
DECAD OF GOLD BRIGHT

1. Of gold-bright form, the lotus-faced One, rare realisation
spreading fragrance all over the earth! Having heard of your
fame, poor as I am, I looked for you throughout the world and
reached you here, my gracious Lord, wise Ramana, Hill of Light!

2. Dwelling as the Brahmin living in Virupaksha Cave on the
sacred Hill of Light called Sonagiri, the primordial, eternal
treasure. O Ramana, the pure, make me your own without
testing me for you indeed are the Supreme!

3. Life of Supreme Consciousness-Bliss, honey of bliss, thick syrup
of rare bliss, indivisible One. O Ramana! You, the celestial wish-
fulfilling tree, eagerly I ran to you. Knowledge incarnate, pure
Being, save me by your merciful gaze.

4. Place your most holy soft feet on my head this very moment,
that I might gain a life free from pain and be cured of the
disease of recurring births! Ever-renewing Ramana, living silent
in Arunachala, unknown even to the Gods, tell me when I
might attain to you, O pupil of my eyes!

5. ‘Pupil’ is all I can say; otherwise I am ignorant and helpless. Can
you be unaware how I cry in anguish, here at your side? Hail
Sundara Ramana! Put down the spectre of my ego and strike it
with the axe of knowledge, so that it may leave me here and now!



1. Ponno¿ir vadivi nÅnÉ pâraœa vadanat tÅnÉ
Tannaruñ suvÅnu bhâti tarai-yelÅm maœakka yÉzhai
Unna-rum pugazhaik kÉÊÊiv ulagelÅn tÉØi vandÉn
Enna-ru¿ iŸaiyÉ jñÅna RamaœanÉ játik kunØŸÉ.

2. JátiyÉ vaØivÅi ninØŸa sáœamÅ sailan tannil
VÉdiya uruvi náØu viru-pÅk„ha guhaiyin mÉvum
ÄdiyÉ anÅdi vaippÉ amalanÉ Ramaœa ennaic
Sádiya dÅœØu ko¿vÅi chiŸpara sorâpa n≠yÉ.

3. ChiŸparÅ nanda vÅzhvÉ sivat-toØuÙ kalanda tÉnÉ
AŸbu-dÅ nan-dap pÅhÉ akaœ-ØanÉ Ramaœa unnaik
KaŸpahat taruvÅi nÅØik kaØi-dezhun dáØi-vandÉn
ViŸpana uruvÉ kÅvÅi vimalanÉ aruÊ-kaœ tandÉ.

4. Tan-diØÅi ta¿ir-poŸ pÅdam tami-yanÉn sirattiŸ sâdi
NondiØa vÅzhva deidi noØi-yadiŸ bhavanái pákka
AndaœÅ amarar kÅœÅ Aruœai-vÅzh RamaœÅ mánÅ
Enda-nÅ¿ aØaiva nunnai iru-vizhi maœiyÉ sollÅi.

5. Maœi-yenap pugazhva-dallÅn maÊ-ÊŸonØ-Ÿum aŸiyÅ Ézhai
Aœimaiyi ninØŸu yÅnum alaŸuva daŸin diØÅyá
Taœi-yena dahappÉ yinØŸu chaØuk-kena enaiviÊ ÊáØat
Tuœi-yadai jñÅna vÅ¿Ål Sundara RamaœÅ páÊÊŸi
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6. Certainly Ramana is the universe with the sun, the moon and
the stars! Ramana is the shining light of diamonds sparkling in
the Heart! Ramana is the Lord sporting with the merry-go-
round of the unstained Vedas! Ramana is the beatific Lord of
Knowledge!

7. Your holy feet, not known even to Brahma and Vishnu ever
eager to gain them, can in an instant efface all thought and
stop the mind from wandering and fix it on the holy feet (of
Arunachaleswara). Moon-crested Ramana! Sole Reality! Life
of Yoga! Allay my grief!

8. Ramana of profound yoga-knowledge! Unrivalled beauty! Ever-
growing flame, you hold within yourself the fire of knowledge
which burns away the names and forms of the vast universe!
Praise the Lord of Sonagiri!

9. Lord Ramana! I sought your holy feet. You are unfailing
knowledge, silence and the Supreme beyond all thought. Your
heart is the centre that unifies the individual and Supreme.
You are the ultimate Reality beyond birth and death.

10. Long live Ramana, ever-abiding on Sonagiri!
Praise Siva with Ganga in his matted hair and His Virupaksha
cave! Long live this golden hymn by Venkataramayyar,
which rids one of all ills.

PART VI: SATURDAY
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6. RamaœanÉ jagat tináØum ravi-yuØu gaœaÙga lÅnán
RamaœanÉ ahatti-lÅØum rattinac chuØar vi¿akkÅm
RamaœanÉ vimala vÉda rÅÊÊinat tÅØum dÉvan
RamaœanÉ jñÅna nÅÊÊil ramit-tiØum arasÅi ninØŸán.

7. NinØŸiØu ninaivu tannai nimi-Øattil n≠kki neñjai
AnØŸayan Êiru-mÅl ÅindiÊ ÊaŸin-diØa azhagan pÅdam
Sen-ØŸiØa niŸut-tuñ sáma sÉkara Ramaœa mârti
Enperun tuyara n≠kkÅi ÉkanÉ yága vÅzhvÉ.

8. VÅzhn-diØum ulagi-náØu vaØi-vuŸu nÅma-mellÅn
TÅzhn-diØa jñÅnap pÅrvait tazha-ladait tanakku¿ vaittái
Äzhn-diØum yága jœÅna RamaœanÉ azhagin mikkái
Sâzhn-diØuñ suØarÉ sáœa malai-va¿ar punida dÉvÉ.

9. DÉvanÉ RamaœÅ pÅdam tÉØi-nÉn teviÊÊÅ jñÅna
BhÅvanÅ t≠ta mánap param poru¿ uruvi nÅnÉ
J≠vanuñ siva-mum onØŸÅyt tÉkkiya u¿atti-nÅnÉ
SÅvadum piŸappum illÅt tattuva muØi-vÅi ninØŸái.

10. NinØŸi-Øuñ sáœa saila nilait-tiØum Ramaœan vÅzhi
MinØŸihazh saØaiya náØu viru-pÅk„ha guhai-yum vÅzhi
VenØŸiØun tunbam pákka VÉÙkaÊa Ramaœan chollum
PonØŸihazh virutta mÅlai poli-vuŸa vÅzhi vÅzhi.
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