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TO I NDI A
So have | read this wonderful and spirit-thrilling speech
By Krishna and Prince Arjun held, discoursing each with each
So have | wit its wisdomhere,--its hidden nystery,

For Engl and; O our India! as dear to ne as She!
EDW N ARNOLD
PREFACE

This fanous and marvel | ous Sanskrit poem occurs as an epi sode of the
Mahabharata, in the sixth--or "Bhishm"--Parva of the great Hi ndoo
epic. It enjoys inmmense popularity and authority in India, where it is
reckoned as one of the " Five Jewels, "--pancharatnani--of Devanagiri
literature. In plain but noble I anguage it unfol ds a phil osophical system
which renmains to this day the prevailing Brahmanic belief, blending as it
does the doctrines of Kapila, Patanjali, and the Vedas. So |ofty are nany
of its declarations, so subline its aspirations, so pure and tender its
piety, that Schlegel, after his study of the poem breaks forth into this
out burst of delight and praise towards its unknown aut hor
"Magi strorumreverentia a Brachmanis inter sanctissinma pietatis officia
refertur. Ergo te prinmum Vates sanctissine, Num nisque hypopheta!
qui squis tandeminter nortales dictus tu fueris, carnminis bujus auctor,
cujus oraculis nmens ad excel sa quaeque, quaeque,, aeterna atque divina,
cum i nenarraoi h quddam del ectatione rapitur-te prinum ingquam
sal vere jubeo, et vestigia tua senper adore." Lassen re-echoes this
splendid tribute; and indeed, so striking are sone of the noralities here
i ncul cated, and so close the parallelism-ofttinmes actually verbal --
between its teachings and those of the New Testanent, that a
controversy has arisen between Pandits and M ssionaries on the point
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whet her the author borrowed from Christian sources, or the Evangelists
and Apostles from him

This raises the question of its date, which cannot be positively settled. It
nmust have been inlaid into the ancient epic at a period later than that of
the original Mahabharata, but M Kasinath Tel ang has offered sone fair
argunents to prove it anterior to the Christian era. The wei ght of

evi dence, however, tends to place its conposition at about the third
century after Christ; and perhaps there are really echoes in this

Br ahmani ¢ poem of the |l essons of Galilee, and of the Syrian incarnation.

Its scene is the level country between the Jumma and the Sarsooti
rivers-now Kurnul and Jheend. Its sinple plot consists of a dialogue held
by Prince Arjuna, the brother of King Yudhisthira, with Krishna, the
Suprene Deity, wearing the disguise of a charioteer. A great battle is

i mpendi ng between the arnies of the Kauravas and Pandavas, and this
conversation is maintained in a war-chariot drawn up between the

opposi ng hosts.

The poem has been turned into French by Burnouf, into Latin by Lassen
into Italian by Stanislav Gatti, into Geek by Gal anos, and into English
by M. Thonson and M Davies, the prose transcript of the |ast-naned
being truly beyond praise for its fidelity and cl earness. M Tel ang has
al so published at Bonbay a version in colloquial rhythm emnently

| earned and intelligent, but not conveying the dignity or grace of the
original. If | venture to offer a translation of the wonderful poem after
so many superior scholars, it is in grateful recognition of the help
derived fromtheir |abours, and because English literature would
certainly be inconplete without possessing in popular forma poetica

and phil osophical work so dear to I|ndia.

There is little else to say which the "Song Cel estial" does not explain for
itself. The Sanskrit original is witten in the Anushtubh netre, which
cannot be successfully reproduced for Western ears. | have therefore

cast it into our flexible blank verse, changing into |lyrical neasures
where the text itself simlarly breaks. For the nost part, | believe the
sense to be faithfully preserved in the follow ng pages; but Schl ege
hinself had to say: "In reconditioribus ne senper poetafoster nentem

recte divinasse affirmare non ausim" Those who woul d read nore upon

t he phil osophy of the poemnay find an adnirable introduction in the
volume of M Davies, printed by Messrs Trubner & Co.

EDW N ARNCLD, C. S.I.
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CHAPTER |

Dhritirashtra:

Ranged thus for battle on the sacred plain--
On Kurukshetra--say, Sanjaya! say

What wrought ny people, and the Pandavas?

Sanj aya:

Wien he behel d the host of Pandavas,

Raj a Duryodhana to Drona drew,

And spake these words: "Ah, Guru! see this |ine,
How vast it is of Pandu fighting-nen,

Enbattl ed by the son of Drupada,

Thy scholar in the war! Therein stand ranked
Chiefs like Arjuna, like to Bhinma chiefs,
Benders of bows; Virata, Yuyudhan,

Drupada, em nent upon his car,

Dhri sht aket, Chekitan, Kasi's stout |ord,
Purujit, Kuntibhoj, and Saivya,

Wth Yudhamanyu, and Uttanmauj

Subhadra's child; and Drupadi's;-all faned!

Al'l nmounted on their shining chariots!

On our side, too,--thou best of Brahmans! see
Excel |l ent chiefs, comanders of ny line,

Whose nanes | joy to count: thyself the first,
Then Bhi shma, Karna, Kripa fierce in fight,

Vi karna, Aswatthaman; next to these

Strong Saunmadatti, with full many nore

Valiant and tried, ready this day to die

For ne their king, each with his weapon grasped,
Each skilful in the field. Wakest-neseens-

Qur battle shows where Bhi shma hol ds comrand,
And Bhinma, fronting him sonething too strong!
Have care our captains nigh to Bhishma's ranks
Prepare what help they may! Now, blow ny shell!"

Then, at the signal of the aged king,

Wth blare to wake the blood, rolling around

Like to a lion's roar, the trunpeter

Bl ew the great Conch; and, at the noise of it,
Trunpets and druns, cynbals and gongs and horns
Burst into sudden clanour; as the blasts

O | oosened tenpest, such the tumult seened!

Then m ght be seen, upon their car of gold

Yoked with white steeds, blowing their battle-shells,
Krishna the God, Arjuna at his side:

Krishna, with knotted | ocks, blew his great conch
Carved of the "G ant's bone;" Arjuna bl ew
Indra's loud gift; Bhinma the terrible--

Wl f-bel | i ed Bhi ma-bl ew a | ong reed-conch;

And Yudhi sthira, Kunti's bl anel ess son,

W nded a mighty shell, "Victory's Voice;"



And Nakul a bl ew shrill upon his conch

Naned t he "Sweet-soundi ng," Sahadev on his

Cal | ed" Gem bedecked," and Kasi's Prince on his.
Si khandi on his car, Dhrishtadyum,

Virata, Satyaki the Unsubdued,

Drupada, with his sons, (O Lord of Earth!)
Long-arnmed Subhadra's children, all blew | oud,

So that the clangour shook their foenmen's hearts,
Wth quaking earth and thundering heav'n

Then 'twas-

Behol ding Dhritirashtra's battle set,

Weapons unsheat hi ng, bows drawn forth, the war
Instant to break-Arjun, whose ensign-badge

Was Hanuman the nonkey, spake this thing

To Krishna the Divine, his charioteer

"Drive, Dauntless One! to yonder open ground
Betwi xt the armes; | would see nore nigh

These who will fight with us, those we nust slay
To-day, in war's arbitranent; for, sure,

On bl oodshed all are bent who throng this plain,
beying Dhritirashtra's sinful son."

Thus, by Arjuna prayed, (O Bharatal!)

Bet ween t he hosts that heavenly Chari oteer

Drove the bright car, reining its nilk-white steeds
Wier e Bhi shnma | ed, and Drona, and their Lords.

"See!" spake he to Arjuna, "where they stand,

Thy kindred of the Kurus:" and the Prince

Marked on each hand the kinsnen of his house,
Grandsires and sires, uncles and brothers and sons,
Cousi ns and sons-in-law and nephews, m xed

Wth friends and honoured el ders; sone this side,
Sonme that side ranged: and, seeing those opposed,
Such kith grown enem es-Arjuna's heart

Melted with pity, while he uttered this:

Arj una.
Krishna! as | behold, cone here to shed
Their comon bl ood, yon concourse of our kin,
My nenbers fail, nmy tongue dries in ny nouth,
A shudder thrills ny body, and ny hair
Bristles with horror; fromny weak hand slips
Gandi v, the goodly bow, a fever burns
My skin to parching; hardly may | stand;
The life within me seens to swimand faint;
Not hing do | foresee save woe and wail!
It is not good, O Keshav! nought of good
Can spring fromnmutual slaughter! Lo, | hate
Triunph and doni nation, wealth and ease
Thus sadly won! Aho! what victory
Can bring delight, Govinda! what rich spoils
Could profit; what rule reconpense; what span
O life itself seem sweet, bought with such bl ood?
Seeing that these stand here, ready to die,
For whose sake life was fair, and pl easure pl eased,
And power grew precious:-grandsires, sires, and sons,
Brothers, and fathers-in-law, and sons-in-I|aw,
El ders and friends! Shall | deal death on these
Even though they seek to slay us? Not one bl ow,
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O Madhusudan! will | strike to gain

The rule of all Three Wrlds; then, how nuch | ess
To seize an earthly kingdom Killing these

Must breed but anguish, Krishna! |If they be
Quilty, we shall grow guilty by their deaths
Their sins will light on us, if we shall slay
Those sons of Dhritirashtra, and our Kin;

What peace could cone of that, O Madhava?

For if indeed, blinded by lust and wath,

These cannot see, or will not see, the sin

O kingly lines o' erthrown and ki nsnen sl ain,
How shoul d not we, who see, shun such a crine--
We who perceive the guilt and feel the shane--
O thou Delight of Men, Janardana?

By overthrow of houses perisheth

Their sweet continuous househol d piety,
And-rites neglected, piety extinct--

Enters inpiety upon that hone;

Its women grow unwomaned, whence there spring
Mad passions, and the nmingling-up of castes,
Sending a Hell-ward road that famly

And whoso wought its doom by w cked wrath.
Nay, and the souls of honoured ancestors

Fall fromtheir place of peace, being bereft

O funeral -cakes and the wan deat h-wat er. [ FN#1]
So teach our holy hymms. Thus, if we slay
Kinsfolk and friends for |Iove of earthly power,
Ahovat! what an evil fault it were!

Better | deemit, if ny kinsnen strike,

To face them weaponl ess, and bare ny breast

To shaft and spear, than answer bl ow with bl ow.

So speaking, in the face of those two hosts,
Arjuna sank upon his chari ot-seat,
And let fall bow and arrows, sick at heart.

HERE ENDETH CHAPTER |. OF THE BHAGAVAD- d TA,
Entitled "Arjun-Vishad,"
O "The Book of the Distress of Arjuna.”

CHAPTER | |

Sanj aya.

Hm filled with such conpassion and such gri ef,
Wth eyes tear-di nmed, despondent, in stern words
The Driver, Mdhusudan, thus addressed:

Kri shna

How hath this weakness taken thee? Wience springs
The inglorious trouble, shaneful to the brave,
Barring the path of virtue? Nay, Arjun!

Forbid thyself to feebleness! it mars

Thy warrior-nane! cast off the coward-fit!

Wake! Be thyself! Arise, Scourge of thy Foes!

Arj una.
How can |, in the battle, shoot with shafts
On Bhi shnma, or on Drona-O thou Chief!--
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Bot h wor shi pful, both honourabl e nen?

Better to live on beggar's bread
Wth those we love alive,

Than taste their blood in rich feasts spread,
And guiltily survive

Ah! were it worse-who knows?--to be
Vi ctor or vanqui shed here,

When those confront us angrily
Whose death | eaves living drear?

In pity lost, by doubtings tossed,
My t houghts-distracted-turn

To Thee, the Guide | reverence nost,
That | nmay counsel |earn:

I know not what would heal the grief
Burned into soul and sense,

If I were earth's unchall enged chief--
A god--and t hese gone thence!

Sanj aya.

So spake Arjuna to the Lord of Hearts,

And sighing,"l will not fight!" held silence then
To whom with tender smle, (O Bharata! )

Wil e the Prince wept despairing 'tw xt those hosts,
Kri shna nmade answer in divinest verse:

Kri shna

Thou grievest where no grief should be! thou speak'st

Wirds | acking wisdonl for the wise in heart

Mourn not for those that live, nor those that die.

Nor |, nor thou, nor any one of these,

Ever was not, nor ever will not be,

For ever and for ever afterwards.

All, that doth live, lives always! To man's frane

As there cone infancy and youth and age,

So cone there raisings-up and | ayi ngs-down

O other and of other |ife-abodes,

Whi ch the wise know, and fear not. This that irks--

Thy sense-life, thrilling to the el enents--

Bri ngi ng thee heat and cold, sorrows and joys,

"Tis brief and nutable! Bear with it, Prince!

As the wi se bear. The soul which is not noved,

The soul that with a strong and constant calm

Takes sorrow and takes joy indifferently,

Lives in the life undying! That which is

Can never cease to be; that which is not

WIIl not exist. To see this truth of both

Is theirs who part essence from acci dent,

Subst ance from shadow. |ndestructible,

Learn thou! the Life is, spreading life through all

It cannot anywhere, by any neans,

Be anyw se di m nished, stayed, or changed.

But for these fleeting franes which it inforns

Wth spirit deathless, endless, infinite,

They perish. Let them perish, Prince! and fight!

He who shall say, "Lo! | have slain a nman!"

He who shall think, "Lo! | amslain!" those both

Know naught! Life cannot slay. Life is not slain!

Never the spirit was born; the spirit shall cease to be never

Never was tine it was not; End and Begi nning are dreans!
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Birthl ess and deat hl ess and changel ess remai neth the spirit for ever;
Deat h hath not touched it at all, dead though the house of it seens!

Who knowet h it exhaustless, self-sustained,
Imortal, indestructible,--shall such
Say, "I have killed a man, or caused to kill?"

Nay, but as when one |ayeth
H s worn-out robes away,
And taki ng new ones, sayeth,

"These will | wear to-day!"
So putteth by the spirit

Lightly its garb of flesh
And passeth to inherit

A residence afresh.

| say to thee weapons reach not the Life;

Fl ame burns it not, waters cannot o' erwhel m

Nor dry winds wither it. |npenetrable,

Unent er ed, unassail ed, unharnmed, untouched,
Immortal, all-arriving, stable, sure,

I nvisible, ineffable, by word

And t hought unconpassed, ever all itself,

Thus is the Soul declared! How wilt thou, then,--
Knowing it so,--grieve when thou shoul dst not grieve?
How, if thou hearest that the nman new dead

I's, like the man new born, still living man--

One sane, existent Spirit--wilt thou weep?

The end of birth is death; the end of death

Is birth: this is ordai ned! and nournest thou,
Chief of the stalwart armi for what befalls

Whi ch coul d not otherwi se befall? The birth

O living things cones unperceived; the death
Conmes unper cei ved; between them beings perceive:
What is there sorrowful herein, dear Prince?

Wonderful, wistful, to contenpl ate!
Difficult, doubtful, to speak upon
Strange and great for tongue to relate,
Mystical hearing for every one!
Nor wotteth man this, what a marvel it is,
When seeing, and saying, and hearing are done!

This Life within all living things, ny Prince!

H des beyond harm scorn thou to suffer, then

For that which cannot suffer. Do thy part!

Be mindful of thy name, and trenble not!

Nought better can betide a nmartial sou

Than | awful war; happy the warrior

To whom cones joy of battle--cones, as now,

A orious and fair, unsought; opening for him

A gateway unto Heav'n. But, if thou shunn'st

This honourable field--a Kshattriya--

If, knowing thy duty and thy task, thou bidd' st

Duty and task go by--that shall be sin!

