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∫∫aaííaa∆∆aa™™¤¤ss™™‹‹ttiiÅÅ
A Song of Praise to the Supreme Goddess

¥̊Ÿ™Å —º¿Ÿ⁄º À¿⁄Æ≥Æ‹é¿Ëùù∆ƒŸ∫ŸÄ
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¥¥˚̊ŸŸ™™aaÅÅ  ssººaa¿¿ŸŸmmii  ÀÀaa¿¿aaÆÆiinnÆÆ‹‹ééaa¿¿ËËjjjj∆∆aaƒƒŸŸ∫∫ŸŸÄÄ
––aaÆÆ˙̇aatt≤≤aa∆∆aannººaaééaa¿¿aaéé‹‹®®••aaƒƒaa““ŸŸ¿¿aa∫∫››ŒŒŸŸºº  ||
ÆÆ⁄⁄vvææŸŸææ‹‹∞∞ËËúú⁄⁄™™aa––‹‹≤≤¤¤ƒƒaa––aa““aa––˘̆aa““aass™™ŸŸÄÄ  
¿¿aakkttËËtt¥¥aaƒƒŸŸ∫∫aaòòaa¿¿aa®®ŸŸÄÄ  ∫∫aa∆∆aa™™¤¤ÄÄ  ¥¥aa¿¿‰‰ÀÀŸŸºº  ||||
In the morning I remember the Foremost, She who shines like
the autumn moon, wearing a shining necklace and earrings
studded with fine jewels. She holds divine weapons in Her thou-
sand arms of excellent blue, She gives divine life. The soles of
her feet are red like a lotus. She is the Highest Divinity.
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In the morning I bow down to the Foremost, to the Slayer of the
Great Ego, Anger and Passion, and the Destroyer of other neg-
ativities of duality led by Self-Conceit. Her graceful activities
delude even BrahmŸ, the Creative Consciousness, Indra, the
Rule of the Pure, Rudra, the Reliever of Sufferings, and other
wise beings. She is Cha®•¤, She Who Tears Apart Thought, the
image of divinity to all the Gods in so many forms.
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¥¥˚̊ŸŸ™™aarr∫∫aajjŸŸmmii  ∫∫aaúúaa™™ŸŸººaa∫∫iiƒƒŸŸŒŒaaÆÆŸŸttrr¤¤ÄÄ
∞∞ŸŸttrr¤¤ÄÄ  ––aaººaass™™aaúúaaííaa™™ŸŸÄÄ  ÆÆ‹‹¿¿ii™™ŸŸ¥¥aa““aannttrr¤¤ºº  ||
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In the morning I laud the Foremost, the Fulfiller of all Desires
for those who worship, the Creator of all the worlds and
Remover of all difficulties. Take away all the bondage from the
world of objects and relationships, and bring us to the pure intu-
itive vision of the Supreme Consciousness that resides beyond
MŸæŸ.
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