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THE SONG CELESTIAL

BOOK THE FOURTH

Visible shape, and move a man with men,
Succouring the good, thrusting the evil back,
And setting Virtue on her seat again.
Who knows the truth touching my births on
earth
I
And my divine work, when he quits the flesh
Puts on its load no more, falls no more down
To earthly birth: to Me he comes, dear Prince!

Thou sayst, perplexed, It hath been asked before
By singers and by sages, "What is act,
And what inaction? " I will teach thee this,
And, knowing, thou shalt learn which work doth
save
Needs must one rightly meditate those threeDoing,- not doing,- and undoing. Here
Thorny and dark the path is! He who sees
How action may be rest, rest action- he
Is wisest 'mid his kind; he hath the truth!
He doeth well, acting or resting. fucl
In all his works from rickin s of desire,
Burned clean in act
the white re 0
h
The wise call that man wise; and such an one,
,Renouncing fruit of deeds, always content.
Always self-satisfying, if he works,
Doth nothing that shall stain his separate soul,
Which--quit of fear and hope- subduing selfRejecting outward impulse- yielding up
\
To body's need nothing save body, dwells
Sinless amid all sin, with equal calm
Taking what may befall, by grief unmoved,
Unmoved by joy, un envyingly ; the same
I n good and evil fortunes; nowise bound
By bond of deeds. Nay, but of such an one,
Whose crave is gone, whose soul is liberate, I"
Whose heart is set on truth- of such an one
What work he does is work of sacrifice,
Which passeth purely into ash and smoke
Consumed upon the altar! All's then God!
The sacrifice is Brahm, the ghee and grain
Are Brahm, the fire is Brahm, the flesh it eab!

Many there be who come! from fear set free,
From anger, from desire; keeping their hearts
Fixed upon me- my Faithful- purified
By sacred flame of Knowledge. Such as these
Mix with my being. Whoso worship me,
Them I exalt; but all men everywhere
Shall fall into my path; albeit, those souls
Which seek reward for works, make sacrifice
Now, to the lower gods. I say to thee
Here have they their reward. But I am He
Made the Four Castes, and portioned them a
place
After their qualities and gifts. Yea, I
Created, the Reposeful; I that live
Immortally, made all those mortal births:
For works soil not my essence, being works
Wrought uninvolved. l Who knows me acting
thus
Unchained by action, action binds not him;
And, so perceiving, all those saints of old
Worked, seeking for deliverance. Work thou
As, in the days gone by, thy fathers did.
1

Without desire of fruit.

I
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Is Brahm, and unto Brahm attaineth he
Who, in such office, meditates on Brahm.
Some votaries there be who serve the gods
With flesh and altar-smoke; but other some
Who, lighting subtler fires, make purer rite
With will of worship. Of the which be they
Who, in white flame of continence, consume
Joys of the sense, delights of eye and ear,
Forgoing tender speech and sound of song:
And they who, kindling fires with torch of Truth,
Burn on a hidden altar-stone the bliss
Of youth and love, renouncing happiness:
And they who lay for offering there their wealth,
Their penance, meditation, piety,
Their steadfast reading of the scrolls, their lore
Painfully gained with long austerities:
And they who, making silent sacrifice,
Draw in their breath to feed the flame of thought,
And breathe it forth to waft the heart on high,
Governing the ventage of each entering air
Lest one sigh pass which helpeth not the sou! :
And they who, day by day denying needs,
Lay life itself upon the altar-flame,
Burning the body wan. Lo! all these keep
The rite of offering, as if they slew
Victims; and all thereby efface much sin.
Yea! and who feed on the immortal food
Left of such sacrifice, to Brahma pass,
To The Unending. But for him that makes
No sacrifice, he hath nor part nor lot
Even in the present world. How should he share
Another, 0 thou Glory of thy Line I

In sight of Brahma all these offerings
Are spread and are accepted! Comprehend
That all proceed by act; for knowing this,
Thou shalt be quit of doubt. The sacrifice
Which Knowledge pays is better than great gifts
Offered by wealth, since gifts' worth-O my
Prince!
Lies in the mind which gives, the will that serves:
And these are gained by reverence, by strong
search,
By humble heed of those who see the Truth
And teach it. Knowing Truth, thy heart no more
Will ache with error, for the Truth shall show
All tllings subdued to thee, as thou to Me.
Moreover, Son of Pandu! wert thou worst
Of all wrong-doers, this fair ship of Truth
Should bear thee safe and dry across the sea
Of thy transgressions. As the kindled flame
Feeds on the fuel till it sinks to ash,
So unto ash, Arjuna! unto nought
The flame of Knowledge 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 himself.
Believing, he receives it when the soul
Masters itself, and cleaves to Truth, and comesPossessing knowledge-to the higher peace,
The uttermost 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 happiness for whoso doubts.

..

