iha rase unamata
jhana dase nita-i-guna gane

1. He who in ancient times the world called by the name Balarama, and whose
younger brother lifted Govardhana Hill, has now come to taste the bliss of
sankirtana with Lord Caitanya. Now His name is Nityananda.

2. He is supremely generous. His body is filled with mercy. He brings
auspiciousness to all the worlds. He is the abode of all virtues. He is filled with the
nectar of love for Lord Gaura. A splendid garment rests upon His waist. Among
the avataras He has no equal.

3. He sings and dances. He calls out, "Hari! Hari!" At every moment He is rapt
in thinking of Lord Gaura and Lord Gopala. A smile rests upon His sweet lips. He
speaks words that are sublimely sweet.

4. He is the master of Rama dasa. Gauri dasa meditates on His glorious form
and nothing else. He has made all the worlds wild with the taste of nectar. Jiiana
dasa thus sings the glories of Lord Nitai.

Song 3
A Gopi-messenger Speaks

1. Day and night the fire of love burns in Your heart. In this forest grove that is
Kamadeva's cage, drops of nectar are placed before You.

2. O proud girl, what fruit will Your jealous anger bear? Krsna knows You very
well, and You know Him. You are a rare glistening lightning flash resting on the
dark monsoon cloud that He is.

3. Restless, You toss to and fro on the bed made of new budding twigs and
lotus-leaves anointed with sandal paste. Now You roll on the ground. Your limbs
burn in a fever's flames.

4. Again and again You gaze at Your beloved. You worship Him with
Kamadeva's offerings. Govinda dasa sings this nectar song.

Song 4
Sri Radha Replies

1. Glorious! Glorious! O gopi-messenger. you were sent here by Krsna.
Glorious! Glorious! He loves me? He is filled with amorous passion for my sake?
Glorious!

2. How many times did He bewilder me in the past? What foolish words will He
speak to me now? His sweet words will bring only infamy to both our families.

3. Don't tell me. Dear girl, please don't tell me Krsna's proposal. His love brings



only sufferings doubled.

4. When we first met He sopke many words dripping with honey. The moon in
the sky He caught with His hand and offered to me.

5. Now I know. I know the calamity that will come. What will His false and
tricky love change into at the end?

6. Amorous desires have fled far away from my heart. Yadunatha says: This girl
is clearly not flooded with passionate desires.

Song 5
The Gopi-messnger Speaks Again

1. I saw Nanda's sun sitting under a Bakula tree. Separated from You, He is
tormented with suffering. My friend, a shoreless ocean of tears now flows from His
dark lotus eyes.

2. When He saw in His budding-twig hands sandal-paste, musk, a yellow lotus,
or camphor, He closed His eyes and the contents of His hand fell the ground.

3. When a fragrant, cooling, pleasant Malayan breeze blew, to Him it seemed
like the fire of cosmic devastation touching His body with its flames.

4. At that moment He trembled. Then His graceful pearl-necklace broke and fell
to the ground. He became like a tamala tree trembling in a ferocious gale. "Save Me
from these flames!", He begeed.

5. Throw away this jewel of jealous anger. Run to Him, the king of they who
taste nectar. These nectar words are a delight for the ears. Sukavi speaks these
words. They are the necklace he wears.

Song 6

1. O gopi-friend, the waves of amorous pastimes have no peer. When they make
King Kamadeva dance, a boy and a girl become glorious.

2. O beautiful girl, when Krsna hears about You, He seems to burn in the
flames of a forest-fire. Then the blinding darkness of Your jealous anger devours
Him. Then the butter-mounbtain of His heart melts.

3. Then His love takes the form of tears, flows from His eyes, and showers His
garments. O girl with the lotus face, hurry. Run to meet Him on the Yamuna's
bank.

4. In this way Radha approached the Lord of her heart. Kamadeva made Her
run to Him. Hari-vallabha says: When She saw Her beloved, Her jealous anger at
once returned.

Song 7
Sri Krsna Speaks

1. O beautiful one, if You will not be sweet and fulfill Your lover's longings,



then how can You be called saintly and virtuous? You ahve fled from virtue. Now
You are full of faults.

2. (Refrain) O proud and jealous girl, when will You turn from these illusions?
How many nights have passed since You and I became like one heart and plunged
into the ocean of nectar?

3. When first We met Your heart was filled with the sweetest nectar. Now Your
heart has become very hard. Staying near Your hard breasts, Your heart has
become hard also. Your heart cannot escape the bad effect of associating with Your
breasts.

4. My eyes, become like rainclouds in the month of Sravana, now shower great
rains of tears. Every night My heart is overcome. If mercy will not sprout up in
Your heart, then why should I wish to continue to live?

5. May Your sweet words, which are a great treasure of sweet nectar, play in My
heart. Murari dasa says: O Lord Krsna, may that girl associate with You, the master
of Her life's breath. Her graceful form is Your very life.

Song 8
Sri Radha Speaks

1. Go! Go! O skillful sweet cheater, please stay at Your own place. At first I was
bewildered by Your cheating words. Now I know how Your love changes.

2. Your smile is sweet. Your words are sweet. Your restless glances are sweet.
You know very well the path the stream of love follows. That path is like a shower
of nectar.

3. I have seen that shower of nectar turn into a shower of icicles. Thinking
those icicles were precious jewels, I ran to gather them. A basket in My hand, I
chased them. The people watched and laughed at Me.

4. Cruel fate gave Me a cup of poison with a thin film of yogurt on the top. At
first I did not understasnd how Your love was only cheating. Ananta dasa sings
this song glorifying the divine couple's pastimes.

Song 9
Sri Krsna Speaks

1. O Radha, how many times have You been in a much different mood? You
used to worship Me. This the whole world knows.

2. You are My yajna, charitry, austerity, and japa. You are everything to Me. My
charming flute-music has been another way in which I speak words to You.

3. O playful girl, please smile and say something. Even though Kamadeva
attacks You again and again with His flower arrows, You seem somehow to survive
His ferocious attacks.

4. A crown of flowers circles Your curly hair. Your sidelong glances are very
restless and wild.

5. Seeing the red sindtra in the part in Your hair, the sun weeps. You are so
beautiful. You have so many virtues. Why are You so cruel also?



6. O playful, delightful girl, please pick up Your head and look at Me. Your
life's breath has become a dancing-puppet, a puppet that dances in the dancing
arena of Your eyes.

7. You yearn to touch My yellow garment. Filled with wonder, You let out a
sigh.

8. Waves of nectar splash within Your heart. I yearn to touch Your toes.

9. Yadunatha dasa says: Unable to convince Her with His words, Krsna gave out
a sigh of love.

Song 10

1. Lord Krsna forcibly held Radha, touched Her chin, and placed Her on His
lap. "Why are You unhappy? What fruit will You attain?" The youth Krsna spoke
those words.

2. "O beautiful, playful Radha, O girl with a face like the moon, O girl
trembling in jealous anger, My gaze is fixed upon You. I am plunged into a
passionate desire to enjoy with You.

3. "How many millions of times did You make a crooked smile when I kissed
You in the forest? Your face blossomed. You became a bumblebee eager to taste the
sweet nectar fo My kisses.

4. "What bumblebee would reject a jasmine flower and fly away?" Lord Krsna,
who is a treasure-house of sweet poetic words, spoke in this way. He shot millions
of crooked-glance flower-arrows from the corners of His eyes. Then He drank the
honey of Radha's lips.

5. Radha's jangling ornaments at once roared with a rebuke. Then Krsna broke
into pieces Radha's flower-garland and Her proud jealous anger also. Hari-vallabha
says: Then Radha and Krsna exchanged gifts, gifts that were the jewels of Their
embraces.

Dasama Ksanada, Krsna Dasami
Tenth Night, Tenth Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Dhanasi-raga)

1. bhabe tarala tanu anupama hema re
aha-nisi nija rase bhora
nayana-yugala  prema-rase dhara dhara re
bhuja tuli hari hari bola
2. ndcata gaura- kisora mora pahur re
abhinaba nabadwipa-canda
bhaba-bhare helana bhaba-bhare dolana
prati anga manamatha phanda



3. jitala nipa phula pulaka mukula re
prati ange ange bithari

rasa-bhare gara gara cala-i khala-i re
gobinda dasa balihari

1. He is overcome with ecstatic spiritual love. His form is more glorious than
gold. Day and night He is overcome by tasting the nectar of love for a person who
is actually His own Self. Nectar tears of love flow from His eyes. Raising His arms,
He chants, "Hari! Hari!"

2. The fair youth dances. He is the moon of Navadvipa. He is my master. He is
overcome with ecstatic spiritual love. He trembles with ecstatic love. His every
limb is a trap set by Kamadeva.

3. The hairs standing erect on His every limb defeat the blossoming nipa
flowers. He is overcome by tasting the sweet nectar of spiritual love. Govinda dasa
sings this song of His glories.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Sri-raga)

1. are are mora nita-i-canda
ghare ghare dila premera phanda
2. tapita akhila sakala jane
sificila nita-i nayana-kone
3. apara karuna gauda dese
naciya bulena premera abese
4. dhulite dhulite kata na bhati
kamala carane karaye gati
5. kahe gada gada bhayara katha
purala jale nayana rata
6. arakata gaurasundara-tanu
pulaka kadamba-kesara janu
7. bibidha bhiisana bhiisita ange
bhakata mili gaya parama range
8. pade prema mage kanu dasa
suniya karuna badhala ase

1. O! O, my Lord Nitaicanda! Going from house to house, Nitaicanda caught
the people in the trap of ecstatic spiritual love.

2. From the corners of His eyes Lord Nitai showered cooling glances on the
people burning in the fires of material sufferings.

3. He made a shoreless ocean of mercy flood the land of Gauda. Overcome with
ecstatic love, He wildly danced.

4. How many times did He not stumble and stumble as He walked with lotus
feet?

5. He spoke broken words in a choked voice. Flooding rivers of tears flowed



from His eyes.

6. The hairs on His fair body stood erect, hairs like kadamba filaments.

7. Many different ornaments adorned His limbs. Meeting with the devotees, He
sang with great joy.

8. Hearing that He is very merciful, Krsna dasa falls at His feet and begs for
some of His mercy.

Song 3

1. O gopi-friend, in my heart I gaze at Nanda's son. With unblinking eyes i gaze
at Him for a hundred yugas. I see no one but Him.

2. His face defeats the splendor of sapphire mirrors. It charms the hearts of all
the world. The lotus flowers blossoming in the autumn moonlight all worship His
eyes.

3. With lips that are friends to the bandhuka flowers, He plays enchanting
nectar melodies on the flute. His neck curves gracefully. A splendid flower-garland
rests on His shoulders.

4. The sandal paste moon that decorates His forehead is a trap that catches all
beautiful girls. He wears a string of pearls. Ananta dasa says: Krsna is like a moon
above a cloud, a cloud that rains a great monsoon of nectar.

Song 4

1. Friend Radha, please listen. Madhava is overcome with love-in-separation.
How many hundreds of compansions serve Him and try to help Him? Still He does
not know what to do.

2. His friends offer various cures. They offer Him sandal-paste, camphor, and
water on a lotus petal. All the cures are fruitless. Krsna was struck by lightning.
What will a little water do to help?

3. The lotuses of Your virtues Madhava clasps to His heart. He hopes that
somehow they will cool His fever. If He cannot see or touch Your face, the flames
of His fever will only double.

4. Now His has fallen unconscious, His hard heart pierced by Kamadeva's
arrow. Without the nectar of Your lips, He cannot live. That is Hari-vallabha's
conclusion.

Song 5

1. O crest-jewel of beautiful girls, please listen. Your love for Madhava is such
that You have forgotten Your home, kin, wealth, and even Your own body and
heart.

2. Your love is so blissful and wonderful that You have no poweer to properly
decorate Your limbs with beautiful ornaments.



3. You are tossed to and fro by the waves of Kamadeva's ocean. Opening Your
heart, You dsscribe what is hidden there.

4. Overcome by the nectar of love, You cannot walk, even slowly. You rebuke
Your youthful hips for the great burden they force You to bear.

5. How many hundreds of desires go before You as You walk. Hurry. Happily
hurry to Your meeting with Damodara.

Song 6

1. You have anointed Your lotus-feet with red lac. Your anklets jingle like
talkative khanjana birds. Your garments are blue. Your jewel-belt jingles. Your
waist is slender. Your walking defeats the motions of the most graceful elephants.

2. (Refrain) O Radha, O girl who enjoys pastimes with Syama, You have
carefully arranged Your garemnst and ornaments. Your lims tremble, splasged to
and fro in Kamadeva's waves. The heart of Krsna, who charms even Kamadeva,
You have caught in Your spell.

3. A string of pearls glistens on the splendid flower-buds of Your breasts,
breasts that defeat the golden chalice. Decorated with jewel-bracelets, the
glistening lightning-flashes that are Your arms startle Kamadeva and fill him with
wonder.

4. Your sweet smile showers nectar. The splendor of Your teeth defeats rows
and rows of pearls. Jewel earrings swing on Your graceful cheeks. The arrows of
Your glances fly in the ten directions.

5. Your hair is gracefully tied into braids. It seems that the archer Kamadeva
grasps the bows that are Your eyebrows. In his heart Govinda dasa has come to
this conclusion: You must be the goddess presiding over the arts that are graceful
arrangement of garments and ornaments.

Song 7

1. Their two eyes meet. King Kamadeva wakes from his sleep. Radha turns Her
face. She covers Her face with Her veil. She is frightened and shy.

2. (Refrain) The youthful hero, who is expert in tasting the nectar of amorous
pastimes, speaks sweet words in the forest. The beautiful girl will not even look
upon Him.

3. Krsna grasps the edge of Her veil. She pushes His hand away. Her bracelets
jangle. A gopi-friend respectfully touches Her feet. Radha understands the hinted
message in that gopi's glance.

4. Radha closes Her veil. The moon of Her face will not rise from its horizon.
Only Her glistening earrings are visisble. His eyes and heart bewildered, Hari-
vallabha is filled with wonder.



Song 8

1. The beautiful girl embraces Her lover. The beautiful girl embraces Her lover.
Radha enjoys pastimes woith Her lover. Her bliss has no limit.

2. Beautiful Radha is playful. Radha is playful. She enjoys pastimes with Krsna.
How many times does She dive with Him into the nectar of transcendental
pastimes?

3. Her heart is rapt in thinking of Krsna. Her heart is rapt in thinking of Krsna.
In Their pastimes Radha accepts that She is defeated by Krsna.

4. Into beautiful Radha's lips Krsna places betelnuts. Krsna ewnjoys pastimes of
kissing beautiful Radha's lips.

5. Beautiful playful Radha is overcome with bliss. Beautiful playful Radha is
overcome with bliss. Forgetting Her proud jealous anger, She embraces Krsna.

Ekadasa Ksanada, Krsna Ekadasi
Eleventh Night, Fleventh Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Dhanasi-raga)

1. bimala hema jini  tanu anupama re
tahe sobhe nana phula-dama

kadamba-kesara jini ekati pulaka re
tare majhe bindu bindu ghama
2. jini mada-mata hati gamana manthara ati

bhababese dhuli dhuli yaya
aruna-basana-chabi  jini prabhatera rabi
gora-ange lahari khelaya

3. calite na pare gora- canda gosaiii re
balite na pare adha bola
bhabete abesa haiya hari hari bola-iya

a-candale dhari de-i kola
4. e sukha-sampada-kale ~ gora na bhajinu hele
hena pade na karinu asa
sri-krsna-caitanyacandra  thakura sri-nityananda
guna gaya brndabana dasa

1. His peerless form defeats the purest gold. His form is decorated with a
garland of many kinds of flowers. His form is covered with hairs standing erect,
hairs that defeat the filaments of kadamba flowers. His form is covered with drop
after drop of perspirations.

2. His slow walking defeats the walking of intoxicated elephants. Overcome



with ecstatic love, He staggers and staggers as He walks. His saffron garments
defeat the rising sun. His fair limbs play in the waves of spiritual pastimes.

3. Overcome, Lord Gauracandra has no power to walk. Now He has no power
to speak. Half words are all He speaks. Overcome with ecstatic love, He chants,
"Hari! Hari!" Everyone, even the lowest candala, He embraces in His arms.

4. Alas! At that blissful fortunate time I did not worship Lord Gaura. I did not
yearn to attain His feet. In this way Vrndavana dasa sings the glories of Sri Krsna
Caitanyacandra and Thakura Sri Nityananda.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Kamoda-raga)

1. preme matta nityananda sahaje ananda-kanda
dhuliya dhuliya cali yaya
bhayara bhabete matta janena sakala tattwa

hari bali abani lotaya
2. (Refrain) nita-ira gora-preme gada anukhani
bha-iyara mukha heri luliya luliya pade
dhara bahe siicaye dharani
3. adwaita ananda-kanda  heri nita-ira mukha-canda
hunkara pulaka sobhe taya
hari hari bola bale ~ puna gaura gaura bale
priya parisade guna gaya
4. golokera prema-banya  abani karala dhanya
atula apara rasa-sindhu
matila jagata bhari nita-i caitanya kari
raya ananta mage bindu

1. Lord Nityananda is the root of bliss. Wild with the bliss of spiritual love, He
staggers as He walks. He knows everything. He makes His brother-devotees wild
with ecstatic love, He chants "Hari!", and rolls on the ground.

2. (Refrain) Lord Nitai's form is filled with ecstatic love for Lord Gaura. Seeing
the faces of His brother-devotees, He staggers and falls. The rivers of His tears
flood the earth.

3. Lord advaita is the root of spiritual bliss. Seeing the moon of Lored Nitai's
face, Lord Advaita shouts in ecstasy. The hairs of His body stand erect. Again and
again he chants, “Hari! Haribol!" Again and again he chants, "Gaura! Gaura!" He
sings the glories of the dear devotees who are His personal associates.

4. To the earth He brought a flood of love from the spiritual world of Goloka.
He brought a peerless, shoreless ocean of the nectar of spiritual love. Lord
Nityananda and Lord Caitanya made the whole universe wild with the ecstasy of
spiritual love. Ananta Raya begs for a drop of that ecstatic love.

Song 3



Sri Krsna Speaks

1. O beautiful girl, with your gopi friend you have come to this jewel palace to
taste the nectar here. When you smile your teeth glisten like pearls and jewels.

2. O friend, please listen. Do not be shy to look at Me. In your heart you forbid
Me. You carefully cover the two mountains of your breasts.

3. Glancing at My face, you cover your body. Still, the arrow of My crooked
sidelong glance has wounded your body. Now You cannot keep your life-airs
steady.

4. Place your hands in My hands. Place the blossoming vine of your body
against Me. O gopi-friend, gaze at me and embrace Me. Govinda dasa says: Nanda's
son is now tossed to and fro by Kamadeva's waves.

Song 4
A Gopi Speaks to Sri Krsna

1. Accompanied by herr friends ina great jewel-palace, again and again a
beautiful girl looked in the ten directions. Who understood what was to happen.
When her galnce came upon You, she at once fell unconscious.

2. O Madhava, why did You look upon her? O king of the regal mountain of
Your saintly family, piercing the armor of her shyness, You have wounded her
heart.

3. Now her body burns in the poison flames of separation from You. Now she
violently rolls in the mud. O jewel of all saintly men, by harming a beautiful girl
You have ccommitted a great sin.

4. Her friends gathered and tried to cure her. They could not understand the
cause of her sufferings. Govinda dasa says: O Madhava, if she does not touch You,
how can this girl remain alive?

Song 5

1. When He heard that description of her love, Madhava was attacked by a
flood of Kamadeva's sharpened arrows.

2. His heart was agitated. His peacefulness fled far away. He trembled like a
lotus leaf on the water.

3. How can I describe with my lips the love He felt in His heart? He embraced
that girl. He held her against His body.

4. O doe-eyed girl, you know the nature of Krsna's love. You have approached
Him.

5. O beautiful girl, it was you who asked about the nature of Krsna's heart.
Hari-vallabha sings this song praising Lord Krsna's virtues.



Song 6

1. When the Malaya breeze blows, Kamadeva approaches Him. When the
flowers bloom, His heart, suffering in separation from You, breaks.

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, Krsna who wears a forest-garland, is overcome in
separation from You.

3. The cooling moonlight makes Him seem to burst into flames. In this way He
seems almost to die. When Kamadeva's arrows fall on Him, He bitterly laments.

4. When the black bees sing, He covers His ears. Separated from You, He feels
anguish night after night.

5. He has renounced His beautiful home. Now He lives in the forest. He rolls on
the ground. Again and again he calls Your name.

6. The poet Jayadeva sings this song of Lord Krsna's pastimes of separation.
May that Lord Krsna at once appear in all your hearts.

Song 7

1. How can I describe this beautiful girl's love? As her peaceful composure,
shyness, fear, and ordinary morality slept, Her ever-new love awakened.

2. O girl with the beautiful thighs, you ran to Him. You forgot your body and
mind. You did not know whether you were on the right path or had strayed far
away. You did not hear your gopi-friend's words. You had become wild to taste
nectar.

3. At that moment howe many hundreds of black bees fled hosts of blooming
flowers? They thirsted to taste the sweet fragrance that came from your limbs.
Then Kamadeva sounded his musical instrument.

4. Your black cape was sweetly, sweetly tossed to and fro by the waves of the
Malaya breezes. Your form was glorious like a lighnting flash. Hari-vallabha is
delighted to describe that gopi's meeting with Lord Krsna.

Song 8

1. Her peerless form is splendid like gold. Never has a complexion and beauty
like Her's been present before on the earth. Her glorious face is sweet with the
nectar fragrance of many smiles. The nectar moon in the sky She puts to shame.

2. (Refrain) Radha's beauty and playfulness are always new and fresh. She is
adorned with a host of glorious ornaments.

3. Her curly locks of hair move to and fro. Her tilaka markings are glorious. She



is splendid like a golden lotus. Her eyes are like black bees flying to and fro. On
Her ear is a gloriously fragrant lotus.

4. Her berasts are flower buds. She is the thief that has stolen Lord Krsna's
heart. She is wrapped in a great black cloak. Red lac anoints Her lotus feet.
Govinda dasa offers arati to worship Her.

Song 9

1. O playfully smiling Radha, please enter this charming pastime-forest grove
and enjoy pastimes with Madhava.

2. O Radha whose necklace restlessly moves on Your waterpot breasts, please
enter this bed decorated with with new asoka blossoms and enjoy pastimes with
Madhava.

3. O Radha whose limbs are delicate like flowers, please enter this glorious
cottage made of many flowers and enjoy pastimes with Madhava.

4. O Radha who sing playful graceful songs of love, please enter this place
cooled by fragrant Malaya breezes and enjoy pastimes with Madhava.

5. O Radha graceful with languid broad hips, please enter this place filled with
blossoming vines and for a long time enjoy pastimes with Madhava.

6. O Radha who tastes the sweet nectar of amorous pastimes, please enter this
place filled with buzzing bees intoxicated by tasting the nectar of flowers and
enjoy pastimes with Madhava.

7. O Radha with charming and glorious teeth, please enter this place filled with
sweet cuckoos' cooing and enjoy pastimes with Madhava.

8. O Murari, to the goddess of fortune please bring a hundred auspicious
blisses. Jayadeva, the king of the kings of the poets, sings this song.

Song 10

1. Gazing at Sri Radha's face, Krsna was tossed to and fro by different kinds of
ecstatic love. He became like an ocean tossed by waves when the moon comes into
view.

2. (Refrain) For a long time Radha gazed at Krsna, Krsna who is full of nectar,
Krsna who yearned to enjoy pastimes with Her, Krsna whose face was filled with
bliss, Krsna who was overcome with amorous passion, . . .

3. ... Krsna across whose chest hung a long glistening necklace, a necklace like
blooming kadamba flowers mixed with foam, a necklace like the flooding waters of
the Yamuna, . . .

4. ... Krsna whose delicate dark body and yellow silk garments were like a
blute lotus anointed with yellow pollen, . . .

5. ... Krsna whose eyes filled with restless passionate charming sidelong



glances were like two khafijana birds playing in an autumn pond filled with
blossoming lotus flowers, . . .

6. . .. Krsna whose lotus face was decorated with graceful earrings glistening
like two suns, Krsna whose smiling, glorious, joyful flower-petal lips were marked
with passionate desires, . . .

7. ... Krsna whose flower-decorated hair was like a dark cloud glorious in the
moonlight, Krsna whose sandal tilaka was like a glorious moon rising in the dark
evening sky of His forehead, . . .

8. ... Krsna the hairs of whose body stood erect in ecstasy, Krsna who had
become unsteady with amorous desires, Krsna whose body was decorated with a
host of glistening jewel ornaments, . . .

9....Krsna whose glorious ornaments are made over a second time in these
words of Sri Jayadeva. Placing him always in your hearts, everyone please bow
down to offer respects to Lord Krsna, who is the essence of all that in glorious.

Song 11

1. (Refrain) When Radha and Krsna first met, Kamadeva plunged them into
sweet nectar.

2. When Radha and Krsna gazed at each other's faces, Their eyes were blinded
by tears of bliss. When He passionately touched the golden mountains of Sri
Radha's breasts, Lord Giridhari's hand trembled.

