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¸•Û±fl¬œ˚˛

 ˙±ı˛ √õ∂ˆ¬±ÀÓ¬ Î¬◊±¸œ ˝±›˚˛±˚˛ ˜±Ô± ≈ø˘À˚˛ fl¬±˙Ù≈¬À˘ı˛ &BÂ Ê±øÚÀ˚˛ øÀBÂ ’±Új˜˚˛œı˛
’±Új‚Ú ¬Û”Ê±ı˛ øÚ ¸˜±·Ó¬/ ¸Ú±Ó¬Ú ÒÀ˜«ı˛ ÚıÊ±·ı˛Ì, ¸ı«Ò˜«¸˜i§˚˛ › ˜±Úıfl¬˘…±Ú±Ô«,
˜˝±˙øMêı̨ ˆ¬øMêøıÚ•⁄ ’±ı̨±ÒÚ±ı̨ Œ˚ ”̧‰¬Ú± ˝À˚̨øÂ˘ ıÂı̨ fl≈¬øh¬ ’±À· |œ|œ˜±À˚̨ı̨ ’±Ò…±øRfl¬ ¸Ç¬ä
› fl‘¬¬Û±ı ∏̄«ÀÌ, fl≈¬øh¬øÈ¬ Œ˝˜ôLŸÓ≈¬ ¬Û±ı˛ ˝À ˛̊ ˜±Ó‘¬-’±ı˛±ÒÚ±ı˛ Œ¸ ◊̋ ˆ¬øMêÀ¶⁄±Ó¬ø¶§Úœ ’±Ê ’±ı˛› ı…±l
ñ ’±ı˛› Œ√õ∂±#;̆ /

ø˚øÚ ıUÒ±-Ò±ı˛± ˛̊, ’‘̇ …ı˛+À¬Û ¸fl¬˘ ‘̧ø©Üı˛ ˜±ÀÁ¬ øSê ˛̊±˙œ˘ ñ ¬Ûı˛̃ ıËÀpı˛ Œ¸ ◊̋ ¸=¡±˘fl¬
˜˝±˙øMê ◊̋ ˜˝±˜± ˛̊±/ øS&Ì±Ó¬œÓ¬± ’ı¶ö± ˛̊ øÓ¬øÚ ˜˝±˜± ˛̊±, ◊̋BÂ±ı˛+¬Ûœ Ê·» ‘̧ÊÚfl¬±øı˛Ìœı˛+À¬Û øÓøÚ
À˚±·˜± ˛̊±, ’±ı±ı˛ ¸&Ì±Rfl¬ Êh¬Ê·ÀÓ¬ øÓøÚ ˜± ˛̊±¶§ı˛+¬Û± ñ fl¬‡Ú› qX¬ ‘̧ø©Ü̇ œ˘ Œ‰¬Ó¬Ú± ˛̊ øÓ¬øÚ
øı…±˙øMê, ’±ı±ı˛ fl¬‡Ú›¬ Œˆ¬±·±øRfl¬± ’øı…±˙øMê¶§ı˛+¬Û±/ øÓ¬øÚ ◊̋ ‘̧ÊÚœ˙øMêı˛+¬ø¬ÛÌœ ı±flƒ¬ ’Ôı±
Œıœ ¸ı˛¶§Ó¬œ,¬ ¬Û±ø˘fl¬± ˙øMêı˛+ø¬ÛÌœ Œıœ ˜˝±˘Ñœ ’±ı±ı˛ ¸—˝±ı˛fl¬±øı˛Ìœ Œıœ ˜˝±fl¬±˘œ/ ¤˝◊
S˚˛œ˙øMêı˛ ¤fl¬SÓ¬±˝◊ ’±ø˙øMê  ë’±…± í ñ øS&Ì±Ó¬œÓ¬± ’ı¶ö±˚˛ ø˚øÚ ’øÚı«‰¬Úœ˚˛±/ ¤˝◊
ˆ≈¬ıÚÀ˜±ø˝Úœı˛ ¸MW, ı˛Ê– › Ó¬À˜±ı˛+À¬Ûı˛ ¸±˜ı˛¸…Ó¬± › ¤fl¬S-’±ı˛±ÒÚ±˝◊ ’±˜±Àı˛ ≈À·±«»¸ı/
ø˚øÚ ø‰¬iú ˛̊œı˛+À¬Û ˜ÀÚ±Ê·ÀÓ¬ ˘œÚ, ‘̃iú ˛̊œı˛+À¬Û Êh¬Ê·ÀÓ¬ øıı˛±Ê˜±Ú±, øÓøÚ ◊̋ √õ∂±Ì˜ ˛̊œ ¸±√õ∂¸iß
˜±Ó‘¬fl¬±˙øMêı˛+À¬Û ’±˜±Àı˛ ˜±ÀÁ¬ ˘œ˘±˜˚˛œ/