I
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He that, being self-contained, hath vanquished
doubt,
Dispa ~ting self from service, soul from works
Enlightened and emancipate, my Prince!
'
Works fetter him no more! Cut then atwain
With sword of wisdom, Son of Bharata !
This doubt that binds thy heart-beats! cleave
,
the bond
Born of thy ignorance! Be bold and wise !
Give thyself to the field with me! Arise!
HERE ENDETH CHAPTER IV. OF THE
BHAGAVAD-GiTA,

Entitled" Jnana Tog,"
Or "The Book of the Religion of Knowledg.:.·'

CHAPTE R V

Arjuna. Yet, Krishna! at the one time thou
dost laud
Surcease of works, and, at another time,
Service through work. Of these twain plainly
tell
Which is the better way?
Krishna.
To cease from works
Is well, and to do works in holiness
Is well; and ,both conduct to bliss supreme;
But of these twain the better way is his
Who working piously refraineth not.

l

That is the true Renouncer, firm and fixed,
Who seeking nought, rejecting nought-dwell§
. proof
_" 1 0
I'
P .
,
Against the" opposites.
va lant nnce .
In doing, such breaks lightly from all deed:
' Tis the new scholar talks as they were two,
This Sankhya and this Yoga: wise men know
Who husbands one plucks golden fr uit of both !
The region of high rest which Sankhyans reach
Y ogins attain. Who sees these twain as one.
Sees with clear eyes! Yet such abstraction,
Chief!
1

Th at is, "jo y and sorro w , success and failure ,

hea r and cold ," &c.
'0
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Is hard to win without much holiness.
Whoso is fixed in holiness, self-ruled,
Pure-hearted, lord of senses and of self,
Lost in the common life of all which livesA " Yogayukt "-he is a Saint who wends
Straightway to Brahm. Such an one is not
touched
By taint of deeds. "Nought. of myself I do! "
Thus will he think- who holds the truth of
truthsIn seeing, hearing, touching, smelling; when
He eats, or goes, or breathes; slumbers or talks,
Holds fast or loosens, opes his eyes or shuts;
Always assured" This is the sense-world plays
'J \Vith senses."
He that acts in thought of
Brahm,
Detaching end from act, with act content,
Th:iOlid iiGense can no more stain his soul
Than waters mar th' enamelled lotus-leaf.
With life, with heart, with mind,-nay, with
.
the help
Of all five senses- letting selfhood goy ogins toil ever towards their souls' release.
Such votaries, renouncing fruit of deeds,
Gain endless peace: the unvowed, the passionbound,
Seeking a fruit from works, are fastened down.
The embodied sage, withdrawn within his soul,
At every act sits godlike in "the town
Which hath nine gateways," 1 neither doing aught
Nor causing any deed. This world's Lord makes

~

I

i.e., the body.
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Neither the work, nor passion for the work, .
NDi
.or'iust tor trUlt of work; the man's own self , \
Pushes to these! The Master of this W orId
Takes on himself the good or evil deeds
Of no man-dwelling beyond! Mankind errs
here
By folly, darkening knowledge. But, for whom
That darkness of the soul is chased by light,
Splendid and clear shines manifest the Truth
As if a Sun of Wisdom sprang to shed
Its beams of dawn. Him meditating still,
Him seeking, with Him blended, stayed on Him,
The souls illuminated take that road
Which hath no turning back- their sins flung of!
By strength of faith. [Who will may have this
Light;
Who hath it sees.] To him who wisely sees,
The Brahman with his scrolls and sanctities,
The cow, the elephant, the unclean dog,
The Outcast gorging dog's meat, are all one.

1

The world is overcome- aye! even here I \'
By such as fix their faith o~ Unit,Y.
The sinless Brahma dwells In UOlty,
And they in Brahma. Be not over-glad
Attaining joy, and be not over-sad
.
Encountering grief, but, stayed on Brahma, sull
Constant let each abide! The sage whose soul
Holds off from outer contacts, in himself
Finds bliss; to Brahma joined by piety,
His spirit tastes eternal peace. The joys
Springing from sense-life are but quickening wombs
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Which breed sure griefs: those joys begin and
end!
The wise mind 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 rukta; he hath happiness,
Contentment, light, within: his life is merged
In Brahma's life; he doth Nirvana touch!
Thus go the Rishis unto rest, who dwell
With sins effaced, with doubts at end, with
hearts
Governed and calm. Glad in all good they ji,e,
Nigh to the peace of God; and all those live
Who pass their days exempt from greed and
wrath,
Subduing self and senses, knowing the Soul!
The Saint who shuts outside his placid soul
All tou~h of sense, letting no contact through;
Whose quiet eyes gaze straight froin fixed brows,
Whose outward breath and inward breath are
drawn
Equal and slow through nostrils still and close;
That one- with organs, heart, and mind con·
strained,
Bent on deliverance, having put away
Passion, and fear, and rage ;- hath, even now,
Obtained deliverance, ever and ever freed.
Yea! for he knows Me Who am He that heeds
The sacrifice and worship, God revelled;
And He who heeds not, being Lord of Worlds,
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I.over of all that lives, God unrevealed,
\\' herein who will shall find surety and shield!
HERE ENDS CHAPTER V. OF T HE
BHAGAV AD-G'iT A,

Entitled" Karmasanydsayog,"
Or " The Book of Religion by Renouncing Fruit
of lVorl:s."

BOOK THE SIXTH

CHAPT E R VI
Krishna. Therefore, who doeth work rightful
to do,
.
I
Not seeking gain from work, that man, 0 Pnnce.
Is San yasi and Yogi- both in one
.
And he is neither who lights not the flame
Of sacrifice, nor setteth hand to task.