And those to cone shall speak thee infany

From age to age; but infany is worse

For nen of noble blood to bear than death!

The chiefs upon their battle-chariots

WIl deem'twas fear that drove thee fromthe fray.
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O those who held thee m ghty-soul ed the scorn
Thou nust abide, while all thine enemes

W1l scatter bitter speech of thee, to nock

The val our which thou hadst; what fate could fal
More grievously than this? Either--being killed--
Thou wilt win Swarga's safety, or--alive

And victor--thou wilt reign an earthly Kking.
Therefore, arise, thou Son of Kunti! brace

Thine armfor conflict, nerve thy heart to neet--
As things alike to thee--pleasure or pain,

Profit or ruin, victory or defeat:

So minded, gird thee to the fight, for so

Thou shalt not sin!

Thus far | speak to thee

As fromthe "Sankhya"--unspiritually--

Hear now the deeper teaching of the Yog,

Whi ch hol di ng, understanding, thou shalt burst
Thy Kar mabandh, the bondage of w ought deeds.
Here shall no end be hindered, no hope narred,
No | oss be feared: faith--yea, a little faith--
Shal | save thee fromthe angui sh of thy dread.
Here, G ory of the Kurus! shines one rule--

One steadfast rule--while shifting souls have | aws
Many and hard. Specious, but wongful deem

The speech of those ill-taught ones who exto

The letter of their Vedas, saying, "This

Is all we have, or need;" being weak at heart
Wth wants, seekers of Heaven: which cones--they say--
As "fruit of good deeds done;" prom sing nen
Much profit in new births for works of faith;

In various rites abounding; follow ng whereon
Large nerit shall accrue towards wealth and power;
Al beit, who wealth and power do nobst desire
Least fixity of soul have such, |east hold

On heavenly neditation. Mich these teach

From Veds, concerning the "three qualities;"

But thou, be free of the "three qualities,"”

Free of the "pairs of opposites,"[FN#2] and free
From that sad righteousness which cal cul at es;
Self-ruled, Arjuna! sinple, satisfied![FN#3]
Look! Iike as when a tank pours water forth

To suit all needs, so do these Brahnmans draw
Text for all wants fromtank of Holy Wit.

But thou, want not! ask not! Find full reward

O doing right in right! Let right deeds be

Thy notive, not the fruit which cones fromthem
And live in action! Labour! Mke thine acts

Thy piety, casting all self aside,

Contemming gain and nerit; equable

In good or evil: equability

Is Yog, is piety!

Yet, the right act

Is less, far less, than the right-thinking nmnd.
Seek refuge in thy soul; have there thy heaven
Scorn themthat follow virtue for her gifts!

The m nd of pure devotion--even here--

Casts equal ly aside good deeds and bad,

Passi ng above them Unto pure devotion



Devote thyself: with perfect neditation

Conmes perfect act, and the right-hearted rise--
More certainly because they seek no gain--
Forth fromthe bands of body, step by step

To hi ghest seats of bliss. Wen thy firmsou
Hat h shaken of f those tangl ed oracles

Whi ch ignorantly guide, then shall it soar

To hi gh neglect of what's denied or said,

This way or that way, in doctrinal wit.
Troubl ed no | onger by the priestly lore,

Safe shall it live, and sure; steadfastly bent
On neditation. This is Yog--and Peace!

Arj una.

What is his mark who hath that steadfast heart,
Confirmed in holy neditation? How

Know we his speech, Kesava? Sits he, nobves he
Li ke other nen?

Kri shna

Wien one, O Pritha's Son

Abandoni ng desires which shake the m nd--

Finds in his soul full confort for his soul

He hath attained the Yog--that man is such

In sorrows not dejected, and in joys

Not overjoyed; dwelling outside the stress

O passion, fear, and anger; fixed in cal ns

O lofty contenplation;--such an one

Is Muni, is the Sage, the true Recl use!

He who to none and nowhere overbound

By ties of flesh, takes evil things and good

Nei t her despondi ng nor exulting, such

Bears w sdonl s pl ainest mark! He who shall draw

As the wise tortoise draws its four feet safe

Under its shield, his five frail senses back

Under the spirit's buckler fromthe world

Whi ch el se assails them such an one, ny Prince

Hat h wi sdom s mark! Things that solicit sense

Hold off fromthe self-governed; nay, it cones,

The appetites of himwho |ives beyond

Depart, --aroused no nore. Yet nmay it chance

O Son of Kunti! that a governed m nd

Shal |l sone tine feel the sense-storns sweep, and w est

Strong self-control by the roots. Let himregain

H s ki ngdom |et himconquer this, and sit

On Me intent. That nman alone is w se

Who keeps the nastery of hinself! If one

Ponders on objects of the sense, there springs

Attraction; fromattraction grows desire,

Desire flanes to fierce passion, passion breeds

Reckl essness; then the nenory--all betrayed--

Lets nobl e purpose go, and saps the m nd

Till purpose, nind, and nan are all undone.

But, if one deals with objects of the sense

Not | oving and not hating, naking them

Serve his free soul, which rests serenely |ord,

Lo! such a man cones to tranquillity;

And out of that tranquillity shall rise

The end and healing of his earthly pains,

Since the will governed sets the soul at peace.
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The soul of the ungoverned is not his,

Nor hath he know edge of hinself; which | acked,
How grows serenity? and, wanting that,

Whence shall he hope for happi ness?

The m nd

That gives itself to foll ow shows of sense
Seeth its hel mof w sdomrent away,

And, like a ship in waves of whirlw nd, drives
To weck and death. Only with him great Prince!
Whose senses are not swayed by things of sense--
Only with hi mwho holds his mastery,

Shows wi sdom perfect. Wiat is m dni ght-gl oom

To unenlightened soul s shines wakeful day

To his clear gaze; what seens as wakeful day

I's known for night, thick night of ignorance,

To his true-seeing eyes. Such is the Saint!

And |ike the ocean, day by day receiving
Fl oods fromall |ands, which never overfl ows
Its boundary-line not |eaping, and not | eaving,
Fed by the rivers, but unswelled by those;--

So is the perfect one! to his soul's ocean
The worl d of sense pours streans of wtchery;
They | eave himas they find, wi thout combtion
Taking their tribute, but renmining sea.

Yea! whoso, shaking off the yoke of flesh

Lives lord, not servant, of his lusts; set free
From pride, from passion, fromthe sin of "Self,k"
Toucheth tranquillity! O Pritha's Son!

That is the state of Brahml There rests no dread
When that last step is reached! Live where he will,
Di e when he may, such passeth fromall 'plaining,
To bl est Nirvana, with the Gods, attaining.

HERE ENDETH CHAPTER I|. OF THE BHAGAVAD- G TA,
Entitl ed "Sankhya- Yog, "
O "The Book of Doctrines."

CHAPTER | I'I

Arj una.

Thou whom all nortals praise, Janardana!

If nmeditation be a nobler thing

Than action, wherefore, then, great Kesaval
Dost thou inpel ne to this dreadful fight?
Now am | by thy doubtful speech disturbed!
Tell me one thing, and tell ne certainly;
By what road shall | find the better end?

Kri shna
| told thee, blaneless Lord! there be two paths
Shown to this world; two schools of w sdom

First
The Sankhya's, which doth save in way of works
Prescri bed[ FN#4] by reason; next, the Yog, which bids
Attain by neditation, spiritually:
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Yet these are one! No nan shall 'scape from act
By shunning action; nay, and none shall cone
By nere renouncenents unto perfectness.

Nay, and no jot of tine, at any tine,

Rests any actionless; his nature's | aw

Conpels him even unwilling, into act;

[ For thought is act in fancy]. He who sits
Suppressing all the instrunments of flesh

Yet in his idle heart thinking on them

Pl ays the inept and guilty hypocrite:

But he who, with strong body serving nind

G ves up his nortal powers to worthy work,

Not seeking gain, Arjuna! such an one

I's honourable. Do thine allotted task

Wrk is nore excellent than idl eness;

The body's |ife proceeds not, |acking work.
There is a task of holiness to do,

Unl i ke worl d-binding toil, which bindeth not
The faithful soul; such earthly duty do

Free fromdesire, and thou shalt well perform
Thy heavenly purpose. Spake Prajapati--

In the beginning, when all nmen were nade,

And, with mankind, the sacrifice-- "Do this!
Work! sacrifice! Increase and nultiply

Wth sacrifice! This shall be Kamaduk,

Your ' Cow of Plenty,' giving back her nmilk

O all abundance. Worship the gods thereby;

The gods shall yield thee grace. Those neats ye crave
The gods will grant to Labour, when it pays
Tithes in the altar-flame. But if one eats
Fruits of the earth, rendering to kindly Heaven
No gift of toil, that thief steals fromhis world."

Wio eat of food after their sacrifice
Are quit of fault, but they that spread a feast
Al for thenselves, eat sin and drink of sin.
By food the living live; food cones of rain,
And rain cones by the pious sacrifice,
And sacrifice is paid with tithes of toil
Thus action is of Brahma, who is One,
The Only, All-pervading; at all tines
Present in sacrifice. He that abstains
To help the rolling wheels of this great world,
Qutting his idle sense, lives a lost |ife,
Shanmeful and vain. Existing for hinself,
Sel f-concentrated, serving self alone,
No part hath he in aught; nothing achieved,
Nought w ought or unw ought toucheth him no hope
O help for all the living things of earth
Depends from hi m[FN#5] Therefore, thy task prescribed
Wth spirit unattached gladly perform
Since in performance of plain duty man
Mounts to his highest bliss. By works al one
Janak and anci ent saints reached bl essedness!
Mor eover, for the uphol ding of thy kind,
Action thou shoul d' st enbrace. What the w se choose
The unwi se peopl e take; what best nen do
The multitude will follow Look on ne,
Thou Son of Pritha! in the three wi de worlds
I am not bound to any toil, no height
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Awaits to scale, no gift renains to gain,

Yet | act here! and, if | acted not--

Earnest and watchful --those that ook to ne

For gui dance, sinking back to sloth again
Because | slunbered, would decline from good,

And | should break earth's order and conmit

Her of fspring unto ruin, Bharata!

Even as the unknowing toil, wedded to sense,

So let the enlightened toil, sense-freed, but set
To bring the world deliverance, and its bliss;
Not sowing in those sinple, busy hearts

Seed of despair. Yea! |let each play his part

In all he finds to do, with unyoked soul

Al'l things are everywhere by Nature w ought

In interaction of the qualities.

The fool, cheated by self, thinks, "This | did"
And "That | wought; "but--ah, thou strong-arned Prince!--
A better-lessoned mnd, knowi ng the play

O visible things within the world of sense,

And how the qualities nmust qualify,

St andet h al oof even fromhis acts. Th' untaught
Live mi xed with them knowi ng not Nature's way,
O highest ains unwitting, slow and dull.

Those nake thou not to stunble, having the |ight;
But all thy dues discharging, for My sake,

Wth neditation centred i nwardly,

Seeking no profit, satisfied, serene,

Heedl ess of issue--fight! They who shall keep

My ordi nance thus, the wise and willing hearts,
Have quittance fromall issue of their acts;

But those who disregard My ordi nance,

Thi nki ng they know, know nought, and fall to |oss,
Confused and foolish. 'Sooth, the instructed one
Doth of his kind, followi ng what fits hi m nost:
And | ower creatures of their kind; in vain
Contendi ng 'gainst the |law. Needs nust it be

The objects of the sense will stir the sense

To like and dislike, yet th' enlightened nan

Yi el ds not to these, know ng them enemi es.
Finally, this is better, that one do

H s own task as he may, even though he fail

Than take tasks not his own, though they seem good.
To die performing duty is noill;

But who seeks other roads shall wander still.

Arj una.
Yet tell ne, Teacher! by what force doth nman
G to his ill, unwilling; as if one

Pushed himthat evil path?

Kri shna

Kama it is!

Passion it is! born of the Darknesses,

Whi ch pusheth him M ghty of appetite,

Sinful, and strong is this!--man's eneny!

As snoke blots the white fire, as clinging rust

Mars the bright mirror, as the wonb surrounds

The babe unborn, so is the world of things

Foil ed, soiled, enclosed in this desire of flesh.

The wise fall, caught in it; the unresting foe
12



It is of wisdom wearing countless forns,

Fair but deceitful, subtle as a flane.

Sense, nind, and reason--these, O Kunti's Son
Are booty for it; inits play with these

It maddens man, beguiling, blinding him
Therefore, thou nobl est child of Bharata!

Govern thy heart! Constrain th' entangled sense!
Resi st the fal se, soft sinful ness which saps
Knowl edge and judgnent! Yea, the world is strong,
But what discerns it stronger, and the m nd
Strongest; and high o' er all the ruling Soul
Wher ef ore, perceiving H mwho reigns supreng,

Put forth full force of Soul in thy own soul

Fi ght! vanqui sh foes and doubts, dear Hero! slay
What haunts thee in fond shapes, and woul d betray!

HERE ENDETH CHAPTER |1 |1. OF THE BHAGAVAD- G TA,
Entitl ed "Karnma-Yog,"
O "The Book of Virtue in Wrk."

CHAPTER | V

Kri shna

This deathl ess Yoga, this deep union

| taught Vivaswata, [ FN#6] the Lord of Light;
Vi vaswata to Manu gave it; he

To | kshwaku; so passed it down the |ine

O all ny royal Rishis. Then, with years

The truth grew di mand perished, noble Prince!
Now once again to thee it is decl ared--

This ancient lore, this nystery suprene--
Seeing | find thee votary and friend.

Arj una.

Thy birth, dear Lord, was in these |ater days,
And bright Vivaswata's preceded tine!

How shal |l | conprehend this thing thou sayest,
"Fromthe beginning it was | who taught?"

Kri shna

Mani fold the renewal s of nmy birth

Have been, Arjuna! and of thy births, too!

But mine | know, and thine thou knowest not,

O Sl ayer of thy Foes! Albeit | be

Unborn, undying, indestructible,

The Lord of all things living; not the |ess--

By Maya, by ny magic which | stanp

On floating Nature-forns, the prinal vast--

I cone, and go, and cone. Wen Ri ghteousness

Decl i nes, O Bharata! when W ckedness

Is strong, | rise, fromage to age, and take

Vi si bl e shape, and nove a man w th nen,

Succouring the good, thrusting the evil back

And setting Virtue on her seat again.

Who knows the truth touching ny births on earth

And ny divine work, when he quits the flesh

Puts on its |load no nore, falls no nore down

To earthly birth: to Me he cones, dear Prince!

Many there be who cone! fromfear set free,

From anger, fromdesire; keeping their hearts
13



Fi xed upon nme--ny Faithful --purified

By sacred flane of Know edge. Such as these

Mx with nmy being. Whoso worship ne,

Them | exalt; but all nen everywhere

Shall fall into nmy path; albeit, those souls

Whi ch seek reward for works, nake sacrifice

Now, to the lower gods. | say to thee

Here have they their reward. But | am He

Made the Four Castes, and portioned them a pl ace
After their qualities and gifts. Yea,

Created, the Reposeful; | that live

Inmmortally, nmade all those nortal births

For works soil not ny essence, being works

W ought uni nvol ved. [ FN#7] Who knows ne acting thus
Unchai ned by action, action binds not him

And, so perceiving, all those saints of old

Wor ked, seeking for deliverance. Wrk thou

As, in the days gone by, thy fathers did.

