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¸•Û±fl¬œ ˛̊ / Editorial
fl¬À˚˛fl¬øÚ ’±À·› ’±fl¬±˙¬ÛÔ øÂ˘ ‚Ú Œ˜À‚ ’±BÂiß ’±ı˛ Ó¬±ı˛ ¸±ÀÔ ’|±ôL√ ı±øı˛¬Û±Ó¬/ ˝Í¬±» Œ¸˝◊ fl¬±Ê˘fl¬±À˘±

’±BÂ±Ú Œˆ¬À„ Œıøı˛À ˛̊ ¤˘ ŒÊ…±øÓ¬ «̃̊ ˛ ’±À˘±fl¬Àı˛‡±/ ·Ë±˜ı±—˘±ı˛ ¬ÛÀÔ‚±ÀÈ¬ Œù´Ó¬-qw fl¬±˙Ù≈¬À˘ı˛ &BÂ ı±Ó¬±À¸ ˜±Ô± ≈ø˘À ˛̊
Ê±øÚÀ˚˛ ø˘ À˚ ø‰¬iú˚˛œ ˜±À˚˛ı˛ ˜‘iú˚˛œ ı˛+À¬Û Òı˛±Ó¬À˘ ’ıÓ¬ı˛ÀÌı˛ øÚ ¸˜±·Ó¬/ √õ∂ˆ¬±Ó¬ ˜˘À˚˛ È≈¬¬ÛÈ¬±¬Û Á¬Àı˛ ¬Ûh¬± ø˙Î¬◊ø˘ Ù≈¬˘
˜ÀÚ fl¬øı˛À˚˛ ø˘ Œ˚ ¬Û”Ê± ’±¸ÀÂ/

√õ∂øÓ¬ ıÂÀı˛ı˛ Ú…±˚˛ ¤-ıÂı˛› ’±˜±Àı˛ ’±|˜ √√õ∂±ºÀÌ |œ|œ˜±À˚˛ı˛ Ó¬MW±ıÒ±ÀÚ ’±À˚˛±øÊÓ¬ ˝Àı Úıı˛±øS Î¬◊»¸ı/ ¸fl¬˘
&èˆ¬±˝◊Àı±Ú ˆ¬øMêøıÚ•⁄ ø‰¬ÀM ˜±Ó‘¬¬ÛÓ¬À˘ ’?ø˘ øÀ˚˛ Ó“¬±ı˛ ıı˛ › ’ˆ¬˚˛ √õ∂±Ô«Ú± fl¬ı˛ı, ¤˝◊ øı‚Æ¸Ç≈¬˘ ˚≈À· ¸≈ø‰¬qX¬
ÊœıÀÚı˛ Î¬◊ÀVÀ˙…/ Ò”¬Û-œ¬Û › ¬Û≈©Û·Àg¬ ’±|˜ √õ∂±ºÌ ˝Àı ’±À˜±øÓ¬/

˙±ı˛œ˚˛± ø˝ı˛Ì…·Àˆ«¬ı˛ ¤˝◊ ¸—‡…±øÈ¬ÀÓ¬ |œ|œ˜± ¸øıô¶∏±Àı˛  øıÒ‘Ó¬ fl¬Àı˛ÀÂÚ Œ·±À˘±fl¬-øÚı±¸œ, ¬Û≈èÀ¯∏±M˜ fl‘¬À¯ûı˛
ı±˜±º¸y”¬Ó¬±, |œ|œ ı˛±øÒfl¬±ı˛ ’ôL√ı˛º ¸˝‰¬ı˛œ fl¬ø˘˜˘-˝±øı˛Ìœ ëëøé¬Ì±íí ˚˜≈Ú±Àıœı˛ ı‘M±ôL√/ |œ|œ˜±À˚˛ı˛ Œ˘‡Úœ ˜±Ò…À˜
’±˜ı˛± Œ¸˝◊ ¬Ûı˛˜¬Û≈Ì…ıÓ¬œ,  ¬Ûı˛˜±Újı˛+ø¬ÛÌœ, ¸ı«À˘±fl¬¬Û”øÊÓ¬± Œıœı˛ ‰¬ı˛ÀÌ ¸|X¬ √õ∂Ì±˜ øÚÀıÚ fl¬øı˛/