Regard as true Renouncer him that makes
Worship by wor~,.r0r who.renounceth n~t
Warks not as Y ogm. SO IS that well saId:
"By works .th~ votary d?th rise to faith,
"
And saintshlp IS the ceasmg from all works;
Because the perfect Yogin acts-bu~ acts
Unmoved by passions and unbound by deeds,
.
Setting result aside.
Let each man raise
The Self by Soul, not trample down his Self,
Since Soul that is Self's friend may grow Self's
fu~
.
Soul is Self's friend when Self doth rule o'er Self,
But Self turns enemy if Soul's own self
Hates Self as not itself.!
The sovereign soul
1 The Sanskrit has this play on the double meaning
of Alman.
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Of him who lives self-governed and at peace
Is centred in itself, taking alike
Pleasure and pain; heat, cold; glory and shame
He is the Yogi, he is rUlla, glad
With 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 knownJ
Being of equal grace to comrades, friends,
Chance-com~rs, strangers? lovers, ~nemies,
Aliens and kmsmen; lovmg all alike,
Evil or good.
.
Sequestered should he sit,
Steadfastly meditating, sohtar
" assions laid a wa
H is t ou ts contro
U1t 0 elon in s. In a fair, still spot
Having hiS. e abode,- not too much raised,
Nor yet too low,- let him abide, his goods
A cloth, deerskin, and the Kusa-grass.
There, setting hard his mind upon The One,
Restraining heart and senses, silent, calm,
Let him accomplish Yoga, and achieve
Pureness of soul, holding immovable
Body and neck and head, his gaze absorbeu
Upon his nose-end,l rapt from ~ll around,
Tranquil in spirit, free of fear, mtent
Upon his Brahmacharya vow, devout,
Musing on Me, lost in the thought of Me.
That Yojin, so devoted, so controlled,
Comes to the peace beyond,-M y peace, the peace
Of high Nirvana!

a

1

So in original.

¥
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But for earthlv needs
Religion is not his who too much fasts
Or too much feasts, nor his who sleeps away
\ An idle mind; nor his who wears to waste
His strength in vigils. Nay, Arjuna! call
That the true piety which most removes
Earth-aches and ills, where one is moderate
I n eating and in resting, and in sport;
Measured in wish and act; sleeping betimes,
Waking betimes for duty.
When the man,
So living, centres on his soul the thought
Straitly restrained- untouched internally
By stress of sense- then is he rtJkta. See!
$teadfast a lamp burns sheltered from the wind;
Such is the likeness of the Yogi's mind
13hut from sense-storms and burmng bright to
Heaven.
When mmdbroods placid, soothed with hoI y wont;
When Self contemplates self, and in itself
Hath comfort; when it knows the nameless joy
Beyond all scope of sense, revealed to soulOnly to soul! and, knowing, wavers not,
True to the farther Truth; when, holding this,
It deems no other treasure comparable,
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 thought has passed from thin king. Shaking off
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All longin2s bred by dreams of fame ansI gain. \
Shutting the doorways of the senses close
With watchful ward; so, step by step, it comes
To gift of peace assured and heart assuaged,
When the mind dwells self-wrapped, and the soul
broods
.
Cumberless. But, as often as the heart
Breaks- wild and wavering-from control, so oft
Let him re-curb it, let him rein it back
To the soul's governance; for perfect bliss
Grows only in the bosom tranquillised,
The spirit passionless, purged from offence,
Vowed to the Infinite. He who thus vows
. His soul to the Supreme Soul, quitting sin,
Passes unhindered to the endless bliss
Of unity with Brahma. He so vowed,
So blended, sees the Life-Soul resident
!p all things living. and all living things
In that Life-Soul contained. And whoso thus
Discerneth Me in all. and all in Me,
I never let him go; nor looseneth he..,.
Hold upon Me; but, dwell he where he may,
Whate>;;r hiS hie, III Me he dwells and lives,
Because he knows and worships Me, Who dwelJ
all whlcn lives, and cleaves to Me III all.
Krjuna! If a man sees everywhereTaught by his own similitude- one Life,
One Essence in the Evil and the Good,
gold him a Yogi, yea! well-perfected!
Arjuna. Slayer ofMadhu! yet again, this Yog,
This Peace, derived from equanimity,
Made known by thee- l see no fixity

If

rn

I
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Therein, no rest, because the heart of men
Is unfixed, Krishna! rash, tumultuous,
Wilful and strong. It were all one, I think,
To hold the wayward wind, as tame man's heart.
Krishna. Hero long-armed! beyond denial,
hard
Man's he~rt is to restrain, and wavering;
Yet may It grow restrained by habit, Prince!
By wont of self-command. This Yog, I say,
Cometh not lightly to th'. ungoverned ones;
But he who will be master of himself
Shall win it, if he stoutly strive thereto.
Atjuna. And what road goeth he who having
faith,
'
.
Fails, Krishna! in the striving; falling back
From holiness, missing the perfect rule?
Is. he not los~, straying from Brahma's light,
Like the vam cloud, which Boats 'twixt earth
and heaven
When lightning splits it, and it vanisheth ?
Fain would I hear thee answer me herein
Since, Krishna! none save thou can cI:ar the
doubt.
Krishna. He is not lost, thou Son of Pritha !
No!
Nor earth, nor heaven is forfeit, even for him,
Becaus no heart that holds one ri ht desir
Treadeth the roa 0 oss! He who should fail
Desiring righteousness, cometh at death
'
Unto the Region of the Just; dwells there
Measureless years, and being born anew,
Beginneth life again in some fair home