Thou sayst, perplexed, It hath been asked before

By singers and by sages, "Wat is act,

And what inaction? "I will teach thee this

And, knowi ng, thou shalt |earn which work doth save

Needs nust one rightly neditate those three--

Doi ng, - -not doi ng, --and undoi ng. Here

Thorny and dark the path is! He who sees

How action nmay be rest, rest action--he

Is wisest '"mid his kind; he hath the truth

He doeth well, acting or resting. Freed

In all his works from prickings of desire,

Burned clean in act by the white fire of truth,

The wise call that man w se; and such an one,

Renouncing fruit of deeds, always content.

Al ways sel f-satisfying, if he works,

Dot h nothing that shall stain his separate soul

Whi ch--quit of fear and hope--subdui ng self--

Rej ecting outward i npul se--yielding up

To body's need not hing save body, dwells

Sinless amd all sin, with equal calm

Taki ng what may befall, by grief unnoved,

Unnoved by joy, unenvyingly; the same

In good and evil fortunes; now se bound

By bond of deeds. Nay, but of such an one,

Whose crave is gone, whose soul is liberate,

Wiose heart is set on truth--of such an one

Wiat work he does is work of sacrifice

Whi ch passeth purely into ash and snoke

Consuned upon the altar! All's then God!

The sacrifice is Brahm the ghee and grain

Are Brahm the fire is Brahm the flesh it eats

I's Brahm and unto Brahm attai neth he

Who, in such office, neditates on Brahm

Some votaries there be who serve the gods

Wth flesh and al tar-snoke; but other sone

Who, lighting subtler fires, nake purer rite

Wth will of worship. O the which be they

Wio, in white flane of continence, consune

Joys of the sense, delights of eye and ear

For goi ng tender speech and sound of song:

And they who, kindling fires with torch of Truth,
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Burn on a hidden altar-stone the bliss

O youth and | ove, renounci ng happi ness:

And they who lay for offering there their wealth,
Their penance, neditation, piety,

Their steadfast reading of the scrolls, their lore
Painfully gained with long austerities:

And they who, naking silent sacrifice,

Draw in their breath to feed the flanme of thought,
And breathe it forth to waft the heart on high
CGoverning the ventage of each entering air

Lest one sigh pass which hel peth not the soul

And they who, day by day denyi ng needs,

Lay life itself upon the altar-flane,

Burning the body wan. Lo! all these keep

The rite of offering, as if they slew

Victims; and all thereby efface nuch sin.

Yea! and who feed on the imortal food

Left of such sacrifice, to Brahma pass,

To The Unending. But for himthat makes

No sacrifice, he hath nor part nor |ot

Even in the present world. How should he share
Another, O thou dory of thy Line?

In sight of Brahnma all these offerings
Are spread and are accepted! Conprehend
That all proceed by act; for know ng this,
Thou shalt be quit of doubt. The sacrifice
Whi ch Knowl edge pays is better than great gifts
O fered by wealth, since gifts' worth--O ny Prince!
Lies in the mind which gives, the will that serves:
And these are gained by reverence, by strong search
By hunbl e heed of those who see the Truth
And teach it. Knowing Truth, thy heart no nore
WIIl ache with error, for the Truth shall show
Al'l things subdued to thee, as thou to M.
Mor eover, Son of Pandu! wert thou worst
O all wong-doers, this fair ship of Truth
Shoul d bear thee safe and dry across the sea
O thy transgressions. As the kindled flame
Feeds on the fuel till it sinks to ash
So unto ash, Arjuna! unto nought
The flane of Know edge wastes works' dross away!
There is no purifier like thereto
In all this world, and he who seeketh it
Shall find it--being grown perfect--in hinself.
Bel i eving, he receives it when the soul
Masters itself, and cleaves to Truth, and cones--
Possessi ng know edge--to the hi gher peace,
The utternost repose. But those untaught,
And those without full faith, and those who fear
Are shent; no peace is here or other where,
No hope, nor happi ness for whoso doubts.
He that, being self-contained, hath vanqui shed doubt,
Di sparting self from service, soul from works,
Enl i ght ened and enmanci pate, ny Prince!
Wrks fetter himno nore! Cut then atwain
Wth sword of wi sdom Son of Bharata!
This doubt that binds thy heart-beats! cleave the bond
Born of thy ignorance! Be bold and wi se!
Gve thyself to the field with ne! Arisel
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HERE ENDETH CHAPTER |V. OF THE BHAGAVAD- d TA,
Entitled "Jnana Yog,"
O "The Book of the Religion of Know edge,"

CHAPTER V

Arj una.

Yet, Krishna! at the one tinme thou dost |aud
Surcease of works, and, at another tine,

Service through work. O these twain plainly tel
Which is the better way?

Kri shna

To cease from works

Is well, and to do works in holiness

Is well; and both conduct to bliss supreneg;

But of these twain the better way is his
Who wor ki ng piously refraineth not.

That is the true Renouncer, firmand fixed,
Who- - seeki ng nought, rejecting nought--dwells proof
Agai nst the "opposites."[ FN#8] O valiant Prince!
In doing, such breaks lightly fromall deed:
"Tis the new scholar tal ks as they were two,
Thi s Sankhya and this Yoga: w se nen know
Who husbands one pl ucks golden fruit of both!
The regi on of high rest which Sankhyans reach
Yogins attain. Who sees these twain as one
Sees with clear eyes! Yet such abstraction, Chief!
I's hard to win w thout rmuch holiness.
Wioso is fixed in holiness, self-ruled,
Pure-hearted, lord of senses and of self,
Lost in the common life of all which lives--
A "Yogayukt"--he is a Saint who wends
Strai ghtway to Brahm Such an one is not touched
By taint of deeds. "Nought of nyself | do!"
Thus will he think-who holds the truth of truths--
In seeing, hearing, touching, snelling; when
He eats, or goes, or breathes; slunbers or talks,
Hol ds fast or | oosens, opes his eyes or shuts;
Al ways assured "This is the sense-world plays
Wth senses."He that acts in thought of Brahm
Det aching end fromact, with act content,
The world of sense can no nore stain his sou
Than waters mar th' enanel |l ed | otus-Ieaf.
Wth life, with heart, with nmind,-nay, with the help
O all five senses--letting selfhood go--
Yogins toil ever towards their souls' rel ease
Such votaries, renouncing fruit of deeds,
Gai n endl ess peace: the unvowed, the passion-bound,
Seeking a fruit fromworks, are fastened down.
The enbodi ed sage, withdrawn within his soul
At every act sits godlike in "the town
Whi ch hath ni ne gateways, "[ FN#9] nei t her doi ng aught
Nor causing any deed. This world's Lord nmakes
Nei t her the work, nor passion for the work,
Nor lust for fruit of work; the man's own self
Pushes to these! The Master of this Wrld
Takes on hinself the good or evil deeds
O no man--dwel I i ng beyond! Mankind errs here
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By folly, darkening know edge. But, for whom
That darkness of the soul is chased by light,
Spl endid and cl ear shines nmanifest the Truth

As if a Sun of Wsdom sprang to shed

Its beans of dawn. Hmneditating still,

H m seeking, with H m bl ended, stayed on H m
The souls illuninated take that road

Whi ch hath no turning back--their sins flung off
By strength of faith. [Who will may have this Light;
Who hath it sees.] To himwho w sely sees,

The Brahman with his scrolls and sanctities,

The cow, the el ephant, the unclean dog,

The Qutcast gorging dog's neat, are all one.

The world is overcone--aye! even herel

By such as fix their faith on Unity.

The sinless Brahma dwells in Unity,

And they in Brahma. Be not over-glad

Attaining joy, and be not over-sad

Encountering grief, but, stayed on Brahma, stil
Constant | et each abide! The sage whose sou

Hol ds of f from outer contacts, in hinself

Finds bliss; to Brahma joined by piety,

H's spirit tastes eternal peace. The joys
Springing fromsense-life are but qui ckeni ng wonbs
Whi ch breed sure griefs: those joys begin and end!
The wi se mnd takes no pleasure, Kunti's Son

In such as those! But if a man shall learn

Even while he lives and bears his body's chain,

To master lust and anger, he is blest!

He is the Yukta; he hath happiness,

Contentnent, light, within: his life is nmerged

In Brahma's life; he doth N rvana touch

Thus go the Rishis unto rest, who dwell

Wth sins effaced, with doubts at end, with hearts
Governed and calm dad in all good they live
Ni gh to the peace of God; and all those live

Who pass their days exenpt from greed and w ath,
Subdui ng sel f and senses, know ng the Soul

The Sai nt who shuts outside his placid sou

Al'l touch of sense, letting no contact through
Whose qui et eyes gaze straight fromfixed brows,
Wiose outward breath and inward breath are drawn
Equal and sl ow through nostrils still and cl ose;
That one-with organs, heart, and mi nd constrai ned,
Bent on deliverance, having put away

Passion, and fear, and rage;--hath, even now,
ot ai ned del i verance, ever and ever freed.

Yea! for he knows Me Who am He that heeds

The sacrifice and worship, God reveal ed

And He who heeds not, being Lord of Worlds,

Lover of all that lives, God unreveal ed,

Wherein who will shall find surety and shield!

HERE ENDS CHAPTER V. OF THE BHAGAVAD- G TA,
Entitl ed "Karnasanyasayog, "
O "The Book of Religion by Renouncing Fruit of Wbrks."

CHAPTER VI
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Kri shna

Ther ef ore, who doeth work rightful to do

Not seeking gain fromwork, that man, O Prince
I s Sanyasi and Yogi--both in one

And he is neither who lights not the flane

O sacrifice, nor setteth hand to task.

Regard as true Renouncer himthat nakes
Worship by work, for who renounceth not
Wrks not as Yogin. So is that well said:
"By works the votary doth rise to faith,

And saintship is the ceasing fromall works;
Because the perfect Yogin acts--but acts
Unnoved by passions and unbound by deeds,
Setting result aside

Let each nan raise

The Self by Soul, not tranple down his Self,

Since Soul that is Self's friend nay grow Self's foe.
Soul is Self's friend when Self doth rule o' er Self,
But Self turns eneny if Soul's own self

Hates Self as not itself.[FN#10]

The sovereign sou

O himwho lives sel f-governed and at peace

Is centred in itself, taking alike

Pl easure and pain; heat, cold; glory and shane.
He is the Yogi, he is Yukta, glad

Wth joy of light and truth; dwelling apart
Upon a peak, with senses subjugate

Whereto the clod, the rock, the glistering gold
Show all as one. By this sign is he known
Bei ng of equal grace to conrades, friends,
Chance-coners, strangers, |overs, enenies,
Aliens and kinsnen; loving all alike,

Evil or good.

Sequestered should he sit,
Steadfastly neditating, solitary,
H s thoughts controlled, his passions |laid away,

Quit of belongings. In a fair, still spot
Havi ng his fixed abode, --not too nuch raised,
Nor yet too low, --let himabide, his goods

A cloth, a deerskin, and the Kusa-grass

There, setting hard his nmind upon The One,
Restrai ning heart and senses, silent, calm

Let himacconplish Yoga, and achieve

Pureness of soul, hol ding i nmovabl e

Body and neck and head, his gaze absorbed

Upon hi s nose-end, [ FN#11] rapt fromall around,
Tranquil in spirit, free of fear, intent

Upon hi s Brahnmacharya vow, devout,

Musi ng on Me, lost in the thought of Me.

That Yojin, so devoted, so controlled

Conmes to the peace beyond, -- M/ peace, the peace
O high N rvana!

But for earthly needs
Religion is not his who too nuch fasts
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O too nuch feasts, nor his who sl eeps away
An idle mind; nor his who wears to waste
H's strength in vigils. Nay, Arjuna! cal
That the true piety which nost renoves
Earth-aches and ills, where one is noderate
In eating and in resting, and in sport;
Measured in wish and act; sl eeping betines,
Waki ng betines for duty.

Wien t he nan,

So living, centres on his soul the thought
Straitly restrai ned--untouched internally

By stress of sense--then is he Yukta. See!
Steadfast a | anp burns sheltered fromthe wi nd;
Such is the |ikeness of the Yogi's mnd

Shut from sense-storns and burning bright to Heaven
When mi nd broods placid, soothed with holy wont;
When Self contenplates self, and in itself

Hath confort; when it knows the nanel ess joy
Beyond all scope of sense, revealed to soul--
Only to soul! and, know ng, wavers not,

True to the farther Truth; when, holding this,

It deens no other treasure conparable,

But, harboured there, cannot be stirred or shook
By any gravest grief, call that state "peace,"
That happy severance Yoga; call that man

The perfect Yogin!

Steadfastly the will

Must toil thereto, till efforts end in ease,

And t hought has passed fromthinki ng. Shaking off
Al'l longings bred by dreans of fanme and gain,
Shutting the doorways of the senses close

Wth watchful ward; so, step by step, it cones
To gift of peace assured and heart assuaged,

When the mind dwells sel f-wapped, and the soul broods
Cunberl ess. But, as often as the heart
Breaks--wi |l d and wavering--fromcontrol, so oft
Let himre-curb it, let himrein it back

To the soul's governance; for perfect bliss
Gows only in the bosomtranquillised,

The spirit passionless, purged from of fence,
Vowed to the Infinite. He who thus vows

H's soul to the Suprene Soul, quitting sin,
Passes unhindered to the endl ess bliss

O unity with Brahma. He so vowed,

So bl ended, sees the Life-Soul resident

Inall things living, and all living things
In that Life-Soul contained. And whoso thus
Discerneth Me in all, and all in M,

I never let himgo; nor |ooseneth he

Hol d upon Me; but, dwell he where he nay,
Wiate'er his life, in Me he dwells and |ives,
Because he knows and worshi ps Me, Who dwel |
In all which lives, and cleaves to Me in all
Arjuna! if a man sees everywhere--

Taught by his own sinilitude--one Life,

One Essence in the Evil and the Good,

Hold hima Yogi, yea! well-perfected!
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Arj una.

Sl ayer of Madhu! yet again, this Yog,

This Peace, derived fromequanimty,

Made known by thee--1 see no fixity

Therein, no rest, because the heart of nen

I's unfixed, Krishna! rash, tumultuous,

Wl ful and strong. It were all one, | think
To hold the wayward wi nd, as tane man's heart.

Kri shna

Hero | ong-arned! beyond denial, hard

Man's heart is to restrain, and waveri ng;
Yet may it grow restrained by habit, Prince!
By wont of self-command. This Yog, | say,
Cometh not lightly to th' ungoverned ones;
But he who will be master of hinself

Shall winit, if he stoutly strive thereto.

Arj una.

And what road goeth he who, having faith,

Fails, Krishna! in the striving; falling back
From hol i ness, missing the perfect rule?

Is he not lost, straying fromBrahma's |ight,

Li ke the vain cloud, which floats 'twi xt earth and heaven
When lightning splits it, and it vani sheth?

Fain would | hear thee answer ne herein,

Since, Krishna! none save thou can clear the doubt.

Kri shna

He is not lost, thou Son of Pritha! No!

Nor earth, nor heaven is forfeit, even for him
Because no heart that holds one right desire
Treadeth the road of |oss! He who should fail,
Desiring righteousness, coneth at death

Unto the Region of the Just; dwells there
Measur el ess years, and being born anew,

Begi nneth life again in sone fair hone

Anid the mld and happy. It may chance

He doth descend into a Yogin house

On Virtue's breast; but that is rare! Such birth
I's hard to be obtained on this earth, Chief!