’±Ê ¬Û≈Ì… ˙±ı˛√õ∂±ÀÓ¬ |œ|œ˜±À ˛̊ı˛ ı˛±Ó≈¬˘ ‰¬ı˛Ìfl¬˜À˘ ’±˜ı˛± ˆ¬øMêøıÚ•⁄ √õ∂ÌøÓ¬ Ê±Ú± ◊̋ ’±ı˛
fl¬ı˛ÀÊ±Àh¬ √õ∂±Ô«Ú± fl¬øı˛ Œ˚Ú Ó“¬±ı˛ fl¬èÌ±‚Ú fl‘¬¬Û±‘ø©Ü¬Û±ÀÓ¬ ’±˜±Àı˛ ˜ÀÚı˛ ¸fl¬˘ ¢≠±øÚ, ¸fl¬˘
’:Ó¬±, ¸fl¬˘ ˜ø˘ÚÓ¬± ”ı˛œˆ”¬Ó¬ ˝˚˛/ Œıœ¬ÛÀé¬ı˛ ¬Û≈Ì…˘À¢ü ¸fl¬˘ &èw±Ó¬± › ˆ¬ø·Úœ·ÀÌı˛
˜±Ú¸fl≈¬ ≈̧̃  ˜±Ó‘¬ıjÚ± ˛̊ øıfl¬ø˙Ó¬ ˝Î¬◊fl¬//

ëë≈·«±Õ ˛̊  ≈·«¬Û±ı˛±Õ ˛̊ ¸±ı˛±Õ ˛̊ ¸ı«fl¬±øı˛ÕÌ…/
‡…±ÕÓ¬ Ó¬ÕÔı fl‘¬¯û±Õ ˛̊ Ò”•⁄±Õ ˛̊ ¸Ó¬Ó¬— Ú˜–//

˚± Œıœ ¸ı«̂ ”¬ÀÓ¬ ∏̄≈ ˜±Ó‘¬ı˛+À¬ÛÌ ¸—ø¶öÓ¬±/
Ú˜ô¶∏Õ¸… Ú˜ô¶∏Õ¸… Ú˜ô¶∏Õ¸… ÚÀ˜± Ú˜–// íí
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Editorial

The dancing “kash” plumes, bathed in the golden hues of the

morning sun, herald the auspicious advent of Mahamaya, the supreme

Mother Goddess, on this blessed soil. The holy worship of the Goddess

that was initiated by Sree Sree Maa twenty years ago to usher in a

rejuvenated era of holiness, unification of all religious faiths and general

prosperity of mankind, has set foot in its twentieth year. The outcome of

Her spiritual resolve and piety has become, over the years, an ever-

enveloping fountain that has inducted everybody in its depth, glory and

sublimity.

Mahamaya is the primal creative force of the Brahman, present in

innumerable forms, tangible and transient, amongst all objects of this

universe. In the sublime state, She is Mahamaya while in her creative role

of the universe, She is Yogamaya. In this material world, where everybody

is controlled by the three fundamental characteristics of Sattava, Rajas

and Tamas, She plays the controlling role of Maya. Maya has two

manifestations — Vidya and Avidya. While the power of Vidya exhorts us

towards pure and holy creativity, that of Avidya lures the mankind in

splurge and gross gratification. She is the presiding deity of Devi

Saraswati in Her creative power, Devi Mahalaxmi in Her nurturing power

and Devi Mahakali in Her punitive power. The confluence of these three

primal forces of nature permeates the universe as the Supreme Goddess

“Adya” – the sublime Mother Nature who is incomprehensible and

indescribable.

During the Navaratri festival, all the three forms of the deity are

worshipped in conjunction to seek their blessings and protection from

turbulences of life. She dwells in our mind through Her omnipresence,

adorns the Mother Earth in Her beauty and graces our abode in Her

manifestation as ever-compassionate Sree Sree Maa.

Come ! Let us bow our heads to the Her lotus feet on the auspicious

occasion of Navaratri and pray with folded hands for Her blessings to

overcome all our ignorance, shortcomings and mental restraint in our

eternal journey towards spiritual fulfillment. Let the minds of all brothers

and sisters of our fraternity bloom like a flower in chanting Her holy hymn

to our contentment.

“Ya Devi Sarvabhuteshu Matrirupeno Sansthita

Namastassai, Namastassai, Namastassai Namo Namah”