Amid the mild and happy. It may chance
He doth descend into a Yogin house
On Virtue's breast; but that is rare! Such birth
Is hard to be obtained on this earth, Chief!
So hath he back again what heights 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 the Sahdabrahm, the spoken Ved.
nut, being Yogi, striving strong and long,
Purged from transgressions, perfected by births
Following on births, he plants his feet at last
Upon the farther path. Such as one ranks
Above ascetics, higher than the wise,
Beyond achievers of vast deeds! Be thou
Yogi Arjuna !And of such believe,
Truest and best is he who worships Me
With inmost soul, stayed on My Mystery!
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HERR ENDRTH CHAPTER VI. OF THE
BHAGAVAD.GITA,

Entitled" Atmasanyamayog,"
0,. " The BOOk oj Religion by Self-Reltrain t . "
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CHAPTER VII
Krishna. Learn now, dear Prince! how, if
thy soul be set
Ever on Me- still exercising Yog,
Still making Me thy Refuge- thou shalt come
Most surely unto perfect hold of Me.
r will declare to thee that utmost lore,
Whole and particular, which, when thou knowest,
Lea veth no more to know here in this world.

Of many thousand mortals, one, perchance,
Striveth for Truth; and of those few that striveNay, and rise high- one only- here and thert'Knoweth Me, as I am, the very Truth.
Earth, water, flame, air, ether, life, and mind,
And individuality- those eight
Make up the showing of Me, Manifest.
These be my lower Nature; learn the higher,
Whereby, thou Valiant One! this Universe
Is, by its principle of life, produced;
Vlhereby the worlds of visible things are born
As from a roni. Know! r am that womb;
r make and I unmake this Universe:
Than me there is no other Ma.st,r, Prince;

.

'"
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No other Maker ! All these h.ang o~ me
As hangs a row of pearls upon Its stnng.
r am the fresh taste of the water; I
The silver of the moon, the gold 0' the su.n,
The word of worship in the Veds, the thnll
That passeth in the ether, and the strength
Of man's shed seed. I am the good sweet, smell
Of the moistened earth, I am the fire s red
light,
.
.
. Th" vital air moving 10 all whIch moves,
The holiness of hallowed souls, the root.
Undying, whence hat~ sprung. whatever IS;
The wisdom of the Wise, the IOtellect
Of the informed, the greatness of the &~eat. I
The splendour of the splendid. Kunt!. s Son .
These am I, free from passion and deSife ;
Yet am I right desire in all who yearn,
Chief of the Bharatas! for all those moods,
Soothfast, or passionate, or ignorant,
Which Nature frames, deduce from me; but all
. me-- not I 10
. th e m .I The
Pue merged 10
world.
Deceived by those three qualities of belOg W otteth not Me Who am outside them all,
Above them all, Eternal ! Ha~d it is
To pierce that veil divine of vanous sho~s
Which hideth Me; yet they who worship Me
Pierce it and pass beyond.
r am not known
To evil-doers, nor to foolish Olles,
Nor to the base and churlish; nor to those
\Vhose mind is cheated by the show of thlOgs.
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Nor those that take the way of Asuras.1
.

~

Four sorts of mortals know me: he who
weeps,
Arjuna! and the man who yearns to know;
And he who toils to help; and he who sits
Certain of me, enlightened.
Of these four,
o Prince of India! highest, nearest, ~t
That last i~ the devout soul, wise, intent
.!.fj;ln "Th One :: Dear, above all, am I
,To him i and he is dearest unto me!
All four are good, and seek me; but mine own,
The true of heart, the faithful- stayed on me,
Taking me as their utmost blessedness,
They are not" mine," but I--even I myself!
At end of many births to Me they corne!
Yet hard the wise Mahatma is to find,
That man who sayeth, "All is Vasudev ! " 2

There be those, too, whose knowledge, turned
aside
By this desire or that, gives them to serve
Some lower gods, with various rites, constrained
By that which mouldeth them. Unto all suchWorship what shrine they will, what shapes, in
faith'Tis I who give them faith! I am content!
The heart thus asking favour from its God,
Darkened but arde~t, hath the end it craves,
I
I

Beings of low and de vilish nature.
Krishna.
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The lesser blessing-but 'tis I who .give!
Yet soon is withered what small frUit they reap:
Those men of little minds, who worship so,
Go where they worship, passin~ with their gods.
But Mine corne unto me ! Blmd are the eyes
Which deem th' Unrnanifested manifest,
Not comprehending Me in my true Self!
Imperishabl~, viewless, ?nde~lared,
Hidden behmd my magic veil of shows,
I am not seen by all; I am not knownUnborn and changeless-to the idle world.
But I, Arjuna! know all thin~s which were,
And all which are, and all which are to be,
Albeit not one among them knoweth Me !
By passion for the" pairs of opposites,". .
By those twain snares of Like and Dlshke,
Prince!
All creatures live bewildered, save some few
Who quit of sins, holy in act, informed,
Freed from the" opposites," and fixed in faith,
Cleave unto Me.
Who cleave, who seek in Me
Refuge from birth 1 and death, those have the
Truth!
Those know Me BRAHMA; know Me Soul of
Souls,
The ADHYATMAN; know KARMA, my work;
Know I am AnHIBHUTA, Lord of Life,
And ADHIDAlvA, Lord of all the Gods,
I

