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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: ATTAITASIT 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.
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“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.
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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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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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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 If% in “@f FfE T aT” shows the agitation in the
voice.

urwameyylsriburGea! B osbsveur Geusiréar gl el b hHLGHsD oubg B K seuey G)sv&ow T eTerT H QFT6L &Y
ClFTeD Y| - eV LIEwT LD (Chemistry) LIy &% BTET 2_aTdh@ 2 g6 O Fu1Bsusir’”’ 6TET M| o M) 6T S LisiTertliLisD (Statistics)
Lyl @) (hE&GLD UsESmSdh ST Iq EUl.



Version: Mar 13, 2017 6

AT EATAAGTE GERMATSOTETT

wTeu Gl Gw e @GHV@H Sra4@sTCurs il sreaib

ATaEET @ISR T TTEATAAS U | STougasbTh sssgafsh LT sobartiy S il
g9T T agAtqa Saeaeqar T swaf 5551 auewaredenBer Sourmepwm Guw
T T TEEEIAT @ATET N 92 1 AT e urws@anyisriou sawrsannll 1911

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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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
wedding event; they gave immense pleasure to my parents and their relatives. Oh Mother of Infinite Mercy, every
body is protected by you alone.
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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.

9 H V(B b1, 2_6iTevtlewL_w &HIWTWITED, L(1F b3S T 6@ LD 6TE¥ & @LD W= b ST 6T6dT gILD ()6l LjedTd(HLIL|(LpS LD 1q- L1 D6BTLY (S B
UTeUssT 19D BSHT6T; DeuenIewL_ DT euiaEd CFi bHeuTaeEpd, Jjeusnieww HUUT euisd CFibseur-seHd o Hs
W HECHTOGD WL HSTT&HET. WTeuRLD, LTLaHE-LfsTbuTGeal, o srEned Smresr sriium b mUiL@E FTiser.

AT et agumsHfraTe gar oy5Gran Saiff Lap=sTsGuAGsmusivs anOGsT

heh AT 9% T T favaaTTT = ! SVESSTIWTLD LanweailgsemL: Galvdwwrards wreusl
< §—< W aﬁg‘l’ﬂgrﬁ-rcﬂ'ﬂgl‘ B WHSD swwuEanT gHsdsvanrerd Bleurend
AT T TEHFEOTICATE aTsEaq I /11 SITS: Yoyt urwsheyyfsribu ponwrsanill 2611

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!, 1
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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.
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Where did my parents get to taste from the river of happiness? Their time was spent in supporting their children
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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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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
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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
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.
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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,



Version: Mar 13, 2017 11

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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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 (979790 = FE 3) where Rama, the son of Dasaratha, consecrated a lingam, which is now

resplendant with hundreds of lingams, Parvatavardhini (‘?ﬁﬂiﬁﬁ = %‘Hﬁ@ﬁ%ﬁ‘), 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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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, Mother, the height of the mercy

of Shiva, 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: gTfaaT=T fg=IT=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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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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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.

28T HEIGET aMl(h S W G HleD eweud HlpLiLiaTsear STl b mnieudlsd ewrwi Swiwrer auflalor Gl&Teant_suGer, Lisw 6l g s Flsv
sTOuT Hm F&Hujerereubler, soiGeuvvsufGui, o miLigujb wmiLguib, [ eTBIEZT 6T & 52T 6T 5 & T 6% G HleL & mydblmui?
urwasHeEy-yfsrburGe, 2 sarepenLw Seuw FHmpelmwmr_sosdor oot bg Ko b, 2 @TenIL W SHTEVE)ET BHT6ST
uswflwensudsiul L @) hs eTeir 2 1 &V 2 6T @)(H UTSBIS6N LD ewini194EE mevr.

AT == 99 farefa HFUHT HwT Isoillesr ewCHT BT Hou My FCs Corw gy TGioswr Lid g wim

qET a1 THREUTI ara FHTET | DR U SVTFEUTET L& mEy-LyAsTibL Cirior ser]
Cq&”‘i o DR @écﬂ e = Seug-aurewid G am@pHw-swGs) Gieud BluvFed deuid
Freet Freer @ Ta=re ST & &t goee i go 1 AAWD Hwid soi ugpsd wrd wrib seirtd Orusrari |1 6011

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 Sethuraman, son of Jayaram
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
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and Rameswaram, after which I was born, and so, according to custom, named me Sethuraman (ﬁ@'{'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 (lﬁﬁﬁéﬂ' in the above poem for
meter’s sake, not qﬁ?ﬁfl‘) 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, 15 and 16: We moved to Madras (%a‘rg-("r 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 97T ( a derogatory

word meaning ”brahmin”) which I have put here as TI'F‘F[ were thrown at me. 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 I will not go into it now.

Slokas 12 and 13: This describes, in short, the way things were in Madras and the way it frightened the little
teenager in me.

Sloka 14: This describes some incidents that I faced at High School.

Sloka 17 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.

Sloka 18: 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.” I left his office in tears.

Sloka 19: At this time some one told me that Statistics (F%ATIITET) 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 20: 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 21: 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 22: Once again, family circumstances would not permit me to leave Madras go to Calcutta to join the I. S. I.
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as a research scholar (FATFATSRTTTFTTTHT:). It was then that Dr. C. Radhakrishna Rao, the Director of the I. S. I.
sent me a telegram suggesting that I give up any jobs that I may get Madras and join the I. S. I. I 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 23: 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 24, 25: After coming back to India, I joined the Indian Statistical Institute 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 26: 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 27, 28: 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 29 and 30: 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 31: Sunder obtained his Ph. D. in Mathematics a dissertation in the area of Probability (FITgI%) and later
married Sandhya.

Sloka 32: Nitya is working on a Ph. D. with a deep and wide study in her area of interest, namely language
acquisition among infants in their early years ¥TYTUTs : El?\“l?ﬁ"ﬂ' F wafa gfa fa¥T and we are praying for the
FaTer of WUTT‘{F{T‘ITWT for her marriage, and all the glory for this will be only Hers.

Slokas 33 till the end: Taking all the epithets of WTHTEU]T";I\'F{HTEIT used in the previous slokas, adding a few
more epithets, I have composed these slokas so that this part can be used as a prayer by anyone. I have also
included some JAFYIST and EATATHTS feT at the end.

Sloka 33: Brinda pointed out to me that I should include a sloka on Kanniyamman, our family Goddess (ku-
ladaivam) at Kanniyambadi village in N. A. district. This sloka has come from her request; I should of thought
about kanniyamman myself. 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 34: 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.

Sloka 35: We performed an abhishekam to Kanniyamman on March 19, 2005 sitting close to the Deity. It was a
wonderful sight to see Her as if dallying with Lord Ganesha on her lap. This inspired me to write this sloka.
Sloka 36: 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.