So hath he back agai n what hei ghts of heart

He did achieve, and so he strives anew

To perfectness, with better hope, dear Prince!
For by the old desire he is drawn on
Unwittingly; and only to desire

The purity of Yog is to pass

Beyond t he Sabdabrahm the spoken Ved.

But, being Yogi, striving strong and | ong,
Purged fromtransgressions, perfected by births
Following on births, he plants his feet at |ast
Upon the farther path. Such as one ranks

Above ascetics, higher than the w se,

Beyond achi evers of vast deeds! Be thou

Yogi Arjuna! And of such believe,

Truest and best is he who worshi ps Me

Wth innost soul, stayed on My Mystery!

HERE ENDETH CHAPTER VI. OF THE BHAGAVAD- d TA,
Entitl ed "At masanyanmayog, "
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O "The Book of Religion by Self-Restraint."

CHAPTER VI |

Kri shna

Learn now, dear Prince! how, if thy soul be set
Ever on Me--still exercising Yog,

Still making Me thy Refuge--thou shalt conme

Most surely unto perfect hold of M.

I will declare to thee that utnost |ore,

Whol e and particul ar, which, when thou knowest,
Leaveth no nore to know here in this world.

O many thousand nortals, one, perchance,

Striveth for Truth; and of those few that strive--
Nay, and rise high--one only--here and there--
Knoweth Me, as | am the very Truth

Earth, water, flane, air, ether, life, and nind,
And individuality--those eight
Make up the showi ng of Me, Manifest.

These be ny | ower Nature; learn the higher
Wher eby, thou Valiant One! this Universe

I's, by its principle of life, produced;
Whereby the worlds of visible things are born
As froma Yoni. Know | amthat wonb:

| make and | unmake this Universe:

Than ne there is no other Master, Prince!

No other Maker! All these hang on ne

As hangs a row of pearls upon its string.

| amthe fresh taste of the water;

The silver of the nmoon, the gold o' the sun
The word of worship in the Veds, the thril
That passeth in the ether, and the strength
O man's shed seed. | amthe good sweet snell
O the noistened earth, | amthe fire's red light,
The vital air noving in all which noves,

The hol i ness of hall owed souls, the root
Undyi ng, whence hath sprung whatever is;

The wi sdom of the wise, the intellect

O the inforned, the greatness of the great.
The spl endour of the splendid. Kunti's Son
These am 1, free from passion and desire;
Yet am | right desire in all who yearn

Chi ef of the Bharatas! for all those noods,
Soot hf ast, or passionate, or ignorant,

Whi ch Nature frames, deduce fromne; but all
Are nmerged in ne--not | in them The world--
Decei ved by those three qualities of being--
Wtteth not M Who am outside themall,
Above themall, Eternal! Hard it is

To pierce that veil divine of various shows
Whi ch hideth Me; yet they who worship Me
Pierce it and pass beyond.

I am not known

To evil-doers, nor to foolish ones,

Nor to the base and churlish; nor to those

Whose nind is cheated by the show of things,
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Nor those that take the way of Asuras.[FN#12]

Four sorts of nortals know ne: he who weeps,
Arjuna! and the man who yearns to know

And he who toils to help; and he who sits
Certain of ne, enlightened.

O these four,

O Prince of India! highest, nearest, best
That last is, the devout soul, w se, intent
Upon "The One." Dear, above all, am|

To him and he is dearest unto ne!

Al'l four are good, and seek ne; but mine own,
The true of heart, the faithful--stayed on ne,
Taking ne as their utnost blessedness,

They are not "nine,"but I--even | nyself!

At end of many births to Me they cone!

Yet hard the wise Mahatma is to find,

That man who sayeth, "All is Vasudev!"[FN#13]

There be those, too, whose know edge, turned aside
By this desire or that, gives themto serve

Sonme | ower gods, with various rites, constrained
By that which nouldeth them Unto all such--
Worship what shrine they will, what shapes, in faith--
"Tis | who give themfaith! I am content!

The heart thus asking favour fromits God,

Dar kened but ardent, hath the end it craves,

The | esser blessing--but "tis | who give!

Yet soon is withered what small fruit they reap
Those nen of little nminds, who worship so,

Go where they worship, passing with their gods.

But M ne cone unto ne! Blind are the eyes

Whi ch deemth' Unnanifested manifest,

Not conprehending Me in ny true Self!

| nperi shabl e, view ess, undecl ared,

H dden behind ny nmagic veil of shows,

I amnot seen by all; I amnot known--
Unborn and changel ess--to the idle world.
But I, Arjuna! know all things which were,

And all which are, and all which are to be,
Al beit not one anobng them knoweth Me!

By passion for the "pairs of opposites,"”

By those twain snares of Like and Dislike, Prince!
Al creatures live bew |l dered, save sone few

Who, quit of sins, holy in act, inforned,

Freed fromthe "opposites,"and fixed in faith,

Cl eave unto Me.

Who cl eave, who seek in Me

Ref uge from birth[ FN#14] and death, those have the Truth
Those know Me BRAHMA; know Me Soul of Souls,

The ADHYATMAN, know KARMA, ny work

Know | am ADHI BHUTA, Lord of Life,

And ADHI DAl VA, Lord of all the Gods

And ADHI YAJNA, Lord of Sacrifice

Wrship M well, with hearts of love and faith,

And find and hold ne in the hour of death.
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HERE ENDETH CHAPTER VII. OF THE BHAGAVAD- d TA,
Entitled "Vijnanayog, "
O "The Book of Religion by D scernnent.”

CHAPTER VI 1 |

Arj una.

Wio is that BRAHVA? What that Soul of Soul s,
The ADHYATMAN? What, Thou Best of All!

Thy work, the KARMA? Tell nme what it is

Thou nanest ADHI BHUTA? What again

Means ADHI DAl VA? Yea, and how it cones

Thou canst be ADHI YAIJNA in thy flesh?

Sl ayer of Madhu! Further, nake ne know

How good nen find thee in the hour of death?

Kri shna.

| BRAHMA anl the One Eternal GOD,

And ADHYATMAN is My Bei ng's nane,

The Soul of Souls! What goeth forth from M,
Causing all life to live, is KARMVA call ed:
And, Manifested in divided forns,

| amthe ADH BHUTA, Lord of Lives;

And ADHI DAI VA, Lord of all the Cods,
Because | am PURUSHA, who begets.

And ADHI YAJNA, Lord of Sacrifice,

| --speaking with thee in this body here--
Am thou enbodied one! (for all the shrines
Fl ame unto Me!) And, at the hour of death,
He that hath neditated Me al one,

In putting off his flesh, cones forth to M,
Enters into My Being--doubt thou not!

But, if he neditated otherw se

At hour of death, in putting off the flesh,
He goes to what he | ooked for, Kunti's Son!
Because the Soul is fashioned to its I|ike.

Have Me, then, in thy heart always! and fight!
Thou too, when heart and mind are fixed on M,
Shalt surely come to Me! All cone who cl eave
Wth never-wavering will of firnmest faith,
Owni ng none other Gods: all cone to M,

The Utternost, Purusha, Holiest!

Whoso hath known Me, Lord of sage and singer,
Anci ent of days; of all the Three Wirlds Stay,
Boundl| ess, --but unto every atom Bri nger
O that which quickens it: whoso, | say,

Hath known My form which passeth nortal know ng;
Seen ny efful gence--which no eye hath seen--
Than the sun's burning gold nore brightly gl ow ng,

Di spersi ng darkness, --unto hi mhath been

Right Iife! And, in the hour when life is ending,
Wth mind set fast and trustful piety,

Drawi ng still breath beneath cal m brows unbendi ng,
In happy peace that faithful one doth die,--

In glad peace passeth to Purusha's heaven.
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The pl ace which they who read the Vedas nane
AKSHARAM "U timate;" whereto have striven
Sai nts and ascetics--their road is the sane.

That way--the hi ghest way--goes he who shuts
The gates of all his senses, |ocks desire
Safe in his heart, centres the vital airs
Upon his parting thought, steadfastly set;
And, murnuring OM the sacred syll abl e--
Enbl em of BRAHM -di es, neditating M.

For who, none ot her Gods regarding, |ooks

Ever to Me, easily am | gained

By such a Yogi; and, attaining M,

They fall not--those Mahat mas--back to birth,

To life, which is the place of pain, which ends,
But take the way of utnost bl essedness.

The worlds, Arjuna!--even Brahma's worl d--
Rol I back again fromDeath to Life's unrest;
But they, O Kunti's Son! that reach to M,
Taste birth no nore. If ye know Brahma's Day
Which is a thousand Yugas; if ye know

The thousand Yugas naki ng Brahma's Ni ght,
Then know ye Day and Ni ght as He doth know
Wien that vast Dawn doth break, th' Invisible
I's brought anew into the Visible;

When that deep N ght doth darken, all which is
Fades back again to Him Wo sent it forth
Yea! this vast conpany of living things--
Agai n and yet agai n produced--expires

At Brahma's Nightfall; and, at Brahma's Dawn,
Riseth, without its will, to life new born
But - - hi gher, deeper, innernost--abides
Another Life, not like the life of sense,
Escapi ng si ght, unchangi ng. This endures

When all created things have passed away:
This is that Life named the Unmanifest,

The Infinite! the All! the Uternost.

Thither arriving none return. That Life

Is Mne, and | amthere! And, Prince! by faith
Whi ch wanders not, there is a way to cone

Thither. |, the PURUSHA, | Who spread
The Uni verse around ne--in Wiom dwel |
Al'l living Things--nmay so be reached and seen

[ FN#14]

Ri cher than holy fruit on Vedas grow ng,

Greater than gifts, better than prayer or fast,
Such wi sdomis! The Yogi, this way know ng,

Cones to the Utnpbst Perfect Peace at |ast.

HERE ENDETH CHAPTER VIII. OF THE BHAGAVAD-d TA,

Entitled "Aksharaparabrahnayog, "

O "The book of Religion by Devotion to the One Suprene God."
CHAPTER | X

Kri shna
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Now wi Il | open unto thee--whose heart

Rej ects not--that |ast |ore, deepest-conceal ed,
That farthest secret of My Heavens and Earths,

Whi ch but to know shall set thee free fromills,--
A royal lore! a Kingly nystery!

Yea! for the soul such light as purgeth it

From every sin; a light of holiness

Wth innost splendour shining; plain to see;

Easy to wal k by, inexhausti bl e!

They that receive not this, failing in faith

To grasp the greater wi sdom reach not M,
Destroyer of thy foes! They sink anew

Into the real mof Flesh, where all things change

By Me the whol e vast Universe of things
I's spread abroad;--by Me, the Unmanifest!
In Me are all existences contained;

Not | in them

Yet they are not contai ned,

Those visible things! Receive and strive to enbrace
The nystery majestical! My Being--

Creating all, sustaining all--still dwells

Qut si de of all

See! as the shoreless airs

Move in the neasurel ess space, but are not space,
[ And space were space without the noving airs];
So all things are in Mg, but are not |

At closing of each Kal pa, Indian Prince!
Al'l things which be back to My Bei ng cone:
At the beginning of each Kal pa, all

| ssue new born from Me.

By Energy
And hel p of Prakriti ny outer Self,
Again, and yet again, | nake go forth

The realns of visible things--without their will--
Al of them-by the power of Prakriti.

Yet these great makings, Prince! involve Me not
Enchain Me not! | sit apart fromthem
O her, and Hi gher, and Free; now se attached!

Thus doth the stuff of worlds, noul ded by M,
Bring forth all that which is, noving or still,
Living or lifeless! Thus the worlds go on

The m nds untaught nistake Me, veiled in form--
Naught see they of My secret Presence, nought
O My hid Nature, ruling all which |ives.
Vai n hopes pursuing, vain deeds doing; fed
On vai nest know edge, sensel essly they seek
An evil way, the way of brutes and fiends.
But My Mahat mas, those of noble sou
Who tread the path celestial, worship Me
Wth hearts unwandering, --knowi ng Me the Source,
Th' Eternal Source, of Life. Unendingly
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They glorify Me; seek Me; keep their vows

O reverence and |ove, with changeless faith
Adoring Me. Yea, and those too adore,

Who, offering sacrifice of wakened hearts,
Have sense of one pervading Spirit's stress,
One Force in every place, though nmanifold!

| amthe Sacrifice! | amthe Prayer!
| amthe Funeral -Cake set for the dead!
I amthe healing herb! | amthe ghee

The Mantra, and the flane, and that which burns!
I amof all this boundl ess Universe-

The Fat her, Mother, Ancestor, and CGuard!

The end of Learning! That which purifies

In lustral water! | amOM | am

Ri g- Veda, Sama-Veda, Yajur-Ved;

The Way, the Fosterer, the Lord, the Judge,

The Wtness; the Abode, the Refuge-House,

The Friend, the Fountain and the Sea of Life

Whi ch sends, and swal |l ows up; Treasure of Wrlds
And Treasure-Chanber! Seed and Seed- Sower,
Whence endl ess harvests spring! Sun's heat is mine
Heaven's rain is nmne to grant or to w thhold;
Death aml, and Imortal Life | am

Arjuna! SAT and ASAT, Visible Life,

And Life Invisible!

Yea! those who learn
The threefold Veds, who drink the Sona-w ne,
Purge sins, pay sacrifice--from M they earn
Passage to Swarga; where the neats divine

O great gods feed themin high Indra's heaven.
Yet they, when that prodigious joy is o'er,

Par adi se spent, and wage for nerits given,
Conme to the world of death and change once nore

They had their reconpense! they stored their treasure,
Following the threefold Scripture and its writ;

Who seeketh such gaineth the fleeting pleasure
O joy which conmes and goes! | grant themit!

But to those bl essed ones who worship M,
Turni ng not otherwhere, with mnds set fast,
I bring assurance of full bliss beyond.

Nay, and of hearts which follow other gods
In sinple faith, their prayers arise to ne,
O Kunti's Son! though they pray wongfully;
For | amthe Receiver and the Lord
O every sacrifice, which these know not
Rightfully; so they fall to earth again!
Who follow gods go to their gods; who vow
Their souls to Pitris go to Pitris; mnds
To evil Bhuts given o'er sink to the Bhuts;
And whoso loveth Me coneth to Me.
Wioso shall offer Me in faith and | ove
Aleaf, a flower, a fruit, water poured forth,
That offering | accept, lovingly nade
Wth pious will. Whate'er thou doest, Prince
Eating or sacrificing, giving gifts,
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Praying or fasting, let it all be done

For Me, as Mne. So shalt thou free thyself
From Kar mabandh, the chain which hol deth nen
To good and evil issue, so shalt cone

Safe unto Me-when thou art quit of flesh--
By faith and abdication joined to M!

I amalike for all! | know not hate,
I know not favour! What is nade is M ne!
But themthat worship Me with love, | |ove;

They are in Mg, and | in them

Nay, Prince!

If one of evil life turn in his thought
Straightly to Me, count him am dst the good;
He hath the high way chosen; he shall grow

Ri ghteous ere long; he shall attain that peace
Whi ch changes not. Thou Prince of Indial

Be certain none can perish, trusting M!

O Pritha's Son! whoso will turn to M,

Though they be born fromthe very wonb of Sin,
Wnan or man; sprung of the Vaisya caste

O lowy disregarded Sudra, --al

Pl ant foot upon the highest path; how then
The holy Brahmans and My Royal Saints?

