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Prayer to Our Mother of Infinite Mercy
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Even before I was born out of my mother’s womb, when I was just a lump of flesh, I caused many troubles to her
body (alit: ATIAIASTT I gave not a small amount of troubles to her;) Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, with beautiful
locks of hair, wife of Lord Shiva who came in the form of Matrubhuta, time and time again, you have forgiven my
faults.
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Even when my mother was nursing me with sweet milk from her breasts, I, the merciless one, bit her breasts with
my newly erupted teeth; Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, with a beautiful forehead, Oh Mother of the whole world,
full of kindness, time and time again, you have forgiven my faults.

WGITIOTERT STUILTSD 6TET DT 6TeTdh@ GUTLHULEUTWgl, HiSwEneT BTeT, e VsHTRISEST, LHS5TH
QUETT b& 6T6dT LI H&s6mTed, &lg $8SH6iT; LTwasHEy)-LfsrburGe, @@ SevswpenweauGer, Cersd s d gisCs%
TGy, geww 1@ HseuGer, & Hresr, MILIGU|D, WML uLD, 6TeT CHTa4BIS.T L0665 ST,

it G LS - ANy SR P ————

ATS ST : ECRGE EE al gric Sgl\l WTSITss@eEplis: US-&r-5or HlisCGar fe_i;sun’u'@,e_r;n'xra_mLM
TS =ET Fﬁ?‘l’ﬁg’?ﬁ' W@_@ T %‘Fﬂ?\‘- Be3CLr BuwsvCasT (HHF-sw=sHBuuT WTHTBCs & waEundls
TNT H=T: TOHAGETI A o&4aT 7 31 Gpragr et urwsbey-yisrou sewr Gull 311

“Play here itself on this clean floor inside the house, do not move away from here” - even though I was commanded
thus by my mother, I just crawled out of the front door on all fours - by my feet and the palm of my hands; thus
I got completely lost, and finally some people brought me back and returned me to the lap of my mother, whose
beautiful eyes filled with tears; Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, you have forgiven my faults.
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My mother had arranged and combed my hair lovingly. She had scented my body and had just put fine clothes on
me. However, I promptly went and rolled in the dust and soiled my body and clothes - thus giving misery to my
mother; Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, the delightful one with eyebrows like the bow held my Manmatha, time and
time again, you have forgiven my faults.
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When, at an untimely time, Time, the Lord of Death, took away cruelly and forcefully the first born three beloved
sons, my parents were crushed with sadness; finally they embraced me, the later born, the smiling one; to them,
Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, only you gave happiness.
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Beloved to my parents, I roamed and played on the floors of our house, well washed with cow manure and other
natural materials, and in the hallways, lighted merely with oil lamps and not by electricity; Oh Mother of Infinite
Mercy, you protected me and nourished me.
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My clothes may have been tattered; there may have been very little to eat; poverty may have been prevailing in the
house; I might have been taunted by my bad friends. However, by the love of my parents, none of these difficult
conditions bothered me a bit; Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, you protected me and nourished me.
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When my very skilled and highly knowledgeable teachers were imparting knowledge and wisdom to me in school,
alas, I was only interested in play; Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, lotus-eyed one, the giver of a world of wisdom,
time and time again, you have forgiven my faults.

urLsrZoulsd b Cugrelujb QFTeLells&6lETOLILS eusTaTaT SEBLOTET 2 LTSS WITTEHT 6T6dh@, EHTT(PLD LIIgLIL|iD
QFTeLefl &6 s T (Hd @ LD GLIT (L, 6NZ%VWITL 196066V T 6T6UT S @) YswF &) (HbSHI; LTS HEw-LyfsTiburGe, &wsob Gumer m
BuissT(psirareuGer, Ehresr T TRWILD SHHUuGar, K &Hmresr, wmiLigujb, WML uLD, sTeT CHTaBIGST LO6OTE D HTUI.

THTSATAT ASq Jq7: AAATHHATATT T i-em BT 1659 551 GBI B-UTOTST

g&l aT T q LIEERY Wﬁl SmagLeur Quer eweu WpHF-195@ 6T Goug-Fwmr-ursr-y6 serl
TIT AT HGETI A T8ST QUTTLD QuUTTLd LTLSHED-LASThU LiraniGagr

TAETAT gfadaaT sTeqariT @aa | e | pdgev-griurd apads-augGarsugu-grsil sauswall Ol

My parents, who were blessed with your kindness, were happy seeing the four boys, born after me, playing with
one another; to them, Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, with a smiling face, giver of children, only you gave happiness.
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When my parents were worrying how Sanskrit could be taught to me, living as I was in Hubli, the great guru, Sri
Balacharya Mangalvedi appeared there, impelled by your wish, and gave them happiness; Oh Mother of Infinite
Mercy, every body is protected by you alone.
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”1 am not satisfied with the teaching standards on my children in this town, and so I have decided that it is
imperative to move to Chennai”, so said my father. Oh Mother of infinite mercy, Oh Ocean of kindness, did you
not completely satisfy your devotee’s (my father’s) wishes?
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When I came to Chennai and began my studies, I was called sinner (*alit: 97T wretched brahmin) and taunted
and hated. What did I know of the poison residing in the hearts of the people of the Dravidian movement; Oh
Mother of Infinite Mercy, you protected me and nourished me.
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When I was scared and frightened by seeing people filled with snake venom of hate saying “If a serpent is moving
and at the same time if you see that a Brahmin boy is also moving, then let the serpent go, but kill the Brahmin
immediately,” Oh! Mother of Infinite Mercy, you alone came and saved me.
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The very powerful people, who were content that they had reached their wealthy status, who stood silent and who
turned their faces away from their own people, when people like me were being persecuted in many many ways by
gangs spewing hate, were themselves persecuted afterwards. Oh! Mother of Infinite Mercy, every one is saved by
you.
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Our Sanskrit teacher, Sri Muttuswami, has not come to school today and therefore our Sanskrit classes will not
meet. Following the previously well-laden rules, as I entered the Tamil class, the Tamil teacher mocked me and

