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FOREWORD 

This is a timely production. Tukarama, the 

great saint poet of Maharashtra, passed away 300 years 

ago. He is and will always remain a living source 

of inspiration to millions of ailing hearts. His poetry 

has a lofty appeal, springing from a tortured soul 

yearning for relief. Its simplicity and lucidity are 

attractive. It has the powerful charms of simple 
folk-songs, and yet it has found its way into Marathi 

literature as a classic and a philosophy. Tukarama 

was a mystic, but never an elusive escapist, On that 

account his teachings have established permanent 

supremacy over the common man in Maharashtra. 

Pandita Kshama Row has couched Tukarama's 
life incidents and teachings in a Sanskrit version. This 
garb has added to the"charm and dignity of the theme. 

Some of the lines are reminiscent of well known 

Sanskrit verses. Pandita Row's effort does great 

credit to her enlightened ancestry, as also to her 

personal scholarship. 

The Sanskrit language, so long left in discare, 

promises to come into its own iu the renaissance of 
modern India. Many scholars have claimed for that 

language, with admirable courage, the sublime status 
of a national language. Pandita Row's publication 



will, it is hoped, strengthen the claim of that language 

to form a flexible and resilient medium for the 

expression of modern thought, despite its archaic 
antiquity. On that account, if for no other reason, 
Pandita Row is entitled to our congratulation and 

gratitude. 

Poona, l 
18th February, 1950. S M. R. J ayakar 
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LIFE OF TUKARAMA 
CANTO I 

There was in the Maharai;;tra three hundred 
years ago a 
who, though a 
And this was 
his life's story. 

Sudra of adorable character 
destitute, was revered by kings. 
Tukarama. Hear, ye readers, 

2 The Maharai;;tra was the sacred birth-pJace 0£ 

3 

great sages. JN!NESWAR and other saints lived 
there £or the glory of their austerities. 
The beautiful river Indrayani flows there like 
the heavenly Ganges, sanctifying many villages 
by her pure water. 

4 On the banks of this river is a village called 
Dehu where the yogI Viswambhara is said 
to have lived. This hermit was Tukarama's 
ancestor. 

5 He was a tradesman in this village. His 
mother once said to him: '' Go to Pandharpur, 
son, and meditate on God with a steady mind." 

6 He accepted his mother's behest as a good 
disciple obeys his guru's advice and that very 
day he walked to Pandharpur where he settled 
down in a clean spot. 

7 There, he controlled the functions of all his 
senses and placing them in their due perspective 
with deep concentration, became absorbed in 
meditation. 

8, 9, 10 While he was in deep meditation, there 
appeared before him, one day, Panduranga 
with a· refulgence equal to the lustre of a 
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thousand suns, the very embodiment of bliss. 
Thus, the devotee attained the desired goal. 
Returning to his home in Dehu, he quietly 
described to his mother the wonderful splend
our of the Divine Visitant whom he had seen 
only by the meritorious deeds of his . previous 
births. The mother was thrilled. Her eyes were 
filled with tears. She exclaimed with a tremour: 
cc Blessed indeed I am, my son. May your 
devotion to God remain steadfast." 

11 Thereafter, the villagers seeing the intense 
fervour of his devotion, asked with a sneer that 
if he were so devoted to Panduranga why did 
he not always live near Him? 

12 A certain wicked man ridiculing him, observed : 
cc This tradesman has an eye for amassing 
wealth and that is why he does not ,vish to 
leave his home. He wants to fill his own belly 
and therefore his name of Viswambhara* is 
sheer mockery." 

13 The peaceful man, though hard hit by the ill
naturt::d tittle-tattle, turned a deaf ear to it all 
and remained unshaken like a mountain struck 
by a fierce gale. 

14 Meanwhile, Panduranga propitiated by his 
austerity, appeared again before him with all 
the fiery effulgence of the sun. Viswambhara 
fell at his feet in a tremour. 

15 Panduranga said to Viswambhara who was dazed 
with astonishment: "I am pleased with thy devo
tion. Thou hast no need to come here again. 

* One who feeds the universe, 
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Remain in thy own village and worship me.u 

16 Filled with ecstasy by the ambrosial stream of 
Hari's words, he slumbered, his mind immers
ed in an ocean of bliss. In his dream he 
beheld his God lying in the Ambica forest near 
his village. 

17 He was awake in a moment and stumbling out 
in the night, he set out as though impelled 
by an intense urge; he walked to his village, 
regardless of the exhaustion of groping in the 
darkness of the road. 

18 He arrived home early in the morning and, 
accompanied by his mother, went to the forest 
in search of Hari. But Hari was seen 
nowhere. 

19 Then, accidentally, they noticed an attractive 
little spot with a sacred Tulsi plant. A 
delightful perfume of incense invited them to 
the place. 

20 "Hari, the Treasure·· of kindness, must be 
concealed somewhere here in the womb of the 
earth as the divine Kalpa tree of Mandara once 
lay in the ocean. We must search our God 
here," the wise mother said to her son. 

21 Urged by her as though by a Voice from 
Heaven, Viswambhara dug the earth and 
presently they saw something which even the 
most meritorious had not probably seen before. 

22 It was a bright and beautiful pair of images of 



4 LI1!'E OF TUKARUU. 

Rukmu;ii and Madhava,""' set with dazzling gems 
that had been hidden under the earth. 

23 When this wonderful news spread amongst the 
villagers, they laid these two idols on the banks 
of the Indrayani and thus sanctified the river, 

24 Later, they installed them in a temple in a 
befitting manner, while Brabmins learned in 
Vedas and conversant with rituals, performed 
the consecrating ceremony. 

25 Viswambhara who by now had given up worldly 
pleasures, spent the rest of his life practising 
severe austerities at Hari's feet. 

26 In course of time the ascetic longed to go to 
Hari's Kingdom. When his tenure of life 
terminated, he left his wife Arna and his two 
sons, discarding his body as though it were a 
mere trash. 

27 After the death of her saintly husband, the 
grief-stricken Arna gave up worldly pleasures 
and · lived on the ambrosia. of the hymns to 
Bari. 

28 Her two sons, Hari and Mukunda, who were by 
nature totally different from their father, were 
attracted by worldly pleasures and kept all 
thoughts of God at a distance, 

29 Their pious mother Ama did penance as her 
husband had done, while the sons constantly talked 
about acquiring wealth. 

* Lord Krii,i;ia., Simila.rly Vil'.li;iu Pandura.nga, Hari, and 
Mukunda. signify Lord Kri~i;ia. 
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30 And lured by the martial profession they went 
to the Chief of their province in quest of a 

post. 
81 1'his gracious Chief who, like the Kalpa tree, 

always granted the wish of those who sought 
his protection, employed them in his army 
though they had had no military training. 

32 83 Their mother who was content communing 
' with God, was indifferent to material 

prosperity. Trying to prevent their departure, 
she said: "My sons, what is this insistence 
on leaving your village? Here is your 
family Deity, Vii;mu, the Kalpa tree of all our 
desires. 

34 "Enough of wanderlust, enough of greed. Do 
not forget the Lord of the universe, Service 
at His feet will act as a thunderbolt to 
mountains of calamities. 

85 "It is here that you should remain near 
Panduranga as your father did. He is your 
sole resort. He alone will bring you success." 

36 Vfhen she had ceased speaking, her words 
proved as fruitless as an offering thrown on 
water. Both sons left the village and went to 
the king's capital. 

37 Immediately they were employed by the king, 
and soon received due honour. Later the 
sent a conveyance to their village to fetch th ,Y 
mother and their respective wives. eir 

38 Her great love for her sons had d th · ma e e1r 
mother yearn to see them. So she restrained 
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her tears and went to the king's capita:l merely 
with her body, leaving her heart _behind at the 
feet of Hari's image. 

89 Just as she had prized her poverty as a great 
fortune while she was near her -God, now 
away from Him, she 
prosperity as poverty. 

40 Utterly indifferent to 
thought constantly of 
once saw in person. 
reproachfully : 

considered her sons' 

worldly pleasures, she 
Panduranga whom she 

He spoke to her 

41 "Thou knowest that being pleased with thy 
husband's devotion to me, I came to Dehu 
for his sake. By thy great attachment for thy 
sons, thou art sunk in the mire of forgetfulness. 

42 " Shake off thy worldly delusion and think of 
me calmly. Go to Dehu and worship me there 
for I have granted thee my presence in that 
place." 

43 Early next morning, seated on her bed with a 
happy heart, she called her sons and recounted 
to them her dream. 

44 They heard it and roared with laughter, 
saying how foolish it was to believe in dreams. 
What one experienced during the day one saw 
in a dream. There was nothing wonderful 
about it. 

45 Though ridiculed by her sons, the mother 
remained steadfast in her devotion to God. 
Steady-minded persons never change by the 
sssertione of otht:ra. 
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46 And thus prevented by her sons, the 
unfortunate woman could not go to Dehu. To 
be blessed with good sons is itself a great 
fortune to a mother who may be materially 

poor • 
. 47 Finally, Panduranga, somewhat annoyed, appear

ed aCJ"ain and said to the trembling woman : 
'' Tho; art caught in a wretched web of 
attachment. Thou knowest that attachment 
is the root of destruction." 