3. When Radha and Krsna embraced, the hairs of their two bodies stood erect
in ecstasy. They talked to each other in sweet, sweet, broken, broken words. When
they kissed, They closed Their eyes in bliss.

4. They both became plunged into sweet nectar. They tightly embraced. Their
two bodies were tossed to and fro by waves of bliss. Gazing at Sri Krsna, the crown
of all amorous heroes, and Sri Radha, His amorous heroine, the servant Govinda
dasa forgets, for a moment, that these two are the masters of all the worlds.

Song 12

1. (Refrain) They are one heart in two bodies. Tightly embracing, They are like
a sapphire placed in gold. Playful beautiful Radha rests in the amorous hero
Krsna's embrace.

2. Krsna is like a new monsoon cloud. In His embrace Radha is like a stationary
lightning flash. They are gloriously handsome and beautiful. Nearby is a
blossoming kadamba tree. Nearby bees and cuckoos sing.

3. Malaya breezes blow over Varmsivata by the Yamuna's bank. Mahesa Vasu
says: The divine couple is overcome with bliss. The hairs of Their bodies stand
erect. Kamadeva has fulfiled all Their desires.



Song 13

1. Disheveled curly locks of hair encircle the splendor of The divine couple's
faces. Their hair has become like two Rahu planets that yearn to swallow up the
moons of Their faces.

2. They remove Their flower-garlands. They become like the dark Yamuna
meeting the Ganga's waves.

3. Their wonderful hearts meet. Passionate Radha enjoys viparita pastimes with
Her beloved.

4. Radha with the beautiful face kisses Her beloved's lips. She becomes like a
lotus flower sipping the nectar of a moon below.

5. As They enjoy amorous pastimes, drops of perspiration adorn Their faces.
Their faces become like two moons worshiping Kamadeva's pearls.

6. Radha's breasts above are like a great necklace, or like golden waterpots, or
like a flooding celestial Ganga.

7. A sash of bells jangles at Radha's broad hips. That jangling is like musical
instruments sounding King Kamadeva's triumph.

8. Vidyapati says: Now sweet Radha learned in amorous pastimes speaks
outrageous words.

Dvadasa Ksanada, Krsna Dvadasi
Twelfth Night, Twelfth Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Baradi-raga)

1. birale basiya ekeswara
hari-nama jape nirantara
2. saba-abatara-siromani
akificana-jana-cintamani
3. sugandhi candana matha gaya
dhuli binu ana nahi bhaya
4. manimaya ratana bhiisana
swapane na kare parasana
5. chadala lakhimi-bilasa
kiba lagi taru-tale basa
6. chadala bana-mala bamsi
ebe danda dhariya sannyasi
7. hasa abhilasa upekhi
kandiya phulaya duti ankhi
8. bibhiiti kariya prema-dhana



sange lana saba akificana jana
9. prema-jale kara-i sinana
kahe basu bidare parana

1. Staying in a secluded place, the Supreme Personality of Godhead chants the
holy names of Lord Krsna without stop.

2. He is the crest jewel of all avataras. He is the cintamani jewel of all sannyasis
who have Krsna as their only property.

3. Fragrant sandal paste is nothing compared to the fragrance of His body.

4. Even in their dreams, the most glorious jewel ornaments cannot touch the
glory of His body.

5. He renounced His pastimes with Goddess Laksmi. Now He sits under a tree.

6. He put aside His flute and forest-garland. Grasping a danda, now He is a
sannyasi.

7. Turning aside from His pastimes of jests and laughter, now He weeps, tears
streaming from the blossoming flowers of His eyes.

8. Now His only wealth is the treasure of pure spiritual love. Now He stays with
penniless devotees, devotees who have Krsna as their only treasure.

9. Now He makes a great shower of tears of spiritual love. Vasu says: My life-
breath is now split into pieces.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Pahida Gandhara-
raga)

1. riipe gune anupama laksmi-koti-manorama
braja-badhii ayuta ayuta
rasa-keli-rasa-range bihare yahara sange
so pahum ki lagi abadhiita
2. e dukha kahiba kara age
sakala-nagara-guru  rasera kalapa-taru
kena nita-i phirena bairage
3. sankarsana Sesa yaya amsa-kala-abatara
anuksana goloke biraje
Siba-bihi-agocara  agama nigama para
kena nita-i sankirtana majhe
4. krsnera agraja nama maha-prabhu balarama
kali-yuge sri-nityananda
gaura-rase nimagana  kara-ila jaga-jana
dure rahu balarama manda

1. His handsomeness and virtues are without peer. He enchants the hearts of
millions of goddesses of fortune. He enjoys nectar rasa-dance pastimes with
millions and millions of gopis in Vraja. Why is this Lord now an avadhuta?

2. What shall I say first of my sad bewilderment? He is the guru of all playful



heroes. He is a kalpa-taru tree of nectar. Why did Lord Nitai accept sannyasa?

3. Sesa and Sankarsana are His arhsa and kala avataras. At every moment he is
gloriously manifest in the spiritual world of Goloka. Siva and Brahma cannot attain
Him. Hew is beyond the touch of the Vedas. Why is Lord Nitai now rapt in
pastimes of sankirtana?

4. He is Lord Krsna's elder brother. His name is the great Lord Balarama. But in
Kali-yuga His name is Sri Nityananda. He has plunged all the people of the world
in the nectar of ecstatic love for Lord Gaura. Only the fool Balarama dasa He has
not plunged. Only Balarama dasa is left behind.

Song 3
Sri Krsna Speaks

1. Wherever Your glorious form shines, that place becomes like a wonderful
lightning flash.

2. Wherever Your reddish feet walk, that place becomes like lotus petals.

3. Who is the fortunate girl that accompanies Me? That girl is my very life.

4. Wherever Your restless gracerful eyebrows are raised, that place becomes like
the rising waves of the Yamuna.

5. Wherever You cast restless glances from the corners of Your eyes, that place
becomes like a forest of blue lotus flowers.

6. Wherever You gaze at Me sweet smiles, that place becomes like a place filled
with jasmine flowers and water-lilies.

7. Govinda dasa says: Charming Krsna sees these comparisons. Radha does not.

Song 4
A Gopi-messenger Speaks to Sri Krsna

1. She hides the moon of her face behind the edgea of her garment. Tears
stream from her eyes.

2. Without reason she suddenly laughs. Again and again she deeply sighs.

3. Hear. Please hear, O handsome dark Krsna, these are the symptoms of love.

4. Her body burns with a fever. It is not a slight fever. Again and again she rolls
on the ground.

5. She will not say a word to anyone. Who can bear to see her suffer in this
way?

6. The saintly ladies confer amongst themselves: “Who will talk with this girl?"

7. Govinda dasa reassures them: By your wish this girl will certainly survive.

Song 5



1. Please hear. Hear, O Madhava, O king of the wise. If this beautiful girl does
not see You, she will no longer bear her life.

2. This girl sleeps on a bed of twigs and leaves. She has no power to bear the
sharp flower-arrows hurled upon her.

3. For her the moon, sandal-paste, and cooling breezes have all become blazing
fires. Without seeing You, she cannot live.

4. She speaks with difficulty. She utters only a few half-syllables. What calamity
has fallen upon her? I do not know.

5. Narottama dasa says: O Krsna, O master, O hero, O guru of they who know
how to taste nectar, You know everything about this girl.

Song 6

1. A beautiful girl hurries to meet the king of they who taste nectar. Her feet
move quickly. She is plunged into a shoreless ocean of passionate desire.

2. Remembering her beloved, She is overcome with love. In Her heart She is
tossed by waves of amorous desires.

3. That girl, Radha, slept in a cool forest grove. With great longings Lord Krsna
gazed on the face of that beautiful girl.

4. Lord Krsna, the king of the wise, passionately kissed that girl's eyebrows,
eyes, cheeks, and lips.

5. Then sleeping Radha awakened. The sufferings Kamadeva brought Her then
fled far away.

6. Narottama dasa says: Lord Krsna was overcome with bliss. When the two
lovers met in this way Their bliss had no limit.

Song 7

1. O gopi-friend, look! The divine couple are tasting the nectar of Their
pastimes. Even though They are not suspended in the sky, when They embrace
They are like a monsoon cloud and lightning.

2. Lifting the goblet of Radha's lips to His mouth, Madhava drinks the sweet
nectar in Radha's face. Even though They do not stand in a pond, They are like
lotus flowers blossoming in the nectar moonlight.

3. Radha's wonderful glorious raised breasts are like great waterpots. Even
though they do not rest on the earth, those breasts are like two great golden
mountains, mountains afraid of the low-flying monsoon cloud that approaches.

4. The divine couple's teeth are like jasmine flowers, or like Kamadeva's
sharpened arrows, arrows the couple will employ to taste the bimba fruits of each
other's lips. Even though there is no pomegranate here, Their teeth are like
pomegranate seeds, or like pomegranate flowers. Hari-vallabha sings this song.



Song 8

1. The dishevelled hair around Your face is like a garland of clouds encircling
the moon. Your earrings swing to and fro. You are restless. Perspiration has
washed Your tilaka away.

2. O beautiful girl, your face brings all auspiciousness. O beautiful girl, in the
battle of amorous pastimes I will soon be defeated by you. What will Brahma,
Visnu, and Siva do to help Me then?

3. "Kini kini", declares your sash of jingling bells. "Jhana jhana", declare your
bracelets. “Ghana ghana", declare your anklets. When Our viparita pastimes come
to their end, dundubhi drums will sing, “Jaya! Jaya!"

4. You rest with one hip on the ground. In this way you make Kamadeva's
warriors shout their battle-cry. Then Vidyapati's master, Lord Krsna, enjoyed many
nectar pastimes. He brought the Ganga's waves to meet the Yamuna.

Trayodasa Ksanada, Krsna Trayodasi
Thirteenth Night, Thirteenth Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Suha-i-raga)

1. madana-mohana-ripa gauranga-sundara
lalate tilaka sobhe irdhwa manohara
2. tri-kaccha basana sobhe kutila kuntala
prakrte nayana du-i parama caicala
3. subhra yajna-sutra sobhe bediya sarira
siiksma-riipa ananta ye hana kalebare
4. adhare tambiula hase sri-bhuja tuliya
yana brndabana dasa se riipa nichiya

1. Lord Gaurangasundara is fair and handsome. His form is more enchanting
than the forms of hosts of Kamadevas. Charming Vaisnava tilaka graces His
forehead.

2. He wears glorious garments. His hair is curly. His two eyes are very restless.

3. A glorious brahmana-thread encircles His form. That slender thread is like
the body of Lord Ananta Himself.

4. Betelnuts adorn His lips. He smiles. He raises His arms. His glorious form
Vrndavana dasa describes in this way.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Suha-i-raga or Sri-



raga)

1. dekhare bha-i prabala malla-ripa dhari
nama nita-i ~ bhaya bali royata
lila bujha-i na pari
2. bhabe bighurnita locana dhara dhara

diga bidiga nahi jana

matta simha yena garaje ghane ghana

jaga maha kahu na mana
3. lila-rasa-maya  sundara bigraha

anande natana bilasa

kali-mada-dalana dolana gati manthara
kirtana karala prakasa
4. kati-tate bibidha barana pata pahirana

malayaja lepana ange
jinana dasa kahe  bidhi ani mila-ola
kali maha aichana range

1. O my brother, please look! His form is that of a powerful wrestler. His name
is Nitai. He calls out to His brother-devtoees. I have no power to understand His
pastimes.

2. He is overcome with ecstatic love. Tears stream from His rolling eyes. He
does not know one direction from another. He roars like a lion. He thunders like a
cloud. He is oblivious, not aware of anyone in the whole world.

3. His pastimes are nectar. His form is handsome. He enjoys pastimes of joyful
dancing. He rips into shreds the folly og Kali-yuga. He sways to and fro as He
walks. He is rapt in pastimes of sankirtana.

4. On His waist He wears garments of many colors. His limbs are anointed with
sandal paste. Jiana dasa says: Destiny brought Him to the Kali-yuga. That is why
this kind of ecstatic bliss is now present in Kali-yuga.

Song 3

1. Why does proud Krsna not think in His heart that this is a sin? He does not
listen to anyone. He wantonly attacks others. He is a youthful hero. He has all
virtues. Still He makes another's life filled with tears.

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, what are fame and infamy to me now? I am not
happy to stay at home. Now I am infamous. I am the burnt remnant that blackens
my glorious family.

3. What will be? Will I come to know it? Will He touch me? He is the
sparsamani jewel of sweet nectar. My only wish is that somehow I may employ my
noble birth, glorious family, and saintly character only to worship and serve him.

4. My heart has burst into flames. My mind has become a cinder. I will not stay



at home. Now I can see the fruit that love bears at the end. Jiana dasa understands
all this very well.

Song 4

1. O gopi-friend, now You have seen everything. Now You have become filled
with the nectar of ever-new love.

2. Now You have touched the shoulder of a person like a dark tamala tree, a
person who is the crowning garland of all the worlds.

3. The time when You two met is not without great importance. Only fools will
try to break that moment's importance into pieces.

4. Now You have become like a cataki bird without a cloud, or like a fish out of
water. Without Krsna, You have become thin and emaciated.

5. As a cakora bird will not drink anything but moonlight, so You will not live
without Krsna.

6. You and He are like a blue lake and a white swan, or like a dark monsoon
cloud and a glistening lightning flash.

7. Now that You two are together, are now "Radha and Madhava", what will
wise fate bring to You?

8. Hari-vallabha says: Who knows what will happen? Cna musk and its
fragrance be separated?

Song 5

1. O gopi-friend, on this day the mystery is broken. You are playing in the
wave-filled ocean of love. Who will stop You now?

2. You have cut down the tree of shyness, peaceful composure, and family
honor. You have jumped over the great mountain of the respectable elders that
would try to stop You. Now are tossed away all the obstacles that stood between
You and the nectar ocean of pastimes with Madhava.

3. Now You will meet with Him. That is why You decorate Your limbs with
blue garments, neclaces, and jewel ornaments. Happily You will pass the night
with Your beloved. You will enjoy pastimes with Him. You and He will become
like a lightning flash and a monsoon cloud.

4. When He sees You on the path, He will call out, “Radha! Radha!" He will
speak broken words in a choked voice. His life-breath will be overcome. Without
You He will think every moment had become a million moments, every moment
had become a yuga. Hari-vallabha has come to this conclusion.



Song 6

1. This playful gopi is glorious like a golden mirror. She enjoys pastimes with
Krsna. Her form is beautiful. Her garments and ornaments are glorious.

2. Her blue garments and jewel ornaments look like a monsoon cloud and a
lightning flash.The wonderful braids of her curly hair swing to and fro across her
breast.

3. She is filled with amorous charm. Red sindara decorates the part in her hair.
There also is a line drawn in sandal paste. Her dark hair and these two lines look
like a new monsoon cloud, the red dawn, and the new moon all placed together.

4. Overcome with ecstatic love she slowly walks with uncertain steps. From
behind her half-drawn veil, she looks with gently smiling, crooked eyes.

Song 7

1. (Refrain) Beautiful, beautiful Radha has come. She is the jewel crown of the
beautiful girls of Vraja.

2. Her lips are beautifully red. She is an ocean filled with waves of nectar. She is
the jewel-crown of all beautiful girls. She is the best of all girls. She grasps the
archer Kamadeva's bow of flowers. She is very buxom. A sapphire necklace is
draped about Her bodice.

3. Her complexion defeats lighting, or gold, or glistening lamps, or jewels. Her
garments are like dark monsoon clouds. Her form is very beautiful. Her very
slender waist defeats the lioness' waist, or the waist of the damaru drum. Her sash
of jewel bells jangles sweetly.

4. Her hips are broad. Her braids swing to and fro. She walks like a graceful
swan. She is King Vrsabhanu's daughter. She has enchanted the heart of Govinda
dasa's master.

Song 8

1. Afraid of His touch, she walked with half steps. She would not consent. She
spoke no sweet words.

2. A new girl thus met the best of amorous heroes. In the art of tasting nectar
He stands at the summit of all knowledge.

3. He forcibly embraced her. Thus it began. Hie kissed her lips. He pushed His
hand upon her.

4. The beautiful girl said nothing. She said nothing to stop Him. The crooked



smile on her lips clearly announced what was in her heart.
5. Nothing broke Their amorous battle. To whom should he award the glorious
victory? Kamadeva did not know.

Song 9

1. Look! Look at the great mystery in this forest. There is King Kamadeva.
Turning away from shyness and fear, a beautiful girl has fallen into love's trap.

2. There is the youthful divine couple. Their passionate love has no limit. They
taste the nectar of passionate love. Holding each other in their arms, They have
plunged into the waves of Kamadeva's ocean.

3. Are They a blue lotus resting on a golden campaka flower? Or are They a
golden campaka flower resting on a blue lotus? Are they a lightining flash and a
monsoon cloud? Their hearts and bodies now become one, They dive into the
ocean of bliss.

4. Madhava's heart is filled with bliss. The gopis' hearts are filled with bliss.
Hari-vallabha hopes that one day his eyes will bear the fruit of seeing these
pastimes.

Song 10

1. His amorous pastimes completed, the hero Krsna sleeps. His hand resting on
His beloved's breast is like a blue lotus flower a pajari has placed before a golden
deity of Lord Siva.

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, Lord Krsna is like a black bee resting on a malati
flower. Again Re wants to enjoy pastimes.

3. Their two faces meet. Their faces are like a moon and a lotus flower. Their
eyes are like a cakora bird tasting the moonlight and black bees tasting the nectar
of a lotus flower. Filled with bliss, They taste the nectar of gazing at each other's
face.

4. Now night is about to end. Keeping a vigil, the gopis fear the divine couple
will be unhappy to be separated. Vidyapati says: Cruel fate will now break the
divine couple's tasting the nectar of passionate amorous pastimes.

Caturdasa Ksanada, Krsna Caturdasi
Fourteenth Night, Fourteenth Night of the Dark Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Dhanasi-raga)



1. gora dayara abadhi guna-nidhi
suradhuni-tire nadiya nagare
biharaye nirabadhi
2. bhuja-yuja aropiya bhakatera kandhe
cali ya-ite na pare goracanda
hari hari bole kande
3. preme chala chala nayana-yugala
kata nadi bahe dhare
pulake purala gora-kalebara
dharani dharite nare
4. sanga parisada phire nirantara
hari hari bola bale
sakhaya kandhete bhuja-yuga diya
helite dulite cale
5. bhubana bhabiya  prema ubharala
patita-pabana nama
Suniya bharasa paramanandera
manete na laya ana

1. Lord Gaura possesses the highest summit of compassion. He is a great
treasure-house of all virtues. In the towns of Nadiya and on the Ganga's banks He
enjoys pastimes without stop.

2. His two arms He rests on a devotee's shoulders. He has no power to walk.
Chanting "Hari! Hari!", He weeps.

3. How many flooding rivers of tears of love flow from His eyes? The earth has
no power to hold up Lord Gaura's body now covered wita hairs standing erect in
ecstasy.

4. Again and again going from one place to another with His associates, He
chants, "Hari! Hari!" Resting His arms on a friend's shoulders, He trembles in
ecstasy.

5. He fills the worlds with the sweet fragrance of ecstatic spiritual love. He is
named Patita-pavana (deliverer of the fallen). Hearing all this, Paramananda places
His trust and faith only in Lord Gaura and in in no one else.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Sri raga)

1. are bha-i nita-i amara dayara abadhi
jibera karuna kari dese dese phiri phiri
prema-dhana yace nirabadhi
2. adwaitera sange ranga dharane na yaya anga
gora-preme gadha tanu-khani
dhuliya dhuliya cale bahu tili hari bale
du'-nayane bahe nita-ira pani



3. kapale tilaka sobhe  kutila kuntala lole
gufijara antuni ciida taya
kesari jiniya kati kati-tate nila dhati
bajana niipura ranga paya
4. bhubana mohana besa ~ maja-ila saba desa
rasabese atta atta hasa
prabhu mora nityananda  kebala ananda-kanda

guna gaya brndabana dasa

1. O my brothers, In my Lord Nitai rests the highest limit of mercy.
Compassionate on the fallen souls, He wandered from place to place, always
begging the people to accept the great treasure of spiritual love.

2. In Lord Advaita's company He was so overcoem with ecstatic love for Lord
Gaura, He could not even stand up. Staggering and falling as He walked, He raised
His arms and chanted "Hari!" Tears streamed from His eyes.

3. Glorious tilaka decorated His forehead. His locks of curly hair swayed to and
fro. He wore a crown of gunja. A blue garment was wrapped about His waist, a
waist that defeated the lion's slender waist. Anklets jangled on His reddish feet.

4. His glorious appearance enchants all the worlds. He plunges all the worlds in
the nectar of spiritual love. Overcome with ecstatic love, He loudly, loudly laughs.
Lord Nityananda is my master. He is the root of spiritual bliss. Vrndavana dasa
thus sings of His glories.

Song 3
Sri Krsna Speaks

1. With half a glance I caught a glimpse of half of Her face. What little did I see?
I yearn to see more.

2. Isaw Her and then I did not see Her. She was like a lightning flash coming
from a cloud, a flash that suddenly appears, and then disappears again.

3. I yearn to see that graceful girl. I gaze at Her in My heart.

4. By My slow steps you can see that I have fallen in lovewith Her. My heart is
always awake, hoping tos ee Her, even for a singel sesame seed's worth of time.

5. My eyes are overcome with the desire to see Her. She has become the whole
world to Me. Kamadeva has wounded Me with one of his flower-arrows.

Song 4

1. When I see Your wonderful form from faraway, my eyes and heart run to
meet You. When I touch You, flames erupt in my heart. What will happen to me?
How will I remain alive?

2. (Refrain) O Madhava, how shall I explain it to You? You have pushed this



beautiful girl into the flames of the bewilderment of love. As a moth burns in a
fire, so this girl's body burns.

3. We talk, but I do not understand. I am only a child. What shall I believe?
How many times did I lay on the bed only to find body ablaze in Kamadeva's
flames?

4. Sitting in the kadamba forest by the Yamuna's shore, I wept, many tears
falling from my eyes. Govinda dasa says: O Madhava, how will this worthy girl stay
alive?

Song 5

1. O Hari! O Hari! Please listen attentively. Please look at me and keep me
alive.

2. Moment after moment my beautiful body turns pale. All my playful nectar
smiles have fled far away.

3. Tears flow and flow from my eyes. No word comes from dry lips.

4. My nice garments are thrown far away. My shyness is thrown far away. So
many vices have come from my love for You.

5. Now I lie on the ground and sigh. The hope that I may some day attain You
is all that keeps me alive.

Song 6

1. Hearing of Radha's sufferings, Lord Krsna, the crest jewel of the wise, asked
about them in a voice choked with emotion. Leaving His palace, the playful hero
Krsna quickly walked.

2. Forgotten were His jangling jewel anklets. Forgotten was His flute. Forgotten
were His His careful arrangement of glorious garments. Gone were His ornaments.
Gone was His peacock-feather crown.

3. The ten directions were fragrant with sandal. Night had come. They both
yearned to see each other. They both yearned to touc. After many days They met
in a forest grove.

4. They gazed at each other's faces. Their bodies trembled. Their arms about
each other, They trembled. In Narahari's heart this wonder has awakened. They
are like a full moon and a monsoon cloud.

Song 7



1. Her fair form is beautiful. Her face is beautiful. His limbs are dark and
handsome, O! (They are like) a monsoon cloud and a lightning flash. Their forms
are like that, O!

2. Black braids fall along Her back. They are like that, O! She walks. In Her
hand She holds a love-letter, O!

3. She does not hesitate for a moment. Quickly She walks. Her belt of jewel
bells jangles, O! Those bells have become like a parrot chanting the glories of Her
hips, O!

4. Eventually the night ends. The couple's passionate love does not end., O!
Here the nectar hero is Lord Krsna, the king of Vraja, and the beautiful heroine is
Sri Radha. This is Sirmha Bhiipati's meditation, O!

Song 8

1. On this night there is a shower of nectar. The people of Vrndavana are
plunged in the nectar of spiritual love.

2. The path of love is slippery. It is filled with unexpected crooked twists and
turns. It is muddy with musk, sandal, and kunkuma.

3. The dark monsoon cloud of Krsna showers a nectar monsoon of pure love.
Embracing that cloud is the lightning flash that is beautiful playful Radha.

4. The monsoon is so great no one can see anything in any direction. There is a
flood of spiritual love. Ananta dasa is now plunged in that flood. He does not
know if he will be able to swim across it.

Pancadasa Ksanada, Amavasya
Fifteenth Night, the New-moon Night

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Daksinatya-raga or Sri-raga)

1. campaka-sona-  kusuma kanakdcala
jitala gaura-tanu-labani re
unnata gima sima nahi anubhaba

jaga-jana-mohana bhanani re
2. (Refrain) jaya saci-nandana tribhubana-bandana
kali-yuga-kala-bhujaga-bhaya-khandana
3. bipula-pulaka-kula- dakula kalebara
gara gara antara prema-bhare
lahu lahu hasani gada gada bhasani
kata mandakini nayane jhare
4. nija rase nacata nayana dhula-ota



ga-ota kata kata bhakata meli
yo rase bhasi  abasa mahi-mandala
gobinda dasa tahim parasa na bheli

1. Lord Gaura's fair and handsome form defeats the campaka flowers and
golden Mount Meru. His neck is long. His glories have no end. He enchants every
heart in this world.