Ah! ye who into this ill world are cone--

Fl eeting and fal se--set your faith fast on Me!
Fi x heart and thought on Me! Adore Me! Bring
O ferings to Me! Make Me prostrations! Make
Me your suprenest joy! and, undivided,

Unto My rest your spirits shall be guided.

HERE ENDS CHAPTER | X. OF THE BHAGAVAD- d TA,

Entitled "Rajavi dyaraj aguhyayog, "

O "The Book of Religion by the Kingly Know edge and the Kingly
Mystery. "

CHAPTER X

Kri shna. [ FN#l 6]
Hear farther yet, thou Long-Arned Lord! these |latest words | say--
Utered to bring thee bliss and peace, who | ovest Me al way- -
Not the great conpany of gods nor kingly Rishis know
My Nature, Who have made the gods and Ri shis | ong ago;
He only knoweth-only he is free of sin, and wi se,
Who seeth Mg, Lord of the Wirlds, with faith-enlightened eyes,
Unborn, undyi ng, unbegun. \Watever Natures be
To nortal nmen distributed, those natures spring from Me!
Intellect, skill, enlightennent, endurance, self-control
Trut hf ul ness, equability, and grief or joy of soul,
And birth and death, and fearful ness, and fearl essness, and shane,
And honour, and sweet harnl essness, [ FN#¥17] and peace which is the
same
Whate' er befalls, and mrth, and tears, and piety, and thrift,
And wish to give, and will to help,--all conmeth of My gift!
The Seven Chief Saints, the Elders Four, the Lordly Manus set--
Sharing My work--to rule the worlds, these too did | beget;
And Rishis, Pitris, Manus, all, by one thought of My nind;
Thence did arise, to fill this world, the races of mankind;
Wher ef rom who conprehends My Reign of nystic Mjesty--
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That truth of truths--is thenceforth linked in faultless faith to Me:
Yea! knowing Me the source of all, by Me all creatures wought,

The wise in spirit cleave to Me, into My Bei ng brought;

Hearts fixed on Me; breaths breathed to Me; praising Me, each to each,
So have they happi ness and peace, w th pious thought and speech;

And unto these--thus serving well, thus |oving ceasel essly--

| give a mind of perfect nood, whereby they draw to Me;

And, all for love of them wthin their darkened souls | dwell,

And, with bright rays of wisdoms |anp, their ignorance dispel.

Arj una.

Yes! Thou art Parabrahml The Hi gh Abode!

The Great Purification! Thou art God

Eternal, All-creating, Holy, First,

W t hout beginning! Lord of Lords and Gods!
Declared by all the Saints--by Narada,

VWasa Asita, and Deval as;

And here Thysel f declaring unto ne!

What Thou hast said now know | to be truth,
O Kesava! that neither gods nor nen

Nor denons conprehend Thy nystery

Made mani fest, Divinest! Thou Thysel f

Thysel f al one dost know, Maker Suprene!
Master of all the living! Lord of Gods!

King of the Universe! To Thee al one

Bel ongs to tell the heavenly excellence

O those perfections wherewith Thou dost fill
These worl ds of Thine; Pervading, |nmanent!
How shall | learn, Suprenmest Mystery!

To know Thee, though |I nuse continually?
Under what form of Thine unnunbered forns
Mayst Thou be grasped? Ah! yet again recount,
C ear and conpl ete, Thy great appearances,
The secrets of Thy Mjesty and M ght,

Thou Hi gh Delight of Men! Never enough

Can nmne ears drink the Anrit[FN#18] of such words!

Kri shna.
Hanta! So be it! Kuru Prince! I will to thee unfold
Sonme portions of My Majesty, whose powers are nanifold!
I amthe Spirit seated deep in every creature's heart;
From Me they cone; by Me they live; at My word they depart!
Vi shnu of the Adityas | am those Lords of Light;
Maritchi of the Maruts, the Kings of Stormand Blight;
By day | gleam the golden Sun of burning cloudl ess Noon;
By Night, amd the asterisns | glide, the dappled Mon!
O Vedas | am Sama-Ved, of gods in Indra's Heaven
Vasava; of the faculties to living beings given
The m nd which apprehends and thinks; of Rudras Sankar a;
O Yakshas and of Rakshasas, Vittesh; and Pavaka
O Vasus, and of nountain-peaks Meru; Vrihaspati
Know Me 'nmid planetary Powers; 'md Warriors heavenly
Skanda; of all the water-floods the Sea which drinketh each,
And Bhrigu of the holy Saints, and OM of sacred speech;
O prayers the prayer ye whisper;[FN#19] of hills Hi nmala's snow,
And Aswattha, the fig-tree, of all the trees that grow
O the Devarshis, Narada; and Chitrarath of them
That sing in Heaven, and Kapila of Munis, and the gem
O flying steeds, Uchchai sravas, from Anrit-wave which burst;
O el ephants Airavata; of nmles the Best and First;
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O weapons Heav' n's hot thunderbolt; of cows white Kamadhuk

From whose great mlky udder-teats all hearts' desires are strook
Vasuki of the serpent-tribes, round Mandara entw ned;

And t housand-fanged Ananta, on whose broad coils reclined

Leans Vi shnu; and of water-things Varuna; Aryam

O Pitris, and, of those that judge, Yana the Judge | am

O Daityas dread Prahl ada; of what netes days and years,

Time's self | am of woodl and- beast s- buffal oes, deers, and bears-
The lordly-painted tiger; of birds the vast Garud,

The whirlwind "md the winds; 'md chiefs Rama with bl ood i nbrued,
Makar 'md fishes of the sea, and Ganges 'nid the streans;

Yea! First, and Last, and Centre of all which is or seens

| am Arjuna! Wsdom Suprene of what is w se,

Wrds on the uttering lips | am and eyesi ght of the eyes,

And "A" of written characters, Dwandwa] FN#20] of knitted speech
And Endl ess Life, and boundl ess Love, whose power sustaineth each;
And bitter Death which seizes all, and joyous sudden Birth,

Which brings to light all beings that are to be on earth;

And of the view ess virtues, Fane, Fortune, Song aml,

And Menory, and Patience; and Craft, and Constancy:

O Vedic hymms the Vrihatsam of netres Gayatri,

O nmonths the Margasirsha, of all the seasons three

The flower-weathed Spring; in dicer's-play the conquering

Doubl e- Ei ght ;

The spl endour of the splendid, and the greatness of the great,
Victory I am and Action! and the goodness of the good,

And Vasudev of Vrishni's race, and of this Pandu brood

Thysel f!--Yea, ny Arjuna! thyself; for thou art M ne!

O poets Usana, of saints VWasa, sage divine;

The policy of conquerors, the potency of kings,

The great unbroken silence in |learning' s secret things;

The lore of all the |learned, the seed of all which springs.

Living or lifeless, still or stirred, whatever beings be,
None of themis in all the worlds, but it exists by M!
Nor tongue can tell, Arjuna! nor end of telling conme

O these My boundl ess glories, whereof | teach thee soneg;

For wheresoe'er is wondrous work, and majesty, and m ght,

From Me hath all proceeded. Receive thou this aright!

Yet how shoul dst thou receive, O Prince! the vastness of this word?
I, who amall, and nade it all, abide its separate Lord!

HERE ENDETH CHAPTER X. OF THE BHAGAVAD- d TA,
Entitled "Vibhuti Yog,"
O "The Book of Religion by the Heavenly Perfections."

CHAPTER XI

Arj una.
This, for ny soul's peace, have | heard from Thee
The unfol ding of the Mystery Suprene
Nanmed Adhyat man; conprehendi ng whi ch
My darkness is dispelled; for now | know -
O Lot us-eyed! [ FN#21] --whence is the birth of nen,
And whence their death, and what the nmjesties
O Thine immortal rule. Fain would | see,
As thou Thysel f declar'st it, Sovereign Lord!
The |ikeness of that glory of Thy Form
Whol Iy reveal ed. O Thou Divi nest One!
If this can be, if | nay bear the sight,
Make Thyself visible, Lord of all prayers!
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Show ne Thy very self, the Eternal God!

Kri shna

Gaze, then, thou Son of Pritha! | nanifest for thee

Those hundred t housand thousand shapes that clothe ny Mystery:

I show thee all ny senblances, infinite, rich, divine,

My changeful hues, nmy countless forns. See! in this face of mne
Adi tyas, Vasus, Rudras, Aswins, and Maruts; see

Wonder s unnunbered, Indian Prince! revealed to none save thee.
Behol d! this is the Universe!--Look! what is |live and dead

| gather all in one--in Me! Gaze, as thy lips have said,

On GOD ETERNAL, VERY GOD!' See Me! see what thou prayest!

Thou canst not!--nor, with human eyes, Arjuna! ever mayest!
Therefore | give thee sense divine. Have other eyes, new |light!
And, look! This is My glory, unveiled to nortal sight!

Sanj aya.

Then, O King! the God, so saying,
Stood, to Pritha's Son displaying
Al'l the spl endour, wonder, dread

O Hi s vast Al m ghty-head.

Qut of countless eyes behol di ng,

Qut of countless nouths commandi ng,
Countl ess nystic forns enfol ding

In one Form suprenely standing
Count |l ess radi ant glories wearing,
Count | ess heavenly weapons beari ng,
Crowned with garlands of star-clusters,
Robed in garb of woven |ustres,
Breathing fromH s perfect Presence
Breat hs of every subtle essence

O all heavenly odours; shedding
Blinding brilliance; overspreadi ng--
Boundl ess, beautiful--all spaces
Wth His all-regarding faces;

So He showed! If there should rise
Suddenly within the skies

Sunburst of a thousand suns

Fl oodi ng earth with beans undeened- of,
Then might be that Holy One's

Maj esty and radi ance dreaned of!

So did Pandu's Son behold

Al this universe enfold

Al'l its huge diversity

Into one vast shape, and be
Visible, and viewed, and bl ended
In one Body--subtle, splendid,
Nanel ess--th' Al l-conprehendi ng
God of Gods, the Never-Ending
Dei ty!

But, sore anazed

Thrilled, o' erfilled, dazzled, and dazed,
Arjuna knelt; and bowed his head,

And cl asped his palns; and cried, and said:

Arj una.
Yea! | have seen! | seel!
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Lord! all is wapped in Thee!

The gods are in Thy glorious frane! the creatures
O earth, and heaven, and hel

In Thy Divine formdwell,

And in Thy countenance shine all the features

O Brahma, sitting |one

Upon Hi s | otus-throne;

O saints and sages, and the serpent races
Anant a, Vasuki

Yea! mghtiest Lord! | see

Thy thousand thousand arns, and breasts, and faces,
And eyes, --on every side

Perfect, diversified;

And nowhere end of Thee, nowhere begi nning,
Nowhere a centre! Shifts--

Wher ever soul's gaze lifts--

Thy central Self, all-welding, and all-w nning!

Infinite King! | see

The anadem on Thee,

The club, the shell, the discus; see Thee burning

I n beans insufferable,

Li ghting earth, heaven, and hel

Wth brilliance blazing, glow ng, flashing; turning

Dar kness to dazzling day,

Look | whi chever way;

Ah, Lord! | worship Thee, the Undi vided,

The U ternost of thought,

The Treasure-Pal ace w ought

To hold the wealth of the worlds; the Shield provided

To shelter Virtue's |aws;

The Fount whence Life's stream draws

Al waters of all rivers of all being:

The One Unborn, Unendi ng:

Unchangi ng and Unbl endi ng!

Wth might and nmj esty, past thought, past seeing!

Silver of npon and gold

O sun are glories rolled

From Thy great eyes; Thy visage, beam ng tender
Thr oughout the stars and ski es,

Doth to warm|life surprise

Thy Universe. The worlds are filled with wonder

O Thy perfections! Space

Star-sprinkled, and void place

From pole to pole of the Blue, frombound to bound,
Hat h Thee in every spot,

Thee, Thee!--Were Thou art not,

O Holy, Marvellous Forml is nowhere found!

O Mystic, Awful One!
At sight of Thee, made known,
The Three Worl ds quake; the | ower gods draw ni gh Thee;
They fold their palns, and bow
Body, and breast, and brow,
And, whi spering worship, |aud and magni fy Thee!
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Ri shis and Si ddhas cry

"Hail! Hi ghest Majesty!"

From sage and si nger breaks the hymm of glory
I n dul cet harnony,

Soundi ng the prai se of Thee;

Whi |l e countl ess conpani es take up the story,

Rudras, who ride the storns,

Th' Adityas' shining forns,

Vasus and Sadhyas, Viswas, Ushnapas;

Maruts, and those great Twi ns

The heavenly, fair, Asw ns,

Gandharvas, Rakshasas, Siddhas, and Asuras, [ FN#22] - -

These see Thee, and revere

I n sudden-stricken fear

Yea! the Wrlds, --seeing Thee with form stupendous,
Wth faces manifold,

Wth eyes which all behol d,

Unnunbered eyes, vast arns, nenbers trenendous,

Flanks, Iit with sun and star

Feet planted near and far,

Tushes of terror, nouths wathful and tender;--
The Three wi de Wrl ds before Thee

Adore, as | adore Thee,

Quake, as | quake, to witness so nuch spl endour

I mark Thee strike the skies

Wth front, in wondrous w se

Huge, rai nbow painted, glittering; and thy nouth
Opened, and orbs which see

Al'l things, whatever be

In all Thy worlds, east, west, and north and south.

O Eyes of God! O Head!

My strength of soul is fled,

Gone is heart's force, rebuked is mnd s desire!
When | behol d Thee so,

Wth awful brows a-glow,

Wth burning glance, and lips lighted by fire

Fierce as those flanes which shal

Consune, at close of all,

Earth, Heaven! Ah ne! | see no Earth and Heaven
Thee, Lord of Lords! | see,

Thee only-only Thee!

Now |l et Thy nercy unto ne be given

Thou Refuge of the World!

Lo! to the cavern hurled

O Thy wi de-opened throat, and |ips white-tushed,
| see our nobl est ones,

Great Dhritarashtra's sons,

Bhi shma, Drona, and Karna, caught and crushed!

The Kings and Chiefs drawn in,

That gapi ng gorge within;

The best of both these armies torn and riven
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Bet ween Thy jaws they lie
Mangl ed full bl oodily,
Ground i nto dust and death! Like streans down-driven

Wth hel pl ess haste, which go

In headl ong furious flow

Straight to the gulfing deeps of th' unfilled ocean
So to that flam ng cave

Those heroes great and brave

Pour, in unending streans, wth hel pl ess notion!

Li ke noths which in the night

Flutter towards a |ight,

Drawn to their fiery doom flying and dying,

So to their death still throng

Bl i nd, dazzl ed, borne al ong

Ceasel essly, all those nultitudes, wild flying!

Thou, that hast fashi oned nen,

Devour est them agai n,

One with another, great and small, alike!

The creatures whom Thou mak' st,

Wth flam ng jaws Thou tak'st,

Lappi ng them up! Lord God! Thy terrors strike

Fromend to end of earth,

Filling life full, frombirth

To death, with deadly, burning, lurid dread!
Ah, Vishnu! make ne know

Wiy is Thy vi sage so?

Who art Thou, feasting thus upon Thy dead?

Who? awful Deity!

| bow nyself to Thee,

Nanostu Te, Devavara! Prasid![FN#23]

O M ghtiest Lord! rehearse

Why hast Thou face so fierce?