scolded me “you are only a chaff of a Sanskrit student”. Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy! What answer do I get?
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Brushed by the powerful force of a slight glance from you, I received the first rank at school and was embraced by
my beloved parents; to them, Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, with a beautiful chin, the giver of happiness, only you
gave happiness.
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When I passed high school, I did not not know what to do further; at that time you took the form of Sri Padmanabha
Mudaliyar and said to me “proceed further for higher studies”; Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, the one with sweet
words, the one with sweet voice, the delightful one, you protected me and nourished me.
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Oh! Mother of Infinite Mercy! When some people said “was your application for admission not past the due date?”,
Sri Sundaram Iyer, following your command, ignored them, gave a look at my marks and immediately admitted
me in Vivekananda College.
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I asked for an admission form for entrance into Engineering thinking that by studying it I will be able to get a
paying job. Oh! Mother of Infinite Mercy, You came in the form of Dravidian person and artfully said “If I gave
this admission form to you it will be useless (you know that already).”
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Oh! Mother of Infinite Mercy, did you not come in the form of a person with a white cloak and said “ ‘Tell me if
you are or you are not a Christian,” then I will help you with a scholarship to study Chemistry” and in the process,
directed me towards Statistics? The repetition of the word FfE in “@f FfE T aT” shows the agitation in the
voice.
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Oh! Mother of Infinite Mercy, you came in the form of a fisher-woman and gave me a needle to sew my dhoti which
tore by getting caught in my foot and was soiled by a bird, as I was rushing to see the principal of (Presidency)
College.
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When I wanted to go on to study Statistics Honours and was desolate because I did not have money for it, you
came in the form of Sri P. Ramakrishnan and with sweet words, said “I will help you”; Oh Mother of Infinite
Mercy, the one who gives the boon of freedom from fear, the one who works for the welfare of people like me; you
protected me and nourished me.
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STeT Brest &TdhsLULGLer, Curafldsiiu’ G er.
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When I suffered almost all the time during the cruicial third year of my Statisitcs Honours from an illness (an
allergic condition producing rashes on my body in the evenings, when I most wanted to study,) and when I finally
fell down unconscious during that frightening night, Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, you came in the form of the
doctor called Dr. Nanjundiah, and quickly brought me back to consciousness.
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At a time when I was sad worrying whether I will ever become a research scholar, Dr. C. Radhakrishna Rao,
pursuant to your command, called me to his place (as a research scholar); Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, with hands
like tender sprouts, with a neck of the colour of a conch, paragon of good behaviour, again and again, you protected
and nourished me.
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Indeed, even as I wandered around the universities in Chapel Hill, NC, the snow covered city of East Lansing, MI
and Stanford, CA in the land of the forests purified by the sage Kapila (= California) as a research scholar, Oh
Mother of Infinite Mercy, you protected me and nourished me.
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Sri Ramachandran, of good conduct, and Gnanambal, placed the tender soft hand of Brinda in my hand in a grand
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wedding event; they gave immense pleasure to my parents and their relatives. Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, every
body is protected by you alone.

9 bST 6TTLIUATSIT GlOGTEMOWITET ST &HewH, BeVeV UfeVLd ClamenrL Laf rrwsFbBrmn ofid EhELUTERL BL_d bl
AN S ST HOWITERT 2_Geweus Flsd, 6Taard@ UTenflsranaTid CFWISICO&THSSTTH6T. Sjeuissr ser GLHEMF(HEHE LD
IUTHEBT GPbSaTHEEpEGL Hewpw e bCsTash CsTHSHSTIS6T. WTauHD, UTLWEHEY-LASTbUTC, 2 6TEnsd

STeT ST H HOIL@S 7T T &6

S B SEVIDT - H61V H6u SHETIIT W= hSETT BT LTGeLT

=T 7 e Ql&“ T<LE i (T | Lip bsmwm Guo L'nﬂmg,w-uﬁw‘ﬂ: srv-ujjg,u'-sfv@ma'-u{é:g,ﬂ
H El\ﬁl : q@?ﬁ-l\rirll TET AIAr: T - wrgiT-euram: 9g5r90E) wevw MraHr: e IgaGL M-
FTAT: T4 TLAGETI A @aq 1l 9 grrgr: swiGa urvsna-yisrou sumwell 2711

By your grace, our dearest son named Sunder, with a smiling face, was born to Brinda and me, to the rejoicement
of all his mother’s relatives and all his father’s relatives; Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, every body is protected by
you alone.
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Often being invited with words like “Come and join us here” by American universities, and after discovering that
life in Calcutta was becoming difficult for several reasons, I came to America and slowly over the years, surprise!, I
began to feel like a resident of Tallahassee, FL.. Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, you protected me and nourished me.
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Within a very short time, did you not take away the calm, mild and soft mannered Sri Ramachandran, to be near
with you? Who are we to question your many clever ways? Rule over us, Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy.
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Kamakshi! by your bountiful grace, a beloved and delightful daughter named Nitya, who gives us constant happi-
ness, was born to us. Time and time again, Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, the one skilled in dancing through the
pleasure forests of love, every body is protected by you alone.
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Born in villages, my parents, had lost their fathers early and had to come to the city to seek for a job leaving
their village homes; they were steadfast in their worship and devotion to you; Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, you
protected and nourished them.