2. (Refrain) Glory to Saci's son! The three worlds bow down before Him. He
breaks into pieces the fear of black snake of Kali-yuga.

3. The hairs of His body stand erect in ecstasy. His heart is overcome with
ecstatic love. Sweetly, sweetly He smiles. With a choked voice He speaks broken
words. How many heavenly Gangas of tears flow from His eyes?

4. Overcome by tasting the nectar of love for a person that is actually His own
Self, He dances. His eyes are half-closed in ecstasy. How many singing devotees
gather around Him? He floats in the nectar of spiritual love. He has made the circle
of this world overcome with the ecstasy of spiritual love. Only Govinda dasa has
no power to touch that ecstasy of love.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Gandhara-raga)

1. nita-i sundara  abani ujora
carane niipura baje
gaura-amnga heri puiraba sonari
yena brndabana majhe
2. (Refrain) nita-ira nichani la-iya mari

chadi brndabana nikufija-bhabana
ati-duracara-tari
3. basudha jahnaba sangete la-iya

sitala carana raje
helaya tarila e gita-gobinda
e tina lokera majhe

1. The anklets on glorious Lord Nitai's feet jangle as He walks on the earth.
Seeing Lord Gaura's fair limbs, Lord Nitai remembers the pastimes They two
enjoyed in ancient times in the land of Vrndavana.

2. (Refrain) I pray that I may touch the dust of Lord Nitai's feet when I die.
Leaving the forest groves of Vrndavana, Lord Nitai came to this place to save the
sinners.

3. Standing with Vasudha and Jahnava, with the touch of His glorious cooling
feet He delivered this Gita-govinda dasa and all the three worlds.

Song 3



1. When I saw the prince of Vraja, my breath was taken away. How did that
happen? Alas, the creator Brahma did not give me thousands of eyes on every part
of body, eyes to gaze at the ocean of nectar that is Krsna.

2. Decorated with golden ornaments, His splendid body fills the worlds with
light. Gazing at Him, my eyes fill with tears. How much time has passed? I did not
notice.

3. From the corners of His red lotus-petal eyes, how many flower arrows does
He fire? With a glance, He touches me. Unnoticed by others, He smiles. Now a
lance is plunged in my heart.

4. Jewel earrings that eclipse the sun swing at His nectar cheeks. Alas, I,
unhappy Ananta dasa, have never seen with my own eyes the sweet handsomeness
of Lord Krsna's form.

Song 4

1. Shark-shaped earrings meet with golden krtaki flowers. Are these not
Kamadeva's handiwork? Above are many golden ornaments glistening like
lightning. How splendid are His yellow garments?

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, what did I see? He had a peacock-feather crown. His
eyes were like intoxicated restless black bees sitting on lotus flowers.

3. He wore a crest of jasmine flowers and a garland of keytra flowers. His dark
limbs glistened with glory. The king of black bees was drawn tothe sweet fragrance
of His body. Millions and millions of Kamadeva's archers ran to Him.

Song 5

1. Krsna heard your words. He loves none but you.

2. Now He stays in a cool forest grove delightful with many flowers, new buds,
and $irisa petals.

3. He rests His dark limbs on a bed decorated with lotus flowers. At every
moment He is anointed with sandal paste.

4. Many lotus petals touch Him. Still, the flames of His burning fever of love
turn all these to ashes.

5. His glances speak many eloquent speeches. His every breath is a sigh. His
every breath is filled with the yearning to attain you.

6. Don't delay, O beautiful girl. Go and see Krsna. When He sees you He will
rise form His bed. He will stay with you.

7. Lord Krsna is the bliss of all His gopi-friends. Grasping Lord Krsna's feet,



Ramananda weeps.

Song 6

1. Covering your face with a great black cloak, you hid your moonlike face
from your elders' prying eyes.

2. In the impenetrable darkness and mist of night, Kamadeva's lamp showed
you the path.

3. O girl with beautiful hips, you hurried to your meeting with Krsna.
Overcome with passionate love, you walked slowly.

4. Wild with the desire to taste nectar, you took two steps and then four. O
beautiful girl, you dropped your toy lotus-flower.

5. You dropped the jasmine crown from your head. You broke the string of
jewels at your neck.

6. You were overcome with new and passionate love. Your very full breasts
rebuked all rivals.

7. Your garments and ornaments were all hidden under a great black cloak. In
this way you met Lord Krsna in the forest. Thus speaks Govinda dasa.

Song 7
Sri Krsna Speaks

1. O beautiful, beautiful Radha, who was the wise creator that, taking the sweet
nectar of playful love, created the circle of Your face.

2. A half moon shines at Your forehead. You are flooded with nectar. Your
effulgence illumines the gloom of darkness.

3. Your are splendid with light. Your ears are lotus flowers. Your eyes are
restless cakora birds. Your nose is a great mountain summit. Above it rises the
glorious sun of Your red sindara mark.

4. The lotus flower of Your face blooms day and night. The black bumblebee of
Krsna cannot leave that lotus.

5. Gazing and gazing at the red dawn of Your lips, the cakravaka birds of Your
breasts, birds that stay on the banks of the river of Your necklace, never lament.
Govinda dasa clearly speaks these words.

Song 8
A Gopi-friend Humbly Speaks

1. They gazed at each other. They were both wounded by the arrows of each
other's glances. Then They became bound by each other's arms, covering each
other in a great embrace. No ornamenst decorated Their bodies. Their two bodies



touched. The hairs of Their bodies stood erect. They trembled.

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, look at how Radha and Krsna are filled with bliss.
Rapt in amorous battle, They stay awake the whole night. In that battle neither of
Them sees defeat.

3. Passionately, passionately They kissed. Tasting the nectar of each other's lips,
They both fell unconscious. Their hearts and bodies were plunged into waves of
ecstatic love. Kamadeva's elephant pushed Them under the waters.

4. With choked, choked voices They spoke half half words, words intoxicated
with amorous blisses. Only They know each other's heart. How can Govinda dasa
know?

Song 9

1. Greedy to taste the nectar of Her kisses, He spoke hidden words. He was like
a cakora bird that runs to the moon.

2. His beloved's face surrounded by Her black hair was like a moon surrounded
by darkness.

3. O gopi-friend, what shall I say? Night brings these actions. Kamadeva brings
passion. Syness brings shyness.

4. Krsna felt newer and newer love. He weas like a proud elephant stunned with
bliss.

5. Tightly embracing His beloved, He perspired. The two of them became like
black and fair lines together.

Sodasa Ksanada, Sukla-pratipada
Sixteenth Night, First Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Dhanasi-raga)

1. tapata-kancana- kanti kalebara
unnata bhanara-bhangi
karibara-kara jini bahura subalani
bihi gadhala bahu rangi
2. gora-rupa jaga-manohari
dapana baidagadhi bidhata prakasala
badhite kulabati nari
3. a-pada-mastaka  pulake purnita
preme chala chala ankhi
dpana guna suni  dpahim royata
heri kandaye pasu pakhi
4. canda-candrika  kumuda mallika



jiniya mrdu manda hasa
madhura bacane  amiya-sificane
nichani ananta dasa

1. His fair form is like molten gold. His dancing is like great waves in a
whirlpool. His words defeat the sweetest words of the poets. His arms are graceful.
Seeing Him, the creator Brahma is filled with bliss.

2. Lord Gaura's fair form enchants every heart in this world. With His own
power He created the creator Brahma. Saintly women He makes stunned with
spiritual bliss.

3. From His head to His feet the hairs of His body stand erect in ecstasy. Tears
of loveflow from His eyes. Hearing His own glories, He is overwhelmed with love.
Seeing Him, the birds and beasts weep with love.

4. His sweet and gentle smile defeats the moonlight, the jasmines, and the lotus
flowers. His sweet words are a shower of nectar. Ananta dasa describes His glories.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Kamoda-raga)

1. khanjana-gaiijana calana manorama
gati ati lalita suthama
calata khalata puna  puna uthi garajata
cahani banka nayana
2. gaura gaura bali  ghana de-i karatali
kaija-nayane bahe lora
premet abasa haiya  patitera nirakhiya
d-isa d-isa bali de-i kora
3. hu-hunkara garajana malasata puna puna
kata kata bhaba-bithara
pulake piirala tanu ~ kadamba-kesara janu
bhayara bhabete matoyara

4. agama-nigama-para beda-bidhi-agocara
taha kaila patitera dana
kahe atmarama dase na pa-ila krpa lese

rahi gela pasana samana

1. His graceful motions rebuke the graceful khanjana birds. Again and again He
falls. Again and again He stands up. He makes a great roaring sound. He gazes with
crooked eyes.

2. He chants "Gaura! Gaura!" in a voice like thunder. With karatalas He makes
a great sound. Tears stream from His lotus eyes. His is overcome with spiritual
love. When He sees the fallen sinners, He calls to them: "Come! Please come!" and
He hugs them.

3. He loudly roars. He slaps His arms. How many, how many symptoms of
ecstasy does He manifest? His body is flooded with hairs standing erect in ecstasy,



hairs standing like kadamba filaments. He is wild with the ecstasy of love for the
devotees, Ris brothers.

4. He is beyond the touch of the Agamas and Nigamas. He is beyond the sight
of the Vedas' rules. He gives a great gift to the fallen souls. Atmarama dasa says: 1
am hard like a rock. Only I have not attained even a small fragment of Lord Nitai's
mercy.

Song 3
Sri Krsna Speaks

1. When I saw the sweetness of Her glorious lotus face, I was opvercome. The
plaful snake of Her raised eyebrow bit My heart.

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, please listen. My heart is now plunged in a great
ocean of passionate desire. Overcome, I have no power to swim to the shore.

3. She looked at Me with crooked laughing sidelong glance. Does She love Me?
Is She indifferent to Me? i am filled with doubts.

4. My heart is tormented with pain. She must know My heart. I see that Her
heart is filled with kindness. Govinda dasa's master, His heart filled with ever-new
love, certainly attained Sri Radha.

Song 4
A Gopi-messenger Speaks

1. It is Krsna. It is Krsna who places this appeal before You. O Radha, I have
now seen him. He is very wonderful.

2. His face is enchanting. His reddish lips are like a blossoming lotus with a
blossoming bandhuka flower.

3. His eyes are like black bees, bees so intoxicated by drinking honey they have
no power to fly away.

4. You ask about His crooked ways. His kajjala-anointed eyes are crooked like
Kamadeva's bows.

5. Radha's very full breasts and delicate body are like two great Mount Sumerus
above a flowering vine.

6. Vidyapati says: The gopi-messenger's words did not arouse Radha's desire to
enjoy with Lord Krsna.

Song 5

1. O Madhava, what shall I say to You? What can I do? I saw the graceful girl
surrounded by Her friends.
2. Her form is graceful like a golden statue. Her beauty and virtues and



intelligence have no peer in all the worlds.

3. Her body has become very pale. Like a waning moon, day after day She
becomes more thin and emaciated. Now She is like a slender crescent moon.

4. Her cheek rests on Her left hand. Her hair is tossed to and fro. She scratches
the ground with Her toenails. From Her eyes flows a flood of tears.

Song 6

1. In a delightful forest a jasmine vine bursts into flower. All the directions are
filled with those flower's fragrance. A gopi-messenger's words become a delightful
breeze carrying the fragrance ot a black bee, a black bee now very eager to taste the
nectar of those flowers.

2. (Refrain) Eager to enjoy nectar pastimes, the black bee Krsna walks and
walks in the forest. Finally He enters a mountain-cave with the jasmine vine
Radha.

3. When the black bee Krsna tried to taste the nectar of jasmine-flower Radha,
She protested. With Her flower-blossoming hand She pushed Him away. "No!
No!", She protested. She shook Her head. Her head was like a jasmine flower
moving to and fro, tossed by the breeze.

4. The buzzing bee Krsna humbly appealed again and again. At the end
jasmine-flower Radha agreed to the black bee Krsna's request. She fulfilled all His
desires. That black bee tasted the honey of that jasmine flower. Thus Sri Radha
delighted Her beloved Krsna.

Song 7

1. A campaka garland rests on Lord Krsna's neck. Bracelets smile on His arms,
arms filled with hairs standing erect.

2. Lord Krsna rests His lotus face on the lotus face of His gopi beloved.

3. Smiling, Krsna scratches Her round breasts with His fingernails. She sighs.

4. How many times do They tightly embrace? Their hair becomes dishevelled.
Their necklaces break into pieces.

5. "JThana jhana", declare Their jangling anklets and sashes of bells. Krsna and
His gopi beloved are flooded with bliss.

6. A sweet fragrance rises. They buzu like black bees. Their two bodies are
showered with perspiration.

7. Hari-vallabha says: They tasted great pleasure. They were plunged into
Kamadeva's ocean.



Saptadasa Ksanada, Sukla Dvitiya
Seventeenth Night, Second Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Desaga-raga)

1. bhaba-bhare gara gara cita
ksane uthe ksane baise na paya sambita
2. ati rase nahi bandhe theha
sonari sonari kande puraba seneha
3. nace pahum gora nata-raja
i lagi gokula-pati sankirtana majha
4. priya-gadadhara-kare dhari
marama-kathati kahe phukari phukari
5. uga maga ananda-hilole
luliya luliya pade panditera kole
6. gora-rase saba rasamaya
na darabe balarama-pasana-hrdaya

1. His heart is overcome with spiritual love. One moment He stands. The next
moment He sits. Then He is no longer conscious.

2. He is overcome with the nectar of love. He is not peaceful. Remembering and
remembering the persons He loved before, He weeps.

3. Lord Gaura dances. He is the king of dancers. Why has the king of Gokula
entered this festival of sankirtana?

4. Holding dear Gadadhara's hand, and weeping and weeping, He tells what is
in His heart.

5. In waves of bliss He rises and plunges. Restlessly moving to and fro, He
finally falls into Gadadhara Pandita's arms.

6. The nectar of Lord Gaura is the sweetest of all nectar. Even so, the stone that
is Balarama dasa's heart still does not melt with spiritual love.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Sri-raga)

1. nita-i guna-mani amara nita-i guna-mani
aniya premera banya bhasa-ila abani
dubila bhakata saba dina hina bhase

3. dina hina patita pamara nahi bache
brahmara durlabha prema yare tare yace
4. abandha-karuna nita-i katiya mohana

ghare ghare bule prema-amiyara bana

5. locana bale amara nita-i yeba nahi mane



anala bheja-i tara majha mukha-khane

1. My Lord Nitai, the jewel of virtues, Nitai, the jewel of virtues, flooded this
world with the ocean of ecstatic spiritual love.

2. Taking with Him the ocean of spiritual love, He came to Gauda-desa. Every
devotee drowned in that ocean of love. Only the fallen sinners remained floating.

3. The poor, worthless, fallen, insignificant persons did not wish to accept that
love. Still Lord Nitai begged everyone to accept the rare spiritual love even Brahma
cannot attain.

4. That ocean of mercy had been sealed. But Lord Nitai dug a canal to bring that
nectar ocean of love from one house to the next.

5. Locana dasa says: Anyone who will not say, "Lord Nitai is my master", sets a
fire in his mouth.

Song 3

1. Secretly you look at mee with a furtive smiling glance, A glance like a
glistening moon on a dark night.

2. You look at Me with glance from the corners of Your eyes, a glance like a
swarm of black bees flying in the sky.

3. O beautiful girl, why do You look at Me in this way? Who can guess Your
purpose? My life's breath is now very agitated.

4. Why does a black bee fly to a lotus flower in the water? Filled with wonder,
You approach Me. O beautiful girl, shyly You gaze at Me.

5. Your graceful breasts are golden waterpots. Gazing at them, how could I not
desire to possess them?

6. Half You hide them, half You do not care if they remain hidden. I yearn to
attain these waterpot breasts.

7. Vidyapati says: Lord Krsna is now overcome with new passionate love. How
could hiding Kamadeva not attack Him with a host of flying arrows?

Song 4 (Identical with 16th Ksanada, Song 4)

Song 5

1. O gopi-friend, will destiny fulfill My desire? Will I again see Sri Radha,
whose form is a great treasure-house of beauty?

2. If T will never again meet this beautiful girl, then what desire would I have to
maintain My life?

3. Please become My messenger. Go to Her and arrange that My desire be
fulfilled. Our lives are tied together. How can I remain aloof from Her?

4. Hearing Lord Krsna's words, that gop1 hurried to the assembly of beautiful

gopis.



5. Hari-vallabha says: O girl of Vraja, please hear. On jewel prayer-beads Lord
Krsna chants mantras describing Your glories.

Song 6

1. How many beautiful and wise teenage girls stay here in this place in Gokula?
Still, Krsna came to this secluded place, earnestly looked with crooked eyes, and
did not see a single one.

2. (Refrain) O beautiful girl, this is my opinion: At this auspicious moment You
should break Your vow of being faithful to Your husband. Now You should accept
a vow of becoming Krsna's beloved. Now You should offer Yourself to Krsna.

3. Again and again Krsna chants the one-syllable mantra of Your name, the
mantra "Rai" (Radhika). If somehow He hears the word "rati", or "ratana", or rati",
or "ratula" (words that contain the syllable "ra"). He is overcome with wonder,
thinking of You.

4. When He plays His flute, His melodies are all songs chanting Your names or
praising Your glories. Surrounded by Your friends, He calls out Your name. This is
the opinion of Govinda dasa.

Song 7

1. O glorious teenage girl whose beauty defeats all the worlds, now You
decorate Your form very attractively. Your heart is filled with amorous desires. You
are free of fear and shyness. O Radha, now You prepare to meet Krsna, the king of
the forest groves.

2. In the forest You walk like a graceful elephant. Hundreds of groups of
girlfriends sing and play on musical instruemnts. Graceful and intelligent girls
accompany You.

3. Now You see dark Lord Krsna. A great pandita in the arts of amorous battle,
You smile. Now You become wild with amorous bliss. Krsna, the great hero of
amorous battle meets Your friends. A great garland of flower arrows rains on You
from His eyes.

4. Your eyes and His shower flower-arrows. Your arms and His are locked in
combat. Your body and His are pressed together. Neither You nor He will admit
defeat in this battle. Govinda dasa says: No one knows who has won this battle.
Everything is flooded with waves of sound, waves that come from jangling
ornaments.

Song 8

1. How many times do They tightly embrace? They are splendid like a monsoon
cloud and lightning.
2. Their faces are Kamadeva's traps set to catch each other. They passionately



embrace. Have They now become one?

3. Now great waves rise in the ocean of Their amorous pastimes. They are two
great oceans splashed by these waves.

4. Now they are flooded with perspiration. They were two, but now They have
become one. It is as if They are bathed in the abhiseka ceremony to celebrate
Kamadeva's glories.

5. Now They are covered by the great darkness of Their dishevelled hair. It is as
if They are both victorious in Kamadeva's battle.

6. No one can count the ferocious bites and scratches on Their lips and breasts.

7. Krsna places His glorious hand on Her breasts. It is as if a budding twig is
placed in a golden waterpot.

8. The whole forest is filled with the splendor of Their sweet fragrance. The
buzzing bees dear to lord Krsna sing of Their glories.

Song 9

1. (Refrain) What are these two graceful forms? Perhaps They are a teenage boy
and a teenage girl. Perhaps They are two merchants setting out their wonderful
goods for sale. Perhaps They are a well filled with the nectar of passionate love.

2. Perhaps They are a glistening sun and a spotted moon. Perhaps they are lotus
flowers filled with shyness and delight. Perhaps They are a cakora bird charmed by
the moon and smiling amidst a host of blue lotus flowers.

3. Perhaps They are one moon above another moon, one moon above another
moon. Perhaps They are a khanjana bird and a cakora bird sipping the nectar
moonlight.

4. Perhaps they are the dawn rising above the Yamuna's dark waves. Perhaps
They are the evening sky filled with glistening stars. Perhaps They are the dawning
sun still hiding in the night's darkness. Are these two forms not a great wonder?

5. Pwerhaps They are monsoon cloud and a lightning flash above the peak of
golden Mount Sumeru. Perhaps They are a golden vine bearing peearl fruits. What
should we believe is the true identity of these two forms?

6. Everyone says these two forms are Radha and Madhava. That is what they
believe. All 1 know is that I, Sekhara Raya, am now drowning in an ocean of the
sweetest nectar. I do not know how to swim across this ocean.

Song 10

1. Yor palms are anointed with kunkuma. Your face is decorated with the tilaka
of curly hair. With tear-filled eyes You casrefully, carefully watch. With a choked
voice you speak broken words.

2. (Refrain) O beautiful beautiful Radha, O crest jewel of all beautiful girls, You
carefully watch, but You do not see Madhava in the night filled with sweet nectar.

3. Anointed with black kajjala, Your eyes are like restless khanjana birds. A new
blue lotus rests on Your ear. To Your graceful heart You hold a fair atasi flower.
You hold it as if it were a golden dagger.



4. Your feet are decorated with designs drawn in red lac, designs that defeat
even Kamadeva. Govinda dasa says: It was Krsna who drew those red designs on
Radha's feet.

Song 11

1. O Radha and Krsna, I place this humble request before You. Your nectar
hearts are filled with mercy. O my masters, please hear my request.

2. O Krsna, O moon of Gokula, O beloved of the gopis, O Radha, O crest jewel
of Lord Krsna's beloveds, O Radha whose limbs are fair, O Krsna whose limbs are
dark, when Your glories touch my ears, I feel cooled, I feel relief from the burning
sufferings of material life.

3. From the saintly devotees' mouths I have heard of Your mercy to the fallen
and misguided, mercy famous in the three worlds. Now I take shelter of You. I am
lost. T have no good destination in this life.

4. O Krsna, glory to You! O Radha, glory to You! O Krsna, glory to You! O
Radha, glory to You! O Krsna, glory to You! O Radha, O Radha, glory to You!
Placing his folded hands above his head, Narottama falls to the ground and says: O
my masters, please fulfill my desire.

Song 12

1. The faces of the divine couple are so beautiful! To what can I compare them?
Perhaps They are like a glistening moon and ablue lotus flower meeting together.

2. Perhaps they are like a dark hero and a fair heroine. Perhaps They are like a
glistening sapphire set in gold.

3. Tightly embracing, They taste the sweet nectar of Their love. Perhaps then
they are like a golden vine and a tamala tree caught in a tight embrace.

4. When Krsna places His dear hand opn Radha's breasts, perhaps that is like
King Kamadeva worshiping a Deity of Lord Siva with a blue lotus flower.

5. Raya Sekhara says: The divine coule are like a new monsoon cloud and an
unmoving lightning flash. The sight of Them brings bliss to the eyes.

Astadasa Ksanada, Sukla Trtiya
Eighteenth Night, Third Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Sindhuda-raga)

1. (Refrain) gauranga karuna-sindhu abatara
nije gune ganthiya nama-cintamani
jagate para-ola hara



2. kali-timirakula akhila loka dekhi
badana-canda parakasa
locana-prema- sudha-rasa-barisane
jaga-jana-tapa-binasa
3. bhakata-kalapa-taru antare antaru
ropala thamahir thama
yachu pada-tala alambana panthika
purala nija nija kama
4. bhaba-gajendra  cadhayala akincane
aichana pahunko bilasa
samsara-kala- kuta-bise dagadhala
ekali gobinda dasa

1. (Refrain) Lord Gauranga is an ocean of kindness. Descending to this world,
on the string of His own virtues He tied the cintamani jewels of His holy names.
That necklace He gave to the people of the world.

2. Seeing that everyone stood in the darkness of Kali-yuga, He made the moon
of His face shine with pleasing light. With His glances He made a great shower of
the nectar of love. In this way He destroyed the burning sufferings of the world's
people.

3. In heart after heart He planted the kalpa-taru tree of devotional service.
Offering shelter at the soles of His feet, He fulfilled the desires of the souls
wandering in this world.

4. He made the elephant of ecstatic spiritual love pick the devotees up from this
world. In this way the Lord enjoyed pastimes. Only Govinda dasa was left behind.
He alone now burns in the poison-flames of repeated birth and death.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Sri-raga)

1. nita-i karunamaya abatara
dekhiya dina-hina karaye prema-dana
agama nigamera sara
2. sahaje dhala dhala sakala niramala
kamala jiniya ankhi-sobha
badana-mandala koti-sasadhara
jiniya jaga-mana-lobha
3. anga sucikkana  madana-mohana
kanthe sobhe mani-hara
bacana-racana  Sraba.ne dire gela
pataki-mana-andhiyara
4. nabina kari-kara jiniya bhuja-bara
tahe sobhe hema-danda
heriya saba loka pasare dukha-soka
khandaye hrdaya pasanda
5. nita-ira karunaya  abani bhasala



purala jaga-mana-asa
e prema laba lesa  parasa na pa-iya
kandaye harirama dasa

1. Merciful Lord Nitai has descended to this world. Seeing tyhe poor and fallen
people, He gave them the great treasure of spiritual love, a treasure that is the best
thing in all the Agama and Nigama scriptures.