48 When again she spoke of her dream to her sons 
they thought she was suffering from dotage. 
Their eyes reeling with prosperity, they 
completely ignored their mother. 

49 The following day as the family were resting 
comfortably after their midday meal, the king's 
mounted messengers suddenly appeared at their 
house in a great flurry. 

50 The two brothers being summoned, hastened to 
the king who informed them of an impending 
disaster about to befall his kingdom. He 
said: 

51 "An enemy has besieged the surrounding 
countryside and is about to invade the capital. 
He must be routed with the help of armies 
cons~sting of elephants, cavalry, infantry and 
char10ts." 

52 The two brothers accepted the royal mandate, 
bade farewell to their wives, bowed down to 
their mother and, accompained by four armies, 
left the capital immediately. 
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53 At the end of two days they lay on the 
battlefield dead and, probably by their own merit 
or that of their father, enjoyed the embrace 
of heavenly damsels. · 

54, 55 The mother heard the news. Grief-stricken, 
she wept bitterly and cried: '' I have brought 
on this calamity by my own blunder. 0 
merciful Hari ! Why hast thou punished my 
sons for my sins? 0 Panduranga, let thy will 
be done. I shall bear everything, I am merely 
a bee hovering at thy Lotus feet." 

56 One of her daughters-in-law mounted her 
husband's funeral pyre for the glory of the 
family; the other who was pregnant went 
to her mother's house to save the offspring of 
her race. 

57 The broken-hearted mother returned to Dehu 
with great difficulty. Her grief gradually 
subsided by constant meditation of Hari. 

58 The poor forlorn woman, bereft of all relations, 
her eyes full of tears, appealed to Hari: ".I 
have lost my sons and am helpless, 0 God I 
Who will now tend me whose limbs are 
stiffened with old age?" 

59 And Panduranga spoke to the poor woman 
sweetly: "I am tha refuge of my devotees. 
Thy own faith shall protect thee." 

60 By shedding tears continuously, she lost her 
eyesight and was unable to see to her daily 
wants. 
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61 Nevertheless, everything connected with her 
food, drink and other comforts were somehow 
arranged for her by someone in the house. 

62 "Her devoted daughter-in-law tends her," 
said the villagers with wonder, seeing in the 
house someone who resembled the young 
woman. 

63 And the poor old woman became bed-ridden 
and looked forward to her end. Finally, she 
emeqed from her body and hastened to join 
her husband like a river dashing from a 
mountain joins the ocean. 

64 The daughter-in-law heard of her death and 
sorrowfully said to her relations: "How 
shameful of me it is that I stayed m my 
mother's house and could not tend the rev'ered 
lady. 

65 '' And yet they say that I served her when she 
was ill, blind and old. Surely God who is deft 
in protecting His devotees must have created 
an illusive daughter-in-law for her. 

66 '' How else could those villagers have seen a 
woman like me in her home ? '' Thus she 
la!Ilented. Indeed, omission to do one's duty stmgs one with remorse. 

67 T~e good woman Arna and her husband 
V1swambhara who merited th H' h 
b th e 1g est place 
y e_ power of co_nstant worship of their God 

are said by the wise to be the . . , 
Tukarama'a family. progenitors of 

2 
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CANTO II 

1 Many many years later was born in Viswa
mbhara's family his great great grandson of 
world-wide fame. Though not a Brahmin, he. 
attained perfection in Yoga and became the 
greates~ Yogi. 

2 His father's name was Bolajee and his beautiful 
mother was called Kanaki. Her newly-born 
son was resplendent with an uncomman lustre. 

3 After her bath on the twelfth day she went 
happily to Panduranga's temple with her infant 
son and laying him at the feet of her God, 
prostrated herself before Him with a glad 
heart. 

4 She prayed to Him as follows: '' Oh, 
Panduranga, here is Thy child to be named by 
Thee." And a Voice from above a_nswered: 
11 What is there in a name ? That child is as 
lustrous as Rama. " 

5 She returned home happily and placing the 
infant in a pretty cradle, gave him the name of 
Tukarama with all the auspicious rituals. · 

6 After the naming ceremony, Kanaki distribut
ed betelnut, sweets and flowers amongst old 
men, children and married women respectively. 
Then, she sang the cradle-song composed by 
herself. 

7 "Sleep, my child! Sleep in a state in which 
the Eternal, the Nameless and the Formless 
live; where, wise men 1;1ay that Truth is 
Supreme Divinity. _ 
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a '' Sleep, my child, sleep in the abode of Pandu
ranga. Sleep, my darling, where there is a 
brilliant ocean of bliss." 

9 Before he had attained manhood the child 
became famous for his austerities, while his two 
brothers remained in obscurity. 

10 During his childhood his father got him married 
to a girl in the same village. Later, she 
developed chest trouble, was bed-ridden and 
never enjoyed any happiness in life. 

11 Tukarama's parents then arranged his second 
marriage with a girl called Avali and the two 
women with Tukarama as their husband were 
like two rivers united to an ocean. 

12 His eldest brother lost his wife and disgusted 
with the world, abandoned his people and 
disappeared from home. Before his father 
died, he handed over to Tukarama the 
responsibility of his farm and trade. 

13 And Tukarama in full obedience to his father's 
behest, bravely carri"ed on the work. He 
became so proficient in the management of his 
farm and trade that he soon won the praise of 
the whole village. 

14 His good mother as though eager to join her 
husband in his heavenly abode, soon passed 
away and bereft of his dear ones, Tukarama 
was grief-stricken. 

15 In his depressed state he lost a good deal of 
money in trade and finally in desperation 
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thought of other honest means of earnmg bis 
livelihood. 

16 On account of his financial Joss he anticipated 
future -trouble and borrowed sufficient money 
from moneylenders fo1· the maintenance of his 
family. 

17 He, then, filled gunny-bags with grain, 
loaded them on his bullock and thinking 
continuously of God, trudged from village to 
village. 

18 When he was returning home with his bullock, 
his two wives, their faces beaming with joy, 
went forth to receive him on the way. 

19 They were about to ask him about his trip but 
when they saw his pale face, they remained 
timidly silent for a second. 

20 Presently, being asked by the anxious women 
what had happened, Tukarama told them the 
truth: "You know that I set out from home 
a week ago for my trade. 

21 "While I was going along the road with my 
friends there arose a furious storm. A terrific 
downpour of rain flooded the earth and soon 
turned it into a sea. 

22 "Intense darkness smirched our bodies and 
final destruction seemed near at hand. All 
my friends bad vanished. Only my bullock 
remained. 

23 " As I realized that there was no one to protect 
me, I cried loudly, invoking God: ' 1 Oh Hari I 
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I am lost. There is no other refuge for me but 
Thee. Have mercy on me, come quickly and 
save me. 

,, 

24 '' As I thus prayed with folded hands someone 
spoke to me : "Why are you obstructing the 
public path 1 Who are you wandering in the 
forest?" 

25 "I narrated to him the story of my terrible 
plight and besought his help to save my bullock 
and merchandise. 

26 '' Hearing my pitious appeal, the man moved 
towards my bullock that was sunk in the mire 
and seizing him by the horns, dragged him out. 
Then, carefully he placed on the animal's back 
the gunny-bag that had fallen on the ground. 

27 "Presently, he took my hand and led me quietly 
and steadily in the dark as though he were 
familiar with the road. Suddenly, in the flash 
of lightning his form became visible to me. 
It bore lustrous gems and the mark of Shree 
Vatsa on his chest I 

28 "I was thrilled. I sweated, I trembled. A 
flood of tears streamed from my eyes continu
ously. Then, alas I the lightning vanished and 
so did the joy from my eyes. As we reached 
the banks of the Indrayani, he vanished in a 
moment . 

. 29 '' Know ye, that this adorable Being was no 
other than Panduranga Himself, the sole refuge 
of those who seek His shelter, the ooean of 
mercy who came there to save me." 
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30, 31 After he had recounted the incident to his 
wives, Tukarama gave himself to an ecstatic joy 
and started dancing on the wayside. Both the 
women feared that he had gone insane and 
heaving a sigh, they beat their foreheads. 

82 The men from whom Tukarama had borrowed 
money to maintain his family before he went 
on his business, rushed to him in a furry to 
recover it like hawks pouncing on a •crouncha 
bird for a piece of flesh. 

33 Harshly, they yelled at this honest man whose 
fortune was swallowed by Destiny. He 
genuinely wished to free himself of the debt 
and bemoaned his helpless plight. 

34 Some of his money-lenders who lingered in 
Tukarama's courtyard were pacified by his 
good friends ; so after threatening the poor man 
fiercely, they went away. 

35 His well-wishers said to Tukarama, "You alone 
have brought this calamity upon yourself. No 
one can attain prosperity in this world by 
merely repeating God's name. 

36 "Give up this excessive devotion for Vishnu, 
for prayers, meditation, concentration and 
yoga are the duties 0£ a. Brahmin and not 
those of a tradesman. 

87 "Your ancestors worked hard and earned money 
by trade. You have set aside your family 
tradition and have been courting the fierce 
demon of poverty. 