I read here janr/la, "birth;" not jara, " age."
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And Life Invisible!
Yea! those who learn
The threefold Veds, who drink the Soma-wine,
Purge sins, pay sacrifice- from Me they ~a~n
Passage to Swarga; where ' the meats divine
Of great gods feed them in high Indra's heaven.
Yet they, when that prodigious joy is o'er,
Paradise spent, 3(ld wage for merits given,
Come to the world of death and change once
more.
They had their recompense! they stored their
treasure,
Following the threefold Scripture and its writ;
Who seeketh such gaineth the fleeting pleasure
Of joy which comes and goes! I grant them it'
But to those blessed ones who worship Me,
Turning not otherwhere, with minds set fast,
I bring assurance of full bliss beyond.
Nay, and of hearts which follow other gods
In simple faith, their prayers arise to me,
o Kunti's Son! though they pray wrongfull y ;
F or I am the Receiver and the Lord
Of every sacrifice, which these know. not
Rightfully; so they fall to earth agam !
Who follow gods go to their gods; who vow
Their souls to Pitris go to Pitris; minds
To evil BhUts given o'er sink to the Bhuu :
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And whoso loveth Me cometh to Me.
,Vhoso shall offer Me in faith and love
A leaf, a flower, a fruit, water poured forth,
That offering I accept, lovingly made
With pious will. Whate'er thou do est, Prince!
Eating or sacrificing, giving gifts,
Praying or fasting, let it all be done
For Me, as Mine. So shalt thou free thyself
From Karmabandh, the chain which holdeth men
To good and evil issue, so shalt come
Safe unto Me- when thou art quit of fleshBy faith and abdication joined to Me !
I am alike for all ! I know not hate,
I know not favour! W hat is made is Mine!
But them that worship Me with love, I love;
They are in Me, and I in them!
Nay, Prince!
If one of evil life tum in his thought
Straightly to Me, count him amidst the good;
He hath the high way chosen; he shall grow
Righteous ere long; he shall attain that peace
Which changes not. Thou Prince of India!
Be certain none can perish, trusting Me !
o Pritha's Son! whoso will tum to Me,
Though they be born from the very womb of Sin;
Woman or man; sprung of the Vaisya caste
Or lowly disregarded Sudra,- all
Plant foot upon the highest path; how then
The holy Brahmans and My Royal Saints?
Ah! ye who into this ill world are come-

[I
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am the Spirit seated deep in every creature's
heart;
From Me they come; by Me they live; at My
word they depart!
Vishnu of the Adityas I am, those Lords of
Light;
Maritchi of the Maruts, the Kings of Storm and
Blight;
By day I gleam, the golden Sun of burning
cloudless Noon;
By Night, amid the asterisms I glide, the
dappled Moon!
Of Vedas I am Sama-Ved, of gods in Indra's
Heaven
Vasava; of the faculties to living beings given
The mind w"hich apprehends and thinks; of
Rudras Sankara ;
Of Yakshas and of Rakshasas, Vittesh; and
Pavaka
OfVasus, and ofmountain-peaks Meru; V rihaspati
Know Me 'mid planetary Powers; 'mid Warriors
heavenly
Skanda; of all the water-floods the Sea which
drinketh each,
And Bhrigu of the holy Saints, and OM of
sacred speech;
Of prayers the prayer ye whisper; 1 of hills
Himala's snow,
And Aswattha, the fig-tree, of all the trees that
grow;
Of the Devarshis, N arada; and Chitrarath of them

That sing in Heaven, and Kapila of Munis, and
the gem
Of flying steeds, Uchchaisravas, from Amritwave which burst;
Of elephants Airavata; of males the Best and
First;
Of weapons Heav'n's hot thunderbolt; of cows
white Kamadhuk,
From whose great milky udder-teats all hearts'
desires are strook ;
Vasuki of the serpent-tribes, round Mandara
entwined;
And thousand-fanged Ananta, on whose broad
coils reclined
Leans Vishnu; and of water-things Varuna;
Aryam
Of Pitris, and, of those that judge, Yama the
Judge I am;
Of Daityas dread Prahlada; of what metes days
and years,
Time's self I am; of woodland-beasts-bufFaloes,
deers, and bearsThe lordly-painted tiger; of birds the vast GarfJd,
The whirlwind 'mid the winds; 'mid chiefs
Rama with blood imbrued,
Makar 'mid fishes of the sea, and Ganges 'mid
the streams;
Yea! First, and Last, and Centre of all which
IS or seems
I am, Arjuna! Wisdom Supreme of what is wise,
Words on the uttering lips I am, and eyesight of
the eyes,

1

Called" The Jap."
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Which I have made, and Me, for Love's sole end
That man, Arjuna! unto Me doth wend.
'
HERR ENDETH CHAPTER XI. Ol" THE
BHAGA V AD-GiT A,

E'ltit!~d"

Vilwarupadarlanam,"
Or " Tht Book of th~ Manifuting of th~ One
and M aTlifo/d."