2. Tears stream fropm His glorious eyes, eyes that defeat the lotus flowers. The
circle of His face defats many millions of moons. The hearts of this world yearn to
attain Him.

3. His glorious limbs charm even Kamadeva. A glorious jewel necklace rests on
His neck. He keeps the blinding darkness of sinful gossip far away from His ears.

4. In His glorious arms, arms that defeat the young elephant's trunk, He holds a
golden staff. When the people see Him, they forget all their pains and troubles.
Their stone hearts break into pieces.

5. Merciful Lord Nitai plunged the entire world in the flood of spiritual love. In
this way He fulfilled the desires felt in every heart in this world. Unable to touch
even a single drop of that flood of spiritual love, Harinama dasa weeps.

Song 3
Sri Krsna Speaks

1. When I see sweet Radha walking on the Yamuna's path, My heart breaks. No
longer do I remain conscious.

2. O gopi-friend, how shall I approach Her? How shall I gaze upon Her, so that
the beauty of Her form fills My eyes?

3. Her long hair cascades down to her hips. Does a stream of nectar fall, or not?

4. Her enchanting face glistens with great splendor. It is like Kamadeva's
camara wisk, or like a full moon.

5. Covered with drop after drop of perspiration, She seems like a full moon
decorated with a host of pearl ornemants.

6. Her disarrayed blue garments half cover Her breasts, breasts that then seem
like two mountains partly covered by dark clouds.

7. A pearl necklace moves to and fro over Her half-covered breasts, bereasts that
seem like to golden summits of Mount Sumeru, two summits where the celestial
Ganga flows.

8. These thoughts now flod My heart. Govinda dasa says: That is Sr1 Krsna's
conclusion.

Song 4
A Gopi-messenger Speaks

1. In Vrndavana forest You met a girl fair like gold, a girl surrounded by Her
many girlfriends. With Her You enjoyed many pastimes. When She sipped the



poison of the sweetness of Your glances, that poison entered Her body. Then Her
body became dark.

2. O Madhava, that saintly and beautiful girl does not move. She keeps You in
Her heart. Day and night She sings Your glories.

3. Her elders and superiors do not understand. Her friends are all bewildered at
heart. They do not know the nature of Her malady, which springs from Her
separation from You.

4. How shall I employ jewels, or mantras, or herbs to cure that beautiful girl?
Her eyes are always closed in a trance of samadhi.

5. Moment after moment Her limbs are bent. Her body is bent. Her words are
all bewildered. When She hears the word “Syama", Her body becomes filled with
wonder. Govinda dasa does not know what has happened to Her.

Song 5

1. Her body, naturally like a statue made of butter, now burns in the flames of
separation from You.

2. Her complexion, naturally fair like gold ten times purified, is now dark as
again and again She remembers Your name.

3. Her lips, naturally red like bandhuali flowers, are now white like dhutura
flowers.

4. Her dishevelled braids move to and fro on Her breasts. They are like a camara
placed on Mount Sumeru.

5. O Madhava, please listen. How shall I tell You. Day and night She does not
understand anything.

6. Her garments and Her elephant-pearl necklace seem to Her a great burden to
carry.

7. Her finger-rings and bracelets are now gone. Jiiana dasa says: Kamadeva has
caused this malady.

Song 6

1. When You heard the glories of the hero Krsna, Your beautiful body was
struck by a horrible flaming arrow. Your face became pale like the moon. Your
sighs became like flames. Your garland of forest flowers wilted.

2. (Refrain) Your peerless love is effulgent, effulgent because powerful Krsna
has thrust beautiful saintly You into flames of passionate love.

3. After You saw Lord Krsna You rested Your slender form on a bed decorated
with flowers. Then You suddenly fell unconscious to the ground. You looked like
a lightning flash suddenly thrown from a raincloud.

4. O girl with a face like the glistenign moon, how many gopi-friends at once
struggled in hundreds of ways to bring You back to consciousness? When the
sweet fragrance of news of Your beloved entered Your heart, You at once became
conscious. Then You sat up.

5. O beautiful girl, then Krsna came and put His arm around You. He held You



to His heart. His face met Yours. Then Your body and His blossomed in peerless
bliss. Then You again fell unconscious, O Radha.

6. Then Krsna touched Your beautiful face and body. Glorious like a dark
cloud, He showered on You the nectar of His lips. Hari-vallabha says: The two of
Them found Their eyes filled with monsoon rains of tears, rains that made the
farmers' crops of the hairs of Your bodies grow erect with bliss.

Unavimsa Ksanada, Sukla Caturthi
Nineteenth Night, Fourth Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Suha-i-raga)

1. patita heriya kande  thira nahika bandhe
karuna nayane caya
nirupama hema janu ujora gaurd-tanu
abani ghana gadi yaya
2. (Refrain) gora pahum re nichani la-iya mari
o ripa-madhuri piriti-caturi
tile pasarite nari
3. barana asrama  kincana akincana
karo kona dosa nahi mane
kamala-siba-bihi-  durlabha prema-dhana
dana karala jaga-jane
4. aichana sadaya-  hrdaya premamaya
gaura bhela parakasa
prema-dhane dhani  karala abani
baicita gobinda dasa

1. Seeing the fallen souls, He wept. He was not peaceful. He looked at them
with eyes of compassion. His fair form is splendid like peerless gold. Overcome
with ecstasy, He rolled on the ground.

2. (Refrain) I am overcome by Lord Gaura's glory. I cannot forget the sweetness
of His form or His ecstatic spiritual love. I cannot forget even a single sesame seed
of them.

3. In His heart He saw no fault with any person, wealthy or poor, from any
varna or asrama. The great treasure of pure spiritual love, a treasure even Laksmi,
Siva, and Brahma cannot attain, He freely gave as a gift to the people of the world.

4. Lord Gaura is full of love. He is kind in this way. He made the whole world
rich with the treasure of spiritual love. Govinda dasa alone was cheated of that
treasure.



Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Sri-raga)

1. mari ya-i emana nita-i kena na bhajinu
hari hari dhik are ki buddhi lagila more
hate nidhi pana hara-inu
2. kamala jiniya ankhi sobha kare mukha-3sast
sakaruna saba pane caya
bahu pasariya bale d-isa jiba kari kole
prema-dhana sabare bilaya
3. kachani katira besa Sobhiche cancara kesa
bandhe cuda ati manohare
natuya thamake cale buja bahi pade lore
tribidha jibera tapa hare
4. hari bala bola bale dahine bame anga dole
rama gauri-dasera gala dhari
mukhe makha hasya-canda nita-ira prema-phanda
bhaba-sindhu uchala lahari
5. nita-i karuna-sindhu patitera eka bandhu
karunaya jagata dubila
madana meadete andha bisaye rahala bandha
hena nita-i bhajite na pa-ila

1. It is better that I die. I did not worship Lord Nitai. Alas! Alas! I am
worthless! What was I thinking? I had a priceless treasure in my hand, and then I
lost it.

2. In the moon of His face glisten eyes that defeat lotus flowers, eyes that
mercifully gaze at every living being. Spreading His arms, and calling out, "Please
come!", He hugs the fallen souls. To everyone He gives the treasure of ecstatic
spiritual love.

3. A garment is gracefully wrapped about his waist. His glistening hair is curly.
He wears a graceful turban that charms the heart. He walks like a graceful dancer.
Tears stream down His chest. He removes the three-fold sufferings the conditioned
souls feel.

4. "Haribol!" He calls out. His body sways to the right and left. His arms rest on
the shoulders of Ramai and Gauridasa. The moon of a smile anoints His face. Lord
Nitai has set a trap of spiritual love. He is tossed to and fro by the rising waves of
ecstatic love.

5. Lord Nitai is an ocean of mercy. He is the fallen soul's only friend. He has
plunged the whole universe into the ocean of His mercy. Only persons blinded by
lust, persons tightly bound by the ropes of material desires, will not worship Lord
Nitai.

Song 3



1. He wore peacock-feather crown. His jasmine garland was surrounded by
black bees. Intoxicated by the scent of His garland, how many humming bees filled
the four directions?

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, was that person I saw Kamadeva Himself? A hero of
playful pastimes, He gracefully danced under a kadamba tree.

3. Moving the archer's bows of His eyebrows and emptying the two quivers of
His eyes, how many flower-arrows did He fire? Many playful girls' hearts were
wounded. Those girls could not gaze on anyone but Him.

4. Shark-shaped jewel earrings swung from His ears. Govinda dasa says: I think
that person must have been Kamadeva Himself.

Song 4

1. Never did I saw and form as glorious and charming as His. He was dark like a
monsoon cloud. His smiling reddish eyes seemed to speak the desire of His heart.

2. Whom did I see today? Playful and graceful, He stood under a kadamba tree.
With shy eyes I gazed at His handsome form. I floated in a flood of bliss.

3. He wore a garland of blossoming flowers. His hair was curly. He wore a
peacock-feather crown. His gracrful form was like a trap to catch the khanjana
birds of any playful beautiful girl's watching eyes.

4. Shark-shaped earrings swung to and fro on the glistening mirror of His
cheeks. Govinda dasa thinks: Gazing at Him carefully, I saw Kamadeva reflected in
Him.

Song 5
Laksmi, Siva, and Brahma cannot attain, He freely gave as a gift to the people of
the world.

4. Lord Gaura is full of love. He is kind in this way. He made the whole world
rich with the treasure of spiritual love. Govinda dasa alone was cheated of that
treasure.

Song 2
Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Sri—réga)

1. mari ya-i emana nita-i kena na bhajinu
hari hari dhik are ki buddhi lagila more
hate nidhi pana hara-inu
2. kamala jiniya ankhi sobha kare mukha-3sast
sakaruna saba pane caya
bahu pasariya bale d-isa jiba kari kole
prema-dhana sabare bilaya
3. kachani katira besa Sobhiche cancara kesa
bandhe cuda ati manohare
natuya thamake cale buja bahi pade lore



tribidha jibera tapa hare
4. hari bala bola bale dahine bame anga dole
rama gauri-dasera gala dhari
mukh patitera eka bandhu
karunaya jagata dubila
madana meadete andha bisaye rahala bandha
hena nita-i bhajite na pa-ila

1. It is better that I die. I did not worship Lord Nitai. Alas! Alas! I am
worthless! What was I thinking? I had a priceless treasure in my hand, and then I
lost it.

2. In the moon of His face glisten eyes that defeat lotus flowers, eyes that
mercifully gaze at every living being. Spreading His arms, and calling out, "Please
come!", He hugs the fallen souls. To everyone He gives the treasure of ecstatic
spiritual love.

3. A garment is gracefully wrapped about his waist. His glistening hair is curly.
He wears a graceful turban that charms the heart. He walks like a graceful dancer.
Tears stream down His chest. He removes the three-fold sufferings the conditioned
souls feel.

4. "Haribol!" He calls out. His body sways to the right and left. His arms rest on
the shoulders of Ramai and Gauridasa. The moon of a smile anoints His face. Lord
Nitai has set a trap of spiritual love. He is tossed to and fro by the rising waves of
ecstatic love.

5. Lord Nitai is an ocean of mercy. He is the fallen soul's only friend. He has
plunged the whole universe into the ocean of His mercy. Only persons blinded by
lust, persons tightly bound by the ropes of material desires, will not worship Lord
Nitai.

Song 3

1. He wore peacock-feather crown. His jasmine garland was surrounded by
black bees. Intoxicated by the scent of His garland, how many humming bees filled
the four directions?

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, was that person I saw Kamadeva Himself? A hero of
playful pastimes, He gracefully danced under a kadamba tree.

3. Moving the archer's bows of His eyebrows and emptying the two quivers of
His eyes, how many flower-arrows did He fire? Many playful girls' hearts were
wounded. Those girls could not gaze on anyone but Him.

4. Shark-shaped jewel earrings swung from His ears. Govinda dasa says: I think
that person must have been Kamadeva Himself.

Song 4

1. Never did I saw and form as glorious and charming as His. He was dark like a



monsoon cloud. His smiling reddish eyes seemed to speak the desire of His heart.

2. Whom did I see today? Playful and graceful, He stood under a kadamba tree.
With shy eyes I gazed at His handsome form. I floated in a flood of bliss.

3. He wore a garland of blossoming flowers. His hair was curly. He wore a
peacock-feather crown. His gracrful form was like a trap to catch the khanjana
birds of any playful beautiful girl's watching eyes.

4. Shark-shaped earrings swung to and fro on the glistening mirror of His
cheeks. Govinda dasa thinks: Gazing at Him carefully, I saw Kamadeva reflected in
Him.

Song 5

1. First I heard about Him. Then I saw Him. Seeing Him, I became enchanted
by Him. Then I fell in love with Him. I could not bear separation from Him.
Separated from Him, I wept and wept. I felt that I was on the verge of death.

2. O gopi-friend, the demigod Brahma created everything else, but he did not
create love. Love must have had a different creator, a creator who would not hear
anything about piety or saintliness.

3. Everyone talks about love. Who says love is good? Love for this dark playboy
is like someone who comes, punches you in the ribs, and then flees.

4.1 think this love is like death. I think this love is a great heavy burden. This
love is a great disease. Afflicted by this love, one knows only love. One knows
nothing else.

5. Why, when I saw this boy under a kadamba tree, did I have to fall in love
with Him? Jhana dasa says: If this girl renounces her love, of what will she talk?

Song 6

1. When He hears the name "Radha" half spoke, He becomes filled with wonder
and He cannot keep His body peaceful. His eyes become flooded with waves of
love. Who can describe those waves of love?

2. (Refrain) O beautiful girl, Please throw far away the obstacles that stand in
Your heart. You and He are Radha and Krsna. This I know very well. He is Krsna,
and You are Radha.

3. When I heard the sweet nectar of Your playful conversation with Him, I
become wild. I laugh and laugh. My body becomes filled with laughter. Even if He
does not read Your letter written in black kajjala, Krsna speaks broken words in a
choked voice.

4. Craning his neck, He watches for You on the path. When You two see each
other with Your lotus eyes, You are both filled with bliss. Govinda dasa says: O
beautiful, beautiful girl, You understand what I have hinted with these words.

Song 7



1. O beauitful girl expert at tasting the nectar of amorous pastimes, carefully
You prepared for the meeting with Your beloved. You yearned to taste the nectar of
meeting with Syama. O Radha, O crest jewel of beautiful girls, happily You went to
beautiful Vrndavana.

2. Your hair was curly. Your garments were gloriously red. You held a toy lotus
flower. a delightful golden new bud rested on Your ear. Kamadeva churned Your
restless eyes.

3. The happy cakora birds gazed at the moon. Then came the graceful notes of
the flute. The cuckoos wildly sang the fifth note. Hearing all this, O beautiful girl,
You began Your journey.

4. Slowly You walked, like a graceful swan. Your footsteps were playful and
glorious. Yadunatha says: This beautiful girl of Vraja yearned to taste the nectar of
loving pastimes with Lord Syama.

Song 8
Vasaka-sajja (A Gopi Who Carefully Prepares to Meet Lord Krsna)

1. Carefully she prepared a bed decorated with flowers. She lit the lamps. She
preparted betelnuts with camphor. She was overcome with passionate desire.

2. (Refrain) O beautiful girl, you have carefully prepared for the meeting with
Your beloved. Riding on the chariots of desire, millions of Kamadevas have come
here. They are now present in Your every limb. They will not desert You.

3. One by one He will remove the ornaments from Your body. Gazing at you
with shy eyes, He will become filled with wonder. He will gaze at Your shadow.

4. He will speak in a voice filled with plaintive moans. O gopi-friend, Why is
Krsna so late? What has delayed Him? Gopvinda dasa says: At that moment the
flag of Lord Krsna's flute-music came upon that meeting-place of lovers.

Song 9

1. Near a kadamba tree she heard the sound of the flute. Her left breast
trembled. She thought, "Now I will meet Krsna."

2. O gopi-friend, look! It is the fourth night of the moon. Krsna's coming here
to meet you must be somehow delayed. Perhaps that letter was only a glistening
trap.

3. Krsna filled her heart with desire. She could not remain peaceful. The jewel
necklace seemsd so heavy to her. Far from her body she threw all her ornaments.

4. She lay alone on the ground. She was overcome. As she lay among the
flowers, her life breath throbbed. Govinda dasa says: Overcome with love, she
trembled.

Song 10



Utkanthita (The Gopi Who Yearns to Meet Krsna)

1. It is a beautiful sprintime night. The cooling moon shines gloriously. A
fragrant gentle breeze blows from the Malaya Hilla. In my heart hopes to meet
Krsna. Fickle Kamadeva thinks I will not.

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, please go and again talk to Krsna. As I wait on the
Yamuna's bank, my life air will burn to death in these flames of separation from
Him.

3. Please prepare for me a funeral-pyre decorated with flowers. Prepare sandal-
paste and write a letter to Krsna. These birds will be the brahmanas who chant
mantras at my funeral. I will throw this wretched body far away. My love is a great
disgrace.

4. Krsna stole the jewel of my heart, but now He will not meet with me.
Govinda dasa says: O beautiful girl, please stop worrying. Krsna will meet with
you.

Song 11

1. Will He meet with me? Will He show me the moon of His face? Will the
desire of my eyes be fulfilled? Will my feverish life become pleasingly cool?

2. How many painful vigils have I kept on how many nights? Still cruel-hearted
Krsna will not come. My life as a woman is now worthless like a pile of ashes.

3. If Krsna does not meet with me tonight, then I will give up my life. O my
gopi-friend, that I have firmly decided.

4. The hero Krsna did not meet with her. He did not fulfill her desire. He did
not come. So says Balarama dasa.

Song 12

1. Radha is the crest jeewel of all beautiful girls. She plays and swims in the
glistening ocean of pure love.

2. Please have just one sesame seed's worth of patience. Krsna, who wears a
forest-flower garland and who enjoys the nectar of many pastimes, will certainly
meet You here.

3. O gopi-friend, You came here too quickly. Your beloved will certainly meet
You under this bakula tree.

4. Your face is very pale. Your feelings of separation must be very great. You
look like a moon shining in the daytime, a moon without cooling moonlight.

5. Hari-vallabha says: Your sufferings will soon flee. This night had You under
its control.

Song 13



1. The moon shone. The lamps burned. The bees buzzed. The does gazed. The
cuckoos chanted "Ohi! Ohi!"

2. O Madhava, Kamadeva went hunting. He found a beautiful girl all alone in
the forest and he wounded her with his flower-arrows. Now she watches for You
on the path.

3. You walk very slowly. This sweet springtime night is very brief. Away from
home, this girl thinks every moment is long like millions of yugas.

4. Tying around her neck the noose of many longings, You made her sit under
the kalpa-taru tree of love. Is this love nectar, or is it poison? Govinda dasa clearly
asks this question.

Song 14

1. (Refrain) Listen. O, listen to wonderful nature of my gopi-friend. She is a
kalpa-taru tree of delightful pastimes. She is sweet nectar churned from the ocean
of delights.

2 and 3. As a nectar-knowing cuckoo tastes the sweet mango fruit in
springtime, and as a passionate cakora bird sips the nectar of moonlight at night,
so You will taste a shower of nectar delights that my virtuous gopi-friend will
sprinkle upon You. In this way Madhava came and met the gopi Madhavi. So sings
Hari-vallabha.

Song 15

1. When Krsna gazed at Radha's face, tears of love streamed from His eyes.

2. When Her master Krsna spoke sweet, sweet words, beautiful Radha lowered
Her head.

3. When Krsna grasped the edge of Her garment, Her body became filled with
bliss.

4. When Krsna touched Her bodice, the hairs on both Their bodies stood erect.

5. Then Kamadeva filfilled all Their desires. Kavisekhara thus describes the
divine couple's pastimes of love.

Song 16

1. Vrndavana forest is now the battleground of Their war of amorous pastimes.
The cuckoos have become the heralds announcing the war's beginning. The divine
couple's hearts have become two intoxicated wild elephants. They are bumblebees
frantically flying to the sweetest fragrance.

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, look! Radha and Krsna have met. I do not
understand Their fickle pastimes. Do They quarrel, or do They play?

3. Now They bind each other with the tight ropes of Their arms. Now They
taste the sweet nectar of each other's lips. Now Their anklets, jewel belts, bracelets,



and armlets all loudly jangle.

4. On Their bodies the sandal paste is now broken. With many flower-arrows
Krsna attacks the armnor that is Radha's bodice. Now Her garments, belt, and
jewel ornaments are all in disarray. Govinda dasa sings this song sweet like nectar.

Vimsa Ksanada, Sukla Panicami
Twentieth Night, Fifth Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Tudi-raga)

1. nace gora  preme bhora
ksane bale hari
ksane brndabana karaye smarana
ksane ksane praneswari
2. yabaka barana katira basana
sobha kare gora-gaya
kakhana kakhana yamuna baliya
suradhuni-tire dhaya
3. ta tha-i ta tha-i mrdanga baja-i
jhana jhana karatala
nayana-ambuje  bahe sura-nadi
gale dole bana-mala

4. ananda-kanda gauracandra
akificane bada daya
krsna-dasa karata asa

o pada-pankaja-chaya

1. Overcome with ecstatic love, Lord Gaura dances. One moment He chants,
"Hari!" The next moment He is rapt in thinking of Vrndavana. Moment after
moment He accepts the mood of Sri Radha, the queen of Lord Krsna's life.

2. A garment the color of yavaka is splendidly wrapped about His waist.
Sometimes He runs to the Ganga, declaring, "The Yamuna!"

3. "Tha tha-i! Ta tha-i!", the mrdangas declare. "Jhana jhana!", the karatalas
say. A Ganga of tears flows from Lord Gaura's lotus eyes. A forest-garland swings
to and fro on His neck.

4. Lord Gauracandra is the root of all bliss. He is very kind to the devotees, who
have no wealth but Him. Krsna dasa yearns to attain the shade of His lotus feet.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Pahida-raga)

1. nace nityananda bhubana ananda



brndabana-guna Suniya
bahu-yuga tuli ghane bale hari
calata mohana bhatiya

2. kiba se madhuri bacana-caturi
raha gadadhara heriya
madhaba gauri-dasa mukunda $rinibasa

ga-ota samaya bujhiya
3. (Refrain) nace nityanandacanda re
preme gada gada cale adha pada
dhari gadadhara hata re
4. 0 canda-badane  hasa ghane ghane
aruna-locana bhangiya
kusuma-hara hrdi dolata
sughada sahacara rangiya
5. ratula carane  maijira bajata
rangera nahika ora
manera anande  $rinibasa-suta
e gita-gobinda bhora

1. Lord Nityananda, the bliss of the worlds, dances. Hearing the glories of
Vrndavana, He raises His arms. “Hari!", He thunders like a raincloud. His graceful
movements are charming.

2. His words are graceful and sweet. Seeing Gadadhara, Madhava, Garidasa,
Mukunda and Srivasa, and aware that a good opportunity has now come, He
begins to sing.

3. (Refrain) Lord Nityanandacandra dances. Overcome with ecstatic spiritual
love, He speaks broken words in a choked voice. Grasping Gadadhara's hand, He
walks with half steps.

4. His face is like the moon. Again and again He laughs. His eyes are graceful
and reddish. A flower garland swings to and fro on His chest. His companions are
filled with bliss.

5. Anklets jangle at His reddish feet. His bliss has no end. Srinivasa's son, Gita-
govinda dasa, is now overcome with bliss in his heart.

Song 3

1. If Your were to say something, then the moonlight of the beauty of Your
teeth would remove the very terrible darkness of My fears. The moon of Your face
makes thew cakora bird of My eyes thirst to taste the nectar of Your lips.

2. (Refrain) O beautiful beloved, give up this unrestrained anger towards Me.
The fire of love has set My heart ablaze. Please give Me a drink of the honey of the
lotus flower of Your lips.

3. My dear girl with the beautiful teeth, if You are actually angry with Me, then
scratch Me with the arrows of Your sharp fingernails, bind Me with Your arms,
and bite Me with Your teeth. Punish Me in these ways if that brings You some
satisfaction.



4. You are My life. You are the ornament of my body. You are My precious
jewel taken from the oceran of this world. I pray that You may eternally be friendly
to Me. My heart struggles for Your eternal friendship.

5. My dear slender girl, Your eyes are like blue lotus flowers, and then again
they are like red lotus flowers. If these lotus flowers become Kamadeva's arrows
that wound and redden the eyes of Krsna, that would certainly be the proper role
for them to take.

6. I pray that the jewel flowere-blossoms in the vases of Your breasts may
decorate My chest also. I pray that the string of bells on Your broad hips may
tinkle and thus proclaim the edicts of Kamadeva.

7. Your feet eclipse the beauty of land-growing lotus-flowers. They are the
origin of supreme amorous bliss. They are dearly loved by My heart. O soft-spoken
one, please tell Me how I can serve Your two feet, reddened with nectar, glistening
red lac.