* The nearest a.pp•oaoh to Orounaha. bird la a heron. 
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38 er your children are distressed with starvation 
and will soon start searching for atoms of grain 
in rubbish heaps scattered in the village lanes 
by house-wives for their poultry. '' 

89 He was thus harassed again and again by the 
lashing _words of his _neighbours but he did not 
swerve from his devotion for Hari. 

CANTO III 

1 As years elapsed, Tukarama became a great 
ascetic. He had withdrawn himself from 
worldly pleasures and remained oblivious of his 
domestic affairs. 

2 He worshipped God by continuous prayers, 
meditation and singing hymns and cared little for 
food or sleep. He beamed with great 
intelligence. 

3 His elder wife torturecf. by perpetual poverty, 
reproached him for renouncing his trade and 
said to him one day : 

4 "Your entire family will perish with hunger. 
Don't you realize that the first duty of a house
holder is to protect his family ? 

5 re How can you bear to see your people 
famishing 1 Your God Panduranga even seems 
devoid of mercy. 

_6 :-" What do you gain by worshipping such :ca 



16 LIFB OF TUKARAMA 

god 1 Enough of prayers and meditation 
and singing of hymns. 

7 "How can God forgive you for neglecting your 
duties and remaining utterly indifferent to the 
distress of your people 1 

8 ''We shall have to take to a begging bowl and 
wander from door to door to save our miserable 
children from dying of starvation.'' 

9 Thus reproached by his wife, Tukarama blessed 
with a steadfast mind, consoled her : 

10, 11 "A living being 
thought that he 
Panduranga alone 
Inspired by him I 
and by His grace 
vanish." 

is deluded by the futile 
is doing everything. 

sees to our comforts. 
shall again take up trade 

our poverty will soon 

12, 13 Thus consoled by him, the two wives 
deliberated with one another and somehow 
collected the money to provide him with a 
capital for trade. With that money he brought 
chillis and loaded them carefully on his bullock. 
Then, thinking of his Deity, Tukarama set out 
from home again. 

H As he went along the forest road, a continual 
stream of the ambrosial names of Hari, flowed 
from his mouth. 

15 Gradually, he entered the country of Konkan 
and soon reached the seashore where lofty 
palm-trees grew in abundance. 

16 He unloaded his bullock uhder a peepal tree 
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near a temple of Siva and let him loose to 
rest. 

17 Then, spreading out his wares on the grou~d, 
he sat beside them and absorbed in the thought 
of Hari, became oblivious of everything 
external. 

18 When the villagers asked him the price of his 
wares, he answered, "Take as much as you like. 
Why ask the price 1" 

19 Thus encouraged, they carried away as many 
chillis as they wanted, measuring them with 
their own measure without troublino- about the 

0 

sage who sat there contemplating. 

20 At first they feared that he might catch them 
cheating him but he ignored everything 
external and remained rapt in meditation. 

21 The news of his generosity spread in the 
village and crowds of men and women gathered 
here, each carrying his own vessel. 

22 "We shall pay you later," they said. He 
1·eplied, "Very well," and some took handfuls, 
others more than their measure. 

23 "I want to buy the whole sack. 
house and I will pay you the 
said a rogue to Tukarama. 

Come to my . . ,, 
entire price, 

24 The credulous Tukarama took the villaO'er at 
0 

his word. A pious man may understand God's 
purpose but not that of the wicked. 

25 Meantime, the man who had once coroe to 

3 
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Tukarama's rescue on the stormy night, came 
to the village and said modestly to the villagers: 

26 "Listen, I'm the tradesman's representative. 
He has to go away today. Give me the price 
of your purchase." 

27 "We never measured the chillis. What wise 
man can decide how much we have to pay?" 
the villagers replied. 

28 "I know in detail how much each of you took 
away," said the stranger as if he had witnessed 
everything in person. 

29 So saying he told them exactly what each of 
them had taken. Hearing all this, they were 
all astounded and greatly puzzled. 

30 The stranger wandered from house to house, 
collecting money and finally after a good search 
went to the house of the man who bad bought 
the remaining contents of the sack. 

31 As the rogue ,vas reluctant to pay his due, the 
stranger said: "If you don't give what you 
owe, I shall hang myself with a rope. 

32 " You will ruin the whole village by your disho
nesty ." No sooner had he said this than a crowd of 
villagers shouted: "Fie upon the mean cheat," 
and knocking the rogue down, they beat and 
kicked him until he paid the price. 

33 The stranger went in the evening with all the 
money to Tukarama who was sitting under a 
tree and saying his prayers. 
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34 When he had finished his prayers, the stranger 
handed him the money. Tukarama mistook 
the man standing before him for the patel of 
the villaCYe and said to him: 

0 

:35 "Please, bring 
my friend." 
brought him 
immediately. 

me some ghee from the village, 
Thus requested, (the stranger 

a large quantity of ghee 

86, 37 "How could you get so much for a small 
amount 1 Probably the price is low here on 
account. of the abundance of milk. Stay 
awhile and we shall feed together," said 
Tukarama and the stranger accepted his 
invitation. 

38 "\Vhen the stranger had finished his meal and 
gone away, the villagers approached Tukarama 
and asked him where his representative had 
gone. 

39 When they were told that Tukarama had never 
employed any man as his agent, _ they were 
very much amazed. 

40 "Who then came to take the price of the 
purchase 1" asked the villagers. "I think it was 
the patel of the village," said Tukarama and 
they replied that it was not the patel. 

•41 Tukarama remarked with astonishment: 
"Who cab fathom .the unfathomable workings 
of God 1" 
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42 Presently, as he was going along the lonely 
road, Tukarama saw a wayfarer in front of 
him. He approached Tukarama and spoke to 
him. The man was a thought reader. 

43 In a. moment the rogue knew that Tukarama. 
possessed money accrued from the sale of his 
merchandise and wishing to rob him, he spoke 
in a manner to create confidence in Tukarama. 

44 "I have some precious gold bracelets which I had 
made for my wife. I am anxious to sell them at 
half the price to avoid an impending crisis. 

4 5 "If by chance you have enough money to purchase 
them, I shall have finished my business and they 
will be yours." So saying, he displayed the 
shining omaments. 

46 The simple-minded saint was greatly attracted by 
the glittering bracelets and although he knew 
nothing about gold business, he agreed to buy 
them. 

47 Tukarnurn. took the coins from a piece of cloth tied 
to his waist and spreading them out in front of the. 
wayfarer said : " This is all yours, my friend." 

48 The rogue stared at the money covetously but 
did not betray his feelings and pretending as 
though he was not satisfied, said quietly: 

49 "This sum of yours is too little·. None the less 
as I am needy, I accept it." Thus saying, he 
caught the simple man at his word as a spider 
catches an insect in his web. 

50 Instantly, the rogue grabbed the money without 
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counting it and fled like a hawk, swooping down, 
flies away with a young pigeon. Tukarama 
entered his village happily and went with the 
bracelets to the house of one of the moneylenders. 

51 Here the noble saint gathered all his other 
moneylenders and, anxious to free himself of his 
debts, showed them the bangles he had purchased. 

52 The moneylenders tested them on a touchstone 
and shouted that they were all brass gilded with 
gold. 

53 And they roared with laughter. Ridiculed by 
the villagers, Tukarama was overcome with shame 
and went home dejected. His two wives who 
were awaiting him eagerly, came forth to meet 
him on the way. 

54 ,vhen they knew that he had lost every bit of 
his money, his elder wife yelled at him while 
the other wept bitterly. Thus both together 
added to his distress. 

55 The younger wife who .1,vas somewhat the braver of 
the two, suppressing her distress, pawned her 
ornaments with a moneylender and collected some 
money to give it to her husband. 

56 Tukararua bought a gunny bag of salt from the 
market for two hundred and fifty rupees and 
loading it on his bullock, again went out of the 
vUlage to sell it. 

57 He entered the village of Balighat where he 
sold the entire bag of salt and bought sugar and 
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sold it, thus making a profit of fifty rupees by the 
transaction. 

58 Finally, as Tukarama went along singing praises of 
God, he met n Brabmin in a city. He bad an 
unshaved head and a long untrimmed beard and 
wore a wooden plough round his neck. 

59 The Brahmin was crying in a voice choked with 
tears: "Give me something, sir." Some people 
reluctantly gave a little to the wretched man, 
others treated him with contempt. 

60 'l'ukarnma, moved with pity, approached him and 
asked kindly why he was crying and the Brahmin 
sai<l: 

61 "My kinsmen dragged me to the court in order to 
seize my inheritance. I have lost everything, and 
yet fate is not satisfied with this. A fine of 
three hundred rupees has been imposed on me. 

62, 63 "And though hard hit I have paid fifty 
rupees. There are still two hundred and fifty 
rupees to be paid but I am unable to pay them. 
For this reason these policemen are hovering here 
like messengers of death and harassing me.'' 
Tukarama .melted with pity at the man's woeful 
tale, readily gave him all the money he wanted and -
th~s rescued the afflicted man from the penalty of 
'the fine. 

64 n·e took the Brahmin to his temporary abode, 
arranged for his bath and fed him along with ten 
other Brahmins. After the meal he received 

. their bles&ings. 
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65 Later, the villagers saw this extremely kind man 
now bereft of all his money, returning to his village 
with his bullock. When they heard the story of the 
loss of his money, they exclaimed derisively 
that he had gone insane. 

