O Lord as splendid as a golden ketaki flower, I have many faults. Still, even if a person is filled with a great host of faults, You do not see the slightest fault in them, this is your special kindness and special purpose.

 For this reason, O Lord who is so kind to the fallen, I worship You with a humble heart. O son of Saci, O Lord, O giver of liberation, please be merciful to me.
