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¸•Û±fl¬œ˚˛ / Editorial
√√õ∂fl‘¬øÓ¬ÀÓ¬ Œ˘À·ÀÂ ˙ı˛ÀÓ¬ı˛ ÀÂ“±˚˛±/ ’±fl¬±À˙ Œ˜À‚ı˛ Ù“¬±Àfl¬ ◊̋øÓ¬-Î¬◊øÓ¬ À‰¬±À‡ ¬Ûh¬ÀÂ ·±Ï¬ˇ Úœ˘ ’±fl¬±˙, Ú-Úœ ò̋ ı¯∏«±ı˛

ı±øı˛Ò±ı˛±˚˛ ¬Ûøı˛¬Û”Ì«, ·Ë±˜ı±—˘±ı˛ ˜±ÀÍ¬-‚±ÀÈ¬ ø¶ß* ı±Ó¬±À¸ ˜±Ô± Œ±˘±ÀBÂ ¸±± fl¬±˙Ù≈¬À˘ı˛ &BÂ ’±ı˛ ¸Àı˛±ıÀı˛ı˛ ÊÀ˘ øfl¬
’±À˘±  fl¬Àı˛ Ù≈¬ÀÈ¬ ı˛À ˛̊ÀÂ ı˛øMê˜ ¬ÛΩÀfl¬±ı˛fl¬/

’±Ê ı±Ó¬±À¸ fl¬±Ú ¬¬Û±Ó¬À˘ Œ˙±Ú±˚±˚˛ ’±Új˜˚˛œ ˜±À˚˛ı˛ ’±ı±˝Úœ/ ’±˜±Àı˛ ˜Ú ’±õ≠≈Ó¬ ˝˚˛ ’±…±˙øMêÀfl¬ ıı˛ÀÌı˛
¸Ç¬Àä, ’±Új±Ú≈̂ ”¬øÓ¬ÀÓ¬/ õ∂øÓ¬ ıÂÀı˛ı˛ Ú…±˚˛ ¤-ıÂı˛› ’±˜±Àı˛ ’±|˜ √õ∂±ºÀÌ ’±À˚˛±øÊÓ¬ ˝Àı Úıı˛±øSı˛ Î¬◊»¸ı |œ|œ˜±À˚˛ı˛
Ó¬MW±ıÒ±ÀÚ/ Ò”¬Û-œ¬Û › ¬Û≈©Û·Àg¬ ’±|˜ √õ∂±ºÌ ˝Àı ’±À˜±øÓ¬/ ’±˜ı˛± ¸fl¬˘ &èˆ¬±˝◊Àı±Ú ˆ¬øMê øıÚ•⁄ ø‰¬ÀM ˜±Ó‘¬ ‰¬ı˛ÀÌ
’?ø˘ øÀ˚˛ Ó“¬±ı˛ ıı˛ › ’ˆ¬˚˛ √õ∂±Ô«Ú± fl¬ı˛ı/