66 The mean vmagers instigated by the moneylenders 
made a garland of onions and put it round 
Tukarama's neck. Then, mounting him on the 
back of a donkey, they led him through the village 
so as to make him an object of contempt of the 
entire populace. 
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CANTO IV 

1 In course of time, as Tukarama was thinking hard 
~s to how to earn money again, a devastating 
famine broke out in the village. 

2 _ On aooount of the lack of rain, men and beasts 
perished in every village and Tukarama dreading 
the destruction of his family begged of his 
neighbours for help in vain. 

S Finally, in exchange for a few torn rags and an old 
pack saddle, he bought a few hanqfuls of grain. 
And with porridge made out of it, he kept his 
family alive. 

4 When the grain was finished, people asked him 
where his God Panduranga was. Was He not bis 
benefactor and constant refuge ? Was He going 
to protect or abandon him? 

5 Their words which belittled his God, stung him 
and feeling dismembered, as it were, he closed his 
ears and replied: 

6 "A cultivator who is keen on his work, toils ha:,;d, 
my friends, rejoices at harvest time and forgets 
the hardships he has gone through before. 

7 "Even so is a man's spiritual struggle carried on 
by a long penance, but in course of time he 
becomes one with the Supreme Being and enjoys 
imperishable bliss." 

8 Thus, Tukararua, nt the age of twenty, afflicted 
by the ghastly famine and burdened with a debt, 
found himself utterly helpless. 
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9 His elder wife and son died of starvation and he 
took refuge in Hari with all his heart and prayed 
to Him most piteously thus: 

10, 11 "0 Hari, my Lord, be pleased and come to 
me quickly. Forgive my sins, 0 Destroyer of all 
impurities I I have wasted years. Tell me whab 
I should do henceforth. Save me, 0 Mukunda• 
from the poisonous fire of the world." 

12, 13 Thus, this devotee of Vieynu, invoking Him, 
remained absolutely still with closed eyes for a 
week, in deep concentration. When his medi~ation 
was suddenly broken by a distinct Voice from 
above, he grasped the meaning and arose. His 
face beaming with joy, he said: 

14 "I remain here placing absolute faith in my devo
tion to Thee, 0 Govinda I Govinda ! All my 
wealth will be the acquisition of merit by severe 
penance. Only the greatest ascetics know the 
priceles efficacy of that wealth." Thus Tukarama 
content in Self, thought day and night. 

15 Some people showered. praise on him as they saw 
him returning to his village every evening; while 
others censured him. But he used to go along the 
streets with a firm mind like an elephant followed 
by barking dogs on a highroad. 

16 After he returned home one day, he took out from 
a box a bundle of documents indicating large sums 
of money due to his father. Tukarama went to 
the river and threw the papers into the water for 
he considered them as mere straws. 

• Another name of Hari, 
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17 Then, after he had bathed in the clear waters of 
the river, he went first to Panduranga's temple 
where he worshipped Him with a tranquil mind 
and later to the Bhandari Hill. · There, in a cool ' , 
shady spot on a clean level ground, he assumed a 
Yogi's posture and became immersed in meditation. 

18 There was a field near this place of Samadhi the 
owner of which said to him: "While you are doing 
penance here, keep a watch over my crops. I will 
give you a maund of grain." 

19 cc Very well," replied the sage who was always 
willing to oblige and taking up a sling, he added, 
"go along, my friend, I shall stay here and watch 
carefully." 

20 The farmer then left the field and Tukarama 
mounted the watchman's shed, when a flock of 
birds fell on the corn sheaves. 

21 When he saw the birds, Tukarama. said to himself: 
"Hungry are these creatures. It will be sinful to 
chase them away." And he remained silent in his 
seat. 

22 The birds warbling sweetly, spent two hours eating 
corn to their heart's content. They visited the 
field every day and ate the corn. 

23 Tukarama's anxious wife sent their daughter in 
search of him but he did not wish to go home, for 
truthful men never break their word. 

24 His wife Avali, therefore, brought his food here 
~very day, and after his morning worship of Hari 
m the temple, he remained in the forest day and 
night. 
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CANTO IV 27 

In the evening he said to the birds: "Ye birds, 
ao back to your nests. The forest will soon be 
~overed with darkness, and it will be difficult to 

t 
,, 

return to your nes s. 

As be saw the birds flying away, he said to 
himself: "These birds* eat here but never 
take anything home like Brahmins. 

"When shall I live like birds and get over the 
worldly delusion 1 When shall I cast away the 
limitation of name and form and see myself in 
everyone1 

28 "Let my soul come and go like a dry leaf whirled 
by the wind. Let me learn to look upon wood and 
mud and gold as the same. Destroy, 0 Hari, my 
greed. 

29 "Let not words whether th~y be of censure or 
praise come to my ears. Let the Eternal Light 
which is in the heart of all living beings be near 
me, my Hari." 

30 Thus, as· the sage cpntemplated every day,. the 
birds feasted on the corn and gave him as muchjoy 
as to see Brahmins satisfied after a hearty meal. 

31 After some time the cultivator returned to see the 
harvest and was horrified to find the entire field 
empty. 

32 The birds, seeing him going round every corner, flew 
away as a crowd of Brahmins flees with disgust at 
the approach of a pariah. 

*Dwije. in Sanskrit means a. bird or a Brahmin, 
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88 Burning with rage, the farmer rushed at the sage 
shouting: "Fie upon you, villain. Alas I I am 
undone on account of you, you imposter." 

34 Saying these words, he dragged Tukarama to the 
village council. Upon hearing his story, the 
committee roared with laughter. 

85 "How much loss has he caused you 1" the president 
ask~d the farmer. "Two khandis," the latter 
declared and the village chief went to inspect the 
field. 

36 When he arrived there with his party, the whole 
field was seen undamaged, every sheaf laden with ripe 
corn. 

37 When all the harvest was gathered it was found to 
contain seventeen kbandis I How can a man 
fathom the miraculous working of God? 

38 The village chief felt that God had created this 
abundant harvest to rescue Tukarama and, therefore, 
ordered that two khandis only be given to the 
farmer according to his expectation. 

39 And he wanted to give the rest to the worthy sage 
but the latter declined to accept it. To the uncove
tous Tukarama even gold was like straw. 

40 And be said: "He alone who does not expect any 
fruit of his action, is Hari's true devotee. Such a 
man is always peaceful," 

41 The treasurer of the village, Mahadaji Pant, then 
kept aside all the corn for the use of the villagers. 
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.. CANTO V 

J Tukarama's wife, Avali, was very angry with her 
husband for declining the corn. Wise men fore
seeing trouble from acceptance of gifts, gladly 
avoid them.* 

2 Tukarama, then, decided to rebuild Panduranga's 
dilapidated temple which had long been neglected by 
the villagers. 

3 With spade in hand he dug out the earth, broke 
wood with a harrow, then mixed mud with water 
for building a new temple. 

4 Just at that time, Mahadaji, in a dream, beard Vi~nu 
saying to him : "Render help to my devotee 
Tukarama in building the temple." 

5 And the chief of the village sent men at once to help 
Tukarama. When the temple was fully renovated, 
the Mahatma wished to feed Brahmins. 

6 So the corn that he had declined to accept was given 
to him by the village chief for feasting Brahmins 
and after performing the consecration ceremony, 

· he installed Hari's image in the temple. 

7 In order to perform Hari-Kirtans here, he memori
zed verses -of old poet-saints like Jnaneswar, 
Kabir, N amadeva, Ekanatha and others. 

8 From daybreak he studied these on the hill 
where his wife Avali carried his meal. She was a 
shrew but was indulgent to her husband and blamed 
Hari for being the cause of his renunciation. 

*Seoond mea.ning of this line: wise men foreseeing trouble 
from marris.ge, remain unmarried, 
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9, 10, 11 One day as she was taking bread and a pitcher 
of water for her husband to the hill, she was 
exhausted walking in the excessive heat and fell 
down in a faint. The pitcher was broken and 
thorns piercing through the soles of her feet, caused 
her great pain. Unable to walk further she gave 
vent to abusing Hari, when suddenly there 
appeared before her someone in glittering silk and 
gems. Burning with fury, she stared at him and 
shouted harshly : 

12 "You wretch, why do you come hera after driving 
my husband mad f I am already steeped in 
distress. Why do you aggravate it, you wicked 
man?" 

13, 14 Thus, scolding him, she turned away in disgust. 
But the same luminous figure seemed to reflect all 
around her. She closed her eyes when someone 
said to her : "Why do you, my child, regard me 
as your enemy and blame me for your husband's 
detachment from the world? 

15 "A tree bears its own fruit in time and as the 
wind blows, the fruit drops down. Your husband's 
intellect having matured, he turned away from the 
world. How can you blame me for it 1 " 

16 Hardly had he said this when the long thorns 
dropped out of her feet. And lo I She saw a 
streamlet nearby. She took some water and went 
to her husband. 

17 One day Avali went to have her bath after hanging 
her one and only sari on a nail while. Tukarama, 
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oblivious of the ~~ter world, sat singing praises of 

Hari. 