CHAPTER XII

Arjuna. Lord! of the men who serve Theetrue in heartAs God revealed; and of the men who serve,
Worshipping Thee Unrevealed, Unbodied, Far,
Which take the better way of faith and life?
Krishna. Whoever serve Me-as I show MyselfConstantly true, in full devotion fixed,
Those hold I very holy. But who serveWorshipping Me The One, The Invisible,
The U nrevealed, Unnamed, Unthinkable,
Uttermost, All-pervading, Highest, SureWho thus adore Me, mastering their sense,
Of one set mind to all, glad in all good,
These blessed souls come unto Me.
Yet, hard
The travail is for such as bend their minds
To reach th' Unmanifest. That viewless path
Shall scarce be trod by man bearing the flesh!
But whereso any doeth all his deeds
Renouncing self for Me, full of Me, fixed
To serve only the Highest, night and day
Musing on Me- him will I swiftly lift
Forth from life's ocean of distress and death,
Whose soul clings fast to Me. Cling thou to
Me!
71
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Clasp Me with heart and mind! 80 shalt thou
dwell
Surely with Me on high. But if thy thought
Droops from such height; if thou be'st weak to
set
Body and soul upon Me constantly,
Despair not! give Me lower service! seek
To reach Me, worshipping with steadfast will ;
if thou canst not worshi st adfastl
A
'Work
e toil in works easing to M
or he that labouret right for love 0
e
Shall finally attain! But, if in this
Thy faint heart fails, bring Me thy failure! find
Refuge in Me! let fruits of labour go,
Renouncing hope for Me, with lowliest heart,
So shalt thou come; for, .though to know is more
Than diligence, yet worship better is
man knowlOg, and renounclOg better still.
Near to renunciation- very nearDwclIeth Eternal Peace!
Who hateth nought
Of all which lives, living himself benign,
Compassionate, from arrogance exempt,
Exempt from love of self, unchangeable
By good or ill; patient, contented, firm
In faith, mastering himself, true to his word,
Seeking Me, heart and soul; vowed unto Me,That man I love! Who troubleth not his kind,
And is not troubled by them; clear of wrath,
Living too high for gladness, grief, or fear,
That man I Jove! Who, dwelling quiet-eyed,l

Stainless, serene, well-balanced, unperplexed,
Working with Me, yet from all works detached,
That man I love! Who, fixed in faith on Me,
Dotes upon none, scorns none; rejoices not,
And grieves not, letting good or evil hap
Light when it will, and when it will depart,
That man I love! Who, unto friend and foe
Keeping an equal heart, with equal mind
Bears shame and glory; with an equal peace
Takes heat and cold, pleasure and pain; abider
Quit of desires, hears praise or calumny
In passionless restraint, unmoved by each;
Linked by no ties to earth, steadfast in Me,
That man I love! But most of all I love
Those happy ones to whom 'tis life to live
In single fervid faith and love unseeing,
Drinking the blessed Amrit of my Being!

1 "

Not peering about, If anap.lsha.

HERE ENDETR CHAPTER XII. OF THE
BHAGAVAD-GiTA,

Entitled" Bhaktiyog,"

r:- " The Book of the Religion of Fait},!'
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CHAPTER XIII

.Arjuna. Now wou1,.1u I hear, 0

graciou,

h' h
Kesava! 1
Of Life which seems, anu.1 Soul beyond, .w IC
sees, . ,
k
or think to know.
at ItylS wle Snonwof Kunti! for this flesh
And -:v h
h
KrtJ na. ea . 0
yesee
'f, d'
ts·
Is Kshetra, is the field where LI ~ .ls~~r Soul
And th~t whichI vie~~ a~,dfi~f:sv.;~ I\~OU e Indi;n
KlhetraJna.
n a
,
prince!
I
I am Kshetrajna. I am what sur~eys .
the
Only that knowledge knows which knows
knkown I 2 What it is that" field" of life,
By the nower.
'. .
What qualities it hath, and whenc~ It IS,
And why it changeth, and the fac ty
That wotteth it, the mightiness O~.thIS, from Me !
And how it wotteth-hear these t mgs .8
1 The

• of theM
Calcutta edition
ah a'bharata has these

three opening lines.
'bl version of Kshetrals/s,/.
2 This is the nearest POBSI e
.

...
t t "nan maran mama.
-d tl
.aJ
f h Sanskrit here, eVI en y
I omit two hnes 0 t e