˜˝±˜±˚˛± ¸Ú±Ó¬Úœ øÚÓ¬…± ñ øÓ¬øÚ ◊̋ ıg¬Ú › Œ˜±Àé¬ı˛ fl¬Sœ«/ øÓ¬øÚ ı±fl¬…, ˜Ú › ◊̋øf˚˛±Ó¬œÓ¬, øÓ¬øÚ øS&Ì±øRfl¬± ˝À˚˛›
øS&Ì±Ó¬œÓ¬, øÓ¬øÚ øÚ&«Ì ¬Ûı˛˜ıËÀpı˛ ø‰¬øÓ¬˙øMêı˛+¬Û±/ øÓ¬øÚ ¬Ûı˛±¸ø•§»˜˚˛œ ’ı±„ƒ̃ ±Ú¸À·±‰¬ı˛ fl≈¬˜±ı˛œ ˜±Ó‘¬fl¬±, ’±ı±ı˛ ˜Ó«¬…˘œ˘±˚˛
øÓ¬øÚ ¬Ûı˛˜ıËp ¶§ı˛+¬Û ø˙Àıı˛ ˙øMê ’X«¬Ú±ı˛œù´ı˛œ, é¬ ≈ø˝Ó¬± Î¬◊̃ ± › ø˝˜±˘˚˛ fl¬Ú…± ¬Û±ı«Ó¬œ/ À¸ ◊̋ ’±…± ˙øMêÀfl¬ ¸±Òfl¬ ˝+À˚˛
Î¬◊¬Û˘øt fl¬ı˛±ı˛ ¸±ÒÚ± ◊̋ ˜±Ó‘¬ ¸±ÒÚ±/ ¤ ◊̋ ’±…± ˙øMê ı±»¸˘… ı˛À¸ı˛ ’±Ò±ı˛ ñ Ó¬± ◊̋ ≈̊À· ≈̊À· ’±…± √õ∂fl‘¬øÓ¬ ı± ’±…±
√õ∂fl‘¬øÓ¬ı˛ ’—˙¸y≈¬Ó¬±Àfl¬ ’ı˘•§Ú fl¬Àı˛ ◊̋ ˜˝±R±·Ì ˜Ó«¬…À˘±Àfl¬ ÊœıÀ˝ Ò±ı˛Ì fl¬Àı˛Ú/ Ó¬± ◊̋ ˜±Ó‘¬ ¸±ÒÚ±˚˛ ’±˜ı˛± Œ‡ÀÓ¬ ¬Û± ◊̋
˙øMê › ˆ¬øMêı˛ ¤fl¬ ’À˘Ãøfl¬fl¬ Œ˜˘ıg¬Ú, ˚±˝±ı˛ ¸˜…flƒ¬ Î¬◊¬Û˘øt ‚ÀÈ¬øÂ˘ Ó¬La˜˝±¸±Òfl¬ fl‘¬¯û±Új ’±·˜ı±·œÀ˙ı˛ ÊœıÀÚ/
’±Ê Œıœ¬ÛÀé¬ı˛ ¬Û≈Ì… ˘À¢ü, ’±˜ı˛± ¸fl¬˘ &èˆ¬± ◊̋Àı±Ú ˆ¬øMê øıÚ•⁄ø‰¬ÀM ¸˜…flƒ¬ ’±…±˙øMê ı˛+ø¬ÛÌœ |œ|œ˜±À˚˛ı˛ ‰¬ı˛Ì±•§≈ÀÊ
ˆ¬øMê-fl¬˜˘ øÚÀıÚ fl¬Àı˛ › ¸fl¬˘ &è˜˝±ı˛±Ê·ÀÌı˛ ‰¬ı˛ÌıjÚ± fl¬Àı˛ ÒÚ… ˝˘±˜/

The touch of the autumn is in the air. Patches of blue appear amidst plumes of cloud,
the ponds and rivers are brimming with water, white plumes of kash flower adorn the fields
while coral red lilies have started to sprout in lakes and ponds.

The breeze carries the auspicious footsteps of the Mother Goddess. We can feel this
resonance in our hearts and become overcome with pure joy. This is the time of the year
when we, the Ashramites, devotees and disciples of Sree Shree Maa join our hands in
humble prayer and devote ourselves to usher in the Omnipresent Adyashakti in Her material
form. The days ahead will be filled with joyous unite and piety while the heady aroma of
flowers and incense fill the air.

The Supreme Mother is eternal – she is the driver behind all bondage and liberation.
She is beyond the realms of speech, mind and senses. She encompasses the three main
virtues (gunas), yet She is beyond them. She is the primordial energy conjoined with
Parambrahman. She is the KumariMatrika and in heaven, She manifests Herself as the
consort of Shiva, as Uma Haimavati and Parvati. The realization of Her true self is what the
saints term as “matrisadhana”.

Adyashakti is also the embodiment of extreme tenderness. That is why all great saints and
avatars always appear as the offsprings of direct manifestations of Adyashakti amongst the
saintly mothers. In worshipping the Supreme Goddess, one can observe a sublime
combination of Shakti and vatshalya (tenderness).  The great saint Krishnananda Agambagish
is a glowing example amongst the saints to witness and realize this subtle confluence.

On the auspicious occasion of Mahalaya and Navaratri, we offer our humble obeisance
to the lotus feet of Sree Sree Maa, the embodiment of Adyashakti and seek blessings from her
and all Guru Maharajas to deliver us from material bondage and guide us in the path of
true spirituality.


