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FROM NAMMALVAR’S TIRUVAYMOLI 

(The Gospel of Spiritual Freedom) 

Leave all 
So Leaving, 
Render your life 
Unto the Master of Liberty. 

O dear soul of Mine: O great Life that made 
and pierced and spouted and measured 
All this immense space, O Glorious Life that 
made the oceans, dwelt therein and churned, 

And stopped and broke them, 
Thou who art unto the gods what Gods are 
unto men, O Soul unique of all the worlds, 
whither shall | go to meet Thee? 

Thou great cowherd that hath wedded my Soul 
Thou that tearest all my violence by Thine Illusion 
Thou who art Death unto the Demons and the Cruel 
ones, For thy banner Thou hast the mighty Bird, 
For thy mattress the Great Serpent, thousand-hooded 
O Lord of the Ocean of Milk! 
1 know not how to adore Thee, for Theu art my Mind 

and my Speech and my Deed, Thou art myself. 

True Thou art me, Thou art the hells also, 

What matters it then whether | acquire 
the high delights of heaven or | go to hell? 

And yet the more | realise that | am Thou, 
the more | dread my going to hell. 
QO, Thou who art seated firm in the high 
delights of heaven, by grace bestcw 
Thy feet to me. 
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Hymn of the Golden Age 

‘Tis Glory, glory, glory; for life’s 
hard curse has expired, 
swept out are pain and Hell, 
and Death has naught to do here. 
Mark ye, the Iron Age shall end; for we 
have seen the hosts of Krishna; richly do 
they enter in and chant His praises and 
dance and thrive. 

We have seen, we have seen, we have seen, 

seen things full sweet in our eyes, Come 
all ye lovers of God, let us shout and 
dance for joy with oft-made surrenderings 
Wide do they roam on earth singing songs 
and dancing, the hosts of Krishna who wears 
the cool and beautifull Tulsi, the desire of 
the bees. 

The Iron Age shall change; It shall fade, it 
shall pass away. The Gods shall be in our midst. 

The mighty Golden Age shall hold the earth and 

the flood of the highest Bliss shall swell for 
the hosts of our dark-hued Lord, dark-hued 
like the cloud, dark-hued like the sea, widely 
they enier in, singing sorg; and everywhere 
they have seized on their stations. 

The hosts of our Lord, who reclines 

on the sea of Vastness — behold them 

thronging hither Meseems they will tear up 

all these weeds of grasping cults. And 
varied songs sing, our Lords own hosts, 
as they dance, falling, 
sitting, standing, marching, leaping and 

bending. 

And many are the wondrous sights 

that strike mine eyes. As if by magic 

Vishnu’s hosts have come in and firmly 

placed themselves everywhere. 

Nor doubt it, ye friends and demons, 

if such be born in our midst, ta த் 

Ye shall never escape. For 11% ௦ 

will slay and fling you a 6-4 

wa 
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கொன்று உயிர் உண்ணும் விசாதி, 
பகை, பசி, தீயன எல்லாம் 

நின்று இவ்வுலகில் கடிவான், 
நேமிப் பிரான் தமர் போந்தார், 

நன்று இசைபாடியும், துள்ளி 
ஆடியும், ஞாலம், பரந்தார்; 

சென்று, தொழுது, உய்ம்மின், தொண்டீர்! 
சிந்தையைச் செந்நிறுத்தியே. 

நிறுத்தி நும் உள்ளத்துக் கொள்ளும் 
தெய்வங்கள் உம்மை உய்யக்கொள் 

மறுத்தும் அவனோடே கண்டீர், 

மார்க்கண் டேயனும் கரியே, 
கறுத்த மனம் ஒன்றும் வேண்டா, 

கண்ணன் அல்லால், தெய்வம் இல்லை, 
இறுப்ப தெல்லாம் அவன் மூர்த்தி 

யாயவர்க்கே இறுமினே . 

இறுக்கும் இறை இறுத்து, உண்ண, 
எவ்வுலகுக்கும் தன்மூர்த்தி 

நிறுத்தினான் தெய்வங்கள் ஆக, 
அத்தெய்வ நாயகன் தானே 

மறுத்திரு மார்பன் அவன்தன் 
பூதங்கள் கீதங்கள் பாடி, 

வெறுப்பின்றி, ஞாலத்து மிக்கார் 

மேவித் தொழுது, உய்ம்மின் நீரே. 

“பல தொழுது, உய்ம்மின் நீர்கள் 

வேதப்புனித இருக்கை 
நாவில்கொண்டு, அச்சுதன் தன்னை 

ஞானவீதி பிழையாமே, 
பூவில் புகையும் விளக்கும் 

சாந்தமும் நீரும் மலிந்து 
மேவித் தொழும் அடியாரும் 

பகவரும் மிக்கது உலகே. 

மிக்க உலகுகள் தோறும் 
மேவிக் கண்ணன் திருமூர்த்தி 

தக்க பிரானொடு அயனும் 

இந்திரனும் முதலாகத் 
தொக்க அமரர் குழாங்கள் 

எங்கும் பரந்தன.தொண்டீர்! 
ஒக்கத் தொழுகின்றீராகில் 

கலியுகம் ஒன்றும் இல்லையே . 

522”



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 









 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



   
   

    

  

   

  

    

imals—the Asses. (A jeremiad 
against ene parsie White noses etc.) . 

5 How an Ass into Ape. 
——— 2 

6 How tocog Ape into a Fox, etc, etc.    
in a mood to be won over by old 

ட் ; rem 2mbered thair old wrongs, how 

in jthe 5 the Golden Fox used to vilify and mock 

them and soon; so th3y drove hsr out with scorn and 

contemot. Sh2 than made a last desperate effort to win 

back tha allegiance of the Asses. But there is a limit 

evento Asinine folly and credulity. They too brayed 

scorn at her. In the msanwhile the authorities of the law 

pressed h2rto bring tha little onestothe Ass-land and 

deliver them to thsir parent. But she had so far disfigured 

the little ones that sh2 could not dare to obey that order. 

So she secretly fled away tothe Republic of Bees and 

Ants, where warrants from Ass-land could not be executed 

and it is undarstood that she has started a new cult there 
whose chief doctrine seems to be thatthe land of Bees 

and Ants will become a paradise the day on which they 
electan old andtail-less she-Fox as President of their 

Republic—a cult to which she has given the strange title 
of Foxo-Bees-Antism. 

ட 

OPINIONS 
ON THE FOX WITH THE GOLDEN TAIL 

Dr. Nanjunda Rao, B.A., M.B.C.M., F.C.S. 
writes: ‘‘It has a high educational value. A 
careful study of the booklet willdo good to 
all the children in our country, young as well 
as old.”’ 

Prof. 16. 8. Ramanathan, M.A., B.L., L.T., 
F.M.U. writes: ‘‘lt hits off very cleverly the 
weaknesses of our men and none of us come 
off well. And if we should bea self-complacent 
lot and not have any gift of humour, we should 
owe you a grudge.”’” 
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