ral',ayoJnaflan!fa
I

interpolated by some Vedantist.
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Humbleness, truthfulness, and harmlessness,
Patience an'd honour, reverence for the wise.
Purity, constancy, control of self,
Contempt of sense-delights, self-sacrifice,
Perception of the certitude of ill
In birth, death, age, disease, suffering, and sin;
Detachment, lightly holding unto home,
Children, and wife, and all that bindeth men;
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
Of foolish crowds; endeavours resolute
To reach perception of the Utmost Soul,
And grace to understand what gain it were
So to attain,- this is true Wisdom, Prince!
And what is otherwise is ignorance!
Now will I speak of knowledge best to knowThat T.ruth which giveth man Amrit to drink,
The Truth of HIM, the Para-Brahm, the All,
The Un created ; not Alat, not Sat,
Not Form,' nor the Unformed; et both and
more;
Wh~d8 are everpLhere. and eV~rnYhere
J'
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Planted His feet, and everywhere His eyes
Beholdmg, and HIs ears 10 eve place
Hearmg, an a His faces ever>f[ ere
-Enlightemng and encom assmIS worlds.
on e m t e senses He hath given,
Yet beyond sense He is; sustaining all,
Yet dwells He unattached: of forms and modes
Master, yet neither form nor mode hath He-;
He is within all beings- and withoutMotionless, yet still moving; not discerned
1;1 or subtlety of instant presence; close
fo all, to each; yet measurelessly far!
Not manifold, and yet subsisting still
In all which lives; for ever to be known
As the Sustainer, yet, at the End of Times,
He maketh all to end- and re-creates.
,the Light of Lights He is, in the heart of the
Dark
~
§.hl.niii"g'cternally. Wisdom He iL
i}nd Wisdom's way, and Guide of all the ~et
Planted in every heart.
So have I told
Of Life's stuff, and the moulding, and the lore
To comprehend. Whoso, adoring Me,
Perceiveth this, shall surely come to Me !
Know thou that Nature and the Spirit both
Have no beginning! Know that qualities
And changes .of them are by Nature wrought;
That Nature puts to work the acting frame,
But Spirit doth inform it, and so cause
Feeling of pain and pleasure. Spirit, linked
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To moulded matter, entereth into bo~d
With qualities by Nature framed, and thus
Married to matter, breeds the birth aiain
In good or evil yonis'!
Yet is thisYea! in its bodily prison !- Spirit pure,
Spirit supreme; surveying, governing,
Guarding, possessing; Lord and Master still
PURUSHA, Ultimate, One Soul with Me.
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~o&o thus knows himself, and knows his soul
PURUSHA, workmg through th ualities -:With Nature's modes, the light hath come for him I
!\,hatever flesh he~ars nev~ agam
.
Shall he take on its load. Some few there be
By medItatIon find the Soul ID Self
Self-schooled; and some by long philosophy
And holy life reach thither; some by works:
Some, never so attaining, hear of light
From other lips, and seize, and cleave to it
Worshipping; yea! and those- to teaching trueOverpass Death!

\
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. Doth no more wrongfulness unto himself,
But goes the highest road which brings to bliss.
Seeing, he sees, indeed, who sees that works
Are Nature's wont, for Soul to practise by
Acting, yet not the agent; sees the mass
Of separate living things- each of its kindIssue from One, and blend again to One:
Then hath he BRAHMA, he attains!
Prince!
That Ultimate, High Spirit, U ncreate,
Unqualified, even when it entereth flesh
Taketh no stain of acts, worketh in nought!
Like to th' ethereal air, pervading all,
Which, for sheer subtlety, avoideth taint,
The subtle Soul sits everywhere, unstained:
Like to the light of the all-piercing sun
1 hich is not chan ged bi aught it shines upon,]
The Soul's light shineth pure in every place;
And they who, by such eye of wisdom, see
ow Matter, and what deals withit , divide ;
nd how the Spirit and the flesh have strife,
hose wise ones go the way ~ich leads to Life!

o

~

HERE ENDS CHAPTER XIII. OF THE
BHAGAVAD-GiTA,

Entitl~d " Kshetrakshetrajlza'Vibhagayog,"
Or " Th~ Book 0/ Religion by Separation if
Matter and Spirit."

CHAPTER XIV
Krishna. Yet farther will I open unto thee
This wisdom of all wisdoms, uttermost,
The which possessing, all My saints have passed
To perfectness. On such high verities
Reliant, rising into fellowship
With Me, they are not born again at birth
Of Kalpas, nor at Pralyas suffer change!

This Universe the womb js where I plant
§,eed of all lives ! Thence, Prince of India comes
Birth to all bcings! Whoso, Kunti's S~n !
Mothers each mortal form, Brahma conceives,
And I am He that fathers, sending seed!
Sat/wan, Rajas, and Tamas, so are named
The qualities of Nature, "Soothfastness "
' three
. " an d " Ignorance." These
" Passton,
bind down
The changeless Spirit in the cha~eful flesh.
'~h:reof swe~t " Soothf~stne8s," by purity
LIVIng unsullied and enlIghtened, binds
The sinless Soul to happiness and truth;
And Passion, being kin to appetite,
A.nd breeding impulse and propensity,
BlOds the embodied Soul, 0 Kunti's Son!
By tie of works. But Ignorance, begot
8S

/'
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Of Darkness, blindi~ mortal men, binds down
Their souls to stu~r, sloth, and JrowslDess.
Yea;Prmce of India! Sooth fastness binds souls
In pleasant wise to flesh; and Passion binds
By toilsome strain; but Ignorance, which blots
The beams of wisdom, binds the soul to sloth.
Passion and Ignorance, once overcome,
Leave Sooth fastness, 0 Bharata! Where this
With Ignorance are absent, Passion rules;
And Ignorance in hearts not good nor quick.
When at all gateways of the Body shines
The Lamp of Knowledge, then may one see well
Soothfastness settled in that city reigns·
Where longing is, and ardour, and unr:st,
Impulse to strive and gain, and avarice
Those spring from Pas~ion-Prince! - :ngrained;
and where
Darkness and dulness, sloth and stupor are
'T'IS I gnorance hath caused them, Kuru Chief!
'