Srrws Fled 19m bseaiTaenid, s GpienwwiTar HL_denH6lamreant_suiseph, £ n e HCCw & bhew 5E2T ()10 b SH-61 T &EHLD,
CouldaETas BarLb aurGeuenriq uil(h bselisend, H&ranTrdS e b Ceustl eurGeussstiguil(h bseuiEepb, Hlgub o 6T2orCw
Liugled FRUIT®H G\ TeaTL o i &EHLTeT 6T6sr Glu HEW T EeT, LrwsEHey-uflsTburGel, 2 eTE)sd Srer &rium b mruL L Tiss,
Gureafldsliul LTiser.

ATt A9 g (YA T qretaT R : ; ; i
i d < GSTTEVUTSHID 1010 &I LIHCT6T FST ) Ceverdwi-er G

ATAT ST TS 7O FHIWTY anTH | &TCeTs & Hov-mIg3-&TCent &Gevwn-uT@r & riwmriol
anaT qﬁ?ﬂ_@'ﬁm YTeaT caodaTar STUWTLD WT6U G- T&H-606U-EWTLD LITTSSTLD &6 d-610 T U0 LD
ATasdr TEHREUTI AT @A arll 32 0 e Begar urws@ay-yisriou sawr Ggerll 3211

Where did my parents get to taste from the river of happiness? Their time was spent in supporting their children
and bearing all kinds of hardships. When finally I began to give them a morsel of happiness, Oh Mother of Infinite
Mercy, you took them away to be near with you.
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Sunder studied Probability and other mathematics at (New York) University and completed his studies (with a
doctorate). He gave us great pleasure and married Sandhya. Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, every body is protected
by you alone.
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Nitya has started to study deep and extensively on the topic of how language acquisition occurs among children.
Her marriage is to happen by a graceful glance from you and the glory for this belongs only to you, Oh Mother of
Infinite Mercy.
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Parvati, Mother of infinite mercy! so far I have been thinking only of the welfare of my family and making demands
”Give me this, give me this”. Selfish as I am, I have forgotten to remember you. Please give me strength to praise
you.
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My Mother of Infinite Mercy, my ruler, my Goddess at Kanniyambadi, though in the form of a young girl, she is
the very mother my whole clan; she gladdens my mind with the waves of nectar emanating from the glances of her
eyes; capable she is in protecting people and she protects all my relatives, for ever and ever.
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My Beautiful Mother of Infinite Mercy, my ruler, — this very Godess herself has now come and established herself,
in the Kadamba forest in a newly constucted divine structure, in the presence of the great Sage of Kanchi at
Kanniyambadi, as hordes of people extolled her as Vasavii.
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My Mother of Infinite Mercy shines at Kanniyambadi and is dallying with her special son, her first-born, whose
middle is expansive, whose face is that of an elephant, whose ears are like winnows, who is the able remover of all
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obstacles and ignorance, who gives happiness and who eats modakams.
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My Mother of Infinite Mercy (Kanniyamma), riding on a horse, together with gods, dear friends, and the divine
Seven Mothers who have come down to worship her, and with Shiva, who is also riding a horse and playfully
displaying his love, dipsells the ignorance of people.

CpeuGeTad Hled(hhgl Leweg QFuiw aubs CoHauraehLspib, Lifl swdlaenL_siLsnib, Sleiw eVl LT S([HET SEh-L eI,
Cuaiib, @ Femrulssr Cued subg Lvailgwrear (GrwTeSvsars sri (B urwullasyiL i CFi b, STID sp & Hewrulerid g
gNsQsTes® (ssresflwibiom) LrwsmeEyyNSTbUT (B)BIE NTRISEHL 6T SEhTar ATemwaw B d@EE er

TisrgrrasTaraa fasmor-nar 1 - 3 50 5 -3 5-eub e G Gus

T ATITT SHA=RTT ;“EE\H”: ITERAT: | QILIGT QUITST FLT-anTeT-LIGTTSavasr: wrevdwr: |
FATHETSIAT TTHGEUTI AT qaTsT s@TwrbUTLWTD Urw-sHeEyyAsTour $5rsi
e =TT T FaT gﬁ?ﬁ"lﬂ?ﬁ aT I ol U S-ewGurmib Swmd b SSHT L,TewTF bSITBBHT 6T 11 4011