8. Please decorate My head with the beautiful flower blossom of Your feet,
Those flower-feet counteract the poison of love. They extinguish the fearsome fire
of the pain of love that rages in My heart.

9. In this way Lord Krsna pleased angry Radha with many beautiful, eloquent,
enchanting, affectionate words. These words now decorate the poet Jayadeva's
song.

Song 4

1. O gopi-friend, look! There is Krsna, who is the king of all heroes, and who
wears a peacock fether in His hair. You should offer arati to His feet. Why are you
angry with Him?

2. O Radha, after You left Krsna, even in His dreams He thinks of none but You.
This I know. Who would criticize Krsna, the king of the wise. Why will You shun
Krsna?

3. How many saintly and beautiful girls are overcome when they hear the words
spoken by Krsna's flute? Overcome with love for You, Krsna no longer blows into
His flute. Why are You jealous? Why are You angry with Him?

4. Krsna burns in the flames of love. Only love will bring Him cooling relief.
Nothing else will bring Him relief. Sandal-paste, camphor, and moonlight only
make His body become more and more hot. That is Govinda dasa's opinion.

Song 5

1. How many monsoon showers of love rain from the flooding nectar of Your
words? Those monsoon rains have now formed a great lake of nectar. I am now
drowning in that lake. I am on the verge of death.

2. (Refrain) O Krsna, I am rapt in thinking of You. Many millions of beautiful
girls keep You always in their hearts. Who has ever been able to enter Your heart?

3. What result comes from Your hints and the waves of Your restless glances?
The songs of Your words are only Kamadeva's trap. You are the guru of amorous



heros. You taught me how to fall under Your spell. You tied me up with the ropes
of Your false love.

4. O crest jewel of they who know how to taste nectar, O Deity worshiped by
Vraja's beautiful girls, please throw Your greedy hankering for other beloveds far
away. I, Govinda dasa, sing Your glories. I serve Your feet.

Song 6

1. O Radha, how many times will You test Me? My whole life is worshipping
You.

2. My yajna, charity, austerity, and japa are all to attain You. I declare this with
the charming songs of My flute. I declare this with the words from My mouth.

3. O graceful, playful girl, please pick up Your face and look at Me. The puppet
of My life-breath dances in the dancing arena of Your eyes.

4.1 who wear yellow garments yearn to attain You. If You sigh, My life-breath is
filled with wonder.

5. How did You create the nectar of Your jewel anklets and the nectar puppet of
Your breath?

6. You have placed nectar in Youer every ornament. But now You are darkened
by jealous anger. Now You have broken Kamadeva's sweet pastimes.

Song 7

1. After speaking sweet words and bowing down before Your feet, Krsna has
now gone to the pastime-bed in the lovely grove of asoka trees.

2. (Refrain) Beautiful Radha, You should follow Krsna there.

3. O girl with full breasts and broad hips, slowly move Your feet and make Your
jingling anklets eclipse the swans' cooing.

4. Listen to Krsna's girl-enhanting, beautiful flute music accompanied by the
cuckoos' proclamation of Kamadeva's royal edict. All this should make You fall in
love with Krsna.

5. The vines' flowers moving in the breeze are like waving hands inviting You
to go to Krsna. Don't delay.

6. You should ask whether Your waterpot breasts tremble because the crystal-
clear brook of Your beautiful pearl-necklace runs above them, or because Lord
Krsna's embrace has flooded them with waves of amorous bliss.

7. All Your friends have now decorated Your body for amorous battle. O
passionate Radha, sound the war-drums of Your jingling sash of bells. Boldly and
without any shyness, go forth to meet Krsna.

8. On a friend rest Your hand with its Kamadeva's arrows of beautiful
fingernails. With jingling bracelets, playfully go forth to do battle with graceful
Lord Krsna.

9. These words spoken by Jayadeva are more beautiful than a necklace of jewels
or a host of material opulences. I pray these words may eternally stay on the
throats of the devotees who have dedicated their hearts to Lord Krsna.



Song 8

1. O beautiful girl, as you came to this secluded forest grove, your bracelets
jangled like a swarm of bees.

2. O gopi-friend, how will I stand by my beloved's side? I am very proud and
jealous. I am filled with derisive laughter.

3. I will not show a kind face. I will speak words that turn Kamadeva into my
enemy.

4. If, eager to enjoy amorous pastimes, my beloved touches my body, I will not
be pleased.

5. Hari-vallabha says: Even though you are angry, your beloved is like
Kamadeva personified.

Song 9

1. From far away, gaze into His eyes. From nearby do not turn your face to
Him. Agitateed, use your hand to forbid Him to touch you. Become very earnestly
angry with Him.

2. O beautiful girl, This I teach to you: Without possessing a great wealth of
jealous anger, how will you bring your beloved under your control?

3. If He asks a question, twist your face into an expression of wild surprise and
laugh at Him. If He humbly places a request before you, pretend you did not hear
His words. Then talk to Him about some other subject.

4. Only if He falls at your feet and tears stream from His lotus eyes should you
finally worship the moon of His face. Govinda dasa says: Please stay peaceful and
steady. That is the lesson here.

Song 10

1. When Radha and Krsna first met They could not introduce Themselves. They
enjoyed pastimes only at a distance.

2. When Krsna placed a humble request before Radha, She lowered Her face,
glanced at Him with eyes filled with wonder, and scratched the ground with Her
toenail.

3. When Krsna grasped the edge of Her garment, Radha took half a step away,
as if to flee.

4. Then Krsna showed fair Radha a brief taste of a small drop of nectar. He was
like a person who gave a jewel as a gift, and then quickly snatched it back.

5. Understanding Radha's heart, wise Krsna touched Her feet with His hands.

6. Radha smiled and covered Her face. Her face became like a moon, a moon
not openly manifest during the monsoon season.

7. Although She pushed Krsna away with her hand, the spout of love had risen



within Her. She was like poverty-stricken person who suddenly attained a great
treasure of gold.

8. Her new love grows more and more. She yearns to attain Krsna. Jhana dasa
says: Her thirst to attain Krsna grows very great.

Song 11

1. O Madhava, You know very well that I am a saintly innocent girl, and I do
not know about these things.

2. Why do You shower these crooked sidelong glances upon me? You must
think You are a great hero and possess millions of precious treasures.

3. Your mouth is crooked. Smiling and smiling, You fearlessly kiss me. This I
say.

4. This girl is angry. Still, Kamadeva splashes her to and fro in the waves of his
ocean.

5. You tightly embrace me. You fire sharp arrows from Your eyes.

6. You are very intelligent. Now You will attain what You desire. Now You will
wipe the perspiration from Your beloved's face.

7. A hundred times You have tasted this girl's lips. You smile. You pretend to be
angry.

8. Then again You sip the nectar of this girl's lips. King Kamadeva watches. He
is the witness.

9. Now We are tossed to and fro in the waves of Kamadeva's ocean. Overcome
with bliss, We seem to dance. We are like a monsoon cloud and a lightning flash.

10. Hari-vallabha says: Filled with bliss, the two fish of my eyes are plunged in
the nectar of these pastimes.

Song 12

1. Please coma my dishevelled hair and tie it up again in braids.

2. There please draw a line in red sindara. Again anoint my face with kunkuma.

3. As I tasted the wild sweetness of amorous pastimes, my garments were
discarded. Again place them on my body.

4. Again place glistening black kajjala on the bumblebeesa of my eyes. Again
place a budding flower on my ear.

5. With a steady hand cover with black musk the scratch-marks on my full
breasts.

6. Place again the fallen anklets and conchshell bracelets.

7. Anoint again my feet with red lac. Govinda dasa clearly saw all these
pastimes.

Song 13



1. O beautiful girl, beautiful girl, please hear My words. What should your
servant Krsna do? Please tell Him one more time.

2. Following your instructions, first I will re-arrange the bed for amorous
pastimes, a bed decorated with flower buds.

3. Then I should fan you with a peacock-eather fan. Thus at every moment
Your perspiration will be chased far away.

4. Then I should again draw a dot of musk on your chin. Then I should again
tie Your braids with a string of bakula flowers.

5. Then I should again anoint your eyes with black kajjala. Then I should again
place batelnuts in your lotus-flower mouth.

9 and 7. Then I should decorate Your full breasts with lines drawn in musk. If
My lotus hand trembles as I draw these lines, then you will be very angry with Me,
O girl fair like gold. O beautiful gopi, Govinda dasa thus sings your glories.

Song 14

1. Decorating the bed with red lotus petals, the teenage boy and girl sit upon it.
Their sweet smiling faces are charming like lotus flowers. One is dark like
sapphires and the other fair like gold.

2. (Refrain) O queen of my life, when will You cats an auspicious glance upon
me? On Your command I will place a glorious campaka flower in Your hand. I will
hear Your sweet words.

3. I will anoint You with tilaka of black musk and red sindara. I will anoint You
with fragrant sandal paste. I will string a jasmine garland and place it upon You. I
will ignore the swarmsn of bees.

4. Lailta will place a fan in my hand. Gently I will fan You. I will fan away the
perspiration of Your body. Blissfully I will gaze upon You.

5. Narottama dasa yearns to sip the sweet nectar of these services to the lotus
feet of the divine couple. Not seeing any sign that this day will come soon, I always
keep Sr1 Sri Radha-Krsna's holy name in my heart.

Ekavimsa Ksanada, Sukla Sasthi
Twenty-first Night, Sixth Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Pahida-raga)

1. rasa-paripati nata kirtana lampata
kata kata rangi sangi saba sange
yahara katakse lakhimi lakhe lakhe
bilasa-i bilola-apange
2. suni brndabana-guna rase unamata mana
du bahu tuliya bale hari



phire ndace nata-raya  kata dhara basudhaya
du nayane premera gagari
3. purusa prakrti para madana-manohara
kebala labanya-rasa-sima
rasera sagara gora  bada-i gabhira dhira
na rakhila nagari-garima
4. tribhubana-sundara ~ unnata-kandhara
subalita bahu bisale
kunkuma candana mrgamada lepana
kahe basu tachu pada-tale

1. Intoxicated by tasting the nectar of ecstatic love, He wildly dances in kirtana.
How many delighted devotees enjoy pastimes in His company? Aroused by restless
glances from the corners of His eyes, millions and millions of goddesses of fortune
playfully glance at Him from the corners of their eyes.

2. Hearing the nectar glories of Vrndavana, His heart becomes wild. Raising His
two arms, He chants, "Hari!" He wildly dances. He is the king of dancers. How
many flooding rivers of tears does He make flow on the earth? His eyes have
become like two pitchers pouring tears of ecstatic love.

3. He is the master of purusa and prakrti. He is more charming than Kamadeva.
He stands at the highest pinnacle of glorious handsomeness. Lord Gaura is an
ocean of the nectar of ecstatic spiritual love. He is most deep and most wise. Seeing
Him, a wise woman cannot keep her peaceful composure.

4. He is the most handsome person in the three worlds. His shoulders are
broad. his arms are graceful and long. He is anointed with kunkuma, sandal, and
musk. Taking shelter of the soles of His feet, Vasu sings this song.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Baradi-raga)

1. nita-i rangiya mora nita-i rangiya
puraba bilasi rangi sange saba sangiya
2. kufija-nayane bahe suradhuni-dhara

nahi jane diba nisi preme matoyara

3. candana-caracite anga ujora
ripa nirakhite bhela jaga-mana bhora
4. a-janu-lambita bhuja karibara-sunde
kanaka-khacita danda dalana pasande
5. sira pada pagadi bandhe nata-patiya
kati anti paripati pare nila dhatiya
6. dayara thakura nita-i abani prakasa
suniya anande nace parasada dasa

1. Playful, glorious Nitai is my master. Glorious Nitai is my master. He is
surrounded by His associates, the same associates He knew in His previous



pastimes.

2. A flooding celestial Ganga of tears flows from His lotus eyes. Overcome with
ecstatic spiritual love, He does not know if it is day or night.

3. His body glistens with sandal paste. Gazing at His form, the hearts of this
world are now overcome with bliss.

4. Like great elephants' trunks, His arms reach to His knees. With a golden clua
He strikes the blasphemers.

5. A colorful turban graces His head. Blue garments are tied about His waist.

6. Hearing that Lord Nitai is distributing His mercy to the people of the world,
Prasada dasa dances in bliss.

Song 3

1. Radha, tell me the cause of Your disease. Why is Your body so hot, as if a
terrible fire blazes within it?

2. Now You throwe far away the beautiful, soft, and splendid silk bodice that
eclipses a host of red purandaragopa insects.

3. You no longer rejoice in betelnuts scented with ground camphor. You scatter
the peerless campaka garland and throw away the jewel in Your hair.

4. Friend, Your restless heart is light as a cotton swab. Pierced by a lance, it
yearns to enjoy with rhe Supreme Personality of Godhead.

Song 4

1. Beautiful one, please do not ask again and again. Now that I have seen the
prince of the gopas, My heart has become enchanted.

2. Glancing at Me, passionate Krsna kissed a bending new lotus flower. Because
of that hint My whole body is now violently trembling.

3. When He placed His hand on a pomegranate creeper bowed down with two
round fruits, the splendor of My piety and the wealth of My peacefulness fled far
away.

4. When I saw HIm bite a red asoka flower and he contionually joked, I at once
forgot all My household duties.

Song 5

1. O beautiful girl, pl,ease consider your own exalted nature. You have magical
powers. That is how you attract a virtuous person wise in the arts of tasting nectar.

2. Leaving Yoru glistening opulent palace, you playfully and silently wait on a
hill, in a cave, on a riverbank, or in a forest.

3. Ah! Why has the king that is your feelings of love now become, for now
reason, filled with a shoreless ocean of ferocious hatreds? How many times has
that warrior-king attacked your beloved with arrows from Kamadeva's bow?



4. O beautiful girl, if you wish to save the life of your beloved, who is the abode

of virtues without end, then pleaase meet with Him at once. Thus speaks Hari-
vallabha.

Song 6

1. Her necklace gently swaying, sweetly playful Radha approaches Krsna with
graceful slow steps.

2. She wears a flower like foam in the waves of Her hair. With a dancing
crooked glance, She starts playful Kamadeva dancing.

3. With a timid, embarrassed, restless, sweet sidelong glance, She sweetly gives
Krsna a garland of lotus flowers.

4. May the poet Ramananda Raya's description of these amorous pastimes
delight Gajapati Maharaja Prataparudra with its sweet nectar.

Song 7

1. Terrified of Kamadeva's shark, the fish of my heart trembles. Swimming up
to the riverbank of the necklace over your heart, that fish jumps into the waterpot
of your breasts.

2. (Refrain) O beautiful girl, please do not cast such crooked glances upon Me.
Swimming now in a waterpot, the fish of my heart is now afraid of the fisherman's
hook. Alas! That fish is in very great danger.

3. Now the fish jumps into the lake of your navel. Fearing the snake of the line
of hairs on your torso, the fish now jumps into the flowing stream of the three
folds of skin at your waist.

4. How many times does the fish swim back and forth? He does not know
where he should go to attain his desire. Now the fish jumps into the fisherman's
net of Your jangling anklets. Now he has truly fallen into danger. Govinda dasa
sings this sweet song.

Song 8

1. Gazing at Radha's face, Krsna is filled with bliss. He is like an ocean tossed
with waves when the moon rises.

2. Filled with desire, Radha and Krsna skillfully fight Kamadeva's battle with
flower arrows.

3. The hairs of Their bodies stand erect. Their hearts are filled with bliss. Their
eyes are filled with sweet sweet smiles.

4. Again and again They skillfully lick each other with Their eyes. Overcome
with the nectar of these pastimes, They forget Their own bodies.

5. They enjoy pastimes of embracing. Now Their garlands and necklaces break.
Now there is a great fragrance of musk and kunkuma.



6. Overcome with thirst, They drink the honey of each other's lips. Now They
are wild with intoxication. They are like two bumblebees again and again drinking
the nectar of a flower.

Dvavimsa Ksanada, Sukla Saptami
Twenty-second Night, Seventh Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Kedara-raga)

1. aparupa gora nata-raja
prakata prema- binoda naba nagara
bihare nabadwipa majha
2. kutila kuntala ~ gandha parimala
candana tilaka lalata
heri kulabati  laja-mandira-
duyare de-o-i kapata
3. karibara-kara jini bahura subalani
dosari gaja-mati-hara
sumeru-sikhare yaichana jhampiya
baha-i suradhuni-dhara
4. ratula atula carana yugala
nakha-mani bidhu ujora
bhakata bhramara saurabhe akula
basudeba datta rahu bhora

1. Wonderful Lord Gaura is the king of dancers. He, the hero of ecstatic
spiritual love, enjoys pastimes in Navadvipa.

2. His hair is curly. He is gloriously fragrant. Sandal tilaka adorns His forehead.
Seeing Him, saintly women close the door on the palace of shyness.

3. His words defeat the words of the best of poets. His arms are graceful. His
movements defeat the graceful elephants. With His steps He seems to jump over
the summit of Mount Sumeru. His tears are like a flooding celestial Ganga.

4. His reddish feet have no peer. His fingernails and toenails are like jewels or
like glistening moons. His sweet fragrance attracts the buzzing bees of the
devotees. Vasudeva Datta is entranced by Him.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Dhanasi-raga)

1. are mora are mora nityananda raya
dpe nave dape gaya caitanya balaya
2. lamphe lamphe yaya nita-i gauranga-abese



papiya pasanda-mati na rakhila dese
3. pata-basana pare nita-i mukuta srabane
jhalamala jhalamala nana abharane
4. sange sange yaya nita-ira rama-i sundara
gauri-dasa adi kari yata sahacara
5. caudike hari-dasa hari-bola balaya
jnana dasa nisi disi nita-ira guna gaya

1. Ah! Lord Nityananda is my master. Lord Nityananda is my master. By Lord
Caitanya's order sometimes He dances and sometimes He sings.

2. Overcome with ecstatic love for Lord Gauranga, He leaps and leaps. Because
of Him no sinners or blasphemers remain in the country.

3. Lord Nitai wears silk garments and pearl earrings. His many ornaments
glisten and glisten.

4. Lord Nitai stays with His companions, with Ramai, Gauridasa, and a host of
others.

5. In the four directions the devotees sing, “Haribol!" Night after night Jiana
dasa sings the glories of Lord Nitai.

Song 3

1. O gopi-friend, I saw a great abode of handsomeness. Now I no longer see it.
What shall I do now? I am filled with Kamadeva's desires.

2. On His curly hairs rested a peacock-feather crown. His hairs were like
intoxicated bees flying to and fro and drinking the nectar of His face.

3. His sandal-paste dot rebuked the autumn full-moon shining beside a
monsoon cloud. His blue-lotus-petal eyes were restless. His bimba-fruit lips gently
smiled.

4. His dark limbs were glorious. About His dark waist was placed a yellow
garment. His jangling anklets spoke with sublime eloquence. Where He walked the
earth became filled with joy. The touch of the soles of His feet has made Varnsi-
dasa overcome with bliss.

Song 4

1. Is this a great blue sapphire? Is it a mass of dark monsoon clouds? Although
I gaze at the glory of a person's body, a person's body is not what I see.

2.1 gaze at a glorious handsome dark form sitting under a kadamba tree. Into
the ocean I now throw my high birth and glorious family lineage.

3. On top of his head He wears a feather of a wild peacock. Are these glances, or
are these arrows shot from an archer, from the great King Kamadeva's bow?

4. Is this a lotus flower in the shape of a face? Is it a full moon? Are these lips,
or are they a budding twig?

5. Avery very sweet sound comes from His flute. When that sound fills my ears,



my eyes forget everything about shyness and modesty.

6. Are these eyes, or are they two intoxicated black-bee kings? Unseen, these
bees bite the hearts of young girls.

7. Govinda dasa says: These girls have now tasted the poison of His glance.
Unless they also taste the medicinal nectar of His lips, how can they remain alive?

Song 5

1. Does the moon really shine now with its cooling rays? Does the mountain
brook really flow? Is this couch really decorated with flowers? Does a breeze from
the Malaya Hills really blow here? How can this be, when the sandal-paste
anointing Krsna has now dried up, burned by the flames of His fever?

2. O beautiful girl, Krsna begs to be able to touch You. He embraces no other
girl. He is bewildered with love for no girl but You. The anguish of His love for
You is very surprising.

3. He is like a new raincloud rolling on the ground. His hair is dishevelled.
Again and again He chants the name "Radha". His eyes shower a monsoon of tears.
I have no power to describe His distress.

4. O beautiful, beautiful, beautiful girl, You are the crest-jewel of all beautiful
girls. Krsna thinks only of You. Never will He leave Your lotus feet. This is
Govinda dasa's opinion.

Song 6

1. (Refrain) O beautiful, beautiful girl, O delightful friend, O girl splashed by
waves of wonderful beauty, please prepare for Your pastimes with dark Krsna.

2. Your restless eyes rebuke the khanjana birds. Your garments and fragrant
ointments are all splendid. Like the cooing of the king of cranes, Your sash of bells
charms Kamadeva's heart.

3. O Radha learned in the arts of amorous pastimes, prepare to meet Krsna.
Your teenage gopl friends will accompany You. You hold a gopi-friend's hand.
Your graceful steps rebuke the graceful movements of the elephant and the regal
swan.

4. Wherever You walk, the black bees follow, eager for the taste of nectar. They
are intoxicated by Your fragrance. How many times do they kiss the footprints You
leave behind?

5. Your beasuty defeats the golden flower-vines. It defeats the glistenign
lightning flash. O Radha, You stand at the highest pinnacle of all beauty.
Yadunatha dasa says: Radha entered the forest grove and fulfilled dark Lord
Krsna's desires.

Song 7



1. O girl beautiful like a lotus floweer, please go to meet Krsna, the king of the
forest.

2. Your steps are like the graceful steps of an elephant. Your heart is overcome
with love. Thr glory of Your raised waterpot-breasts has no end.

3. Overcome by the glory of youth, You cannot even see the pathway. Your
sweet fragrance fills the directions.

4. When Krsna looks at You with a crooked, reddish glance, You will not see
the gopi-friend at Your side.

5. When Krsna scratches You with His sharp fingernails, You will do nothing to
protect the string of pearls that rest on Your waterpot breasts.

6. Whewn Krsna bites Your cheek, You will fall, unconscious, to the ground.

7. Govinda dasa meditates on these pastimes. O beautiful girl, if You taste the
sweet nectar-medicine of Krsna's lips, Your life will be saved.

Song 8

1. Her face splendid like the moon, a beautiful girl hurries to meet her lover.
She is filled with new new playfulness. She is graceful with sweet nectar.

2. Her limbs are anointed with sandal and camphor. Her bracelets and her sash
of bells do not stop jingling.

3. In Vrndavana forest she meets the king of lovers. The cuckoos sing new new
songs on the fifth note.

Song 9

1. Armed with arrows of flowers, the hunter Kamadeva hides in Vrndavana
forest. Now he has wounded Krsna. Abandoning all shyness, Kamadeva now takes
shelter of You.

2. (Refrain) O beautiful girl, Your glance has made Krsna unsteady. Now His
life-breath is in danger. He is wounded by Kamadeva's arrow.

3. Two arrows have pierced His life-breath. What will He do now? He does not
know. O Radha, please understand Your own glories. Please give Him the sweet
nectar-medicine of Your lips.

4. O Radha, please save the life of the feverish boy who has taken shelter of
Your jewel-necklace riverbank, a riverbank in the shade of Your golden-mountain
breasts.

Song 10

1. O gopi-friend, who can describe how the two of You, gazing and gazing at
each other with restless eyes, shot many flower-arrows at each other in Kamadeva's
battle? Thinking and thinking of these pastimes, my life trembles.

2. Radha and Madhava entered the forest grove that is Kamadeva's



battleground. The sweetly cooing cuckoos and buzzing bumblebees then sounded
the call to battle.

3. Radha shot the first arrow from Her eyes. Krsna, the forest-king, was
wounded. Krsna responded by binding Radha in the great Varuna snake-noose of
His arms. Within His heart there was no mercy.

4. Krsna attacked Radha. She tried to stop Him. Krsna, who had lifted
Govardhana Hill, with His sharp fingernails scratched the golden mountains of
Radha's breasts. Radha's pride trembled.

5. Radha and Krsna are covered with perspiration. They drink the necatr of
each other's lips. They praise each other's virtuese. They gaze at Themselves
reflected in the mirrors of each other's cheeks. They bite each other.

6. Seeing the flkaming arrow of Radha's red sindara marking, Krsna dives for
shelter in the ocean of Her markings drawn in black musk. Terrified of Krsna's
peacock-feather crown, the serpent of Radha's braided hair slithers on the ground.

7. Even though he is armed with the elephant-goad of Her dishevelled hair,
King Kamadeva cannot control the wild elephant of Her passions. Radha and
Krsna are not aware that Their necklaces and sashes of bells are now broken.

8. Now there is a great uproar in Kamadeva's battle. The hairs of Radha and
Krsna's bodies stand erect. Their jangling anklets shout. They are now defeated by
Kamadeva. Their earrings swing to and fro on Their cheeks.

