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2. �ல�ேப ர�ட� ப��ஓ� அன�த   
 ேகா�ேகா �க��ஆ� கா�ேக   

 �ல�ய ��ட� ப��க� ����   
 �க��தப� பலெபா�� �ர��   

 �ல�றா தக��� �ற��ேம� இட���   
 ெம�ய� வான�த� �ள�க   

 அல�றா ெதா�யா த�வ�� �ள���   
 அ��ெப�� ேசா�எ� அரேச.   

 
All the way through the infinite trillions 

Of changing massive universes, and across its 
Every fragment, existing entire physical stuffs 
And, arose to be the mound of multi-matters 

Intrinsically and extrinsically ever inseparable 
Being manifested to be the Bliss of true Sagacity 
Ad Infinitum revealing ever in its every Segment 

Oh! My Lord, the Vast Grace-Light! 
 

3. க��த� ெபா�யா� மன�த� கரண�  
க��னா� ப���� க�வா�  

எ��த� ��ட தர��னா� பர�தா�  
இைச���ஓ� பர�பர உண�வா�  

���த� பைரயா� பராபர அ�வா�  
�ள��வ த�ெதன உண��ேதா�  

அ��த� த���� ப���ட ஓ���  
அ��ெப�� ேசா�எ� அரேச.  

 
By senses like eye, or by psychic Instruments 

Like mind, or by its cognition component 
By an intuition like sixth sense, or by ylem 
By a resonating supernatural perception 

By a celestial messenger, or by cosmic consciousness 
Having felt as impossible to know, one who 

Glorifies movingly with deep down there it ascents 
Oh! My Lord, the Vast Grace-Light. 

 
4. நைச�தேம� �ைலஈ ெதனஉண�� தா�ேக  

ந���� க��றா த�ேதா  
�ைச�தமா மைறக� உய��ன மய���  

����ன எ��அத� இயைல  
இைச�த�எ� ஙனேமா ஐயேகா ����  

இைச��� ேவ�என நாைவ  
அைச��ட� க�ெத� �ண���ேளா� வ����  

அ��ெப�� ேசா�எ� அரேச.  
 

Feeling as it is there in the mystical higher state 
Yet not ever seen even endeavored, alas! 

Even if the hummed big scriptures fall in faint, and unconsciously 
Returned, then its nature 

How to be revealed, and what to utter even a bit 
To be intoned, my tongue for chanting 

Having realized as impossible to move it, one who adores as 
Oh! My Lord, the Vast Grace-Light. 