At Kaniyambadi where devotees make donations with sincere devotion, the eager government officials have now
come to restrict the temple activities and to grab the donation box. Even then, does not my Mother of Infinite
Mercy continue to smile with a face like the full moon?
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Ruler, the one over whom there is no ruler, the one with a beautiful chin, the giver of happiness, the skilled one,
the one to be known, the knower, Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, possessing half the body of Shiva, Gnamanmba,
with hands like tender sprouts, with a neck of the colour of a conch, paragon of good behaviour, shines at Kalahasti
for ever and ever.
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Chandi, the frightful one, still, the giver of the boon of freedom from fear, one who works for the welfare of people
like me, the dark one, the dear friend, with a smiling face, the giver of children, Bhavani, Mother of Infinite Mercy,
Kamakshi is skilled in dancing through the pleasure forests of love (Kanchipuram), for ever and ever.
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The one who makes lord Sunderasa become afflicted by love and loose his composure, by showering on him her
amorous glances like the arrows of Manmatha, the graceful one, with stunningly beautiful body, with a parrot in
her hand, Mother of Infinite Mercy, the unfathomable one, Sri Meenakshi, for ever and ever shines resplendent at
Madurai.
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Near Madras, the sole refuge to the people who are incessantly wandering all over, like ants (constantly running
hither and tither like ants) and who are engrossed mainly in feeding their bellies, namely Mukamba, our Mother
Infinite mercy, with a sweet voice, is fully capable of making those takative ones go without speech.
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At Madras, among the pleasant grove of kimsuka trees (Purushavaakam), Pankajamba is very capabale to fulfill
the wishes of the devotees, and surprise! our Godess, our Mother Infinite mercy is also adept in lavishing her great
love in the fullest measure to Gangadhara.
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At Madras, my Mother of Infinite Mercy shines as Kalpakaambaa, deeply in love with Kapaaliishwara, and is
attended upon by wild peacocks sporting beautiful blue feathers, delightful dances and very pleasant bird calls,
and is worshipped by poor and wealthy people (sporting wild tufts, displaying beautiful blue garments, making
delightful dances and making very clever arguments.)
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At Madras, at the sacred place on Linga Chetty Street, which is crowded by people and vehicles, shines My Mother
of Infinite Mercy, the most beautiful one in all the three worlds, the three eyed one, my Godess, Kalikaambaa,
worshipped by all kinds of people, the king Shivaji, and by the Shivacayras.
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In that place where the Sage Ramana taught Brahmavidyaa, at that Arunachala mountain slope, for ever and ever
shines Apiitakucaambaa, our Mother of Infinite mercy, the remover of the mutitudes of crocodiles in the ocean of
samsara of the afflicted.
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The beloved of the Iswara consecrated at Panchesti by Sage Agastya born of a water vessel, Anandavalli, who takes
pleasure at the cool Malaya breeze coming from the doors to the South, whose has set out her beautiful left foot
ready to destroy the demons, the beautiful and gentle Mother of Infinite Mercy shines in Panchesti.
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At Papanasam (\H\Ml-?i = gldl&i) where Rama, the son of Dasaratha, consecrated a lingam, which is now
resplendant with hundreds of lingams, Parvatavardhini (qﬁfﬂ?ﬁﬁ = femagfu ), Mother of Inifinite Mercy,

with graceful frame, is pleased with the love of Ramalinga.
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At the ocean shore (at Rameswaram) where Rama, the son of Dasaratha, consecrated Ramanatha, where there the
sacred waters cool the heat and hardships of people, indeed, Parvati, Mother of Infinite Mercy, is shining in her
divine residence with hallways of a thousand pillars.
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Where the river Kaveri flows like the effulgence of kindness of Lord Kumbeshwara giving eternal happiness to the
residents of Kumbhakonam, Mangalaamba, the kind one, the Goddess of Infinite mercy bestows a peaceful calmed
mind to the suffering masses.
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On the slopes of the mountain called saaligraama (or Namakkal in Tamil), in the place where Hanuman took some
rest (when He was bringing Sanjivini from the Himalayas), and where Sankara and Narayana are resplendant in
a single body inside a cave (in that mountain), the Divine Mother, the Queen called Namagiri, my Mother, the
Mother of Infinite Mercy is ready to bestow on me all my wishes.
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In the suburb of Tiruvallikeni where the Tamil poet Subrahmanya Bharathi composed his beautiful poems, in the
place known as Brindaraynya, My Mother of Infinite Mercy shines at Vedavalli, with a beautiful form bathed by
the deep longing glances of Parthasarathi, the able charioteer of the great one from the clan of Prthu.
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On the banks of the Ganges, Sri Vishalakshi, the beloved of Viswanatha, the root cause of mukthi, Mother of
Infinite Mercy, the ancient one, is for ever and ever, devoted to uplifting the fallen, and ruling over the holy city of
Benares, the place of moksha.
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After vanquishing demons that are dancing on the heads of the tightly packed residents of Kolakta (Calcutta) as if
they were the enemey of the Gods and wearing a garland braided from severed skulls around her neck, my Mother
of Infinite Mercy is enjoying the taste of dance.

Carebarsreils) (86056 gTeled) e O pHGSWTaT 6of Haaflsd eurupb armiseaflsT &2VUls) bii G6OTLD LIS SDILD )T &&dn L L Bid ST
Gxpeuiseaflsit 61 F M@t Gy Geuibswid GFui g, 9lig Qeul g H&VBTTe CHTTESUL L DTSV H(1Pd Hled 6wl b g5HI6)E T evsT(H
UrwaHELfsrbur BriwrendSled mHuBE T Ter.

fa=amvaT =fs ofe T arsyvgaTe quanimar Py . . . .
2 S bSTECE) whH wh B eumr-SLeRTII-LITd LewTW-LITd-6u
AT ATSSAT: F T & JUd =TS |5||1\| Gur sur-sswrg: &5 &b LewTw-pribesf b gGlarerasTidl