9. At every moment Their bracelets and sahses of bells jangle. Kamadeva makes
the auspicious proclamation of his victory. Now Kamadeva's makara-flag of victory
flies. This truth Govinda dasa clearly declares.

Trayovimsa Ksanada, Sukla Astami
Twenty-third Night, Eighth Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Baradi-raga)

1. birale vasiya ekeswara
hari-nama jape nirantara
2. saba-abatara-siromani
akificana-jana-cintamani
3. sugandhi candana makha gaya
dhuli binu ana nahi bhaya
4. manimaya ratana bhiisana
swapane na kare parasana
5. chadala lakhimi-bilasa
ebe bhela taru-tale basa
6. chadala bana-mala bamsi
ebe danda dhariya sannyasi
7. hasa-bilasa upekhi
kandiya phulaya duti ankhi
8. bibhiuti kariya prema-dhana



sange lana saba akinicana
9. prema-jale kara-i sinana
kahe basu bidare parana

1. Sitting in a secluded place, without stop the Supreme Personality of Godhead
chants the holy name of Lord Krsna.

2. He is the crest jewel of all avataras. He is the cintamani jewel of all sannyasis.

3. Fragrant sandal paste anoints His forehead. No stain touches Him.

4. Even in dreams jewel ornaments do not touch Him.

5. He has turned away from pastimes with Goddess Laksmi. Now He sits
undera tree.

6. He has put down His flute and forest-garland. Now He grasps a sannyasi's
danda.

7. He has turned away from pastimes of joking and laughter. Now tears stream
from the blossoming flowers of His eyes.

8. Now His only wealth is the treasure of pure spiritual love. He stays amongst
the deevotees, who count that as their only wealth.

9. Now He showers monsoons of tears from His eyes. Vasu says: Now my life's
breath is breaking into pieces.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Gandhara-raga)

1. riipe gune anupama  laksmi-koti-manorama
braja-badhti ayuta ayuta
rasa-keli-rasa-range bihare yahara sange
so pahuri ki lagi abadhiita
2. e dukha kahiba kara age
sakala-nagara-guru  rasera kalapa-taru
kena nita-i phirena bairage

3. sankarsana Sesa yara amsa-kala-abatara
anuksana gokole biraje
siba-bihi-agocara agama nigama para

kena nita-i sankirtana majhe
4. krsnera agraja nama mahaprabhu balarama
kali-yuge sri-nityananda
gaura-rase nimagana  kara-ila jaga-jana
dure rahu balarama manda

1. His handsomeness and virtues are without peer. He enchants the hearts of
millions of goddesses of fortune. He enjoys nectar rasa-dance pastimes with
millions and millions of gopis in Vraja. Why is this Lord now an avadhiata?

2. What shall I say first of my sad bewilderment? He is the guru of all playful
heroes. He is a kalpa-taru tree of nectar. Why did Lord Nitai accept sannyasa?

3. Sesa and Sankarsana are His arhsa and kala avataras. At every moment he is



gloriously manifest in the spiritual world of Goloka. Siva and Brahma cannot attain
Him. Hew is beyond the touch of the Vedas. Why is Lord Nitai now rapt in
pastimes of sankirtana?

4. He is Lord Krsna's elder brother. His name is the great Lord Balarama. But in
Kali-yuga His name is Sri Nityananda. He has plunged all the people of the world
in the nectar of ecstatic love for Lord Gaura. Only the fool Balarama dasa He has
not plunged. Only Balarama dasa is left behind.

Song 3

1. With its graceful eyes and eyebrows, that face was so beautiful, O! Now I am
a black bee tasting the nectar of that lotus-flower face, O! I am a bird that eagerly
flies to that face.

2. Even now I see that girl with the beautiful face. My heart always runs to Her,
O! My heart always stays with Her beauty. The circle of Her face is glorious like
millions of moons. My eyes never tire of gazing at it.

3. When that beasutiful girl comes, My eyes run to see Her, O! I will not
abandon My desire, O! I have become a penniless beggar following Her.

4. She always stays in My heart. She always stays with Me, O! The golden
mountains of Her breasts always stay with Me. I have committed some offense, O!
That is why Kamadeva now imprisons My heart, binding it with his ropes.

Song 4

1. The sun was at midday, and the beautiful girl sat in Her house. When 1
asked, She spoke of love. Tears of love filled Her eyes.

2. O Madhava, Radha loves You dearly. Because of You the hairs of Her body
stand erect. She does not take seriously Her elders' struggles to stop Her.

3. Her body is filled with love. Again and again She trembles. Again and again
Her complexion changes from pale to dark. Again and again She asks questions.
Again and again She gazes in the directions. How many times did She fall to the
ground?

4. Her braids became untied. They fell to Her thighs. In Her meditation She
embraced You. Jhana dasa says: What will happen now? You know very well.

Song 5

1. Placing Your garland on Her breasts, She considered it the great joy of Her
slender body.

2. (Refrain) O Kesava, Radha is overcome with separation from You.

3. She suspects that perhaps the charming, nectar sandal-paste on Her body is
poison.

4. The peerless breezes of Her sighs bear flames like Kamadeva's fires.



5. In one direction after another She showers a network of tears. Her eyes are
like lotus flowers with drops of water trickling down the flower's stem.

6. She sees Her bed of flower blossoms to a blazing fire.

7. From Her cheek She does not remove Her hand. Like a crescent moon at
sunset, She remains motionless.

8. "Hari! Hari!", She passionately chants. Overcome by Your absence, She has
become like a corpse.

9. May this song sung by Sri Jayadeva please Lord Kesava.

Song 6

Lord Krsna then said: "I will remain here. You go to Radha and bring Her here
by My order." Thuse commanded by Lord Krsna, the gopi returned to Radha and
said:

1. The Malaya breeze places Kamadeva before Krsna. The blossoming flowers
break apart Krsna's heart, now overcome with feelings of separation from You.

2. O gopi-friend, forest-flower-garlanded Krsna is overcome by Your absence.

3. Burned by the moonlight, He has become as if dead. Wounded by
Kamadeva's arrows, He laments with great anguish.

4. When the bees hum, He covers His ears. Night after night His heart is
tormented by Your absence.

5. Renouncing His home, He now lives in the jungle. He rolls on the ground.
Again and again he chants Your name.

6. Wherever they go, He follows the cooing cuckoos. When the people laugh at
Him, He denies that He suffers in Your absence.

7. When the cuckoos' cooing resembles Your moans of amorous bliss, He
yearns to enjoy amorous pastimes with You.

8. Hearing Your auspicious name, He repats it in a voice choked with emotion.
In other girls He finds no sweet happiness.

9. May Lord Krsna appear in the heart of every devotee who is filled with
feelings of separation by hearing this song spoken by the poet Jayadeva.

Song 7

1. What will Radha do? She is overcome with love for Krsna. At every moment
Kamadeva is fully awake in Her thoughts.

2. Her body is naturally glorious and beautiful. Still, how many ways will She
decorate it? On this autumn full-moon-night She will go to meet Krsna.

3. She wears white garments. She anoints Her body with white sandal paste. On
Her red lips She places white camphor.

4. She decorates Her braids with white jasmine flowers. On Her neck She places
a string of pearls.

5. The splendor of Her hand encloses a whote lotus flower. Malaya-sandal-paste
lines have become Her bracelets.



6. Now Her body cannot be distinguished from the glistening white moonlight.
It is as if She were not different from an ocean of milk.

7. Even so, Her enemy the shadow will not leave Her. Midnight has taken
shelter under Her feet.

8. Gopala dasa says: This wise and fair girl now picks up Her anklets and Her
sash of bells. Now a smile floods Her face.

Song 8
Vasaka-sajja (A Gopi Carefully Prepares for Her Meeting with Krsna)

1. Please prepare the scented water, the betelnuts mixed with camphor, and the
bed decorated with flowers for amorous pastimes. Please light the lamps. Please
arrange the canopy.

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, I cannot describe my happiness. On this springtime
evening I will meet with the dark-moon Krsna, with Krsna the playful youthful
hero of amorous pastimes.

3. This crown of flowers has driven the bumblebees wild with its fragrance.
Filled with Kamadeva's desires, I will be wrapped in Krsna's arms. In this way I
will happily cheat the whole night

4. Falling at the feet of destiny, I ask one boon: May meditation on Krsna
always remain in my body. Govinda dasa says: Now this gopi begins to worry.
Perhaps she will not attain Krsna's touch this evening.

Song 9

1. The night is splendid. The bed is decorated with new blossoms. The water
and betelnuts are sweetly scented. Everything is arranged. Tonight I will meet
Krsna. That is what is in my heart.

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, what fruit will grow from all these arrangements? 1
will hold the sweet sparsamani jewel that is Krsna. I think these ornaments will
help me attain it.

3. Carefully I arrange two jewel earings, two jewel-bracelets, and two anklets. 1
wear musk and red sindara. I anoint my eyes with black kajjala. I place red lac
upon my feet. All these will watch as I enjoy amorous pastimes.

4. When I attain the touch of His body, the hairs of my body will stand erect
with bliss. My life breath will become filled with wonder. Govinda dasa says: O
beautiful, beautiful, beautiful girl, you indeed know Lord Krsna's heart.

Song 10
Utkanthita (A Gopi Yearns to Meet Krsna)

1. My playful lover, deceitful Krsna, hides from me. Night is departing. Who is
that, gracefully walking like an elephant, and blocking the whole width of the path



before us?

2. O gopi-friend, why did I make all these careful arrangements? I decorated the
bed with flowers. I stayed awake the whole night. Now the dawn is rising.

3. How many troubles now plague my heart? I lay down on the ground.
Merciless Kamadeva does not retract the desires he gave to me.

4.1 am wounded by Kamadeva's flower arrow. Where will my life go now? 1
have fallen into the mud of love. Govinda dasa says: She has fallen not only into
the mud of love for Krsna. She has also fallen into the mud of being a beautiful

young gopi.

Song 11

1. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, what will I do now? The hunter Kamadeva has
attacked me. The life-force has been taken away from me.

2. How many girls has the snake of Vraja embraced in the forest? The poison-
fire of love for that snake now burns in my body. Soon my body will be like a pile
of ashes.

3. I have renounced family, religion, and duty. O my friend, He is all that I
have. In this forest grove by a hillside, a grove filled with bees and cuckoos, I stay
awake and weep for the whole of this springtime night.

4. 1If He does not hear my words and learn of my fate, then my life will certainly
depart from this body. Hearing this girl's words, Hari-vallabha rushed to Lord
Krsna and repeated her words to Him.

Song 12

1. O Madhava, please hear my appeal. This girl is overcome with love for You.

2. Her whole life is love for You. Without You her very life is in doubt.

3. She chants Your name without stop. Meditating on Your qualities, she falls
unsonscious.

4. She stays awake the whole night meditating on You. The desire to attain You
is like a flame that burns within her.

Song 13

1. O Madhava, The tears from this beautiful girl's eyes stream down over her
breasts.

2. Flowing up and down, these tears are like a ferocious stream by two golden
mountains.

3. Reaching the three folds of skin at her waist, these tears becoem a raging
river filled with waves.

4. Her overwhelming love for You has become a great calamity for her. It is as if
she yearns to attain another girl's husband.



5. Her love for You has pushed her far away from her family. Her family thinks
she has become like a prostitute.

Song 14

1. Krsna, who is like an ocean of love, knows that a ecrtain beautiful girl burns
in great flames of love for Him.

2. The tears from her eyes soak her yellow garments. Those tears are like
lightning flashes raining down on a lotus lake.

3. She walks by the Yamuna's bank. There she comes upon a pastime-cottage.

4. Seeing Krsna there, that beautiful girl finds her body become filled with
happiness. For a long time she enjoys amorous pastimes with Krsna there.

5. Her face is filled with happiness. She is floded with sweet nectar. Her smile
mocks the cooling moonlight.

6. Gazing at Krsna, that girl's eyes have become like two cakora birds filled with
wonder. In Their pastimes she rises and falls in Lord Krsna's embrace.

7. One moment one part of her body is covered by Lord Krsna's embrace.
Another moment another part of her body is covered. She is like a lightning flash.
Visible for a moment, then invisible, and then visible again.

8. Krsna wraps His arms around her. Tightly He embraces that beautiful gopi.
Entwined together, Their bodies are like a great tree watered by Their perspiration.
9. They are a tree in a grove of surataru trees, a tree that blossoms with many
sweet flowers of amorous bliss. Hari-vallabha smells the sweet fragrance of those

flowers.

Song 15

1. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, what did I see? I saw the youthful divine couple in a
forest grove by the Yamuna's bank.

2. Their bodies were beautiful and handsome without peer. They were effulgent
like sapphires and gold. Never have I seen a man and women like Them. They are
glorious in Their embrace.

3. Passionately, passionately They kiss each other's mouths. Drops of
perspiration flow on Their bodies. As They gaze and gaze at each other, Their
hearts become flooded with bliss. Of the two of Them who is the moon and who
the moonstone melting in the moonlight?

4. They are like two moons, one decorated with red sindara and the other
decorated with sandal paste, both rising and meeting together. Govinda dasa says:
Sri Sri Radha and Madhava's pastimes are all-wonderful.

Song 16

1. That is a new monsoon cloud. This is an unmoving wave of lightning.



2. That is a new sapphire. This is a golden arrow.

3. Look! Radha and Madhava meet. Their forms are filled with Kamadeva's
nectar pastimes.

4. That face is a glistening moon. These greedy eyes are two cakora birds.

5. That form is a new tamala tree. This form is a sweet golden-yuthi flower.

6. That face is a lotus lake. This face is the king of intoxicated black bees.

7. Govinda dasa is still bewildered by this riddle: How can the rising sun stay so
close to the full moon?

Caturvimsa Ksanada, Sukla Navami
Twenty-fourth Night, Ninth Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Beloyara-raga)

1. dekha dekha sundara saci-nandana
a-janu-lambita bhuja bahu subalana
2. mayamatta hati bhati gati calana
kiye malati-mala gora-ange dolana
3. sarada-canda jina sundara-bayana
prema-ananda-bari-purita-nayana
4. sahacara la-i sange anukhana khelana
nabadwipa majhe gora hari hari balana
5. abaya caranarabinde makaranda-lobhana
kahaye sankara ghosa akhila-loka-tarana

1. Look! Look at Saci's handsome son! His graceful arms reach to His knees.

2. He walks like a maddened elephants. A jasmine-garland swings to and fro on
His fair body.

3. His handsome face defeats the autumn moon. Tears of spiritual love fill His
eyes.

4. At every moment He enjoys pastimes with His companions. In the town of
Navadvipa He chants, "Hari! Hari!"

5. He yearns to taste the nectar at the Lord's lotus feet, feet that grant
fearlessness. Sankara Ghosa says: He is the deliverer of all the worlds.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Desaga-raga)

1. dekha dekha dekha nityananda
bhubana-mohana-riipa prema-ananda
2. prema-data mora nita-i-canda
jaga-jane de-i premera phanda



3. nita-ira barana kanaka-campa
bidhi diyache riipa anjali mapa
4. dekhite nita-i saba-i dhaya
dhariya kola dite sabare bolaya
5. nita-i bale sabe mili bala gaura-hari
hari bali dha-ola irdhwa-bahu kari
6. ndcata nita-i gaura-rase
baicita rahala radhaballabha dase

1. Look! Look! Look at Lord Nityananda! His handsome form charms all the
worlds. He is filled with the bliss of spiritual love.

2. My Lord Nitaicanda is the giver of spiritual love. He has prepared a trap of
spiritual love, a trap to catch the people of this world.

3. Lord Nitai is glorious like a golden campaka flower. The demigod Brahma
approaches Him with folded hands.

4. Seeing the people, Lord Nitai runs to them. He embraces them. To each
person He speaks.

5. Lord Nitai says: "Everyone should gather together and chant, *Gaurahari!'
Calling out, "Hari!", with arms raised, Lord Nitai ran to the people.

6. Tasting the nectar of love for Lord Gaura, Lord Nitai would dance. Only
Radha-vallabha dasa has been cheated of that taste of nectar.

Song 3

1. Listen. Listen, O beautiful girl. How much more do You want to be jealous
and angry? Day and night Krsna weeps for You. Krsna is in great distress.

2. With what sweet nectar did You bewilder Him? Krsna, the hero of young
lovers, meditates on You without stop. If somehow He hears someone speak the
wored "Radha", Krsna is overcome.

3. The same gopa boy Lord Krsna, whose name "Hari! Hari!" the devotees
chant to cross over the ocean of birth and death, and whose feet the devotees yearn
to attain, always serves Your feet, for He fears merciless Kamadeva.

4. Do You wish for His death? He yearns to attain You. Why do You not say
that He may come to You? Jiiana dasa says: Krsna loves You. His heart is overcome
with love for You.

Song 4

1. (Refrain) O beautiful one, You are a pious young girl. Tell me: Whay have
You stolen the jewel that is the prince of Vraja's heart?

2. You are known as a pious girl. Don't hide another's wealth. The lord who
wears a garland of forest flowers now stays in a cave. O friend of Lalita, be merciful
to Him.

3. O jewel of beautiful girls, return the handsome jewel at once! Only by Your



gerat mercy can Lord Hari's friends become peaceful.

4. These two gopi-messenger bow down before You. They roll on the ground,
their hair in disarray. O slender girl, give Your love to the eternal Supreme
Personality of Godhead. Do not cheat Him.

Song 5

1. (Refrain) Messenger, throw these sweet words far away. Never again will I
speak to Krsna.

2. Your Krsna is fickle at heart. All directions are anointed with My supreme,
peaceful steadiness.

3. Your Krsna, who wears a garland of forest flowers, is a scoundrel. I am
gentle-hearted. I preserve My family's good name.

4. Your Lord Hari likes rowdy jokes. I carefully follow the eternal path of
religion.

Song 6

1. (Refrain) Radha, make Your heart kind. He who is the life of Gokula is now
wounded, His heart pierced by the arrow of Your sidelong glance.

2. His flute has now become like a swan in the lotus flower of His left hand, a
swan accustomed to sing the fifth note, but now silent out of great pain.

3. His forest-flower garland, once fragrant and attracted to swarms of black
bees, has now wilted and fallen from His neck to the forest ground.

4. O merciless girl, His transcendental form, which delights Sanatana Gosvami's
heart, has now stopped its pastimes, and has now become very thin, slowly
withering away in a mountain cave.

Song 7

1. Shaking off the painful flames of jealous anger, . . .
2. ... Her swaggering pride now broken, and Her body now filled with the
sweetest nectar of love, . . .

3....and Her body at once plunged into the ocean of nectar and splashed by
the waves of amorous desire, a gopi sweetly went to meet Krsna, . . .
4. ... Krsna who again aned again wounded Her with arrows from the corners

of His crooked eyes, Krsna who is glorious, peaceful, dark, and graceful, Krsna
who is earnestly served by a host of saintly gopis.

Song 8



1. Your hair is curly, Your eyes restless, Your nose filled with the fragrance of
attar, Your lips red, Your teeth spotless, and the circles of Your breasts firm.

2. O beautiful girl, You are glorious in the kingdom of new youth. You are My
wealth, My heart, My everything. You make Me tremble with desire. No one is
Your equal.

3. Your sash is tied about the three lines of Your waist. Your navel is deep. Your
hips are broad. Your sash of bells jangles sweetly. In Your presence no one is
unhappy.

Song 9
A Gopi Speaks

1. Flowers bloom amongst those thorns. Still, no agitated bees fly there.

2. Again and again gazing at the sweet nectar-filled jasmine flowers, the bees
yearn to drink their nectar. The bees need that nectar to live.

3. You are like a bee that needs nectar to live. Still, You are very crooked. You
will not go where the nectar is.

4. You are a bumblebee that will not enter that place. Without You the jasmine
flowers are not happy.

5. Please try to understand Your own heart. What will You attain by causing
such torment to a glorious teenage boy?

Song 10

1. If the blazing sunlight has alrerady burned the new sprouts to death, why
should I sprinkle them with water? If the life-breath has already painfully left the
body, why should I give the medicine?

2. O proud girl, please retract your jealous anger. O girl with the beautiful
form, please speak sweet sweet words. This one time place some life in your lover's
body.

3. O beautiful girl, place a smile on your beautiful face. Speak charming words.
If He touches your golden-mountain breast, then embrace Him with your arms.

4. O gopi-friend, allow Him to sp the sweet nectar of your lips. Then you will
bring cooling pleasure to my heart. Allow the moon of your face to rise before
Him. Then the cakora birds of His eyes will gaze upon it and feel happy.

5. Seeing your great virtues, He will not blame you. Please renounce the anger
in your heart. Murari says: O gopi, please stay with the master of your life. To
torment a teenage boy is a great sin.

Song 11

1. You glared at Him with crooked glances like fearsome sharpened arrows. He
wished to speak with you, but you would not speak to Him.



2. Hearing and hearing Him speak many sweet words, you only growled "Hur!
Hum!" and shook your head.

3. Tears flowed from His eyes. The hairs of His body stood erect. Still you
would not allow Him to sip the nectar of your lips.

4. The cakora birds of the gls.

2. Lord Krsna elder brother, who bears the name Mahaprabhu Balarama, now
stays on the Ganga's bank. There He is known as King Nityananda. There He has
set up a martketplace. Very powerful and heroic, He crushes the atheists and
blasphemers.

3. In that marketplace Lord Caitanya has opened a market-stall. Gadadhara
stays at His side. In that stall cunning Advaita Acarya buys and sells His goods.
Smiling and smiling, Gauridasa stays near King Nityananda. He has heard
something of the glories of this marketplace.

4. Ramai is the superintendent of that marketplace. On King Nityananda's
command, he comes and goes. Haridasa is the policeman who guards that
marketplace. Krsnadasa is the watchman. Srinivasa is the accountant. Carefully he
writes all the records.

5. Balarama dasa says: In the Kali-yuga Lord Nityananda descended to this
world. He lured Jagai and Madhai to His martketplace. In that marketplace I
wander from market-stall to market-stall. Holding out my hand, I beg some alms.

Paficavimmsa Ksanada, Sukla Dasami
Twenty-fifth Night, Tenth Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Suha-i-raga or Gandhara-
raga)

1. gora hema-jalada-abatara
saghane barikhe jala-dhara
2. nija gune kariya badara
gabhira nade diga talamala

3. karuna-bijuri dina rati
barikhaye arati-piriti
4. sukha-panka kari ksiti-tale
prema phala-ila nana phale
5. eka phale naba rasa jhare
arati ke kahite pare
6. nama guna karma cintamani
kahe basu adabhuta bani

1. Lord Gaura is like a golden cloud showering torrents of tears.
2. His virtues are a monsoon shower. The thunder of His voice makes the
directions tremble.



3. The lightning of His mercy shines day and night. Day and night He showers
rains of ecstatic spiritual love.

4. He makes the surface of the earth muddy with bliss. From that mud grow
trees bearing many different kinds of fruits of ecstatic spiritual love.

5. Each fruit is sweet with newer and newer nectar. Who has the power to
describe the love they bear?

6. His names, virtues, and actions are all cintamani jewels. His voice filled with
wonder, Vasu speaks these words.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Dhanasi-raga)

1. (Refrain) are mora are mora nityananda raya

mathiya sakala tantra hari-nama-mahamantra
kare dhari jibere bujhaya
2. acyuta-agraja-nama mahaprabhu balarama
suradhuni-tire kaila thana
hata kari parabandha raja haila nityananda
pasanda-dalana birabana
3. pasari sri-biswambhara sange laye gadadhara

dacarya cature bike kine
gauri-dasa hasi hasi  rajara nikate basi
hatera mahima kichu sune

4. patra rama-i lana rdja-ajna phira-iya
kotala ha-ila hari-dasa
krsna-dasa ha-ila dadya keha ya-ite nare bhandya

likhaye padhaye srinibasa
5. balarama dase bale  abatara kali-kdle
jaga-i madha-i hate asi
bhanda hate dhanaiijaya bhiksa magiya laya
hate hate phiraye tapasi

1. (Refrain) Ah! Lord Nityananda Raya is my master, my master! Churning all
the scriptures, He extracted the butter of the maha-mantra. With this maha-mantra
He enlightened the conditioned souls.

2. Lord Krsna elder brother, who bears the name Mahaprabhu Balarama, now
stays on the Ganga's bank. There He is known as King Nityananda. There He has
set up a martketplace. Very powerful and heroic, He crushes the atheists and
blasphemers.

3. In that marketplace Lord Caitanya has opened a market-stall. Gadadhara
stays at His side. In that stall cunning Advaita Acarya buys and sells His goods.
Smiling and smiling, Gauridasa stays near King Nityananda. He has heard
something of the glories of this marketplace.

4. Ramai is the superintendent of that marketplace. On King Nityananda's
command, he comes and goes. Haridasa is the policeman who guards that
marketplace. Krsnadasa is the watchman. Srinivasa is the accountant. Carefully he



writes all the records.

5. Balarama dasa says: In the Kali-yuga Lord Nityananda descended to this
world. He lured Jagai and Madhai to His martketplace. In that marketplace I
wander from market-stall to market-stall. Holding out my hand, I beg some alms.