18 Just then there came a poor woman shivering with 
cold and· pointing to her tattered clothes, begged of 
the sage to give her a piece of cloth. 

19 Seeing the half-naked woman, he was moved with 
pity, and gave her his wife's sari. Delighted, she 
took it gratefully and moved away. Tukarama, 
then, went off to the hill. 

20 When his wife Avali found that her garment had 
vanished, she was frantic. When she knew what 
had happened, she cursed the woman and censured 
her husband in a rage : 

21, 22, 23 " What a wretch of a husband I He knows 
that I have always had this one and only sari and 
yet he gives it away to this roguish beggar and 
goes off quietly in my absence: He has never 
bought anything for me nor have I eaten anything 
earned by him. Blessed was my co-wife who was 
relieved by death of all her worries. By tying 
the sacred beads round Illy neck after marriage, he 
became my relentless master. Since then bound 
by the fetters of poverty, I have been his slave in 
this house." 

24 Just thoo, somo relations came to invite her to a 
wedding fci:,tival. That added fuel to the fire of 
her wrath and put salt in her wounds. 

25 Later, she beheld in front of her someone f 
celestial appearance. He gave her with his O 

0 

hand a silk sari with a bright gold border. wn 
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26 Avali "'\vas delighted and wearing it, she went to 
the marriage place. The womenfolk were wonder
struck by her beautiful apparel. 

27, 28 A woman with a sly look remarked : "How can 
an ascetic's wife possess such a garment 1 What a 
fraud he is I He is not an ascetic but a mere 
tradesman. He must have collected many such 
silk clothes. 

29 In course of time Tukarama was revered even by 
Brahmins in the village as the greatest devotee of 
Vi~nu. And though endowed with many virtues, 
he remained humble like a tree bent with 
fruit. 

30, 31 When Vaishnavites gathered around him at 
night in the temple for Hari-Kirtan, Tukarama 
stood behind them and sang the refrain of sacred 
hymns. The learned Mahipati, while defining a 
saintly character attributed to him the following 
qualities: 

32, 83 "He alone is a saint who is distressed to see 
another man's child crying as though it were his 
own and who is not vexed when thieves carry off 
his goods because ego is totally absent in him. 
A saint is equally satisfied with a peasant's gift of 
vegetables as with precious gems offered by a 
King." Such indeed was Tukarama's character, 
say the wise men of yore. 

34 The devotee spent the day on the banks of the 
river and humbled himself completely before Hari. 
He performed Kirtans with others and slept only 
three or four hours on a bare floor. 
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35 Immersed in his devotional pursuits, he looked 
upon sleep as a great hindrance and_ sa~d to 
himself: "How can one become a Yogi without 
conyuering the five states of mind rx, On account. 
of complete oblivion even sleep is an obstacle." 

36, 37 And though engrossed in the worship of Hari 
day and night, he rendered service to pilgrims. 
In the hot weather he provided clean water for 
wayfarers, and if he saw sick people on the road, 
he tended them. If he found old and worn-out 
cattle in a wood, he gave them fodder and water. 
When gradually, they were well fed and frisky, he 
would embrace and fondle them excessively. 

38, 39 Once when he was sitting on the banks of the 
river, the villagers gathering there, said to him, 
"We are going to the market. Come with us to 
help us." .And thus urged by them, ·Tukarama. 
consented but as he neve·r liked to waste even 
a moment, he sang Hari's sacred hymns on the 
way. 

40 He saw amongst these wayfarers an old feeble 
Brahmin woman and s_aid to her kindly, "Sit on 
my back comfortably, mother. The road is bad 
and the market is far." 

41 The old woman answered: "Don't trouble about 
me, sir. Just bring me some oil and thus you 
will render me service and I shall be grateful." 

42 "Very well," said he and went to the ma1·ket
place and brought oil as promised. As this 

• Direot perception, wrong pe1·ception, doubt, mcmo1·y and 
sleep. 

5 
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oil never seemed to end, she was delighted and 
told the villagers about it. 

43 Hearing this extraordinary talc, everyone put 
his own vessel in Tukararna's hand and begged 
of him to bring plenty of oil for u few annas. 

44 "Very well," he said again and placing the vessels 
on his head, went off to the market. When the 
villagers saw him there, everyone used him in 
some way or other. 

45 He stalled horses for some, untied the bullocks of 
others and after giving them all fodder and water, 
went happily to the temple. 

46 Later, he got all the vessels filled with oil by a 
grocer and carrying the heavy load, he returned 
to the village without fatigue. 

47 His wife Avali was indignant with him for 
rendering he]p to others while he ignored the 
comforts of his own family. Her friends tried to 
console her thus : 

48 11 By reason of his virtues, dear lady, every good 
man suffers. A parrot is en.caged merely because 
of his clever talk. People cut off a cow's tail if it 
happens to be white and beautiful merely as a 
curiosity." Their words of consolation, however, 
were of no avail. 
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CANTO VI 

1 Avali once said to her husband: "Today is the 
sacred day of the anniversary of our ancestors but 
there is nothing in the house. How can we 
honour them 1 Wise men say that an anniversary 
should be performed according to prescribed 
rights." 

2 He replied: "Don't worry, my dear, I shall go at 
once to the forest and bring vegetables. We will 
cook them and propitiate our ancestors. 
Whatever remains we shall eat with our friends." 

3 'l'hus consoling his wife, Tukarama left the house, 
extolling the glory of God: '' I have laid all my 
burden at your lotus feet, 0 God Hari, and 
1·emained on earth free from all cares." 

,1 On the wuy he saw some men busy digging in 
a field but they seemed slow and lazy. They 
called out to him: " Help us," and complying with 
their request, he too began digging. 

5 After some time he took the corn given to him by 
the men and while returning home, he disturbed 
a beehive on the way. The bees, flitting away, 
fell on his head in swarms and stung him badly. 

6 Unmindful of the bees that were causing him 
intense pain, he said to himself most patiently: 
"Let this body of mind which is perishable 
perish. Let me do service to others because 
today is my father's anniversary. Who knows, 
perhaps these might be rny ancestors in the 
form of bees." 



36 LU.& OP TUKARAMA 

7 Hardly had he conceived this thought, when 
the cluster of bees flew up .in a moment. The 
sage went home with the corn and asked his wife 
to cook a good meal with it for his ancestors. 

8 When two thalis had been served with food, he 
begged of Hari fervently : " 0 Lord Hari, eat 
with me or I shall fast and give up my wretched 
body." 

9 In a moment Hari was seen on the seat intended 
for Him and both Tukarama and the family Deity 
ate together. The Lord of the Universe, 
inaccessible even to ascetics of other yugas* 
is sometimes visible even m the present age to 
great devotees. 

10, 11 After this, Tukurama was suddenly inspired. 
One night while he was asleep, he saw Keshava 
( Hari) in his dream. He was accompanied by the 
illustrious poet N amadeva. Tukarama heard a 
tender voice saying to him: "Arise quickly, 0 
Tukarama and listen to me. Here stands my 
devotee, the adorable poet Namadeva. He had 
vowed to compose one hundred thousand hymns in 
my praise but before he had done his work he left 
the world. You must finish them." 

l~ In a moment Tukarama sprang up in an ecstatic 
joy and at once commenced to learn Devanagari 
letters. Very soon he wreathed a garland of 
nine hundred beautiful verses, the perfume or 
which brought his followers clustering round him. 

·• Cycle of tiwe. 
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13 Devoutly he chose the well-known beautiful metre 
of Abhanga and began to compose hymns extolling 
Hari. Words emerged from the mount of his 
brain like a stream of ambrosia. They were 
inspired by his constant faith. 

14, 15 There lived at that time at Chinchvad a well
known Brahmin by the name of Chintamani. He 
heard of Tukarama's great fame, and seized with 
curiosity, invited the sage to dinner. 

16 In compliance with the invitation, Tukarama. 
arrived at the Brahmin's house while the latter 
was engrossed in chanting hymns in the course of 
his morning religious rites. For a moment the 
guest stood outside the house unnoticed. He 
sensed, somehow, that his host was scolding his 
servant mentally in the midst of_his prayers. 

17 Presently, as the sage saw the Brahmin approach
ing him, he fell at the latter's feet in extreme 
humility. The arrogant Brahmin, thinking too 
highly of himself, step72ed back quickly, saying, 
" When did you come here ? " " vVhen you went 
out mentally into the garden during your prayers," 
replied the sage. Hearing this, the Brahmin felt 
abashed and said again: 

18 "People say that you ean penetrate the minds of 
others which is undoubtedly true. They also say 
that Hari dines with you. I would like to see 
this miracle." 

19 The Brahmin ordered a thali for Tukarama and 
sat down a few yards from him. The sage asked 
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for two more thalis for two Deities, one for his 
own God, Hari, the other for Ganesh, the 
Brahmin's Deity. 

20 Being asked to invite his Deity, the Brahmin 
olosed his eyes and invoked Ganapati. But as the 
Deity did not appear, he remained in long 
concentration. And yet, Ganapati did not appear 
before them. 