SIS BGES ‘?{WUIT‘IF{'HTWI‘ Jardr Caragld Hevewio LTL-&HEWLLASTHOUT CrsTsT
‘ié(“ﬂ\dl TEITTgET TTETEIN L9 | UTQUGWL T eVD-&E-(LpSIT @gm@g@muﬁm@ﬂ'm” 5711
If a person with an agitated mind comes somehow to Pune (J0&=7 7T), be he virtuous or a sinner, the Mother of

Infinite Mercy, Parvati, married to Devadeveshwara, who is with her elephant faced son Ganesha, will give him
eternal happiness.
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Set aside the wandering and going from one divine temple to another to see your divine face that shines in those
temples. Oh Mother of infinite mercy, I will hold your form with qualities and whiteout qualities in my mind and
I be totally satisfied resting in my house (in this old age).
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Mother of Heramba (Ganesha), Daughter of the snowy mountain (Himalaya), Beloved of Shambu, Mother of Guha,
Only Mother of all the worlds, Mother of Infinite Mercy, my Godess, my Mother, covered in a golden dress, is ready,
without any delay or hesitation, to give succor with her extended hands to people who have placed their bodies at
her feet.
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The one and only way for the wupliftment of the discriminated and driven out peoples
(*alit: grfaam=T fg=T=T driven out scholars), most capable of protecting people from the assaults by thousands of
rogues and sinners, Tripurasundari, Sharada, the Empress, Mother of Infinite Mercy, definitely and quickly protects
everyone, for ever and ever.
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Universal Mother, my Queen, with beautiful flowing locks of hair, beloved of Shiva as Matrubhuta, the honoured
one, the eternal, Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, my Mother, with a jasmine white smile, companion to the Lord of
dance (Shiva), the giver of eternal happiness, may you dance on the dance stage of the sky of my mind, for ever
and ever.
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Daughter of the Himalaya mountain, with a beautiful forehead, Oh Mother of all the worlds, full of tenderness,
dear friend of Shambu, Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, most distinguished one, beautiful one, pleasant one, with
eyebrows as beautiful as the bow held by Manmatha, the delightful one, may you shine all over the inside of my
heart, for ever and ever.
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With the Moon as a hair ornament, with lotus eyes, the giver of a whole world of knowledge, Durga, Gauri, Oh
Mother of Infinite Mercy, the pure one, possessing half the body of Eswara, the delightful one, with sweet words,
with a sweet voice, may you sport in the sky of my consciousness for ever and ever.
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Constantly praised by Vayu, Agni, Indra and other gods, with feet praised by Lakshmi and Saraswati, sung by
Yakshas and Gandharvas, the very form of Vishnu, Brahma and the Three-eyed One, verily the Brahman, Mother
of Infinite Mercy, gives us eternal happiness.
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Sriman Maataa, giver of ultimate bliss, giver of knowledge and mukthi, residing in Srichakra, with a heart full of
kindness, the only aim of the sages, described and worshipped in many many ways in Srividya, Mother of Infinite
Mercy, gives us eternal happiness.
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I listened to my bad friends about bad ways and I did not listen to my parents about good conduct. I came to
know the crooked ways in the world stage of life experience but I did not learn the good ways there. Every day and
night I collected loads of sins heavy as the heavy clouds. Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, please forgive me, forgive me.
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Skilled are you in effective ways to protect those who hold you in their hearts. Oh one with great many skillfull
ways, Empress, in how many, many ways you protect us again and again! Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, I, your
slave, just contemplate on your delightful sporting ways and let fall my prostrated body at your feet.
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Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, please forgive all the faults in this prayer written with devotion to you by Sethuraman.
Making your constant residence in the lotus of my heart, for ever and for ever, rule over me who has fallen at your
feet and has come to you for refuge.
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Thus ends the prayer to Our Mother of Infinite Mercy composed by the greatgrandson of the grandson of Lakshmi
and Vijayaraghavan, the greatgrandson of the son of Bhaghirathi and Sri Rama, the greatgrandson of Sampurni
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and Mangaleshara, the grandson of Parvathi and Ramanatha, the son of Namagiri and Jayarama, Sethurman
accompanied by Brinda, descendant of Koundinya gotra. May Our Mother of Infinite Mercy be pleased.
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Notes

Slokas 1, 2, 3, 4: This period refers to the time I was an infant. As an infant, I did get lost once, and my scared
parents searched for me everywhere; they finally found me comfortably sitting on the lap of the cashier of the hotel
that was just outside the row houses in which we lived, enjoying the hotel sweets. At least that is what I have been
told by my parents; I do not have any real recollection of that event.

Slokas 6, 7, 8: This refers to the period I was in school at Hubli. Even at this school I was teased and called
names for being a Brahmin.

Slokas Nos. 5, 9 and 10: I was born in Hubli (W) in what is now Karnataka State. Three elder brothers
of mine all died within a year or so of their birth. For this reason, my parents undertook a pilgrimage to Varanasi
and Rameswaram, after which I was born, and so, according to custom, named me Sethuraman (ﬁ‘gﬂ‘l’q') Four
more brothers were born after me. I had no sisters.

More on Sloka 10: My parents were lucky in finding Sri Balacharya Mangalvedi (q}ﬁ'&"‘\' in the above poem for
meter’s sake, not q’ﬁﬂ%ﬁ) in Hubli who taught me Sanskrit. He was a great scholar and a strict disciplinarian. I
owe him a lot for inculcating in me, an interest in Sanskrit.