Song 3

1. You sigh. You glance at the blossoming kadamba tree. Again and again you
rest your head in your hands.

2. In how many ways do you twist and stretch your body? The hairs of your
body stand erect.

3. O gopi-friend, please do not try to tell me it is otherwise. I know that you
have met with the dark moon Krsna.

4. How will you try to hide it. You cannot hide it. The anguish in your face tells
all.

5. With a great struggle you try to check the tears streaming from your eyes.
You speak half words in a choked voice.

6. One one pretext you enter the courtyard. On another pretext you walk on
the path. In truth your comings and goings have only one purpose.

7. Modesty and respect for your elders have fled far from you. Govinda dasa
says: This girl's struggle is all in vain.

Song 4

1. His form was glorious like a monsoon cloud. He was charming with graceful
ornaments. The glance form Hisd reddish eyes defeats lighting. That glance burned
this saintly girl's shyness into ashes.

2. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, I saw Krsna. If I attain Him I will have the whole
world. He struck me with the flower-arrow of His glance. Now my eyes see none
but Him.

3. When He saw my face, He smiled, His body trembled, and He dropped His
charming flute. He bit a budding twiog. What desire filled Him? I do not know.

4. Since that time my heart burns at every moment. My restless life-breath
trembles. Govinda dasa says: Your hope is false. Krsna will not meet with you yet.

Song 5

1. He gazes at the moon. He anoints His limbs with sandalpaste. Still He cannot
tolerate the flames of His fever. He cannot wear His white shawl. How can He meet
with You?



2. (Refrain) O beautiful girl, I spoke with Him about You. Separated from You,
His body has become emaciated. At every moment He is distraught. Fate is
tormenting Him.

3. Wishing to hide in the darkness, He plays the megha-mallara melody on His
flute. As the clouds come and go, He deeply sighs.

4. He sings of Your virtues. It is only by chanting japa of Your name that He
lives. The hairs of His body stand erect. Govinda dasa says: These symptoms are
not surprising. Are they not the signs of new love?

Song 6

1. (Refrain) Today I saw a beautiful girl go to meet Krsna. She left the company
of her kinsmen and carefully decorated her body.

2. With sandal-paste she wrote Kamadeva's mantra-tilaka on her forehead. She
anointed her lotus-petal eyes with black musk.

3. She decorated her waterpot breasts with red yavaka. Her glory was peerless.
She wore a jingling necklace about her neck.

4. Walking to meet her beloved, that girl with beautiful hips was plunged in an
ocean of eager bliss. Hari-vallabha asks: How will that girl enjoy amorous pastimes
with Krsna?

Song 7

1. When you entered the forest grove Your were like a glistening moon.

2. Seeing the moon of your beautiful face, the cakora birds of Krsna's eyes
blossomed with joy.

3. Now those two birds see that moon day and night. They are always restless,
always intoxicated by that sight.

4. Those two birds are restless. They are overcome. They are doubly intoxicated
now.

Song 8

1. Your beautiful face is decorated with dots drawn with red sindirra paste. You
are like a lightning flash glistening in the darkness, like the sun and moon shining
together in the midst of blinding darkness.

2. (Refrain) O beautiful girl, you are more glorious than the moonlight. With
what efforts did the creator give how many wonders to you?

3. You cast crooked glances from your restless eyes decorated with black
anjana. Your eyes are like two blue lotus flowers moving to and fro in the breeze,



lotus flowers surrounded by black bees.

4. With a silk garment you cover your raised breasts. Of them you show only a
little little glimpse. How great is your effort! How much of them can you really
conceal? They are like two golden Mount Merus. You cannot really conceal that
truth.

5. Vidyapati says: O beautiful girl, please listen. Please understand this. The
person who stands before you is Lord Narayana Himself. King Sivasirhha's queen,
Laksmi-devi, will bear testimony to this.

Song 9

1. After many days destiny became favorable to Them. They gazed at each
other's faces. Tbey were overcome.

2. They extended Their arms. They held each other in Their arms. Their lips
met. They tasted the nectar of each other's lips.

3. Their bodies trembled with amorous desire. "Kiki kiki kiki", Their jangling
ornaments declared.

4. Their smiling youthful faces met. The hairs of Their bodies stood erect. They
felt sweet sweet bliss.

5. They were overcome by tasting the nectar of these pastimes. They let the
garments fall from Their bodies. The ocean of these nectar pastimes splashed
against Vidyapati.

Song 10

1. Smiling and smiling, and overcome with amorous desire, dark Lord Krsna
embraced a gopi whose face is glorious like the moon.

2. Their eyes were filled with passionate glances. They sweetly sweetly smiled.
Their bodies touched. They spoke broken words.

3. Tasting the nectar of each other's lips, They were overcome. Lord Krsna and
His beloved were plunged in an ocean of amorous bliss.

4. Passionately passionately Lord Krsna kissed the gopi's lips. Lord Krsna and
His beloved were like a glorious blue lotus flower meeting a glorious moon.

5. Tightly They embraced. The hairs of Their bodies stood erect. They enjoyed
wonderful amorous pastimes.

6. Far away were Lord Krsna's yellow garments and peacock-feather crown.
Govinda dasa worships Their glorious transcendental forms.

Sadvimsa Ksanada, Sukla Ekadasi
Twenty-sixth Night, Eleventh Night of the Bright Fortnight



Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Baradi-raga)

1. kesera bese bhulila dese
tahe rasamaya hasi
nayana-tarange byakula karile

bisese nadiya-basi
2. (Refrain) gaurangasundara nace

nigama-nigiidha prema-bhakati
yara tare pahum ydace
3. chala chala chala nayana-yugala

kata nadi bahe dhare
pulaka purila  gora-kalebara
dharani dharite nare

4. carana kamala ati sucaricala
athira tahara rita
badana-kamale gada gada sware

gaya rasa-keli gita
5. taha kari kari  bhuja-yuga tuli
bale hari hari bola
radha radha bali dake ucca kari
de-i gadadhara kola

1. His hair in disarray, His smile like nectar, and His restless eyes tossed with
waves of glances, He lives in Nadiya.

2. (Refrain) Lord Gaurasundara dances. He prays to attain pure devotion,
devotion hidden even from the Vedas.

3. He weeps and weeps. How many flooding rivers of tears flow from His eyes?
The hairs of His body stand erect. The earth has no power to support Him.

4. His lotus feet are very restless. His way is unsteady. With His lotus mouth He
sings songs in a choked and unsteady voice, songs of Lord Krsna's nectar pastimes.
5. Calling out, "Haha!", He raises His arms. He chants, "Hari! Hari!" "Radha!

Radha!", He loudly calls, and holds Gadadhara to His chest.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Bala-raga or Suha-

i-raga)

1. aruna basane bibidha bhiisane
Sire paga nata-patiya
caudike heri bahu-yuga tuli
ndce hari bala baliya
2. (Refrain) nita-i rangiya ndce
aruna nayane o canda badane



kata na madhuri ache
3. calana sundara matta karibara
nitpura jhankrta kariya
bhabe abasa  nahi diga pasa
gaura bali hunkariya
4. yateka bhakata dharani luthata
heri o canda-bayaniya
basudeba ghosa e rase baiicita
maga prema-rasa daniya

1. Wearing saffron garments, many ornaments, and a colorful turban, and
glancing in the four directions, Lord Nityananda raises His arms, dances, and
chants, "Haribol!"

2. (Refrain) Lord Nityananda gracefully dances. His eyes are reddish. His face is
like the moon. Is He not filled with sweetness?

3. He moves gracefully like a wild elephant. His anklets jangle. He is overcome
with ecstasy. The four directions are not steady for Him. He makes a great roaring
sound of “Gaura!"

4. He rolls on the ground. The devotees surround Him and gaze at His
moonlike face. Cheating of being able to taste the nectar of ecstatic spiritual love,
Vasudeva Ghosa begs: Please give me some of the nectar of pure spiritual love.

Song 3

1. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, I saw a wonderfully beautiful girl. She was like a
golden vine with a cooling moon, a moon without the moonspots that show the
form of a doe.

2. Above the golden mountains of her breasts rested a necklace of elephant-
pearls. She was like a flooding celestial Ganga flowing over Kamadeva's conchshell
and a golden Deity of Lord Siva.

3. Her two lotus eyes were anointed with anjana. Her eyebrows were playfully
bent. It was as if destiny had, with two ropes of black kajjala, bound up two
frightened cakora birds.

4. This glorious young girl could charm the hearts of even the greatest sages.
Her slow graceful motions defeated even the graceful elephant. Her tilaka in red
sindara in the part of her hair was like a a glistening lightning flash above a full
moon.

5. She must have performed a hundred yajias to attain so many graceful
features. Vidyapati says: Krsna, the hero of Gokula, has fallen in love with this

gopl.

Song 4

1. Listen. Please listen, O Madhava. I will tell You of a girl infatuated by Your



virtues, a girl who yearns to attain You.

2. Her hair is black. Silk garments adorn her form. She rests her head in the
palms of her hands. Tears stream from her eyes.

3. Her black braids move to and fro between her breasts. They are like a black
snake slithering between two golden waterpots.

4. She sits and sighs. She trembles like a lotus petal in the wind.

5. When she hears Your name, she becomes startled. "Has Krsna come?", she
asks.

6. Vidyapati sings this nectar song. Any gopi would understand this description
of a girl bereft of Lored Krsna's company.

Song 5

1. Listen. Please listen, O Madhava. This girl is in great distress. Bereft of Your
company, she sits in her house and weeps.

2. The beautiful girl falls unconscious. Her eyes do not open. She is like a
golden puppet fallen to the ground.

3. What is the nature of the love she bears for You? Who understands it? This
terrible love will certainly Kkill her.

4. Vidyapati says: Please listen, Murari. An honest boy will not abandon such a
sweet girl.

Song 6

1. When will I see Her with My own eyes? When will I not live apart from Her?
When will that auspicious day be Mine?

2. Listen. Please listen, O gopi-friend. I place this question before you: What
must I do to meet this girl with a face sweet like nectar?

3. Whewn with My own ears will I hear Her sublimely sweet words? When with
My own eyes will I see Her gentle smile?

4. When will I touch Her breats with My hande? When will that beautiful girl
try to stop Me with Her hand? When will She then turn Her face away from Me?

5. When, touching My head to Her feet, will I become filled with sweetness?
When will that beautiful girl also feel Her own body ovecome with sweetness?

6. When Radha is pleased with Me, and when I embrace Her, then My life will
have borne its true fruit.

Song 7

1. As a gopi-messenger read the letter from a moon-faced girl, Lord Madhava
felt His desire to enjoy with her increase more and more.

2. To the messenger, Lord Krsna spoke these words: O girl filled with love,
Destiny is now kind to Us.



3. O beautiful friend, without you, dark Krsna, the king of heroes, rolls about
on the ground.

4. No other girl has sweet beauty like yours. You are like a moon glistening
without thew darkness of night.

5. O beautiful girl, let us pass the time together. I stay alive only because I hope
that I may attain your company.

6. On this day all doubts have withered away. On this day Krsna has become a
fish and you have become the water where He swims.

7. Hari-vallabha says: O graceful, delicate girl, please listen. Krsna is overcome
by your virtues. He yearns to attain you.

Song 8

1. Her braids are twined with jasmine flowers. A pearl necklace glistens on her
breast.

2. She is like a moon glistening at night. She yearns to taste the sweet nectar of
meeting with Krsna.

3. Her garments are white. Her ornaments are white. As she walks, her form
meets the white moonlight.

4. The eyes of her friends gaze upon her. How has she become a puppet of love,
a puppet tasting sweet nectar?

5. Decorated with sandal paste and camphor, her limbs are flooded with
amorous desires.

6. She walks without stop. Soon her desire will be fulfilled. How did she escape
the bramble-thicket of Her elders and kinsmen?

7. Her form is gloriously decorated. Her words are words of sweet love. In a
forest grove she meets Krsna. This Govinda dasa says.

Song 9

1. When He saw Radha's face, Krsna blossomed with many kinds of ecstatic
love. He was like an ocean tossed by great waves at the sight of the circle of the
moon.

2. (Refrain) Radha gazed at amorous Krsna. He was like Kamadeva. For a long
time He had desired to enjoy with Her, and now that His desire was fulfilled, His
face was filled with bliss.

3. Radha tightly embraced Krsna's chest. A splendid pearl necklace made that
chest seem like the dark Yamuna mixed with white foam.

4. Dressed in golden-colored garments, Lord Krsna's delicate body was like a
blue lotus flower whose roots were covered with yellow pollen.

5. Lord Krsna's enchanting, restless, passionate, amorous sidelong glances were
like two khanjana birds playing among a host of blossoming lotus flowers in an
autumn lake.

6. Lord Krsna's face was splendidly decorated with earrings that glistened like
two suns. Beautified by His smile, His glistening flower-blossom lips made Sri



Radha long to enjoy amorous pastimes with Him.

7. Decorated with flowers, Lord Krsna's graceful hair was like a cloud
illuminated by moonlight. Lord Krsna's splendid sandalwood tilaka marking was
like a moon rising in the darkness.

8. Lord Krsna's handsome body was decorated with many glistening jewel
ornaments. The hairs on His body stood erect. He became restless with amorous
passion.

9. Lord Krsna is attained by supreme pious deeds. Lord Krsna is decorated
twice: First by the ornaments on His body, and second by by the opulence of
Jayadeva's words. O audience, please place Lored Krsna within your hearts. Please
eternally bow down to offer respects to Him.

Song 10

1. They both glance at each other from the corners of Their eyes. Both of Them
wounded by Kamadeva's arrows, Their hearts throb.

2. The hairs of Their bodies stand erect. They both tremble. How many times
do They both dive into the ocean of Kamadeva's pastimes.

3. The love They feel for each other is never broken. How much bliss rises
within Them when They see and touch each other?

Song 11

1. Radha and Madhava gazed and gazed at each other. As They met Their hearts
became filled with bliss. Amorous desires arose within Them.

2. They touched. The hairs of Their bodies stood erect. They spoke with half
half words. Their belts, anklets, bracelets and other jewel ornaments jangled.

3. Radha and Krsna embraced. They were like sapphires and gold. They gazed
at each other with eyes filled with love. They were both overcome with love. They
were filled with love. They glistened like a monsoon cloud and lightning.

4. They passionately passionately kissed. They gazed at each other's face. They
spoke sweet, kind, gentle words. They were like a golden vine embracing a dark
tamala tree. Govinda dasa worships Them.

Song 12

1. The glories of Their amorous pastimes filled all the forests. Who can describe
Their bliss? A graceful young girl enjoyed blissful pastimnes in dark Krsna's
embrace. She was like a glistening moon in the grip of a new monsoon cloud.

2. This girl is the crest jewel of all beautiful girls in Vrndavana. Her virtues have
no peer. Krsna became like an intoxicated black bee wildly enjoying blissful
pastimes of tasting nectar in the lotus forest that was that girl.

3. They both gazed at each other's faces. How many times did They kiss? They



became wild with amorous bliss. The ocean of Their love became like a great flood.
In the waves of that ocean of nectar They floated.

4. As They tightly embracede, and as Their two bodies met, They became like a
sapphire placed within gold. Yadunatha dasa says: How many, how many ways did
They expertly enjoy these blissful nectar pastimes?

Saptavirhsa Ksanada, Sukla Dvadasi
Twenty-seventh Night, Twelfth Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Mallara-raga)

1. gauranga thekila pake

bhabera abese radha radha bali dake

2. suradhuni heri gora yamuna bhane
phula-bana dekhi brndabana pade mane

3. bhabera bharame gora tribhangima rahe
pita basana ara murali cdhe
4. priya gadadhara kariya kole
kotha chila kotha chila gada gada bole
5. bhaba bujhi pandita rahe bama pase
na bujhaye e-i ranga narahari dase

1. Lord Gauranga dances in a circle. Overcome with ecstasy, He calls out,
"Radha! Radha!"

2. Seeing the Ganga, He affirms it is the Yamuna. Seeing a forest of blossoming
flowers, in His heart He thinks of Vrndavana.

3. Overcome with ecstatic love, Lord Gaura sees a three-fold-bending form
dressed in yellow garments and holding a flute.

4. He holds dear Gadadhara to His chest. "Where were You? Where were
You?", He asks in a choked and broken voice.

5. Understanding the Lord's moon, Gadadhara Pandita stays at His side. Alas!
Narahari dasa did not directly see these blissful pastimes.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Sindhuda-raga)

1. nita-i kebala patita janara bandhu
jiba-cira-punya-phale  bidhi ani mila-ola
ranka majhe ratanera sindhu
2. diga nehariya yaya  dake pahum gora-raya
abani padaye murachiya
nija sahacara mile  nita-i kariya kole



sifice pahum canda mukha cana
3. naba-gunijaruna ankhi  preme chala chala dekhi
sumeru upare mandakini
megha-gabhira-nade puna bhaya bali dake
pada-bhare kampita medini
4. nita-i karunamaya  jibe dila prema-caya
ye prema bidhira abidita
nija guna prema-dane bhasa-ila tri-bhubane
basudeba ghosa se barcita

1. Lord Nitai is the fallen soul's only friend. After may past pious deeds a soul,
by destiny, will meet Lord Nityananda. In the midst of poverty he finds an ocean
of jewels.

2. Glancing in the four directions, Lord Nitai calls out, "Gaura Raya!", and falls
unconscious to the ground. The Lord's companions surround Him. Lord Nitai
embraces them. Gazing at them, the Lord sprinkles them with tears flowing from
the moon of His face.

3. From the khanjana birds of His reddish eyes flow streams of tears of spiritual
love, streams of tears like a celestial Ganga flowing from golden Mount Sumeru. In
a voice like a thundering cloud, again and again He calls for His brothers,the
devotees. The weight of His footsteps makes the earth tremble.

4. To the fallen souls merciful Lord Nitai gave the gift of ecstatic spiritual love,
a gift the demigod Brahma did not know even existed. By His own kindness Lord
Nitai plunged the three worlds in the flooding nectar of that love. Everyone was
plunged. Only Vasudeva Ghosa was not. Only he was cheated of that nectar.

Song 3

1. With My friends before and behind, I went to the Yamuna's waters. My veil
covered My body so much I could not see very much with My eyes.

2. (Refrain) Why do I even now see the form I saw under a kadamba tree. I do
not understand what I feel in My heart. Without stop My heart smolders.

3. Why is My heart so restless? I cannot calm it. My heart will not become
calm. O gopi-friend, three times I fainted. When I became conscious, My heart
wept.

4. Slowly, slowly I move My feet. 1 fear My elders. Vamsi-vaadana says: Please
listen, O beautiful Radha. Is there another calamity that can fall upon You now?

Song 4

1. I was accompanied by my gopi-friends. I was painfully shy. I would not even
glance at Him.

2. If T hear about Him, my heart becomes wild. If I see Him, I am overcome. My
eyes then gaze at Him as a cakora bird gazes at the rising moon.



3. Somehow I met Him, the best of men. Still my desire remains unfulfilled.
Why is destiny always at my right? Why is destiny always at my left?

Song 5

1. My gopi-friends were at my left. I tried not to look at Him with my right eye.
Somehow I saw Him from the corner of my eye. Then I became wild.

2. (Refrain) O Kamadeva, what more will you do to me? You offend my eyes
and torment my heart. Have you no intelligence?

3. How many times does He come and go on the pathways? Who does not see
Krsna? O Kamadeva, why must you again and again wound my heart with your
flower-arrows?

Song 6

1. (Refrain) O gopi-friend, will You tell me of Your good fortune? From His
face, eyes, and heart it is clear that Your beloved loves You alone.

2. How many are the beautiful girls filled with all virtues? How many crooked
glances do these cast at Him? Still, when He comes, He does not notice any of
them, for He is tossed by waves of nectar love for You.

3. He thinks and thinks of Your virtues. Sitting in a forest grove, He burns in
the flames of separation from You. For Him You are an ocean filled with waves of
love, You are delightful like sweet nectar. Hurry. Go to Your beloved's side.

4. Don't pay any attention to jewel ornaments. All ornaments are unimportant.
They sit in the shade of Your glorious beauty. Leave everything behind and run to
a nectar meeting with Your beloved. Hari-vallabha sings this song of praise.

Song 7

1. Radha is decorated with flowers. She is the jewel of all beautiful girls. She is
the beautiful, beautiful daughter of King Vrsabhanu. Her garments are red, and
Her teeth like glistening jewels. She is like a stationary lightning flash walking on
the earth.

2. Her face is like the moon. Her words are drops of nectar. Her eyes are like the
eyes of the doe. She stays with friends who are like Her own life's breath. The soles
of Her feet are reddish. Her jewel anklets jangle. Her motions are charming.
Govinda dasa speaks these words.

Song 8

1. You entered the pastime-cottage. There You saw Krsna, Your dark master.



2. His face was handsome and His gentle smile sweet. Was He like a moon
rising above a lotus flower?

3. His eyes brimmed with tears of joy. He tasted the nectar of love. Was He like
a cakora bird gazing at You?

4. The hairs of His body stood erect. He fell unconscious. It was as if He was
plunged in an ocean of nectar.

5. How many signs of ecstasy did He show? One of Your gopi-friends extended
her hand to pick Him up.

6. Slowly You walked to Your beloved. WEho can describe Your peerless
sweetness?

7. Gazing and gazing at You, He was splashed by the waves of Kamadeva's
ocean. His lotus eyes were plunged in the nectar of bliss.

8. He felt that He had suddenly attained a kalpa-lata vine. Of this Hari-vallabha
is certain. He has no doubts.

Song 9

1. Krsna gazed at Radha's face. His body was overcoem with ecstatic love. He
was rapt in meditation.

2. To Radha He explained His heart. Krsna placed His arms around Her and
embraced Her.

3. Again and again He sipped the sweet nectar of Her lips. Radha's gopi-friends
gazed at Them. They were the gopis' very life.

4. Their ornaments jangling, They tightly embraced. Ah, did proud Kamadeva
then dance in celebration?

5. They enjoyed many amorous pastimes. Their desires were all fulfilled. At the
end They were gloriously decorated with the marks of each other's bites and
scratches.

Astavimsa Ksanada, Sukla Trayodasi
Twenty-eighth Night, Thirteenth Night of the Bright Fortnight

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Kamoda-raga)

1. (Refrain) gauranga bihara-i parama anande
nityananda kari sange  ganga-pulina range
hari hari bale nija-brnde

2. kanca kancana mani gora-rupa taha jini
dagamagi prema-tarange
o naba-kusuma-dama gale dole anupama

helana narahari-ange
3. priyatama gadadhara  dhariya se bama kara



nija guna ga-oye gobinde
bhabe bharala tanu  pulaka kadamba janu
garajana yaichana simhe
4. isata hasiya ksane  aruna-nayana-kone
royata kiba abhilase
sonari se saba khela brndabana-rasa-lila
ki baliba basudeba ghose

1. (Refrain) Filled with bliss, Lord Gauranga enjoys many pastimes.
Accompanied by Nityananda and a host of devotees, on the Ganga's banks He
chants, "Hari! Hari!"

2. His fair form defeats the new topaz. Playing in waves of spiritual love, He
dives and surfaces. A peerless garland of new flowers moves to and fro on His
neck. He leans against Narahari's body.

3. Grasping dearmost Gadadhara's left hand, He sings His own glories, the
glories of Lord Govinda. His body is overcome with ecstatic love. The hairs of his
body stand erect. He roars like a lion.

4. Another moment He gently smiles. What desire glistens in the glance from
the corner of His reddish eyes? He suddenly remembers all His pastimes in
Vrndavana. Ah, what will Vasudeva Ghosa say now?

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Sri-raga)

1. nita-i caitanya duti bha-i dayara abadhi
siba brahmara durlabha prema yace nirabadhi
2. cari bede anvesaye ye prema pa-ite
hena prema duti bha-i yace abirate
3. patita durgata yata kali-hata yara
nitai caitanya bali nace gaya tara
4. bhubana-mangala bhela sankirtana-rase
raya ananta kande na pa-iya sese

1. The two brothers Lord Caitanya and Lord Nitai stand at the summit of
kindness. Again and again They freely gave away the rare spiritual love even
Brahma and Siva find difficult to attain.

2. The pure spiritual love the Vedas seek these two brothers again and again
give away as a free gift.

3. The fallen misguided souls devastated by Kali-yuga now chant "Nitai-
Caitanya!" and dance.

4. Tasting the nectar of sankirtana, now all the worlds have become auspicious.
Ananta Raya weeps. Only he was not able to taste any of that nectar.



Song 3

1. A berautiful girl came, walking slowly like a graceful elephant. She smiled,
turned away, and glanced at Me from the corner of Her eye. That girl was a
magician. She shot at Me a magical flower-arrow.

2. She held Me in her arms. Her face was very beautiful. She wore a campaka
garland. She worshiped Kamadeva. She was beautiful like the autumn moon.

3. A moving garment covered Her half-visible breasts, breasts like two Mount
Sumerus sometimes covered by autumn clouds moving in the breeze.

4. With another glance She brought cooling pleasure to Me. She broke into
pieces My feelings of separation. The red yavaka that anointed her feet made My
heart burst into flames. Now My whole body is in flames.