Whence doth this aspect horrible proceed?

Kri shna

Thou seest Me as Tinme who kills,

Time who brings all to doom

The Slayer Tinme, Ancient of Days, cone hither to consung;

Excepting thee, of all these hosts of hostile chiefs arrayed,

There stands not one shall |eave alive the battlefield!' D snmayed
No | onger be! Arise! obtain renown! destroy thy foes!

Fi ght for the ki ngdom waiting thee when thou hast vanqui shed those.
By Me they fall--not thee! the stroke of death is dealt them now,
Even as they show thus gallantly; My instrunent art thou

Strike, strong-arned Prince, at Drona! at Bhishma strike! deal death
On Karna, Jyadratha; stay all their warlike breath!

"Tis | who bid them perish! Thou wilt but slay the slain;

Fight! they nust fall, and thou nust live, victor upon this plain!

Sanj aya.
Hearing mighty Keshav's word
Trenblingly that hel med Lord
O asped his lifted pal ns, and--praying
Grace of Krishna--stood there, saying,
Wth bowed brow and accents broken
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These words, tinorously spoken:

Arj una.

Wrthily, Lord of M ght!

The whol e world hath delight

In Thy surpassi ng power, obeying Thee;
The Rakshasas, in dread

At sight of Thee, are sped

To all four quarters; and the conpany

O Siddhas sound Thy nane.

How shoul d they not proclaim

Thy Majesties, Divinest, Mghtiest?

Thou Brahm than Brahma greater!

Thou Infinite Creator!

Thou God of gods, Life's Dwelling-place and Rest!

Thou, of all souls the Soul!

The Conprehendi ng Whol e!

O being forned, and fornl ess being the Franer;

O Ut nost One! O Lord!

O der than eld, Wwo stored

The worlds with wealth of life! O Treasure-d ai ner,

Who wottest all, and art
W sdom Thysel f! O Part
Inall, and All; for all from Thee have risen

Nunberl ess now | see
The aspects are of Thee!
Vayu[ FN#24] Thou art, and He who keeps the prison

O Narak, Yana dark;

And Agni's shining spark;

Varuna's waves are Thy waves. Moon and starlight
Are Thine! Prajapati

Art Thou, and 'tis to Thee

They knelt in worshipping the old world's far |ight,

The first of nortal nen.

Agai n, Thou God! again

A thousand thousand ti nes be nmagnified!
Honour and worshi p be--

dory and praise,--to Thee

Nano, Nanaste, cried on every side;

Cried here, above, bel ow,

Uttered when Thou dost go,

Uttered where Thou dost cone! Nano! we call;
Nanost u! God ador ed!

Nanost u! Nanel ess Lord!

Hail to Thee! Praise to Thee! Thou One in all;

For Thou art All! Yea, Thou!

Ah! if in anger now

Thou shoul dst renenber | did think Thee Friend,
Speaki ng wi th easy speech,

As nen use each to each;

Did call Thee "Krishna," "Prince," nor conprehend

Thy hi dden nmj estYy,
34



The m ght, the awe of Thee;

Did, in ny heedl essness, or in ny |ove,

On journey, or in jest,

O when we lay at rest,

Sitting at council, straying in the grove,

Al one, or in the throng,

Do Thee, nost Holy! wong,

Be Thy grace granted for that witless sin!
For Thou art, now | know,

Fat her of all bel ow,

O all above, of all the worlds within

Quru of Qurus; nore

To reverence and adore

Than all which is adorable and high!
How, in the wide worlds three
Shoul d any equal be?

Shoul d any ot her share Thy Mjesty?

Therefore, with body bent

And reverent intent,

| praise, and serve, and seek Thee, asking grace.
As father to a son

As friend to friend, as one

Who | oveth to his lover, turn Thy face

In gentl eness on ne!

Good is it | did see

Thi s unknown marvel of Thy Forml But fear

M ngles with joy! Retake,

Dear Lord! for pity's sake

Thine earthly shape, which earthly eyes nay bear

Be nmerciful, and show

The visage that | know,

Let ne regard Thee, as of yore, arrayed
Wth disc and forehead-gem

Wth mace and anadem

Thou that sustainest all things! Undi smayed

Let ne once nore behold

The form | |oved of old,

Thou of the thousand arns and countl ess eyes!
This frightened heart is fain

To see restored again

My Charioteer, in Krishna's kind disguise.

Kri shna
Yea! thou hast seen, Arjuna! because | |oved thee well,
The secret countenance of Me, reveal ed by nystic spell
Shi ning, and wonderful, and vast, nmmjestic, manifold,
Whi ch none save thou in all the years had favour to behol d;
For not by Vedas coneth this, nor sacrifice, nor alns,
Nor works wel | -done, nor penance |ong, nor prayers, nor chaunted
psal ns,
That nortal eyes should bear to view the Imortal Soul unclad,
Prince of the Kurus! This was kept for thee al one! Be gl ad!
Let no nore trouble shake thy heart, because thine eyes have seen
My terror with My glory. As | before have been
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So will | be again for thee; with |ightened heart behol d!
Once nore | amthy Krishna, the formthou knew st of ol d!

Sanj aya.

These words to Arjuna spake
Vasudev, and straight did take
Back again the senbl ance dear

O the well-1loved charioteer;
Peace and joy it did restore

Wien the Prince beheld once nore
M ghty BRAHVA's form and face
Cothed in Krishna's gentle grace.

Arj una.

Now that | see cone back, Janardana!

This friendly human franme, ny mnd can think

Cal m t houghts once nore; ny heart beats still again!

Kri shna

Yea! it was wonderful and terrible

To view ne as thou didst, dear Prince! The gods
Dread and desire continually to view

Yet not by Vedas, nor fromsacrifice,

Nor penance, nor gift-giving, nor with prayer
Shal | any so behold, as thou hast seen

Only by fullest service, perfect faith,

And utternost surrender am | known

And seen, and entered into, Indian Prince!

Wio doeth all for Me; who findeth Me

In all; adoreth always; loveth all

Which | have nade, and Me, for Love's sole end
That man, Arjuna! unto Me doth wend.

HERE ENDETH CHAPTER XI. OF THE BHAGAVAD- d TA,
Entitled "Vi swarupadar sanam "
O "The Book of the Manifesting of the One and Manifold."

CHAPTER XI |

Arj una.

Lord! of the nmen who serve Thee--true in heart--
As God reveal ed; and of the nen who serve

Wor shi ppi ng Thee Unreveal ed, Unbodi ed, Far,

Whi ch take the better way of faith and life?

Kri shna

Whoever serve Me--as | show Mysel f--
Constantly true, in full devotion fixed,
Those hold | very holy. But who serve--
Wor shi ppi ng Me The One, The Invisible,
The Unreveal ed, Unnaned, Unthi nkabl e,
Utternost, All-pervading, H ghest, Sure--
Who thus adore Me, nastering their sense,
O one set mind to all, glad in all good,
These bl essed soul s cone unto Me.

Yet, hard

The travail is for such as bend their mnds

To reach th' Unnmani fest That view ess path

Shal | scarce be trod by man bearing the flesh
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But whereso any doeth all his deeds

Renouncing self for Mg, full of M, fixed

To serve only the Highest, night and day

Musing on Me--himwill | swiftly lift

Forth fromlife's ocean of distress and death,
Whose soul clings fast to Me. Cing thou to Me!
Clasp M with heart and mind! so shalt thou dwell
Surely with Me on high. But if thy thought

Droops fromsuch height; if thou be' st weak to set
Body and soul upon Me constantly,

Despair not! give Me |ower service! seek

To reach Me, worshipping with steadfast wll

And, if thou canst not worship steadfastly,

Wrk for Me, toil in works pleasing to M!

For he that |aboureth right for |ove of Me

Shall finally attain! But, if in this

Thy faint heart fails, bring Me thy failure! find
Refuge in Me! let fruits of |abour go,

Renounci ng hope for Me, with lowiest heart,

So shalt thou cone; for, though to know is nore
Than diligence, yet worship better is

Than knowi ng, and renouncing better still.

Near to renunciation--very near--

Dwel | eth Eternal Peace!

Who hat et h nought

O all which lives, living hinmself benign
Conpassi onate, from arrogance exenpt,

Exenpt fromlove of self, unchangeable

By good or ill; patient, contented, firm

In faith, mastering hinself, true to his word
Seeking Me, heart and soul; vowed unto M, --
That man | |ove! Wo troubleth not his kind,
And is not troubled by them clear of wath,
Living too high for gl adness, grief, or fear
That man | | ove! Who, dwelling quiet-eyed, [ FN#25]
Stai nl ess, serene, well-bal anced, unperpl exed,
Wrking with Me, yet fromall works detached,
That man | |ove! W, fixed in faith on M,
Dot es upon none, scorns none; rejoices not,
And grieves not, letting good or evil hap

Li ght when it will, and when it will depart,
That man | |ove! Wio, unto friend and foe
Keepi ng an equal heart, with equal nind

Bears shane and glory; with an equal peace
Takes heat and cold, pleasure and pain; abides
Quit of desires, hears praise or calumy

I n passionless restraint, unmoved by each
Linked by no ties to earth, steadfast in M,
That man | |ove! But nost of all | |ove

Those happy ones to whom 'tis life to live

In single fervid faith and | ove unseei ng,
Drinking the bl essed Anrit of ny Being!

HERE ENDETH CHAPTER Xl |. OF THE BHAGAVAD- d TA,
Entitl ed "Bhaktiyog,"

O "The Book of the Religion of Faith."
CHAPTER XI |
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Arj una.

Now woul d | hear, O gracious Kesava![ FN#26]

O Life which seens, and Soul beyond, which sees,
And what it is we knowor think to know

Kri shna

Yea! Son of Kunti! for this flesh ye see

Is Kshetra, is the field where Life disports;
And that which views and knows it is the Soul
Kshetrajna. In all "fields," thou Indian prince!
I am Kshetrajna. | am what surveys

Only that know edge knows whi ch knows t he known
By the knower! [ FN#27] What it is, that "field" of life,
What qualities it hath, and whence it is,

And why it changeth, and the faculty

That wotteth it, the mightiness of this,

And how it wotteth-hear these things from Me!

. [ FN#28]

The el ements, the conscious life, the mnd

The unseen vital force, the nine strange gates
O the body, and the five domains of sense;
Desire, dislike, pleasure and pain, and thought
Deep-woven, and persistency of being;

These all are wrought on Matter by the Soul

Hunmbl eness, truthful ness, and harmnl essness,
Pati ence and honour, reverence for the w se.
Purity, constancy, control of self,

Contenpt of sense-delights, self-sacrifice
Perception of the certitude of il

In birth, death, age, disease, suffering, and sin;
Det achment, lightly holding unto hone,
Children, and wife, and all that bindeth nen;
An ever-tranquil heart in fortunes good

And fortunes evil, with a will set firm

To worship Me--Me only! ceasing not;

Loving all solitudes, and shunning noise

O foolish crowds; endeavours resolute

To reach perception of the Ut nost Soul

And grace to understand what gain it were

So to attain,--this is true Wsdom Prince!
And what is otherw se is ignorance!

Now wi I | | speak of know edge best to know
That Truth which giveth nan Anrit to drink
The Truth of HHM the Para-Brahm the All,
The Uncreated;; not Asat, not Sat,
Not Form nor the Unforned; yet both, and nore;--
Whose hands are everywhere, and everywhere
Planted Hi s feet, and everywhere H s eyes
Behol ding, and His ears in every place
Hearing, and all His faces everywhere
Enl i ght eni ng and enconpassing H's worlds.
Qorified in the senses He hath given
Yet beyond sense He is; sustaining all
Yet dwells He unattached: of fornms and nodes
Master, yet neither formnor node hath He;
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He is within all beings--and wi thout--

Mot i onl ess, yet still noving; not discerned
For subtlety of instant presence; close
To all, to each; yet neasurelessly far!

Not mani fold, and yet subsisting stil

In all which lives; for ever to be known

As the Sustainer, yet, at the End of Tines,

He maketh all to end--and re-creates.

The Light of Lights He is, in the heart of the Dark
Shining eternally. WsdomHe is

And W sdom s way, and Guide of all the wise,
Planted in every heart.

So have | told

O Life's stuff, and the noulding, and the lore
To conprehend. Wioso, adoring M,

Perceiveth this, shall surely come to Me!

Know thou that Nature and the Spirit both
Have no begi nning! Know that qualities

And changes of them are by Nature w ought;
That Nature puts to work the acting frane,
But Spirit doth informit, and so cause
Feeling of pain and pleasure. Spirit, linked
To noul ded matter, entereth into bond

Wth qualities by Nature franed, and, thus
Married to matter, breeds the birth again

In good or evil yonis.[FN#29]

Yet is this

Yea! in its bodily prison!--Spirit pure,
Spirit suprene; surveying, governing,
Quardi ng, possessing; Lord and Master stil
PURUSHA, U tinmate, One Soul with Me.

Whoso t hus knows hinsel f, and knows his sou
PURUSHA, working through the qualities

Wth Nature's nodes, the light hath cone for him
What ever flesh he bears, never again

Shall he take on its |load. Sone few there be
By neditation find the Soul in Self

Sel f-school ed; and sone by | ong phil osophy

And holy life reach thither; sonme by works:
Sonme, never so attaining, hear of |ight
Fromother lips, and seize, and cleave to it
Wor shi ppi ng; yea! and those--to teaching true--
Over pass Deat h!

Wher ever, |ndian Prince!
Life is--of nmoving things, or things unnoved,
Plant or still seed--know, what is there hath grown
By bond of Matter and of Spirit: Know
He sees indeed who sees in all alike
The living, lordly Soul; the Soul Supreng,
| nperi shabl e anmid the Perishing:
For, whoso thus beholds, in every place,
In every form the sane, one, Living Life,
Dot h no nore w ongful ness unto hinsel f,
But goes the highest road which brings to bliss.
Seei ng, he sees, indeed, who sees that works
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Are Nature's wont, for Soul to practise by
Acting, yet not the agent; sees the nmss

O separate living things--each of its kind--
| ssue from One, and blend again to One:

Then hath he BRAHMA, he attains!

O Prince!

That U timate, H gh Spirit, Uncreate,
Unqual i fied, even when it entereth flesh
Taketh no stain of acts, worketh in nought!
Like to th'' ethereal air, pervading all

Whi ch, for sheer subtlety, avoideth taint,

The subtle Soul sits everywhere, unstained:
Like to the light of the all-piercing sun
[Which is not changed by aught it shines upon,]
The Soul's light shineth pure in every place;
And they who, by such eye of wi sdom see

How Matter, and what deals with it, divide;

And how the Spirit and the flesh have strife,
Those wi se ones go the way which | eads to Life!

HERE ENDS CHAPTER Xl 11. OF THE BHAGAVAD- d TA,
Entitl ed "Kshetrakshetraj navi bhagayog, "
O "The Book of Religion by Separation of Matter and Spirit."

CHAPTER X1V

Kri shna

Yet farther will | open unto thee

This wi sdom of all w sdonms, utternost,

The which possessing, all My saints have passed
To perfectness. On such high verities

Reliant, rising into fellowship

Wth Me, they are not born again at birth

O Kal pas, nor at Pralyas suffer change!

This Universe the wonb is where | plant

Seed of all lives! Thence, Prince of India, cones
Birth to all beings! Woso, Kunti's Son!

Mot hers each nortal form Brahma conceives,

And | am He that fathers, sending seed!