21 The sage who had acquired a divine insight by the 
power of his penance, said at once to his host: 
"Friend, listen to the cause of your God's delay in 
coming here. Another devotee of His, who was 
about to die by drowning, invoked Ganesh's help 
and He has gone there to save the man." 

22, 23 Half an hour later, Ganesh arrived at the 
house looking refulgent. His clothes were soaked 
with salt water." "Invite now your Deity who has 
come to your house." Thus urged by Tukarama, 
the Brahmin answered with hesitation: "My 
adorable Gaupati only eats food that is sanctified by 
mantras. How can I ofier Him this meal fit only 
for men and beasts ? " Hearing this, the sage 
said: "If Ganapati does not eat, this meal will not 
be enjoyable to me." 

24 Tukarama, then, folded his hands and prayed to 
Ganapati: "I bow to Thee, 0 Donor of boons 
and Beloved of Thy devotees I Thou, the breaker 
of mountains of calamities, fulfillest the wishes of 
Thy refugees. Oh, Protector of the humble I Be 
appeased." 

25 Thus propitiated, Ganesh moved forward and lo 
and behold I He sat on the seat intended for him. 
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Tukarama, then, invoked his God, mentally and 
Hari appeared with a smiling face. 

26 Both Deities dined with their worshippers and 
vanished simultaneously. Seeing this great 
miracle brought about by the power of Tukarama's 
Jong austerities, Chiotamnni fell at his feet. 

27, 28 His conceit shed, his head bowed, his face pale, 
Chintamani touched the Mahatma's feet and 
begged his pardon. Tukarama was taken aback. 
He raised the Brahmin and said modestly : "How 
can you touch a Sudra? This is not right according 
to the Sastras. It is I who should always honour 
you. I belong to the lowest caste and wy 
movements are always outside. I have neither a 
great name nor the glamour of fame. I perform 
my prescribed duties and there is not the slightest 
reason for me to regret. 

29, 30, 31 "'fhat a Sudra should serve the three 
superior castes was the ancient vedic command. 
This divine mandate does not distress me in the 
least because of their inheritent virtues. The 
twice born ( Bralnuif!S) 111·c i11deeu the best 
amongst men. A devotee has only to think of his 
Deity and the Jistance between them both will 
vanish easily. Unfathomable indeed is God's 
glory! It makes even 1:1. barren cow give milk. 
This great marvel never goes out of my memory. 
0 God Hari, none but Thou art my refuge. Show 
Thyself to me. A rainy cloud never ignores a 
thirsty chataka bird." 

32 Thus, verses of great spiritual beauty continuously 
flowed from the lips of the self-contented ::iuge. 
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Chintamani was immeasurably amazed at the 
brilliance of his· words as though they came forth 
from the mouth of Brihaspati, the heavenly orator. 

33 Like nectar from the moon, flowed his words of 
indescribable charm. They comforted those who 
were distressed with extreme anguish; they exalt
ed the blind atheists steeped in the abyss of 
ignorance; they were manifestations of devotion 
which destroyed the darkness of countless sins 
of previous birth. 



OANTO VII 41 

CANTO VII 

1 There was then a Brahmin called Deshpande who 
pra~tised austerities with the desire of mastering' 
all Sastras. 

2, S He fasted ten days rigorously, and finally Hari 
said to him in his dream: "Go to Alandi, 
the centre of all ascetics. There by prayers and 
meditation you will achieve your object." 

4, 5 S,o he fasted near Jnaneswar's tomb twelve 
days and practised severe penance. One night 
a Voice was again heard saying: "Go to 
'l'ukarama. He will give you what you desire." 

6, 7 And though reluctant to approach a Sudra, the 
Brahmin went to him. Tukarama heard about his 
great ambition and appealed to Hari: "0 Hari I 
How can an ignorant man like me teach a Brahmin 
scriptures 1 Whisper everything in my ears and I 
will repeat it to you." 

8, 9, 10 Then, he wreathed a garland of eleven 
beautiful verses which he gave to the Brahmin 
along with a coconut. The latter was furious 
and said: "To hell with your Prakrit language. 
It is the knowledge of Sastras in Sanskrit that I 
seek and not this." And rejecting the verses 
with contempt, the haughty Brahmin returned to 
Alandi and practised a more severe penance. 

1 I, 12 A Divine Voice was heard again saying to him: 
"This base suspicion is the outcome of your previ
ous birth. Oh what a fool you are I You stood at 
the sacred base of the Kalpa tree and somehow 

6 
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obtained the fruit. But you threw it away. The 
garland of exquisite verses made by the philosopher, 
know ye, contained the very essence of the holy 
scriptures." 

13 There lived at the time a Brahmin called 
Rameswara, well versed in Vedas. Hearing of 
Tukarama's fame, this indiscriminate man was 
consumed with jealousy. 

14, 15 In order to banish the sage quickly from the 
village, he reported to the king's court that 
although a Sudra, Tukarama read the Vedas and 
being an imposter, deceived Brahmins. The 
magistrate heard the complaint and was indignant. 
Without enquiring about the facts of the case he 
ordered the patel of the village to arrest 
Tukarama and drive him out of the village. 

16 Tukarama came to know about this and went to 
propitiate Rameswara but the Brahmin shouted 
at him loudly: "Be gone, you hypocrite! Fie 
upon you for all your show of Kirtans." 

17, 18 The guileless sage said: "I submit to you 
because you are a Brahmin and equal to Vi1?nu on 
earth but what shall I do with all the verses I 
have composed in praise of God 1" "Throw 
them into the river," said the Brahmin and the 
sage replied," Very well," and went away. 

19, 20 He walked to Dehu and going to the temple, 
cried bitterly before God: "0 Hari I I am 
throwing into the river all the verses written at 
your command." Thus lamenting, he tied the 
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manuscript in a tattered cloth, weighted it with 
stones, then repeating Hari's name, the saintly 
man flung the bundle into the river. 

21 People laughed and said: " He is now like a bird 
with his wings clipped. Rameswara has dispelled 
the delusion of the ignorant as the sun dispels 
darkness." 

22 After this Tukarama was immersed in deep 
meditation for four days. Although stung by the 
words of wicked men, he felt no pain but remained 
like one who is deaf and mute. 

23 Others said reproachfully: "This stupid man 
threw away all his father's valuable documents 
into the river and now he throws away his verses 
-his only wealth." 

24, 25, 26 Pierced by their words, the self-respecting 
sage felt miserable and sitting outside Hari's 
temple, appealed to Pandura11ga thus: "Speak a 
single word to me, 0 God, before I cast off the 
body. If it be my lot not to see You, then, it is 
better that I die." After saying this, he closed his 
eyes and remained s.till like a corpse for many 
days in deepest meditation without breath, sleep, 
drink or food. 

27, 28 In the meantime, Ram_!lswara while going to 
Poona one day to worship Siva, bathed in a fakir's 
pond on the way and the latter cursed him in a 
rage. "Fie upon you, 0 traveller for polluting 
my pond. Your body shall be consumed from 
head to foot with the flames of internal fire." 

29 Hardly had he uttered these words when flames 
blazed within Rameswara's body. He was so 
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consumed by fire that he found no relief whether 
he moved or remained still. 

30 As he did not know what to do with himself, 
people said to him that the calamity was caused 
by the Divine Wrath. He, therefore, went to 
Alandi and meditated deeply before Jnaneswar's 
tomb. 

31, 32, 33 And in the midst of his prayers, he heard a 
voice from above saying: "Go in all humility 
to Tukarama who is Hari's greatest devotee. You 
have wronged him greatly. Nevertheless, ·he will 
favour you, for good men never remember the 
wrong done to them. ·when you approach this 
great man all your agonies will subside and you 
will soon be normal again. To tend to the 
affiicted is second nature to a saint." 

34 The Brahmin then wrote a brief letter to 
Tukarama saying: "Indeed I am guilty. What 
can I say? You are forgiveness incarnate. I 
leave it to you to judge." 

35, 36, 37 When he received the letter, Tukarama 
was moved with pity and wrote a couple of verses 
in a minute and gave them to the messenger. 
They ran as follows: "If your mind is pure, neither 
a poisonous snake nor a rhinocerous will harm you 
even if it be near-by; harsh words of villains will 
sound to you full of tenderness ; a terrible blaze of 
forest fire may be extinguished. If only you 
succeed in winning God's love, even ferocious beasts 
will befriend you like your own dear relations. 
Whatever is said in this letter you will realize 
yourself by experience." 
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38 When the Brahmin read this beautifully worded 
letter, he was astoundeJ by Tukararna's noble 
character and set out instantly for Dehn with 
all eagerness to see him. 

39 There, he entered the temple and prostrated 
before Tukarama, touched his feet and praised 
the noble character of the saint. 

40 Said Tukarama humbly : "I am only a Sudra by 
birth while you are a Brahmin. It is your favour 
that I always seek. Please come here often." 

41 " I shall never go back to my home. I will remain 
near you," replied Ra.meswara resolutely and 
thereafter spent his life at the sage's feet. 

42, 43 Once while he wls immers.ed in deep medita
tion, Hari appeared before him and placing His 
hand on Tukarama's head, He showered His 
ambrosial words over him. "Just as I protect 
all my other devotees, I nm here to protect thee, 
for O Tukarama, thou art, indeed, very dear 
to Me." 