For Light brings light, and Passion ache to have;
And gloom, bewilderments, and ignorance
Grow forth from Ignorance. Those of the first
Rise ever higher; those of the second mode
Take a mid place; the darkened souls sink back
To lower deeps, loaded with witlessn~ss!
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Moreover, when a soul departeth, fixed
In Soothfastness, it goeth to the placePerfect and pure-of those that know all Truth.
If it departeth in set habitude
Of Impulse, it shall pass into the world
Of spirits tied to works; and, if it dies
In hardened Ignorance, that blinded soul
Is born anew in some unlighted womb.
The fruit of Sooth fastness is true and sweet·
The fruit of lusts is pain and toil; the fruit
'
Of Ignorance is deeper darkness. Yea!
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When, watching life, the living man perceives
The only actors are the Qualities,
And ~nows what rules beyond the Qualities,
Then IS he come nigh unto Me !
The Soul,
Thus passing forth from the Three QualitiesWhereby arise all bodies- overcomes
Birth, Death, Sorrow, and Age; and drinketh
deep
The undying wine of Amrit,
Arjuna.
Oh, my Lord'!
Which be the signs to know him that hath gone
Past tile Three Modes? How liveth he ? What
way
Leadeth him safe beyond the threefold Modes?
Krishna. He who with equani~ surveys
Lustre of goodness, strife of assion slotli . Ignoranc~ot angry if they are,
Not Wishful when they are not: p.Lwho sits
A so' oumer and stran er in their midst
nru e , standing off, saying-sereneWhen troubles 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;
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Whose equal heart holds the same gentleness
\ For lovely and unlovely things, firm-set,
Well-pleased in praise and dispraise; satisfied
With honour or dishonour; unto friends
\ And unto foes alike in tolerance;
Detached from undertakings,-he is named
Surmounter of the Qualities!
And suchWith single, fervent faith adoring Me,
Passing beyond the Qualities, conforms
To Brahma, and attains Me!
For I am
That whereof Brahma is the likeness! Mine
The Amrit is; and Immortality
• Is mine; and mine perfect Felicity!

•

HERE ENDS CHAPTER XIV. OF THE
BHAGAV AD·GiTA

Entitled" Gunatrayavibhagayog,"
Or " The Baal of Religion by Separation from the
Qua/itie:. "

'I

,
CHAPTER XV
KriJhna. Men call the Aswattha, - the
Banyan-tree,Which hath 'its boughs beneath, its roots above,The ever-holy tree. Yea! for its leaves
Are green and waving hymns which whisper
Truth !
Who knows the Aswattha, knows Veds, and all.
Its branches shoot to heaven and sink to earth,!
Even as the deeds of men, which take their birth
From qualities: its silver sprays and blooms,
And all the eager verdure of its girth,
Leap to quick life at kiss of sun and air,
As men's lives quicken to the temptings fair
Of wooing sense: its hanging rootlets seek
The soil beneath, helping to hold it there,
As actions wrought amid this world of men
Bind them by ever-tightening bonds again.
If ye knew well the teaching of the Tree,
What its shape saith; and whence it springs;
and, then
1 I do not consider the Sanskrit verses here- which
are somewhat freely rendered- " an attack on the
authority of the Vedas," with Mr Davies, but a
beautiful lyrical episode, a new" Parable of the figtree."
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How it must end, and all the ills of it,
The axe of sharp Detachment ye would whet,
And cleave the clinging snaky roots, and lay
This Aswattha of sense-life low,-to set
Ne~ growths upspringing to that happier sky,-WhIch they who reach shall have no day to die,
Nor fade away, nor fall- to Him, I mean,
F ATHER and FIRST, Who made the mystery

Of old Creation; for to Him come they
From passion and from dreams who break away;
Who part the bonds constraining them to flesh,
And,-Him, the Highest, worshipping alwayNo longer grow at mercy of what breeze
Of summer pleasure stirs the sleeping trees,
What blast oftempest tears them,bough and stem:
To the eternal world pass such as these!
Another Sun gleams there! another Moon!
Another Light,- not Dusk, nor Dawn, nor
NoonWhich they who once behold return no more;
They have attained My rest, life's Utmost boon!

I

When, in this world of manifested life,
The undying Spirit, setting forth from Me,
Taketh on form, it draweth to itself
From Being's storehouse,- which containeth
a\1,Senses and intellect. The Sovereign Soul
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Thus entering the flesh, or quitting it,
Gathers these up, as the wind gathers scents,
Blowing above the flower-beds. Ear and Eye,
And Touch and Taste, and Smelling, these it
takes,Yea, and a sentient mind ;-linking itself
To sense-things so.
The unenlightened ones
¥ark nQt that SE,irit when he goes or comes,
Nor when he takes his pleasure in the torm,
Conjoined with qualities; but those see plain
Who have the eyes to see. Holy souls see
Which strive thereto. :ij,nlightened, they perceive
That Spirit in themselves; but foohsh ones,
Irven though they strive, discern not, having
hearts
Unkindled, ill-informed!
Know, too, from Me
Shineth the gathered glory of the suns
Which lighten all the world: from Me the moons .
Draw silvery beams, and fire fierce loveliness.
)
I penetrate the clay, and lend all shapes
Their living force; I glide into the plantRoot, leaf, and bloom- to make the woodlands
green
With springing sap. Becoming vital warmth,
I glow in glad, respiring frames, and pass,
With outward and 'with inward breath, to feed
The body by all meats'!
1

I omit a verse here, evidently interpolated.