Slokas 11: My father felt that schools were not good for us. We could not study Tamil and if we move to Madras
schooling will become a big problem. He worked hard to get a transfer to Madras but was denied again and again.
So, he asked to be demoted and acquire seniority at the demoted level and obtained a transfer to Madras. But
that is not the end to the story. More problems lay ahead.

Sloka 12, 13, 14 and 15: We moved to Madras (%3!’1’3’@!‘ in terms of its new name) and I was the brunt of several
insults for being a Brahmin, as if it were a curse that I was suffering from. Epithets like 9597 ( a derogatory
word meaning ”brahmin”) were thrown at me. More details are given in the following slokas.

Slokas 13 and 14: This describes, in short, the way things were in Madras and the way it frightened the little
teenager in me.

Sloka 15: The hatred that the Dravidiam Movement espoused had so completely penetrated the society at large
that even a learned school teacher would not lose a chance to scoff at faultless young brahmin students in front of
other students. For another instance of such brazen hatred see sloka 19.

Sloka 17: Neither I nor my family gave any thought of my joining college after passing high school. One day,
when high schools were open again the next year, for want of doing any thing better, I went to visit my high school
principal, Sri C. P. Padmanabha Mudaliyar at his office. He asked me what I was doing there without going to
college. He reminded me that I had secured the first rank in that high school and students who had scored less
marks than me had already secured admission in colleges. I told him that, since I was only 14 at that time, I
was sitting it out at home for a few years before I could start looking for a job. He shook his head in disbelief.
Immediately, he gave me a four anna coin and asked me to catch a bus to go to Vivekananda College and quickly
put in an application for that college. Luckily colleges start much later than high schools, and even though I applied
late, I was able to enter that college without losing time. There were more problems about scholarships etc., but 1
will not go into it now.

Sloka 18: Following Sri Padmanabha Mudaliyar’s timely suggestion, I went to Vivekananda College and submitted
my application for admission. When we had not heard from the college in a long while, we found that Sri Sundaram
Iyer was its principal and went to his house and stood in line to meet him. When we got near to him I presented
my mark sheet from the SSLC examination. He immediately asked his clerks around him to get my application.
They came back and said that that could not find one. Someone else shouted that he found it among the late
applications. Sri Sundaram Iyer on seeing my mark sheet immediately granted me admission.

Sloka 19: After passing Intermediate from Vivekananda College, I made many attempts to continue my education
with a view to get a job and support the family. Everybody was saying the Engineering would give good jobs. With
my high marks (I secured the 11th rank in the University, though at that time I thought that I had the second
rank.) I therefore was sure about admission at Madras Engineering College. So I went to that College and asked
for a scholarship form to see what kinds of scholarships were available. The person at the counter just laughed at
me said, “Oh Brahmin boy! You are not even worth the paper this form is printed on and you know full well there
are no scholarships for people like you.” This crushed me.
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Sloka 20: My heart was in Chemistry. Next I tried to get a scholarship at Loyola College to study Chemistry
Honours. So I went to see the Principal and showed him my marks list and said “I have no doubt that you will
give me admission to Chemistry Honours based on my marks. However, before spending for an admission form,
I want to know if I will get a scholarship at your College.” He looked over my marks list and turned back in his
rotating chair and brooded for a while. Finally he said, “Sethuraman! By any chance are you a Christian. Only
scholarships meant for Christians are available now.” T left his office in tears.

Sloka 21: At this time some one told me that Statistics (H‘@TEITFJF) was a subject that would lead to good jobs.
So I wanted to join Statistics Honours at Presidency College. I went to see the Principal. I was wearing a dhoti
and chappals when I went to see him. I climbed the stairs inside Presidency College to go to the Principal’s office.
Just at that moment, my dhoti got caught under the sandals and ripped and when I looked up a crow that was
inside the building dropped onto my shirt and dhoti. I just raced to the beach to wash and clean myself. I saw a
fisherwoman mending nets. I asked her for a needle and some thread to sew up the rip in my dhoti. After washing
and mending, I came and met the principal.

Sloka 22: However, the prospects of obtaining a scholarship at Presidency College were bleak, while there was
some hope of getting a scholarship at Vivekananda College, where I could study Mathematics Honours. It was at
this time that Sri P. Ramakrishnan I. C. S.; the father of my classmate, R. Balakrishnan, gave his word that he
will support me through Statistics Honours if it happened that I did not get a scholarship at Presidency College.
His word alone allowed me to join Presidency College, where I luckily obtained the Sir C. P. Ramaswamy Iyer
scholarship, and did not have to take up on his offer.

Sloka 23: During the crucial third year of my Statistics Honours course, I constantly suffered from an allergy. 1
went to many doctors and they conducted several tests and tried several medicines; they said that they used the
name allergy just to say they do not know what was the cause of my problem - I used to get skin rashes during
the evenings, when I needed to study, and would disappear for most of the day. Finally, I went to a native doctor
who first asked me to take two small black beads of some purgative, before he would diagnose my illness and give
me some medicine. I took just one of those beads and I was completely dehydrated by that evening. Later that
night I fell down unconscious which truly scared my parents. In the middle of the night, they quickly fetched Dr.
Nanjundiah, the Railway doctor who lived near our Railway Quarters. He revived me with some shots. By the
way, the allergy slowly began to disappear after that and I did not go to the native doctor for any more medicines.
To this day, I do not know what caused that nagging allergy during that very crucial year.