5. Vidyapati says: O graceful girl, please listen. Your heart will not be peaceful.
O beautiful girl decorated with jewels of the best virtues, you will always think:
"Will He meet with me again?"

Song 4

1. Radha criticizes sandalwood. She finds the moonlight to be very painful.
Because snakes live in the Malaya Hills, She considers the Malaya breeze to be
poison.

2. O Madhava, Radha is very unhappy in separation from You. Out of fear of
Kamadeva's arrows, She fixes Her meditation upon You.

3. In order to protect You from the continual shower of Kamadeva's arrows, She
places over You armor that is a network of lotus petals a water, an armor that had
rested over Her own heart.

4. Vowing to obtain the bliss of Your embraces, She has fashioned a bed
decorated with flowers. A delightful place to enjoy pastimes, it is just like a bed of
Kamadeva's arrows.

5. Her restless, tear-filled eyes are two rainclouds. Her beautiful lotus face is
like the moon, bitten by frightening Rahu's fangs, and trickling a stream of nectar
in the form of tears.

6. In a secluded place She draws in musk-ink a picture of You as kamadeva
riding on a makara fish and holding a newly-blossomed mango-flower-arrow in
Your hand.

7. At every moment She repats: "O Madhava, I fall down at Your feet. In Your
absence the nectar moon makes My body burst into flames."

8. By intently meditating on You, She imagines You have ap”peared before Her.
One moment She laments. The next moment She laughs. One moment she is
depressed, another moment She She cries, another moment She burns with
suffering, and another moment She becoems free of all pain.

9. One will feel great transcendental bliss of he makes Jayadeva's song dance in
his heart, and iof he recites these words spoken by the friend of a gopi afflicted by
separation from Lord Krsna.



Song 5

1-2. In this forest grove of newly-blossomed vanjula flowers, kuruvaka flowers,
and new red guija, please arrange that this saintly girl, a girl who possesses very
deep and great virtues that have no peer anywhere in the world, will meet with
Me.

3. Please accept this great responsibility. Please arrange that I will cross to the
farther shore of this great ocean of passionate desires.

4. Do not delay. quickly go and do whatever is needed.

5. Hearing these words Krsna spoke, the expert and intelligent gopi quickly
departed.

6. In a secluded place she sweetly spoke to Radha. She removed all obstacles.
She said:

7. "0 gopi-friend, without wishing to, You have made Lord Krsna's heart burst
into flames.

8. "Now You should come before His eyes. Please extinguish the flames in His
heart by showering them with the nectar of Your beauty."

9. Please place in your ears these pure and splendid words of Hari-vallabha,
words soft like sumanah flowers.

Song 6

1. The necklace of pearls moves on your breasts. Your smile illuminates the
moonlight.

2. (Refrain) The beautiful full-moon-night is clothed in white. O beautiful one,
go now to meet Lord Hari.

3. Your garments are splendid like buffalo-yogurt. Your body is anointed with
sandal-paste.

4. Smiling white lotus-blossoms are placed on your ears. You will enjoy
pastimes with the eternal Supreme Personality of Godhead.

Song 7

1. Radha's face is a lotus, Her complexion gold, and Her teeth pearls.

2. Her nose is like a soft sesame flower. Black kajjala is the garment that clothes
Her eyes.

3. Radha's eyes are restless does. No girl in the three worlds is Her equal.

4. The moon of a smile rises on Her red lips. A sweet black musk-dot rests on
Her chin.

5. Her raised breasts are golden mountains. A necklace of jewels rests over Her
heart.

6. Her garments fluttering in the breeze, She is like a moon embraced by
lightning flashes.

7. Her necklace of red coral is like a sun dawning over the sea.



8. From the lake of Her navel ascends the snake of a line of hairs.

9. Her waist is graceful like a lioness' waist. The three folds of skin there are the
waves of Her youthfulness.

10. Her graceful hips are Kamadeva's airplane. Her thighs are inverted banana
trees.

11. Tied with a lotus flower, the end of Her braids rests on the place where Her
sash ties Her waist.

12. Bells tinkle on the belt about Her waist. Her jangling anklets engage these
bells in a strenuous debate.

13. A coling shade follows Her lotus feet. That shade cools Jiiana dasa's heart.

Song 8

1. Radha enters Vrndavana forest. She meets Krsna. They gaze at each other's
faces. Their bodies become filled with bliss.

2. Krsna takes Radha's hand. He embraces Her. The two of Them are glorious
like a monsoon cloud and a glistening lightning flash.

Song 9

1. Her sweet and delicate limbs are embraced by Krsna's arms. Her face like a
spotless moon, from the corner of playful, glistening eyes She glances at Him.

2. Playful and graceful Radha sits on the bed of amorous pastimes and gently
smiles.

3. Again and again Krsna passionately embraces Her. With the elephant-goads
of His sharp nails He scratches Her waterpot breasts.

4. Kamadeva's arrows cut Radha's peacefulness, thoughtfulness, and shyness
into pieces and plunge Her into the nectar ocean of passionate love.

5. Radha passionately drinks the nectarof Krsna's lips. Her body is covered with
perspiration.

6. Her bracelets and ornaments sweetly jangle. She is like a swarm of bees
drawen to the sweet fragrance of Krsna.

7. She is like a lotus flower anointed with black musk. Her face is surrounded
by curly hair wet with perspiration.

8. She is most expert in the art of tasting the nectar of pastimes with Her
beloved. Her great natural sweetness and charm bear fruit in Her pastimes with
Him.

Unatrims$a Ksanada, Sukla Caturdasi
Twenty-ninth Night, Fourteenth Night of the Bright Fortnight



Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Mangala-raga)

1. caudike gobinda-dhwani Suni pahuri hase
kampita adhare gora gada gada bhase
2. bhali re gauranga nace sange nityananda
abani bhasala preme gaya ramananda
3. mukunbda murari basu hera a-isa bali
toma sabara gune kande parana-putali
4. ara yata bhakta-brnda anande bibhora
basu ramananda tahe lubadha cakora

1. Hearing the sound "Govinda!" come from the four directions, Lord Gaura
smiles. His lips tremble. He speaks in a choked voice.

2. Ah! Ah! Lord Gauraanga dances with Lord Nityananda as Ramananda sings.
Now the earth is plunged in the nectar of ecstatic love.

3. Mukunda, Murari, and Vasu say to Lord Gauranga, “Look! Hearing Your
own glories, the dancing puppet of Your life-breath now weeps."

4. The devotees are now overcome with ecstatic bliss. The thristy cakora bird
named Vasu Ramananda watches these pastimes.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Baradi-raga)

1. mandali raciya sahacare
tara majhe gora nata-bare
2. nace biswambhara sange gadadhara
ndce nityananda raya
puraba kautuka bhuiije prema-sukha
swabhabe bujhiya paya

1. The devotees form a circle. In the middle is Lord Gaura, the best of dancers.

2. Accompanied by Gadadhara, Lored Visvambhara dances. Lord Nityananda
Raya also dances. The devotees taste the same wonderful nectar They tasted in the
Lord's previous pastimes. Now everyone remembers his original spiritual identity.

Song 3

1. The circle of His face defeats the nectar autumn-moon. The splendor of His
body defeats the youthful tamala tree. He wears a graceful peacock-feather crown.
His jasmine garland is so fragarnt it attracts the black bees.

2. (Refrain) O beautiful, beautiful girl, the young hero Krsna, whose graceful



threefold-bending form enchants the hearts of the three worlds, now sweetly plays
the flute.

3. His curlyu locks of hair are tossed to and fro. The tilaka on His face is
glorious. Bending the archer's bow of His eyebrows, from His eyes He fires sharp
flower-arrows that free the gopis from their saintly vows.

4. His lips are anointed with nectar, enctar that is a friend to the bandhuli
flower. Sweetly, sweetly He smiles. His sweet fragrance fills the gopis with desire.
So sings Govinda dasa.

Song 4

1. The autumn moon glistened. A gentle breeze blew. A fragrance of flowers
filled the forest. Mallika, malati, and ytuthi flowers bloomed. Intoxicated black bees
flew.

2. Dark Krsna, who charms Kamadeva's thoughts, looked at the splendid night.
On His flute He played melodies in the fifth note, melodies that roabed the saintly
gopis of their hearts.

3. Hearing the music, the gopis were overcome with feelings of love. Entering
the gopis' thoughts and there speaking eloquent words, the sweet flute music
aroused the gopis' desire to enjoy with Krsna.

4. Overcome, the gopis forgot their own homes and their own bodies. To only
one eye they applied black kajjala. On only one ankle they placed a jangling
anklet. On only one ear they placed a swinging earring.

5. Their tight belts became loosened. Quickly the young gopis ran. Their belts,
bodices, and garments became loose and began to slip. Their braids were tossed to
and fro.

6. Somehow the gopis all met. They could not see the path before them. The
met Lord Krsna, who was like a glorious moon shining in Gokula. Thus sings
Govinda dasa.

Song 5

1. The gopis assembled in the forest. Seeing Krsna play the flute, they smiled.
Krsna galnced at their faces and asked them some questions. He plunged them in
an ocean of amorous desires.

2. He asked if their journey through the forest was good and auspicious. He
wished them well. But why did He talk to them about love? Why did He glance at
them with crooked eyes?

3. "You can see this night is very fearsome. Why did you girls leave your
husbands' embraces and come to the forest?" Why did Krsna speak these words?

4. "Your graceful braids are becoming loose. Why did you girls run here? Was
there a quarrel in your homes?" As an army surrounds its opponent, the gopis
surrounded Lord Krsna.

5. "This autumn night is splendid with its moon. This forest grove is filled with
flowers. You can see the black bees are very glorious here. Did you girls know all



this before you came here?"

6. Lord Krsna spoke these words, but no gopi offered a reply. Why did they
always keep Krsna in their hearts? No gopl offered a reply. Govinda dasa sings this
song.

Song 6

1. It is sweet springtime. A spotless moon shines. The sweet fragrance is of
bakula and mango flowers. The marketplace is the market of nectar. The
merchants are the saintly gopis. The customer is Krsna.

2. Krsna, who is expert at enjoying pastimes in Vrndavana, playfully smiles.
Slowly He walks. Carefully He examines the goods. Watching, Kamadeva is
overcome with bliss.

3. Smiling, He touches the goods. He asks a teenage gopi about the price. The
gopl smiles. Her eyes are restless. Her face glistens with beauty. She pushes Krsna
with Her hands. There is a shoving match over the goods.

4. They fight over the nectar. Neither tastes it. Kamadeva is the broker. He
tastes it. Ananta dasa says: Sitting under a tree, Kamadeva happily tastes the nectar.
"It is very good. Very good.", he declares.

Song 7

1. In sweet Vrndavana forest Krsna enjoys pastimes with Radha. They praise
each other's virtues. Gracefully They walk. They dance.

2. On each other's ears they place budding flowers. They place Their arms
about each other's shoulders. Their moonlike faces smile and kiss.

3. Leaving the flowers' nectar, the black bees fly to Them and sweetly hum. The
cuckoos wildly sing auspicious songs. The peacocks wildly dance.

4. Overcome with bliss, the gopis shower flowers on Them. Giridhara dasa says:
When will I see the dark and fair glory that is Sri Sri Radha and Krsna?

Song 8

1. A gentle breeze blows by the Yamuna's bank. The kunda, kumuda, and
aravinda flowers bloom. The peacocks dance. The bees are overcome with bliss.
The parrots and cuckoos sing melodies in the fifth note.

2. Charming Krsna passionately dances with millions of charming gopis. In the
dancing arena Krsna enjoys pastimes with King Vrsabhanu's daughter.

3. Sometimes Krsna, the crown of dancers, sings, and the beautiful gopis dance.
Other times the gopi dancers sing and Krsna, the king of dancers, dances.

4. Fair Radha dances with dark Krsna. Dark Krsna dances with fair Radha. They
are like a glistening lightning flash and a new monsoon cloud.

5. Kamadeva appears. He watches and watches the wonderful nectar pastimes of



the rasa-dance. Followed by his followers, the moon travels in the sky. The moon
seems to be holding a multitude of lamps in the four directions.

6. Seeing the moon and the stars arrive, the sun shyly hides. Then Govinda
dasa's master, who charms the hearts of all the worlds, enjoys pastimes in a night
that lasts for a kalpa.

Song 9

1. The place is a forest grove. The breeze is gentle. The sweet fragrance is from
the flowers. Here the king is Kamadeva, whose wise courtiers are the bumblebees.

2. O gopi-friend, look! There is the dark-moon Krsna. there is Radha, whose
face is glorious like the moon. There the gopis wise the arts of melody sing and
play musical instruments.

3. Radha the charming dancer, and Krsna, the hero of dancers, gracefully dance.
Radha holds the hand of Her life's master. She fulfills all His desires.

4. Their bodies touch. They are overcome. Who is the embracer, and who the
embraced? Jhana dasa sings this song of the rasa-dance, where Krsna is like a
monsoon cloud and Radha like a glistening lightning flash.

Song 10

1. He makes Radha, who has entered the decorated hallisaka circle, and whose
earrings move, dance.

2. (Refrain) Dear friend, watch Krsna, the master of all arts, dance.

3. He claps His budding-twig hands, and His jewel bracelets move.

4. The waves of His graceful movements overwhelm the moon and captivate
hiding Lord Siva, Sanatana-kumara, and Sanatana Gosvami.

Song 11

1. (Refrain) Radha and Krsna stood in the midst of a palace that is a forest
grove. Around Them in the four directions were the vraja-gopis. Free from all
shyness and all fear of their kinsmen, the gopis sang auspicious songs.

2. It was an autumn night. The passionate gopi Radha cast crooked glances.
Suddenly the snake Kamadeva bit Her. She rejected Krsna. She turned away from
His dark body.

3. Dhanvantari-Krsna embraced Radha. He gave Her the medicine of a kiss. The
hero Krsna and the heroine Radha were overcome with the nectar of Their
pastimes. Radha and Krsna became like one life.

4. The parrots and cuckoos sang auspicious and very graceful melodies. A great
monsoon of nectar thus flooded Vrndavana forest. Tulas dasa sings this nectar
song.



Trimsa Ksanada, Paurnamasi
Thirtieth Night, the Full-moon Night

Song 1 Sri Gauracandrasya (of Lord Gauracandra) (Kedara-raga)

1. jaya re jaya re gora  $ri-Saci-nandana

mangala natana suthana

kirtana-anande sribasa ramanande
mukunda basu guna gana

2. dram drimiki drimi ~ madala bajata
madhura mandira rasala

sankha karatala  ghanta-bara bhela

milala padatala-tala

3. ko de-i gora-ange sugandhi candana
ko de-i malati-mala
piriti phula-sare marama bhedala

bhabe sahacara bhora
4. ko-i kahata gora janaki-ballabha
radhara priya pancabana
nayandanandera mane  ana nahika jane
amara gadadharera prana

1. Glory, glory to Lord Gaura! He is Saci's son. In the bliss of kirtana, where
Srivasa, Ramananda, Mukunda, and Vasu sing songs of His glories, He is the abode
of auspicious dancing.

2. "Dram dramiki drimi!", the madala drum sounds. The mandira cymbals
sweetly sound. The conchshells, karatalas, and bells all meet in the rhythm called
padatala.

3. Who anointed lord Gaura's fair limbs with fragrant sandal paste? Who gave
Him a jasmine garland? Their hearts pierced by flower-arrows, His companions are
now overcome with ecstatic love.

4. Someone says Lord Gaura is Rama, Janaki's beloved. Another says He is
Krsna, Radha's beloved. Nayanananda thinks: Lord Gaura is the life's breath of my
Gadadhara. I do not know anything more than that.

Song 2 Sri Nityanandacandrasya (of Lord Nityanandacandra) (Mangala-raga)

1. sribasa-angane binoda bandhane
ndce nityananda raya
manuja daibata  purusa yosita
saba-i dekhite dhaya



2. bhakata-mandala ga-ota mangala
baje khola karatala
majhe unamata  nita-i nacata
bha-iyara bhabe matoyara
3. hema-stambha-jini bahu subalani
sititha jini kati-desa
candra badana kamala-nayana
madana-mohana besa
4. garaje puna puna lampha ghana ghana
malla-besa dhari naca-i
aruna-locane prema-barikhane
abani-mandala sinca-i
5. dharani-mandale premera badara
karala abadhuta-canda
na jane nara-nari bhubana dasa-cari
ripa heri heri kanda
6. santipura-natha garaje abirata
dekhiya premera bikara
dhariya sri-carana karaye rodana
pandita sribasa udara
7. mukunda kutthali kandaye phuli phuli
dhariya gadadhara kora
nayane bahe prema thakura abhirama
saghane hari hari bola
8. najane diba-nisi ~ prema-rase bhasi
sakala sahacara brnde
sankara ghosa dasa  karata prati-asa
nita-i-caranarabinde

1. In Srivasa's delightful courtyard Lord Nityananda Raya dances. Humans and
demigods, men and women, everyone runs to see Him.

2. The circle of devotees sings auspicious songs. The karatalas and kholas
sound. In the midst of it all wild Lord Nitai dances. He is wild with ecstatic
spiritual love.

3. His graceful arms defeat the golden pillars. His slender waist defeats the
lion's waist. His face is the moon. His eyes are lotus flowers. His features enchant
even Kamadeva.

4. Again and again he roars. He leaps and leaps. He dances like a wrestler, like
an athlete. From His reddish eyes tears rain on the circle of the earth.

5. Lord Nitai, the moon of avadhutas, showers tears of love on the circle of the
earth. The men and women of the fourteen worlds do not understand Him. Gazing
and gazing at His wonderful handsome form, they weep.

6. Seeing Lord Nitai's spiritual ecstasy, Lord Advaita, the master of Santipura,
roars again and again. Noble Srivasa Pandita grasps Lord Nitai's feet and weeps.

7. Mukunda weeps for joy. Overcome, he embraces Gadadhara. Tears of
spiritual love flow from Abhirama Thakura's eyes. He calls out, "Hari! Hari!"

8. Everyone floats in the nectar of ecstatic love. No one knows if it is day or



night. Sankara Ghosa yearns to attain Lord Nitai's lotus feet.

Song 3

1. O gopi-friend, He is splendid like a new dark monsoon cloud. A peacock-
feather crown rests on His head. His garments are like gold His ornaments are
made of jewels. His anklets gracefully jangle.

2. (Refrain) Glory, glories to Krsna, who is Radha's lover, who is like a moon
shining in Vrndavana, and whose graceful form is a trap to catch the eyes of the
world's people!

3. His eyes are like two blue lotus flowers. From their corners He fires arrows of
flowers. In this way He makes the hearts and minds of the saintly peaceful
beautiful gopis tremble with amorous desires.

4. Down to His knees hangs the forest-flower garlnad, its fragrance making the
black bees wild with bliss. Placing the flute to His bimba-fruit lips, Govinda dasa's
master plays melodies that charm the heart.

Song 4

1. Why do you make a delay with these superfluous decorations? I cannot
tolerate even a moment's delay!

2. The flute that brings auspiciousness to Gokula now thunders King
Kamadeva's order to go to the forest.

3. "Madhava's toenails are very splendid."

"The moon is now rising."

"Don't tell me again and again how I should fear my superiors! I yearn to run to
Madhava!"

4. Look! The gopis are all going to the Yamuna's bank to serve Madhava, who is
always gracefully decorated with forest flowers.

Song 5

1. O Lord who enjoyed pastimes of playing music in the forest beautiful with
gentle moonlight, O Lord who, in order to see their ecstatic love for You, joked
with the quickly arruved gopi girls, . . .

2. (Refrain) . . . O Lord who danced on the Yamuna's bank, O handsome son of
Nanda, O Lord who enjoyed the pastime of the auspicious, nectarean,
transcendental autumn rasa-dance, all glories, all glories to You!

3. O Lord who kissed the gopis, O passionate Lord, O Lord who, seeing their
pride, disappeared, O Lord who stayed with virtuous Radha, O Lord controlled by



the power of love, . . .

4. O Lord who became intoxicated by drinking the nectar of the gopis' words,
O Lord who had the gopis form a great circle, O Lord who agitated the hearts of
the young demigoddessses, O Lord whose necklace moved to and fro in Your
transcendental pastimes, . . .

5. O Lord who delighted the young gopis with water pastimes, o Lord who
decorated the Yamuna's bank, O Lord full of transcendental bliss, knowledge, and
opulence, O perfect Lord, O eternal Lord, O pure Lord, O dark-complexioned
Lord, . ..

Song 6

1. O Lord whose transcendental form eclipses the splendor of the blossoming
blue lotus floweers, O Lord who has become fair by the touch of the kunkuma
from Radha's breasts, O Lord who wears a graceful peacock-feather crown, O
charming Lord, O cage where the parrot of Candravali's heart is confined, . . .

2. (Refrain) . . . O Lord decorated with gunja, O Lord expert at biting the
bimba-fruit lips of the beautiful gopis passionately in love with You, all glories, all
glories, all glories to You!

3. O Lord whose flute-music makes the grass fall from does' mouths, O Lord
worshiped by the sidelong glances of the saintly gopis maddened by the
handsomeness of Your sweet smile, . . .

4. O Lord whose lotus mouth is splendid with betelnuts, O Lord whose
garments are magnificent like gold, O Lord whose many transcendental pastimes
destroy the peaceful composure of Siva, Brahma, Sanaka Kumara, and Sanatana
Gosvami, . . .

Song 7

1. In Vrndavana the kadamba trees offer obeisances, theior flowering branches
reverently touching the ground. Bumblebees enjoy pastimes in Vrndavana, which
is filled with a very sweet fragrance.

2. Radha and Krsna stay in the place where They enjoy pastimes. How beautiful
They are. Their bodies are decorated with jewel ornaments, and They are wealthy
with many gem mines of intelligence and wit.

3. Dear Giridhari holds Srimati Radharant's right hand, and together They
gracefully stroll about. The gopis shower flowers before and behind Them, and
one gopi fans Them with a camara whisk.

4. That place is filled with the aromatic pollen of the lotus, and it is made
pleasantly cool by the shining of the moon. On a raised platform there, Radha and
Krsna dance, holding hands, and the hairs of Their bodies standing up in ecstasy.

5. The gopis decorate the divine couple with musk and sandalwood paste, and
shower Them with aromatic flowers. Drops of perspiration make Lord Krsna's



moonlike face splendid. The flute is gracefully placed against Lord Krsna's lips.

6. With the nectar of Their jokign and laughter and the sweetness of Their
charming talks, the Divine Couple fulfills all the desires of Narottama dasa.
Dressed in wonderful colorful garments and Their hair decorated with flowers, the
Divine Couple enjoy pastimes, enchanting the eyes of everyone.

Song 8

1. Glistening like a topat necklace, the gopis form a circle. In the center is Lord
Krsna, the king of dancers. He glistens like a great sapphire in their midst.

2. (Refrain) O beautiful gopi, O beautiful gopi, there is the wonderful rasa-
dance pastime. Radha and Krsna are like a stationaryu lightning flash and restless
monsoon cloud that together shower without stop a great monsoon of nectar.

3. How many moons now glisten in the darkness of this night? How many
moons now glisten in the darkness of this night? How many golden vines embrace
how many tamala trees? One couple after another is bound in an embrace.

4. How many lotuslike girls sing melodies in the fifth note? How many
blackbee teenage boys chant graceful commentaries on the Vedas? How many such
lotus girls and blackbee boys meet and sing chamring melodies together? Govinda
dasa is charmed by Their music.

Song 9

1. The music of the dampas, rababs, pakowajas, and karatalas was charming
and graceful. The graceful gopis danced with wonderful footsteps. Their glances
were filled with playfulness.

2. (Refrain) Dark Lord Krsna danced with the beautiful gopis. Lord Krsna is
like a mass of dark clouds. The gopis are like lightning flashes or flowering vines.
How many graceful gestures did They show as They danced?

3. As They danced Their jewel earrings swung to and fro. Perspiration trickled
down Their moonlike faces. The gopis' belts and braids began to become undone.

4. Krsna manifested many forms to stand beside each gopi. Krsna and the gopis
became many couples. They yearned to taste the nectar of each other's touch. How
many gopi hearts did Govinda dasa's charming and handsome master fill with
passionate desires?

Song 10

1. The youthful couple Sri Sr1 Radha and Krsna are my life and soul. In life or
death I have no other refuge but Them.



2. I shall install the Divine Couple on a jeweled throne in a pleasant forest of
kadamba trees on the banks of the Yamuna river.

3. When will I place aromatic sandalwood paste on the limbs of Lord
Syamasundara and Srimati Gaurangi-devi (Radha)? When will I fan Them with a
camara whisk? When will I see their moonlike faces?

4. When will I string garlands of malati flowers and place them on the necks of
the Divine Couple? When will I place betelnuts mixed with camphor in Their
lotus mouths?

5. When, following the orders of Lalita, Visakha, and the other gopi, will I serve
the lotus feet of the Divine Couple?

6. Narottama dasa, the servant of the servant of Sr1 Krsna Caitanya
Mahaprabhu, longs for this service to the Divine Couple.