Sattwan, Rajas, and Tamas, so are naned
The qualities of Nature, "Soothfastness,"
"Passion," and "lgnorance." These three bind down
The changel ess Spirit in the changeful flesh
Wher eof sweet " Soot hfastness," by purity
Li ving unsul lied and enli ghtened, binds
The sinless Soul to happiness and truth;
And Passion, being kin to appetite,
And breeding i npul se and propensity,
Bi nds the enbodi ed Soul, O Kunti's Son
By tie of works. But |gnorance, begot
O Darkness, blinding nortal nen, binds down
Their souls to stupor, sloth, and drowsi ness.
Yea, Prince of India! Soothfastness binds souls
In pleasant wise to flesh; and Passion binds
By toil sone strain; but Ignorance, which blots
The beans of wi sdom binds the soul to sloth.
Passi on and | gnorance, once overcone,

40



Leave Soot hfastness, O Bharata! Were this
Wth |Ignorance are absent, Passion rules;
And | gnorance in hearts not good nor quick
When at all gateways of the Body shines

The Lanp of Know edge, then nay one see well
Soot hf astness settled in that city reigns;
Where longing is, and ardour, and unrest,

I mpul se to strive and gain, and avarice,
Those spring from Passion--Prince!--engrai ned; and where
Dar kness and dul ness, sloth and stupor are,
"Tis lIgnorance hath caused them Kuru Chief!

Mor eover, when a soul departeth, fixed

In Soothfastness, it goeth to the pl ace--
Perfect and pure--of those that know all Truth.
If it departeth in set habitude

O Inpulse, it shall pass into the world

O spirits tied to works; and, if it dies

I n hardened | gnorance, that blinded sou

I's born anew in sone unlighted wonb.

The fruit of Soothfastness is true and sweet;

The fruit of lusts is pain and toil; the fruit

O lgnorance is deeper darkness. Yea!

For Light brings light, and Passion ache to have;
And gl oom bewi | dernents, and ignorance

Gow forth fromlgnorance. Those of the first

Ri se ever higher; those of the second node

Take a mid place; the darkened soul s sink back
To | ower deeps, |oaded with wtlessness!

When, watching life, the Iiving nman perceives
The only actors are the Qualities,

And knows what rul es beyond the Qualities,
Then is he cone nigh unto Me!

The Soul

Thus passing forth fromthe Three Qualities--
Whereby arise all bodies--overcones

Birth, Death, Sorrow, and Age; and drinketh deep
The undying wi ne of Amrit.

Arj una.

Oh, ny Lord!

Whi ch be the signs to know himthat hath gone
Past the Three Mbdes? How |iveth he? Wat way
Leadeth hi msafe beyond the threefold Mddes?

Kri shna

He who with equanimty surveys

Lustre of goodness, strife of passion, sloth

O ignorance, not angry if they are,

Not w shful when they are not: he who sits

A sojourner and stranger in their mdst

Unruffl ed, standing off, saying--serene--

When troubl es break, "These be the Qualities!"

He unto whom-self-centred--grief and joy

Sound as one word; to whose deep-seeing eyes

The clod, the marble, and the gold are one;

Whose equal heart holds the same gentl eness
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For lovely and unlovely things, firmset,

Wel | -pleased in praise and di spraise; satisfied
Wth honour or dishonour; unto friends

And unto foes alike in tol erance;

Det ached from undert aki ngs, --he i s naned
Surmounter of the Qualities!

And such- -

Wth single, fervent faith adoring M,
Passi ng beyond the Qualities, conforns
To Brahma, and attains Me!

For | am

That whereof Brahma is the |ikeness! M ne
The Amrit is; and Immortality

Is mine; and mne perfect Felicity!

HERE ENDS CHAPTER Xl V. OF THE BHAGAVAD- G TA
Entitled "Qunatrayavi bhagayog, "
O "The Book of Religion by Separation fromthe Qualities."

CHAPTER XV

Kri shna

Men call the Aswattha, --the Banyan-tree, --

Whi ch hath its boughs beneath, its roots above, --
The ever-holy tree. Yea! for its |eaves

Are green and wavi ng hymms whi ch whi sper Truth!
Wio knows the Aswattha, knows Veds, and all

Its branches shoot to heaven and sink to earth, [ FN#30]

Even as the deeds of nen, which take their birth
Fromqualities: its silver sprays and bl oons,

And all the eager verdure of its girth

Leap to quick life at kiss of sun and air,

As nmen's lives quicken to the tenptings fair
O wooi ng sense: its hanging rootlets seek

The soil beneath, helping to hold it there,

As actions wought amd this world of nen
Bi nd them by ever-tighteni ng bonds again.
If ye knew well the teaching of the Tree,
What its shape saith; and whence it springs; and, then

How it nmust end, and all the ills of it,
The axe of sharp Detachnment ye woul d whet,

And cl eave the clinging snaky roots, and |ay
This Aswattha of sense-life low,--to set

New growt hs upspringing to that happier sky,--
Whi ch they who reach shall have no day to die,

Nor fade away, nor fall--to Hm | nean,
FATHER and FI RST, Who nade the nystery

O old Creation; for to Hi mcone they

From passi on and from dreans who break away;
Who part the bonds constraining themto flesh

And, --H m the Highest, worshipping al way--

No | onger grow at nercy of what breeze
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O summer pleasure stirs the sleeping trees,
What bl ast of tenpest tears them bough and stem
To the eternal world pass such as these!

Anot her Sun gl eans there! another Mbon!

Anot her Light,--not Dusk, nor Dawn, nor Noon--
Whi ch t hey who once behold return no nore;

They have attained My rest, life's Ut nost boon

Wien, in this world of manifested life,

The undying Spirit, setting forth from M,

Taketh on form it draweth to itself

From Bei ng' s st orehouse, --which containeth all, --
Senses and intellect. The Soverei gn Soul

Thus entering the flesh, or quitting it,

Gat hers these up, as the wind gathers scents,

Bl owi ng above the flower-beds. Ear and Eye,

And Touch and Taste, and Snelling, these it takes,--
Yea, and a sentient nmind;--linking itself

To sense-things so.

The unenl i ght ened ones

Mark not that Spirit when he goes or cones,

Nor when he takes his pleasure in the form
Conjoined with qualities; but those see plain

Who have the eyes to see. Holy souls see

Whi ch strive thereto. Enlightened, they perceive
That Spirit in thenselves; but foolish ones,

Even though they strive, discern not, having hearts
Unki ndl ed, ill-inforned!

Know, too, from Me

Shineth the gathered glory of the suns

Which lighten all the world: from Me the noons
Draw silvery beans, and fire fierce |oveliness.
| penetrate the clay, and lend all shapes
Their living force; | glide into the plant--
Root, |eaf, and bl oom-to nake the woodl ands green
Wth springing sap. Beconing vital warnth,

| glowin glad, respiring franes, and pass,
Wth outward and with inward breath, to feed
The body by all neats.[FN#31]

For in this world

Being is twofold: the D vided, one;

The Undivided, one. Al things that live
Are "the Divided." That which sits apart,
"The Undi vi ded. "

H gher still is He,

The Hi ghest, holding all, whose Nane is LORD,

The Eternal, Sovereign, First! Wio fills all worlds,
Sust ai ni ng them And--dwelling thus beyond

Di vi ded Bei ng and Undi vi ded- - |

Am cal | ed of nmen and Vedas, Life Suprene,

The PURUSHOTTAMA.

Who knows Me t hus,

Wth mnd uncl ouded, knoweth all, dear Prince!

And with his whol e soul ever worshi ppeth M.
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Now i s the sacred, secret Mstery
Declared to thee! Who conprehendeth this
Hath wi sdom He is quit of works in bliss!

HERE ENDS CHAPTER XV. OF THE BHAGAVAD- G TA
Entitled "Purushottamapraptiyog,"
O "The Book of Religion by attaining the Suprene.

CHAPTER XVI

Kri shna

Fear | essness, singleness of soul, the wll
Always to strive for wi sdom opened hand

And governed appetites; and piety,

And | ove of |onely study; hunbl eness,
Upri ght ness, heed to injure nought which lives,
Trut hf ul ness, slowness unto wath, a nmind

That lightly letteth go what others prize;

And equaninmty, and charity

Whi ch spieth no man's faults; and tenderness
Towards all that suffer; a contented heart,
Fluttered by no desires; a bearing nmld

Modest, and grave, w th manhood nobly m xed,
Wth patience, fortitude, and purity;

An unrevengeful spirit, never given

To rate itself too high;--such be the signs,

O Indian Prince! of himwhose feet are set

On that fair path which | eads to heavenly birth!

Decei tful ness, and arrogance, and pride,

Qui ckness to anger, harsh and evil speech,

And ignorance, to its own darkness blind,--

These be the signs, My Prince! of himwhose birth
Is fated for the regions of the vile.[ FN#32]

The Heavenly Birth brings to deliverance,

So shoul d' st thou know The birth with Asuras
Brings into bondage. Be thou joyous, Prince!
Whose lot is set apart for heavenly Birth.

Two stanps there are marked on all Iiving nen,

Di vine and Undivine; | spake to thee

By what narks thou shoul dst know the Heavenly Man,
Hear from ne now of the Unheavenly!

They conprehend not, the Unheavenly,
How Souls go forth from Me; nor how they conme
Back unto Me: nor is there Truth in these,
Nor purity, nor rule of Life. "This world
Hath not a Law, nor Order, nor a Lord,"
So say they: "nor hath risen up by Cause
Fol | owi ng on Cause, in perfect purposing,
But is none other than a House of Lust."
And, this thing thinking, all those ruined ones--
O little wit, dark-ninded--give thensel ves
To evil deeds, the curses of their kind.
Surrendered to desires insatiable,
Ful | of deceitfulness, folly, and pride,
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In blindness cleaving to their errors, caught
Into the sinful course, they trust this lie

As it were true--this lie which | eads to death--
Finding in Pleasure all the good which is,

And crying "Here it finisheth!"

Ensnar ed

In nooses of a hundred idle hopes,

Slaves to their passion and their wath, they buy
Wealth with base deeds, to glut hot appetites;
"Thus nuch, to-day," they say, "we gained! thereby
Such and such wi sh of heart shall have its fill;
And this is ours! and th' other shall be ours!
To-day we slew a foe, and we will slay

Qur other eneny to-norrow Look

Are we not |ords? Make we not goodly cheer?

I's not our fortune fanobus, brave, and great?
Rich are we, proudly born! Wat other nen

Live like to us? Kill, then, for sacrifice!

Cast |l argesse, and be nerry!" So they speak

Dar kened by ignorance; and so they fall--

Tossed to and fro with projects, tricked, and bound
In net of black delusion, lost in lusts--

Down to foul Naraka. Conceited, fond,

St ubborn and proud, dead-drunken with the w ne

O wealth, and reckless, all their offerings
Have but a show of reverence, being not nade

In piety of ancient faith. Thus vowed

To sel f-hood, force, insolence, feasting, wath,
These My bl aspheners, in the forns they wear

And in the forns they breed, ny foenen are,

Hat eful and hating; cruel, evil, vile,

Lowest and | east of nen, whom | cast down

Again, and yet again, at end of |ives,

Into sonme devilish wonb, whence--birth by birth--
The devilish wonbs re-spawn them all beguiled
And, till they find and worship Me, sweet Prince!
Tread they that Nether Road.

The Doors of Hel

Are threefold, whereby nmen to ruin pass,--

The door of Lust, the door of Wath, the door

O Avarice. Let a man shun those three!

He who shall turn aside fromentering

Al'l those three gates of Narak, wendeth straight
To find his peace, and cones to Swarga's gate.

. [ FN#33]

HERE ENDETH CHAPTER XVI. OF THE BHAGAVAD- d TA,
Entitled "Daivasarasaupadw bhagayog, "
O "The Book of the Separateness of the Divine and Undivine."

CHAPTER XVI |

Arj una.
If men forsake the holy ordinance,
Heedl ess of Shastras, yet keep faith at heart
And worshi p, what shall be the state of those,
Great Krishna! Sattwan, Rajas, Tanmas? Say!
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Kri shna.

Threefold the faith is of mankind and springs

From those three qualities,--becomng "true,"

O "passion-stained," or "dark," as thou shalt hear!

The faith of each believer, Indian Prince!
Conforns itself to what he truly is

Where thou shalt see a worshi pper, that one

To what he worships lives assimlate,

[Such as the shrine, so is the votary,]

The "soothfast" souls adore true gods; the souls
beyi ng Raj as worshi p Rakshasas[ FN#34]

O Yakshas; and the nen of Darkness pray

To Pretas and to Bhutas.[ FN#35] Yea, and those
Who practise bitter penance, not enjoined

By rightful rule--penance which hath its root

In self-sufficient, proud hypocri sies--

Those nen, passion-beset, violent, wld,
Torturing--the witless ones--M/ el enents

Shut in fair conpany within their flesh

(Nay, Me nyself, present within the flesh!)

Know themto devils devoted, not to Heaven

For like as foods are threefold for mankind

In nourishing, so is there threefold way

O worship, abstinence, and al nsgi vi ng!

Hear this of Me! there is a food which brings
Force, substance, strength, and health, and joy to live,
Bei ng wel | -seasoned, cordial, conforting,

The "Soot hfast" neat. And there be foods which bring
Aches and unrests, and burning blood, and grief,
Being too biting, heating, salt, and sharp,

And therefore craved by too strong appetite.

And there is foul food--kept from over-night, [ FN#36]
Savourless, filthy, which the foul will eat,

A feast of rottenness, neet for the lips

O such as love the "Darkness."

Thus with rites;--

A sacrifice not for rewardment nade,

Ofered in rightful wse, when he who vows
Sayeth, with heart devout, "This | should do!"
Is "Soothfast" rite. But sacrifice for gain,
O fered for good repute, be sure that this,

O Best of Bharatas! is Rajas-rite,

Wth stanp of "passion." And a sacrifice

O fered against the laws, with no due dole

O food-giving, with no acconpani nent

O hallowed hym, nor |argesse to the priests,
In faithless celebration, call it vile,

The deed of "Darkness!"--|ost!

Worshi p of gods

Meriting worship; lowy reverence

O Twi ce-borns, Teachers, Elders; Purity,
Rectitude, and the Brahmacharya's vow,
And not to injure any hel pless thing,--
These nake a true religiousness of Act.

Wirds causi ng no man woe, words ever true,
46



Gentl e and pleasing words, and those ye say
In nurnmured reading of a Sacred Wit,--
These nake the true religi ousness of Speech

Serenity of soul, benignity,

Sway of the silent Spirit, constant stress
To sanctify the Nature,--these things nake
Good rite, and true religiousness of M nd.

Such threefold faith, in highest piety
Kept, with no hope of gain, by hearts devote,
Is perfect work of Sattwan, true belief.

Rel i gi on shown in act of proud display
To win good entertai nment, worship, fane,
Such--say |--is of Rajas, rash and vain.

Religion followed by a witless will
To torture self, or conme at power to hurt
Another,--"tis of Tamas, dark and ill.

The gift lovingly given, when one shall say
"Now nust | gladly give!" when he who takes
Can render nothing back; nade in due place,
Due tinme, and to a neet recipient,

Is gift of Sattwan, fair and profitable.

The gift selfishly given, where to receive
I s hoped again, or when sone end is sought,
O where the gift is proffered with a grudge,
This is of Rajas, stained with inpulse, ill.

