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1.1 |R,R, m, P,,, P,Sn S,,.,S, SSnbD P,P,
da ya vu sey ya in num en na
P,m-n,D Pmm,, , mGPm|R,,,,, ,, R, m,S,
tA ma dam SwWA mi

1.2 |R,R, m, P,Sn S,Rm S,,, nD nSnbD P,P,
da ya vu sey ya in num en na
RmPn,D Pmm,, , mGPmI|R,,,,, RPmG RmS,
tA ma dam SwA mi

1.3 |R,R, m, P,Sn S RPihm, |S,,, nD nSR-n S ,nDP,
da ya vu sey ya in num en na
Rm,PRS nDP, mGPm|R,,,,, nDPm R,mS
tA ma dam SwA mi
Anu Pallavi

1.1 |SS nD P, P,,, Pn,m P,S, n D n,S, S, .,
na ya nan gal mUn Drudai ya vE dA
SnSnSn S,R , S, ., SSnn, n nSnD P,,,
nam bum a Di yan ml dum VA dA

1.2 | Pn SR NSRS nDP, Pnnm P,S, n D n,S, S, .,
na ya nhan gal mUn Drudai ya vE dA
SnSnSn S,RP mGS, |[SSnn,n nSRnS nDP,
nam bum a Di yan ml dum VA dA

21 |[R, m, P, P,Sn S, R, R, mMGS, SSnbD SnsS,
ka vyal vi zhi u mai ma gi zhum nA dA
n,R,S, SSnbD P,P, RmPn,D Pmm, , G Rm S,
ka ru Nai sei de nai A Lo NA dA
CharaNam

1.1 |m GR,m, P,,, P,Pm P,,SnD P, P, P,,,
pA Di un nai koN DA Dum a Di yar
m,n, D, Pmm, ,G [RmS, SmR-RPm P,,, )
pa ra ta Vi ti Da pO mO

21 |mGR, m, P,Sn S,,, SnSnRS SSnD P,.,,
tE Di pol 1A da vi nai gal su ma kka
,,Rm,P SSnbD P,nD Pmm, GP , m R, ,, L )

si ri yen e nA |E A mO




31 |SSnDFP, P,,, nmP, PmP,, , Pnn, S,S,

VA Di ya pa yir ta zhai ti  Da peyyum

Sn Sn S, R,, m S,S, SSnn ,n n SnbD P, P,

ma zhai e na kru pai po zhin di Da sey yum

41 |mGR,Rm P,-Pn S,R, Rm, S, , SSnbD n,S,
sU Di ya sa ma yam | du ve kaN DAi

S,n-RS, SSnbD P, P, RmPn,D Pmm, , G RmS,

kO VvE pu gazh | koN Da dE ve nl la kaN tA

dayavu

Meaning: O Lord Why so much delay in showing Your grace on me. The three eyed
Lord who is blissfully loved by His fishlike eyed Consort Umadevi by His side, why do
You still debate about showering Your Grace on this devotee of Yours, I beseech You
that it is time to shower Your compassion on me.

Oh the famous Emperor of Compassion, who holds a damaru; why don't You
dispel darkness of this sin-filled devotee who sings Your glory. Why don't You shower
Your grace and compassion on me. Would You allow me to wither under the weight
of my sins for which I repent. Won't You shower your grace and uplift me like the
rain does to the withering crops.