ø˝ı˛Ì…·Àˆ«¬ı˛ ¤˝◊ ˙±ı˛œ˚˛± ¸—‡…±øÈ¬ √õ∂fl¬±À˙ı˛ fl¬À˚˛fl¬ ˜±¸ ¬Û”Àı« ø˝˜±˘À˚˛ı˛ Œfl¬±À˘ Œfl¬±ı˛‡ÀG¬ √õ∂fl‘¬øÓ¬ı˛ Œ˚ ı˛+^ı˛+¬Û
’±˜ı˛± ˆ¬˚˛øıø¶úÓ¬ ŒÚÀS √õ∂Ó¬…é¬ fl¬Àı˛øÂ, Ó¬±ı˛ ˜ÀÒ… øıÀ˙¯ ˘∏é¬…Ìœ˚˛ ¤˝◊ Œ˚ ¸±-Ê±·ËÓ¬, ¬Ûı˛˜-˜º˘˜˚˛ ¸±ø˙ı ‰¬Ó≈¬ø«Àfl¬ı˛
ÒT—¸˘œ˘±ı˛ ˜ÀÒ…› ¶§œ ˛̊ ŒÊ…±øÓ¬ø «̆ºÀfl¬ fl¬œ ’À˘Ãøfl¬fl¬, ’Ó¬…±}¬ «̊ ˆ¬±Àı ı˛é¬± fl¬Àı˛ÀÂÚØ ¤øÈ¬ı˛ ¤fl¬øÈ¬ ·”Ï¬ˇ Ó¬±»¬Û «̊ ’±ÀÂ/ ◊̋̋ ± ◊̋
¬¬Û≈Úı«±ı˛ √õ∂˜±øÌÓ¬ ˝í˘ Œ˚ ‰¬Ó≈¬¬Û±«˙«¶ö ¬ÛøÇ¬˘Ó¬± ŒÔÀfl¬ ¸ı«˙øMê˜±Ú ÷ù´ı˛ ¸Ú±Ó¬Ú ÒÀ˜«ı˛ œ¬Ûø˙‡±øÈ¬Àfl¬ ¸Ó¬Ó¬– Àõ∂±#;˘ ı˛±À‡Ú/

¸Ú±Ó¬Ú ÒÀ˜«ı˛ Œ¸˝◊ ¬ÛøıS qX¬ ˆ¬±ıÒ±ı˛±Àfl¬ ’ı˘•§Ú fl¬Àı˛, |œ|œ&è˜˝±ı˛±Ê·ÀÌı˛ ’±˙œı«± ’±|˚˛ fl¬Àı˛, ’±˜±Àı˛
÷øoÓ¬ ¬ÛÀÔ Œ˚Ú ’±˜ı˛± ’±ı˛› ’·Ë¸ı˛ ˝ÀÓ¬ ¬Û±øı˛ñ|œ|œ˜±À˚˛ı˛ ‰¬ı˛Ìfl¬˜À˘ ¤˝◊ ¬Û≈Ì…˘À¢ü ˝◊˝±˝◊ ’±˜±Àı˛ øıÚœÓ¬ √õ∂±Ô«Ú±/

The sky was overshadowed with dark, ominous clouds even a few days back, accompanied by
torrential rain. Suddenly, as if by the touch of a magic wand, the cloud bifurcated, allowing streams
of golden sunlight to touch down on Mother Earth, proclaiming, as it were, the advent of Mother
Goddess in her earthly abode. “Kash” flowers started flaunting their cottony plumes in swaying
breeze while “shiuli” flowers got released from their tender stalks in early morning breeze to
decorate the ground down under. Puja is knocking on the doorstep !

Like every year, we are gearing up to celebrate Navaratri festival at our Ashram premises
under the guidance of Sree Sree Maa. Aroma of incense and heady fragrance of flowers would hang
heavy in the air as we, the Gurubhais and Gurubons, would offer our homage with piety and verve.

In this edition of Hiranyagarbha, Sree Sree Maa has expounded in detail the spiritual
sublimity of Jamuna Mata, the heavenly stream of Goloka, who emerged as “Dakshina” from the left
dimensions of Lord Krishna, plays the eternal role of Sree Sree Radharani’s consort and blesses all
realms of the lokas by Her holy nectar. We offer our homage to Her lotus feet.

The devastating event that preceded the publication of this edition was the unprecedented
natural calamity in the Kedarkhanda of the Himalayas during the last rainy season that was
triggered by incessant rain, avalanche and inundation, claiming thousands of lives. What was most
remarkable and astonishing, though, was the unbelievable way in which Lord Shiva, in His
boundless grace, protected His own Jyothirlamgam at Kedar, amidst ruins all around, thus proving,
for the umpteenth time, His priority in protecting Sanatan Dharma over all surrounding evils and
petty degradation.

Come, let us all feel rejuvenated by His holy grace and beseech the blessings of our
Gurumaharajas and our Sadguru Sree Sree Maa to lead us towards our holy goal, beholding the
lofty ideals of Sanatan Dharma.