Sloka 24: Once again, family circumstances would not permit me to leave Madras go to Calcutta to join the I. S. I.
as a research scholar (ATfASRTTITATHRT:). It was then that Dr. C. Radhakrishna Rao, the Director of the I. S. .
sent me a telegram suggesting that I give up any jobs that I may get Madras and join the I. S. I. T still have this
telegram in my possession. This encouraged me to go to Calcutta, where I later received my Ph. D. and finally end
up in Florida.

Sloka 25: I finished my Ph. D. at Calcutta and went to the U. S. for three years as a Research Associate to the
University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill, NC, Michigan State University at East Lansing, MI and Stanford
University, Stanford, CA. I was quite homesick and eagerly looked forward to my return to India after this three
year period.

Slokas 26, 27: After coming back to India, I joined the Indian Statisticallnstitute at Calcutta. Later I married
Brinda daughter of Sri Ramachandran and Srimathi Gnanambal. Our son was born during our stay at Calcutta.
Life was different in Calcutta this time compared to my bachelorhood days; living conditions were becoming more
and more difficult.

Sloka 28: During my three years at Calcutta, I received several offers of jobs in the U. S. Finally, I accepted an
offer of a professorship at Florida State University in Tallahassee, FL hoping to quickly return to India in a few
years. However, as the years went by, we slowly settled down in Tallahassee.

Slokas 29, 30: Within two year’s of our son Sunder’s birth, and within a year of our coming to Tallahassee, Sri
Ramachandran passed away, suddenly. Our daughter Nitya was born later in Tallahassee.

Sloka 31 and 32: My parents came from a modest background from villages. They both had to struggle and
come up after losing their respective fathers at a young age. They toiled all their lives for the sake of the children
and passed away much too soon before enjoying their children’s “successes”.

Sloka 33: Sunder obtained his Ph. D. in Mathematics a dissertation in the area of Probability (FTgI%) and later
married Sandhya.

Sloka 34: For her Ph. D., Nitya worked on language acquisition among infants in their early years (MTSTUTR:
GICHOHIN T nafa sfa f%"l'a') and conducted a deep and wide study in her area of interest. By the kind glance
(FeTar) of the Mother of Infinite Mercy (TXHH &I |\j\| ¥qTT) her marriage took place, and all the glory for this is
only Hers.

Sloka 36: Brinda pointed out to me that I should start out with a sloka on Kanniyamman, our family Goddess
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(kuladaivam) at Kanniyambadi village in N. A. district. The beautiful statue of Kanniyamman was not covered
by a building and used to be standing in the open; (a building has now been built to enclose it and they are
preparing to perform kumbabhishekam soon). In the worship that we were required to perform for Her, the males of
each generation of our family would meet at least once, per generation, prepare a thatched roof with green leaves
and branches over this statue, cook the food offering out in the open and perform a standard puja with lalita
sahasranamavali, etc. This worship is called pacchai pudaitthal.

Sloka 37: Recently, a beautiful new temple has been built for Kanniyamman in Kaniyambadi, with the title
“Kadamba-vana Vasavi” and it was inaugurated with Sri Swami Vijayendra Saraswati Periavaa from Kanchi in
attendance. This sloka was added on August 26, 2002 describing this divine moment. We brothers paid for the
dwajasthambam.

Sloka 38: We performed an abhishekam to Kanniyamman on March 19, 2005 sitting close to the Deity. It was a
wonderful sight to see Her with Lord Ganesha standing in front of her. This inspired me to write this sloka.
Sloka 39: One the same occasion, we saw the area of the other divinities has been renovated with beautiful statutes
of Ayyanaar and Ambal, riding on horses. The Sapta Matrukas have also been installed separately. This is the
inspiration of this sloka.

Sloka 40: One our next visit when we performed an abhishekam I noticed that the hundi had a lock placed on it
by the Tamilnadu government. There was also a government employee sitting with a table inside the temple. The
priest who performed the abhishekam said that I will have to purchase a receipt (a nominal amount) from that
person for the abhishekam and also pay some extra money to him to get that receipt. The priest said that he will
take care of all that if I included all that in the sammanam that I will be giving to him. This has to be done even
if the government employee was not present at the temple.

Slokas 41 through 57: Taking all the epithets of 9 (Hmbullir{m*—ﬂT used in the previous slokas, adding a few
more epithets, I have composed these slokas describing temples of the Goddess all over India.

Sloka 58: I say now - enough of this wandering from temple. In this old age I stay satisfied by just contemplating
the Mother of Infinite Mercy in both her forms with attributes and no attributes. I have also included some TgISIT

and ETATHTETA at the end.
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ii.c\

AT whaT=aHTT 99 fore: geraThr
AT a7 faes goraTte
AT YA A9 Jar e
AT TTATIATT TH: EREN R
AT gfFaaeaTT A e TAT
At wfarfagarr T fags gt
AT freeraso T T FIL TSATTH
AT FFHRUSTT T FS TSAATH
AT HEIEEATT AN LCIVERIIE
AT FHTEETT AT gedT qeraTh
AT AL ATIATEIITE A7 T AT
AT qTEATE] A HTEATETT ATt
AT TTHSRETIATETT T7:  FavagT= IerarT

ISIEEICICIEE
1 AT = a Tgeadr 74 7 27 =17 e e 79 ATETERTE Y
EERESIE L T T
2 T T A 28 AT I¢: HFTA AT
3 AT &1 A 29 AT T AARTS AT
4 AT qefr 7 f& TErEaEe 30 AT ATHATS T7:
T A 31 AT =TS 997