The gift churlishly flung, at evil tine,

In wongful place, to base recipient,

Made in disdain or harsh unkindliness,

Is gift of Tamas, dark; it doth not bless![FN#37]

HERE ENDETH CHAPTER XVI|I. OF THE BHAGAVAD-d TA,
Entitled "Sraddhatrayavi bhagayog, "
O "The Book of Religion by the Threefold Kinds of

CHAPTER XVI I

Arj una.

Fain would | better know, Thou d orious One!
The very truth--Heart's Lord!--of Sannyas,
Abstention; and enunciation, Lord!

Tyaga; and what separates these twain!

Kri shna

The poets rightly teach that Sannyas

Is the foregoing of all acts which spring
Qut of desire; and their w sest say

Tyaga is renouncing fruit of acts.

There be anong the saints sone who have held
Al action sinful, and to be renounced;
And sone who answer, "Nay! the goodly acts--
As wor shi p, penance, al ns--nust be perforned!"
Hear now My sentence, Best of Bharat as!
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"Tis well set forth, O Chaser of thy Foes!
Renunci ation is of threefold form

And Worshi p, Penance, Alns, not to be stayed;
Nay, to be gladly done; for all those three
Are purifying waters for true souls!

Yet nust be practised even those hi gh works

In yielding up attachnent, and all fruit
Produced by works. This is My judgnent, Prince!
This My insuperable and fixed decree!

Abstaining froma work by right prescribed
Never is neet! So to abstain doth spring

From "Darkness," and Del usi on teacheth it.
Abstaining froma work grievous to flesh

When one saith "' Tisunpleasing!" this is null
Such an one acts from "passion;" nought of gain
Wns his Renunciation! But, Arjun!

Abstaining fromattachnent to the work,
Abstaining fromrewardnent in the work,

Wil e yet one doeth it full faithfully,
Saying, "Tis right to do!" that is "true " act
And abstinence! Who doeth duties so,

Unvexed if his work fail, if it succeed
Unflattered, in his own heart justified,

Quit of debates and doubts, his is "true" act:
For, being in the body, none may stand

Whol Iy al oof fromact; yet, who abstains
Fromprofit of his acts is abstinent.

The fruit of labours, in the lives to cone,
Is threefold for all nen,--Desirable,

And Undesirable, and m xed of both;

But no fruit is at all where no work was.

Hear fromne, Long-arned Lord! the nmkings five
Which go to every act, in Sankhya taught

As necessary. First the force; and then

The agent; next, the various instrunents;
Fourth, the especial effort; fifth, the God.
What work soever any nortal doth

O body, mnd, or speech, evil or good,

By these five doth he that. Which being thus,
Whoso, for |ack of know edge, seeth hinself

As the sole actor, knoweth nought at all

And seeth nought. Therefore, | say, if one--
Hol di ng al oof fromself--with unstai ned nind
Shoul d slay all yonder host, being bid to slay,
He doth not slay; he is not bound thereby!

Know edge, the thing known, and the m nd which knows,
These nake the threefold starting-ground of act.

The act, the actor, and the instrunent,

These nmake the threefold total of the deed.

But know edge, agent, act, are differenced

By three dividing qualities. Hear now

Whi ch be the qualities dividing them

There is "true" Know edge. Learn thou it is this:
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To see one changeless Life in all the Lives,

And in the Separate, One |nseparable.

There is inperfect Know edge: that which sees

The separate exi stences apart,

And, bei ng separated, holds themreal

There is fal se Know edge: that which blindly clings
To one as if '"twere all, seeking no Cause,

Deprived of light, narrow, and dull, and "dark."

There is "right" Action: that which being enjoined--
I's wought without attachnment, passionlessly,
For duty, not for |love, nor hate, nor gain.
There is "vain" Action: that which nen pursue
Aching to satisfy desires, inpelled

By sense of self, with all-absorbing stress:
This is of Rajas--passionate and vain.

There is "dark" Action: when one doth a thing
Heedl ess of issues, heedl ess of the hurt

O wong for others, heedless if he harm

Hi s own soul--"tis of Tanmas, black and bad!

There is the "rightful "doer. He who acts

Free from sel f-seeking, hunble, resolute,
Steadfast, in good or evil hap the sane,
Content to do aright-he "truly" acts.

There is th' "inpassi oned" doer. He that works
From i npul se, seeking profit, rude and bold

To overcone, unchastened; slave by turns

O sorrow and of joy: of Rajas he!

And there be evil doers; |oose of heart,
Low mi nded, stubborn, fraudulent, reniss,

Dul I, slow, despondent--children of the "dark."
Hear, too, of Intellect and Steadfastness

The threefold separation, Conqueror-Prince!

How these are set apart by Qualities.

Good is the Intellect which conprehends

The coning forth and goi ng back of I|ife,

What nust be done, and what nust not be done,

What shoul d be feared, and what should not be feared,
What bi nds and what emanci pates the soul:

That is of Sattwan, Prince! of "soothfastness.
Marred is the Intellect which, know ng right
And knowi ng wong, and what is well to do

And what nust not be done, yet understands
Nought with firmnmind, nor as the calmtruth is
This is of Rajas, Prince! and "passionate!"

Evil is Intellect which, wapped in gl oom

Looks upon wong as right, and sees all things
Contrariwi se of Truth. OPritha' s Son!

That is of Tamas, "dark" and desperate!

Good i s the steadfastness whereby a nman
Masters his beats of heart, his very breath
O life, the action of his senses; fixed
In never-shaken faith and piety:
That is of Sattwan, Prince! "soothfast" and fair!
Stained is the steadfastness whereby a nan
Holds to his duty, purpose, effort, end,
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For life's sake, and the | ove of goods to gain,
Arjuna! 'tis of Rajas, passion-stanped!

Sad is the steadfastness wherewith the foo
Cleaves to his sloth, his sorrow, and his fears,
H's folly and despair. This--Pritha's Son!--

Is born of Tamas, "dark" and m serabl e!

Hear further, Chief of Bharatas! from Me
The threefold kinds of Pleasure which there be.

Good Pl easure is the pleasure that endures
Bani shing pain for aye; bitter at first

As poison to the soul, but afterward

Sweet as the taste of Anrit. Drink of that!
It springeth in the Spirit's deep content.
And pai nful Pleasure springeth fromthe bond
Bet ween the senses and the sense-world. Sweet
As Amrit is its first taste, but its |ast
Bitter as poison. 'Tis of Rajas, Prince!

And foul and "dark" the Pleasure is which springs
From sl oth and sin and foolishness; at first
And at the last, and all the way of life

The soul bewi ldering. 'Tis of Tanas, Prince!

For nothing lives on earth, nor 'mdst the gods
In utnost heaven, but hath its being bound
Wth these three Qualities, by Nature franed.

The work of Brahmans, Kshatriyas, Vaisyas,
And Sudras, O thou Slayer of thy Foes!

Is fixed by reason of the Qualities

Pl anted in each:

A Brahman's virtues, Prince!

Born of his nature, are serenity,

Sel f-mastery, religion, purity,

Pati ence, uprightness, learning, and to know
The truth of things which be. A Kshatriya's pride,
Born of his nature, lives in valour, fire,
Const ancy, skilfulness, spirit in fight,

And open- handedness and nobl e nien

As of a lord of nen. A Vaisya's task

Born with his nature, is to till the ground,
Tend cattle, venture trade. A Sudra's state,
Suiting his nature, is to mnister.

Whoso perforneth--diligent, content--

The work allotted him whate'er it be,

Lays hol d of perfectness! Hear how a nan

Fi ndeth perfection, being so content:

He findeth it through worshi p--w ought by work--
O Hmthat is the Source of all which |ives,

O H M by Whom the uni verse was stretched.

Better thine own work is, though done with fault,

Than doi ng others' work, ev'n excellently.

He shall not fall in sin who fronts the task

Set himby Nature's hand! Let no man | eave

H s natural duty, Prince! though it bear bl ane!
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For every work hath blane, as every flane

I's wapped in snoke! Only that man attains
Perfect surcease of work whose work was w ought
Wth mnd unfettered, soul wholly subdued,
Desires for ever dead, results renounced.

Learn fromnme, Son of Kunti! also this,
How one, attaining perfect peace, attains
BRAHM the suprene, the highest height of all!

Devoted--with a heart grown pure, restrained

In lordly self-control, forgoing wles

O song and senses, freed fromlove and hate,
Dnelling "md solitudes, in diet spare,

Wth body, speech, and will tamed to obey,

Ever to holy neditation vowed,

From passions |liberate, quit of the Self,

O arrogance, inpatience, anger, pride;

Freed from surroundi ngs, quiet, |acking nought--
Such an one grows to oneness with the BRAHM
Such an one, grow ng one with BRAHM serene,
Sorrows no nore, desires no nore; his soul,
Equally loving all that lives, |oves well

Me, Who have nmade them and attains to Me.

By this sane | ove and worshi p doth he know

Me as | am how hi gh and wonderful,

And knowi ng, straightway enters into M.

And what soever deeds he doeth--fixed

In Me, as in his refuge--he hath won

For ever and for ever by My grace

Th' Eternal Rest! So win thou! In thy thoughts
Do all thou dost for Me! Renounce for Me!
Sacrifice heart and nmind and will to Me!

Live in the faith of Me! In faith of M

Al'l dangers thou shalt vanqui sh, by My grace;
But, trusting to thyself and heedi ng not,

Thou can' st but perish! If this day thou say'st,
Relying on thyself, "I will not fight!"

Vain will the purpose prove! thy qualities

Woul d spur thee to the war. Wat thou dost shun,
Msled by fair illusions, thou woul dst seek
Against thy will, when the task cones to thee
Waki ng the pronptings in thy nature set.

There lives a Master in the hearts of nen

Maket h their deeds, by subtle pulling--strings,
Dance to what tune HE will. Wth all thy soul
Trust Hm and take Hmfor thy succour, Prince!
So--only so, Arjunal!--shalt thou gain--

By grace of H m-the utternbpst repose,

The Eternal Pl ace!

Thus hath been opened thee

This Truth of Truths, the Mystery nore hid
Than any secret nystery. Meditate!

And--as thou wilt--then act!

Nay! but once nore
Take My last word, My utnobst neani ng have!
Precious thou art to Me; right well-bel oved!
Listen! | tell thee for thy confort this.
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Gve Me thy heart! adore Me! serve Me! cling
In faith and | ove and reverence to Me!

So shalt thou cone to Me! | prom se true

For thou art sweet to Me!

And | et go those--

Rites and wit duties! Fly to Me al one!

Make Me thy single refuge! | will free

Thy soul fromall its sins! Be of good cheer

[Hi de, the holy Krishna saith,
This fromhimthat hath no faith
H m that worshi ps not, nor seeks
W sdom s teachi ng when she speaks:
Hide it fromall men who nock
But, wherever, 'md the flock

O M lovers, one shall teach
This divinest, w sest, speech--
Teaching in the faith to bring
Truth to them and offering

O all honour unto Me--

Unt o Brahma coneth he!

Nay, and nowhere shall ye find
Any man of all mankind

Doi ng dearer deed for M,

Nor shall any dearer be

In My earth. Yea, furthernore,
Wioso reads this converse o' er
Hel d by Us upon the plain,
Pondering piously and fain,

He hath paid Me sacrifice!
(Krishna speaketh in this w sel)
Yea, and whoso, full of faith,
Heareth wisely what it saith
Hear et h neekly, --when he dies,
Surely shall his spirit rise

To those regi ons where the Bl est,
Free of flesh, in joyance rest.]

Hath this been heard by thee, O Indian Prince!
Wth mind intent? hath all the ignorance--
Whi ch bred thy troubl e--vani shed, My Arjun?

Arj una.

Troubl e and i gnorance are gone! the Light
Hath conme unto ne, by Thy favour, Lord!
Now am | fixed! ny doubt is fled away!

According to Thy word, so will | do!

Sanj aya.

Thus gathered | the graci ous speech of Krishna, O ny King!

Thus have | told, with heart a-thrill, this wi se and wondrous thing

By great Wasa's learning wit, how Krishna's self nade known
The Yoga, being Yoga's Lord. So is the high truth shown!
And aye, when | renenber, O Lord ny King, again
Arjuna and the God in talk, and all this holy strain,
Great is ny gladness: when | nuse that splendour, passing speech
O Hari, visible and plain, there is no tongue to reach
My marvel and ny love and bliss. O Archer-Prince! all hail!
O Krishna, Lord of Yoga! surely there shall not fai
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Bl essing, and victory, and power, for Thy nost nighty sake,
Where this song comes of Arjun, and how with God he spake.

HERE ENDS, W TH CHAPTER XVI 1.

Entitl ed "Mkshasanyasayog, "

O "The Book of Religion by Deliverance and Renunci ation, "
THE BHAGAVAD- G TA.

[ FN#1] Sone repetitionary lines are here omtted.

[ FN#2] Techni cal phrases of Vedic religion

[ FN#3] The whol e of this passage is highly involved and difficult to
render.

[ FN#4] | feel convinced sankhyanan and yogi nan nust be transposed
here

in sense.

[ FN#5] | am doubtful of accuracy here.

[ FN#6] A nane of the sun

[ FN#7] Wthout desire of fruit.

[ FN#8] That is,"joy and sorrow, success and failure, heat and cold, "é&c.
[FN#9] i.e., the body.

[ FN#10] The Sanskrit has this play on the doubl e neani ng of Atnan.

[ FN#11] So in original

[ FN#12] Beings of |ow and devilish nature.

[ FN#13] Kri shna.

[FN#14] | read here janma, "birth;" not jara, "age"

[ FN#15] | have discarded ten lines of Sanskrit text here as an
undoubt ed

i nterpol ation by sone

Vedant i st

[ FN#16] The Sanskrit poem here rises to an elevation of style and
nmanner

whi ch | have endeavoured to mark by change of netre

[ FN#17]  Ahi nsa.

[ FN#18] The nectar of immortality.

[ FN#19] Called "The Jap."

[ FN#20] The conpound form of Sanskrit words.

[ FN#21] " Kanal apat r aksha"

[ FN#22] These are all divine or deified orders of the H ndoo Pant heon
[ FN#23] "Hail to Thee, God of Gods! Be favourable!"

[ FN#24] The wi nd.

[ FN#25] "Not peering about, "anapeksha.

[ FN#26] The Calcutta edition of the Mahabharata has these three

openi ng

l'i nes.

[ FN#27] This is the nearest possible version of

Kshet r akshet r aj nayoj nanan

yat tajnan natan nmana.

[FN#28] | omit two lines of the Sanskrit here, evidently interpolated by
sone Vedanti st.

[ FN#29] Wénbs.

[ FN#30] | do not consider the Sanskrit verses here-which are sonmewhat
freely rendered--"an attack on the authority of the Vedas," with M
Davi es,

but a beautiful lyrical episode, a new "Parable of the fig-tree."

[FN#31] | omit a verse here, evidently interpolated.
[FN#32] "O the Asuras,"lit.
[FN#33] | omit the ten concluding shlokas, with M Davis.

[ FN#34] Rakshasas and Yakshas are unenbodi ed but capricious bei ngs
of
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great power, gifts, and beauty, sane tines also of benignity.

[ FN#35] These are spirits of evil wandering ghosts.

[ FN#36] Yatayanan, food which has renmi ned after the watches of the
night. In India this would probably "go bad."

[FN#37] | omt the concludi ng shl okas, as of very doubtful authenticity.
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