44, 45 That night Hari was seen by other villagers 
in thei.r dreams. Said He to them: "All the 
papers containing Tukarama s exquisite verses 
have been saved by Me. Go early in the morning 
to the banks of the Indrayani and there you will 
find all the papers." The villagers, delighted to 
hear these words, eagerly awaited the advent of 
dawn. 
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46, 47 The following morning before the sun was up 
to kiss the east, crowds of people had gathered near 
the river. And lo and behold, they saw the 
entire bundle of the great sage's poems floating in 
the clear water. As soon as a young man who was 
an expert swimmer spotted out the poet's treasure, 
he plunged into the water to forestall others. In 
a moment he had seized the papers and placed 
them in Tukarama's hands. The sage extolled 
loudly the miracle of God's glory. 
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CANTO VIII 

1 There was a certain Brahmin called Mumbaji 
living at that time at Chinchvad. He had renoun
ced all worldly pleasures and settled a long time 
in the village of Dehu. 

2 The wider Tukarama's fame spread in the country, 
the more he hated the sage through jealousy on 
account of the latter's low birth. 

3 Once, Tukarama's buffalo straying away from 
the cow shed, entered the Brahmin's vegetable 
garden. As she was devouring his vegetables, 
he struck her severe blows. 

4 The mean Brahmin then scattered sharp thorns 
in the garden path, thus obstructing the entry of 
devotees to the temple. 

5 On the auspicious day of Ekadasi, as crowds of 
pilgrims arrived at the village, Tukarama went 
to the spot, removed the obstruction and cleared 
the passage. 

6 Consequently, Mumbaji, burning with fury, seized 
the sage, belaboured and kicked him, so much so 
that the Brahmin had to desist from the sinful 
deed out of utter exhaustion. 

7 Tukarama bore everything patiently and kept on 
repeating Hari's name. And not caring a straw 
about his pain, he quietly went to the temple in 
the evening. 

8 As he did not see Mmnbaji there as usual, he 
waited for him a long time. Finally, though his 
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body was lacerated with wounds, he went to the 
Brahmin's house to invite him personally. 

9 10 He stood outside the house a second as he 
' heard some one groaning inside. When Tukarama 

entered the house, he found the Brahmin lying 
on a bed moaning with pain. The sage approach
ed the bed and forgetting the wrong done to him 
by Mumbaji, gently massaged the latter's body to 
assuage his pain. 

11 Mumbaji, struck dumb at the extraordinary good
ness of Tukarama's heart, was overwhelmed with 
shame and falling at the saint's feet, bowed to him 
and with folded hands, followed him to the temple. 

12 The valorous King Sivaji by now bad heard of 
Tukarama's great fame and anxious to meet him, 
sent a white umbrella, a steed and a torch for 
him. 

13 The King's messenger found the sage rapt in deep 
meditation at Lohapur and placed before the 
latter all the presents sent as emblems of respect 
along with the King's message. 

14 Tukarama received the message and wrote a 
reply in verses which he handed to the bearer. 
They were as follows. 

15 "0 King I All this display-a steed, an 
umbrella and a torch, ill befit men like me who 
have renounced the world. 0 Lord Hari I Free 
me from the fetters of royal honours. Why dost 
Thou, 0 God, plunge me in the troublous ocean 
of worldly life 1 
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16 "Ignoring all comforts, I seek a lonely spot. I 
have abandoned my people with the desire of 
living afar. 0 Vi1?DU ! Thou givest me the very 
things I dislike. Thou art my Refuge. Why art 
Thou unkind to me 1 

17 "0 King, it is clear from your invitation that 
you are anxious to see me. Leave me alone to 
lead my life in a dense forest. My naked body 
covered with dust is not fit to be seen by a 
person of splendour like you. 

18, 19 "My weak limbs are emaciated. My face is 
extremely pale by fasting. I wonder how such an 
ugly sight can please you. Give up, 0 King, 
your curiosity to see me and leave me alone where I 
am. A rock in a mountain is my favourite bed, the 
sky above, my canopy. Whenever I need food, 
people give it to me in plenty." 

20 King Sivaji, receiving this reply, was amazed by 
the noble character of the sage and being all 
the more eager to see him, hurried to Lohapur. 

21, 22 Sivaji approached the saint, bowed to him 
with all humility and presented him with a 
plate full of gold coins sanctified with 'l'ulsi leaves. 
Tukarama saw them and said: "What can I do 
with gold, Your Majesty 1 My wealth which can't 
be taken away from me is Pandura.nga. I have 
no desire for worldly objects. 

23, 24 "When the sun shines, where is the need for 
lamps? What use are cool applications to tqe 
Himalaya? A heap of gold is to me like cow's 
flesh. Listen l I am going to tell you something 

7 
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which will do you good. Your one and only 
ornament should be a garland of Tulsi. Let your 
vow be the observance of Ekadasi. Give up all 
worldly attachments. May Hari be your Refuge. 
Be His devotee." 

25 Sivaji heard his advice and gave all the gold coins 
to the Brahmi.ns who were there. He spent the 
night near the sage, listening to the Hari-Kirtan. 

26 Pondering over the wise words of the sage, Sivaji 
was filled with happiness and he decided to re
nounce his kingdom and remain in the forest. He 
handed over his crown to his faithful attendants, 
sent them away to the capital and spent some 
days happily amidst a group of devotees. 

27 When the queen-mother heard about her son's 
renunciation, she was greatly upset and cried: 
"Alack! Alack! What a misfortune I How 
could 'l'ukarama be the destroyer of our king
dom!" 

28, 29 She set out immediately from the capital. 
Arriving at Lohapur, she touched the sage's feet 
and said bravely in spite of her distress: "0 
Mahatma I My son, by renouncing his royalty, has 
brought a great calamity to the kingdom. He is 
childless. Who will be the future ruler 1" 

30 Tukarama pacified the queen-mother with tender 
words and later in the evening when Hari-Kirtan 
was over, advised Sivaji as fellows: 

31, 32 "If you wish to cross the ocean of mundane 
life, do your duty assiduously, 0 King I Would 
a fish give up water to enjoy air? Or would a 
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bird leave the open air to live in water? A fine 
steed should not be used for agriculture nor 
should a cultivator's ox be considered fit for a 
warrior. The Creator set the sea round the enrth 
and made mountains to support her. 

33 "Know that God's creation is unchangeable 
and it is He who is the Maker of the duties of 
men and these duties should not be abandoned. I 
shall now tell you the duties of a Brahmin and 
also of a :Kshatriya. 

34 "A Brahmin should first of all master scriptures 
and Sastras, then, as a householder, perform the 
six <luties. * In his old age he should become a 
recluse and practise self-control. 

35 "A Kshatriya, after overcoming his enemies, 
should observe the prescribed duties. He should 
see the Supreme One in all beings and honour 
Brahmins; he should not hurt anyone but protect 
the hungry and think of Hari constantly. 

36 cc A man en<lowed with such pure qualities lives 
without any misgiving. Why need he live in the 
forest~ Hari visits him of His own accord." 

37 Sivaji accepted the sage's advice and felt so 
grateful that he shed tears of joy; while the 
queen-mother said humbly: "0 Mahatma, how 
can I ever repay my debt to you?" 

38 As the King was about to return to his capital, he 

• ~tu~y ( 31'<--<f<l"rf-i: ), teaching ( 3llc:<ff'l"rf.J:), sacrifice (;q-;;r;:,.r_), 
officiating a.t a sacrifice ( i!fl9'lJJ:.), charity ( ~Fl~.), uccepting 
presents ( q-fnl~: ). 
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begged of the sage for a boon, saying: "Give 
me a piece of bread to wish good to my subjects 
and a coconut to bless me with a son." 

39 Tukarama gladly gave him both the desired things 
and blessing him tenderly, sent him and his mother 
back to the capital. 
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CANTO IX 

1 Day by day the circle of Tukarama's followers 
widened like the digit of the moon. His enemies 
now became his friends. Indeed, no virtue in the 
world is as effective as forgiveness. 

2 Once a learned Brahmin came to him with a 
newly written work on the Vedanta and asked 
permission to read it out to him. 

8 The sage consented and covering himself from 
head to foot with a thick blanket, sat comfortably 
in silence. 

4 The Brahmin asked him: "Why are you cover
ing yourself? Are you afraid of catching a cold 1" 
The sage answered: "I don't want any disturbance 
from outside." 

5 The visitor read the book enthusiastically for an 
hour while Tukarama closed his ears and remained 
stiU like a rock. 

6 At the end of his reading, the Brahmin lifted the 
blanket out of curi9sity and was amazed and 
dismayed to see the sage with his hands covering 
his ears. 

'l, B "·why did you waste my time?" he shouted 
angrily. "To listen to the doctrine of identity 
between God and man is poison to me," 
replied Tukarama and continued, "the Creator 
drew an unalterable line to indicate the difference 
between Himself and His devotees, A man may 
know God's nature, but can never attain His 
divine power. 
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9, 10 "The power to create, protect and destroy 
possessed by Supreme Goel is unlimited. With 
such a difference between the two, where is the 
question of identity? All this talk of the Vedanta 
jars on one's ears. He who worships God in all 
humility with the faith that He alone is All 
Supreme, should never aspire to attain identity 
with the Trinity," ~ 

11 A few of his followers once wanting to visit seven 
places of pilgrimage, humbly asked Tukaranrn for 
his blessing before their departure. 