5 AT w=arearesar A A

10 3T FATETSAT FHIEFATA AT
~_ [ ~

Fafarfaa fesairg wfyars 97
11 AT FrEEq ST 99

12 AT FTHTRANTAH AL T AT SqTIIarar 97

13 AT gEoT a9

14 AT THSEITI AT T
15 37 A9 99

16 3T AT TH:

17 Bﬁ‘ﬂﬁ a7

18 AT wfavfagra

19 AT AT AT 7
20 AT AT AT

21 9T feamar a9

22 AT TIHHEUTIqr=aTa T7:
23 AT AT A

24 AT FRHT A

25 AT FS[EHA® TH:

26 AT AT T

32 AT Iy faramar T

33 AT YA ETIareaTa T
34 3T FLUIATT TH:

35 #AT TATT A7

36 AT AEATT T

37 AT LAY AT A9
38 AT FLHEATT TH:

39 =1t e foer 7 - fawrer-

Ty Tades T

40 =T TgTIIETS TH:

41 AT FAFIATE AT

42 T TTAETHTSIET=T 99

43 AT G A

44 =T T T

45 AT TTAREITIarard T4
46 AT TEATT TH:

A7 ST FRTHTETS A9

48 ST AYTIIATT AH:

49 AT RIS A

50 T 7= 99

51 = faer faer fefgemamey &

fagver 7

52 T 9T 997
53 T AT T7:
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54 AT wHETfagaT A9
55 AT gYET=T TH:

56 AT O T

57 AT AT A

58 AT JT=T A7

59 AT TTHHETIaraTa T7:
60 =T feramamar a9

61 T =TS A
62 AT fRaerasTT 77
63 AT FFGHVSTT TH:
64 AT GuATT T7:

65 =T fer e FraEfeyew
faeraer a7

66 =T JUSr T

67 AT T A

68 AT TIFaY e a9

69 AT ATgT&HHRTATE TH:

70 AT IITHTT A9

71 =1 fETaTE 9

72 AT TTHGEOTI AT T
73 AT AT A

74 AT FTHATES TH:

75 AT gfgaaeTy T

76 AT AT AT

77 AT VETT T

78 T faeg faer smaeEY
T T

79 AT AT SALIL L

=9 TG TEa9Td

FaT T

91 AT qT FTATAT faa=TaTT
AT FY TEATATT T

92 AT SATT=r, fHRyagasd IRac T

93 AT TSIAHAET SRR faavorfast
qIaTT 79

94 T TgSTHETT T

95 AT &=, METITET &IH HIH TS T
‘TlEiTa‘H'H‘:

96 HT T4 A7

97 AT TTHSKETIaTeaTT TH:

98 AT FFEA=9r THUH AT
FriaaT sEjfaaT afmEg A=hTdae
frer e TsmEcs T

99 T ANTTHATERTTATT TH:

100 =T IFETATAT WA TR TG
8-_>3‘7-|T|‘:

101 AT TOHHEITIaraTs T97:

102 AT sfeumfafaysae Arefaar=a<y
T IRawadET gaT fqeqta qid,
Fshrafyaaa g dard 97

103 AT HHT T7:

104 3T AT A9

105 3T TEASKEITIar=aTd TH7:

106 =T AEFETS T

107 AT T fAgaggoms 79

108 AT ferr=rr s 79

109 =T ST AH:

110 7 T¥HHEITYarard T9:

111 =77 qEormsr 99

112 =17 qrerary IfaaaaaigaaaHhrd
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80 AT AFATT T7: T
81 AT ATEATSTS 9 113 =7 frer frer QoI e
82 AT ATHATS A T
83 AT TTHFEUTI AT T 114 3T ETF TR A9
84 AT FHATRT A 115 AT fgamorgars 77
85 AT HITEEATT T 116 =T SR{STATT T
86 =T faer e wgv=Te 117 AT [ETH=TT 99
ECICIEE L 118 AT AT T7:
87 AT IATHT=T AIaHedl 119 3T TEAS ST TS T9:
iR 120 <77 qFTT A9
IO FAUTUT Hao 121 =T ¥ 97
IO A 122 ST FHTEYIT FLfqafaar 1 Afaaa
88 AT AT T AT T AT T7:
89 AT TTHHEUTIare=aTd 7 123 T (713 A9
90 AT gaT=aTd TH: 124 ST IMAFATEITS TH:
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125 =T & 9

126 =T ITAATAT ST SEIHTI AT
qOTTE T

127 =T ITISR=r: I orayTSTEarr
T T

128 =11 Frgvafaars T+

129 1T 9ITYETS 9

130 AT AT T

131 AT TYHEEFETYaraTs 9

132 T HE&T areaTA g fafagaaegard a9

133 31T A& QT ga T s 79

134 =T TeT=qaiiars 99
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135 AT fasusRrfaaa s T

136 =T el TRTEITT TH:

137 AT TTAGSITI AT T

138 =T SH=AT 997

139 T TWHGEETT AH:

140 =7 FTHHTAYETST T

141 =TT S==heqTd 99

142 T qeg8<gTT T7:

143 AT TTATH RIS 7

144 =17 =Hifagmar fafeafafafafiars T

145 3t Sifarat fafafafafie: gfser T

3 BT TEHEGETI a9
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