12 He blessed them and gave them a gourd, instruct
ing them to wash it in all the holy waters. 

13 U pan their return, the pilgrims invited their 
own people to dinner, when the sage ordered his 
followers to serve the gourd to the guests. 

14 When the guests tasted the fruit, they asked the 
sage with surprise why it was that it still retained 
its bitter taste in spite of its being purified by holy 
water. 

15 Said the sage: "Internal purity cannot be 
affected by external treatment. Neither can a 
pilgrimage or other things purify one who seeks 
salvation." 

16, 17 Once upon~a time, when Tukarama was camp
ing in Poona, Sivaji, dressed in simple clothes, went 
to see him. He was accompnnied by a small 

* Brahma. (Crea.tor), Vi~nu (Preserver), !:!in (Destroyer). 
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retinue and took some presents for the sage. 
Tukarama welcomed the King with a blessing as 
the latter fell at his feet. Then, giving him the 
_best seat, Tukarama started the Hari-Kirtan. 

18 At that epoch there was a Muslim general in the 
town of Cha.khan who was an enemy of the Hindu 
kingdom. He sent his men secretly that night to 
seize Sivaji alive. 

19, 20 The King came to know about it through his 
spies and rose abruptly to leave. As the rest of 
the audience became panicky, Tukarama invoked 
Hari saying: '';0 Hari I I myself fear not 
death but protect all these people here who are 
terrified." No sooner had he said this than a 

Voice was distinctly beard in reply : 

21 "Away with thy apprehension. Do not despair 
but proceed with thy usual performance. Dost 
thou not know that I am the Life of the World 
and that constantly I am near Sivaji to protect 
him 1" 

22 Presently, the Muslim officer equipped with deadly 
missiles and aceompal)ied by armed men, suddenly 
came down on the temple like a hawk. He looked 
round and saw a hundred men exactly like Sivaji 
seated amongst the audience I For a moment he 
s~ood intensely perplexed, staring at this collection 
of men. 

23 One of these "doubles" of Sivaji sprang up as 
though terrified and fled. He was chased by the 
Muslim cavalry until they reached a dense forest. 

24 As the fugitive entered the wood, the Muslims 
pursued him for three hours while King Sivaji sat 
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at ease in the temple listening to the hymns to 
God Vi~nu. 

25 At the end of the recital, Tukarama pondering 
over the King's rescue, foll at the feet of Pandu
ranga's image, shedding tears of joy. 

26, 27 Sivaji felt convinced that his miraculous escape 
was entirely due to the saintly Tu.karama's spiritu
al power and as he was about to return to his 
capital, he begged the sage for something as a 
mark of his favour. The latter gave to the King, 
who was inspired with faith, a lump of horse 
dung with his own hand. Sivaji accepted it gladly 
and set out towards his capital. The sage too 
went to Lohapur. 

28 Tukarama who had by now completely conquered 
all the inner foes,* ate less and less every day. 
At each meal he invoked Hari and lived a life of 
the most rigorous austerity. 

29 Whenever people saw him passing in a street, 
they asked him where he was going. u To Vai
kuntha," was his reply as he hurried to the river 
or towards the hill. 

30, 31 In course of time his resourceful intellect 
attained an uncommon brilliance and unfolded the 
latent faculties of his previous life. And lo, in 
his daily intercourse he spoke to everyone in 
verses. He had by now attained the fame 
of a perfect yogi. Daily he went to the temple, 

* Passion, anger, greed, infotu&tion, pride and envy. 
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humbled himself before Hari, proclaimed himself 
as the greatest sinner and craved His pardon. 

32 Once while he was walking along the forest road, 
he. saw a flock of birds. Seeing a human form, 
tbE:y were scared and flew up to the top of a tree. 

33, 34, 35 The sage said to himself: "It is really 
strange that these birds should have flown at the 
very sight of me. I look upon the world as 
myself and why should these birds be frightened 
of me 1 I can swear solemnly that I have hurt no 
creature even mentally. Probably the sins of my 
previous life have begun to react. I have 
renounced my family and dedicated my body to 
God. If the flight of these birds signifies my 
duplicity, then, alas, my penance is lost. 

36 Thus distressed with misgiving, the great sage 
remained silent for a. moment, then, waking up as 
it were, addressed Hari, the Destroyer of sins, 
with a sob: 

37, 38 "0 Hari I As a blind traveller leans on bis 
guide, I lean on Th~e and walk along the right 
path with great care. 0 Ocean of Mercy I Do 
not leave my hand. Be appeased and destroy all 
my sins and let no one be afraid of me." After 
saying these words, Tukarama remained still and 
breathless. 

39, 40 Presently, all the birds came down of a. sudden 
from the top of the tree, hovered round him, then 
gradually settled down on bis head, arms and 
shoulders. He looked like a moving tree laden 
with flowers in the shape of birds. The villagers 

8 
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thrilled to see this strange sight, stood staring at 
him. 

41 It is said that Hari, once accompanied by celestial 
sages, yogis and gods seated in their respective 
chariots, descended from His vehicle of Garuda*, 
at Dehu. He touched Tukarama who was then 
sitting on the banks of the river and said to the 
amazed devotee: 11 Without thee, my son, 
Vaikuntha seems to me dreary like a wilderness." 

42 For five days the gods celebrated various kinds of 
Panduranga's festivities on the banks of the 
Indrayani which looked as beautiful as the 
heavenly Ganga. The gods, unseen by others, were 
visible to Tukarama and streBms of heavenly bliss 
flowed everywhere in the village. 

43 The villagers, urged by some inward feeling, gave 
up the Holi festival and gathered on the river 
bank in serene joy. Listening to Tukarama's 
beautiful verses, they forgot their food, drink and 
sleep and remained there content. 

44 After five days, Panduranga said to Tukarama: 
"Come with me to Vaikuntha, my son. There 
alone is thy eternal abode." The sage answered: 
"Pandharpur is my V aikuntha. May Thou, 0 
God, remain here constantly. Thou art the very 
essence of love." 

45 Panduranga said: "Be My guest even once to see 
My grandeur. Witness in person My glory on the 
milky ocean I Complete satisfaction cannot be 
* The Eo,gle is llo.ri's vehicle according to the P11r11011s 0 
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attained on earth even by constant meditation, 
prayers and worship. But livhig in Vaikuntha 
is like having the heavenly creeper that grants 
all desires." 

46 Hearing this Divine Command, TukarBma gave a 
reply in lovely verses : · " 0 Hari J I have indeed 
crossed the impassable sea of mundane existence 
today. How can one who is blessed by the vision 
of Thee, the Fountain of Mercy, be tied to the 
world 1 He is indeed absolved from all sins." 

47 When the gods heard his speech, they were amazf,d 
and delighted and said: "Indeed, we are lucky 
to have the sage's company. After drinking at 
the fountain of his beautiful verses even ambrosia 
would now seem tasteless. Meritorious is this sage 
and he is like a god." 

48, 49 Hari invited Tukarama again to Vaikuntba, 
so the sage decided to obey His command and leave 
Dehu. Then, he said to his wife: "I am invited 
by Hsri to Vaikuntha. Let us both go together, 
my dear, to His abode. If not, do as you like.'' 
The wife answered: · "It is not right for me, my 
husband, to leave my home. Can you be so 
foolish as not to know that I, your wife, am 
nearing my confinement 1 Besides, who will 
attend to our children and cattle 1 You can go 
yourself to Hari's abode but I know where you 

. " are gomg. 

50 The sage was astounded to hear her and exclaimed 
with a sigh: "Alas I Even after getting this 
gracious favour from Hari, you are not delighted. 
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Alas I You are much too attached to the world 
and therefore, do not wish to quit your home. 
By all means, remain with the children. I go 
alone." 

51 His followers· seeing him about to go, made all 
sorts of conjectures. "He is tired of being tossed 
about on the sea of worldly life and is going away 
to find repose," said some. Others said: "Let 
him go where he wants to go. We shall follow 
him as fa.r as we can." 

52, 53 Just then, they saw, up in the sky, a number of 
celestial chariots of dazzling lustre descending to
wards the earth. There were Brahma, Vi11mu, 
and Rudra, all happily seated with their respective 
wives. Gandharvas sang their glory while heavenly 
sages attended oi:J. them. The sun seemed dim by 
the brilliance of the G~ds. Mortals closed their 
eyes as though - blinded_ by a flash of lightning, 
then, as though awakened from sleep, when they 
looked up, every direction of the sky seemed 
empty. The holy sage had disappeared I 

54 His followers, eager to see him again, spent there 
three whole days and three nights without sleep. 
Later, they saw something floating in the 
atmosphere at a great distance. It was a dark 

• object coming down slowly towards the earth. 

55 It fell down. It was Tukarama's blanket. 
Wrapped in it was a pair of cymbals I And there 
they stood, with their hearts overwhelmed with 
emotions of joy, sorrow, fear, devotion, amaze, 
ment. 
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