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¸•Û±fl¬œ ˛̊ / Editorial

¸˜À˚˛ı˛ ’±ıÀÓ«¬  ^nÓ¬ Œ¬Ûøı˛À˚˛ ¤˘±˜ ’±ı˛› ¤fl¬øÈ¬ ıÂı˛/ ≈̊·¸øg¬é¬ÀÌı˛ ¤˝◊ øÚ&ø˘ÀÓ¬ ¸˜ô¶∏ ˜±Úı¸˜±Ê
˚‡Ú Ó¬ı˛º øıé≈¬t¬, ø˙±˝±ı˛±- Ó¬‡Ú &è˜˝±R±·ÀÌı˛ ’±˙œı«±À › |œ|œ˜±À˚˛ı˛ Œ¶ß˝BÂ±˚˛±˚˛ øÚ–˙Ç¬ø‰¬ÀM ’±˜ı˛±
’øÓ¬ı±ø˝Ó¬ fl¬Àı˛ ¤˘±˜ ’±ı˛› ¤fl¬øÈ¬ ıÂı˛ñ˝◊˝±˝◊ ’±˜±Àı˛ ¬Ûı˛˜√õ∂±øl/

ÚııÀ¯∏«ı˛ ¤˝◊ ¬Û≈Ì…√õ∂ˆ¬±ÀÓ¬ ’±|ø˜fl¬ ˜≈‡¬Û±S ëëø˝ı˛Ì…·ˆ«¬íí-Œ˚˛ı˛ Œ˚ ¸—‡…±øÈ¬ ’±Ê √õ∂fl¬±ø˙Ó¬ ˝˘
|œ|œ˜±À˚˛ı˛ ¬Û≈Ì… Î¬◊¬Ûø¶öøÓ¬ÀÓ¬, Œ¸˝◊ ¸—‡…±øÈ¬ ’±˜ı˛± øÚÀıÚ fl¬Àı˛øÂ ˜˝±Ú ˆ¬Mê ¸±Òfl¬ ¸ôL√ fl¬ıœÀı˛ı˛ ¬Û≈Ì…
¶ú‘øÓ¬ı˛ Î¬◊ÀVÀ˙…/

ˆ¬øMêÒ±ı˛±ı˛ Œ˚ Ù¬â≈À¶⁄±Ó¬ ˆ¬±ı˛Ó¬œ˚˛ ˜ÚÀÚ ˙±ù´Ó¬fl¬±˘ ÒÀı˛ √õ∂ı±ø˝Ó¬ ˝À˚˛ ‰¬À˘ÀÂ, ¸ôL√ fl¬ıœı˛ øÂÀ˘Ú Œ¸˝◊
ˆ¬øMê˜±À·«ı˛ ’Ú…Ó¬˜ Î¬◊#;˘ ŒÊ…±øÓ¬©®/ ø˝j≈ › ˜≈¸˘˜±Ú Î¬◊ˆ¬˚˛ Ò±ı˛±ı˛ ˜±Ò≈˚…« ¸±ÒÚ±˚˛ øÓ¬øÚ øÚÀÊÀfl¬ fl¬Àı˛øÂÀ˘Ú
øÚ˜¢ü/ ÷ù´Àı˛ı˛ √õ∂øÓ¬ øÚ©®±˜ ˆ¬øMê › Œ√õ∂˜˝◊ fl¬ıœı˛ ˙«ÀÚı˛ ˜”˘˜La/ fl¬ıœı˛Êœ ıÀ˘Úñ÷ù´Àı˛ı˛ øÚı±¸ ¸ı«SÄ ¤˝◊
øıù´‰¬ı˛±‰¬ı˛ Ó“¬±ı˛ ˜øjı˛/ øfl¬c Ó“¬±ı˛ øÚÓ¬…˘œ˘±˚˛ √õ∂ÀıÀ˙ı˛ ‰¬±øıfl¬±øÍ¬øÈ¬ ı˛À˚˛ÀÂ ¸ƒ&èı˛ øÚ˚˛LaÀÌ/ ¸ƒ&èı˛
’Õ˝Ó≈¬fl¬œ ’Ú≈fl¬•Û± ı…Ó¬œÓ¬ Œ¸˝◊ ’˜‘Ó¬‚Ú Œ¬√õ∂˜ › ˆ¬øMêı˛ ı˛¸±¶§±Ú Ô±Àfl¬ ’Òı˛±/ ¸ƒ&è˝◊ ’±À˘±fl¬ıøÓ«¬fl¬±,
¸ƒ&è˝◊ ¬Ûı˛˜±|˚˛, ’±ÚjÀ˘±Àfl¬ Î¬◊Mı˛ÀÌı˛ Œ¸Ó≈¬/

˜˝±R± fl¬ıœÀı˛ı˛ ¤˝◊ ’˜ı˛ ı±ÌœÀfl¬ ø˙Àı˛±Ò±˚« fl¬Àı˛, |œ|œ&è˜˝±ı˛±Ê·ÌÀfl¬ ¸Ó¬Ó¬ ıjÚ± fl¬Àı˛ ¤ı—
’±˜±Àı˛ ¸ƒ&è |œ|œ˜±À˚˛ı˛ ‰¬ı˛Ìfl¬˜˘ ˝+À˚˛ Ò…±Ì fl¬Àı˛ ¸˜±·Ó¬ Úıı¯∏«Àfl¬ ’±˜ı˛± ¶§±·Ó¬ Ê±Ú±˝◊ñÚÓ≈¬Ú ıÂÀı˛
ÚÓ≈¬Ú ’±˙±˚˛ Î¬◊Vœø¬ÛÓ¬ ˝À˚˛ ’±˜±Àı˛ ˚±S± ’±ı˛y¬ Œ˝±fl¬/

One more year has left its trail in the whirlwind of time. As the humanity stands at the

crossroads of the turbulent times, feeling hopelessly directionless, we, the beloved children of

Sree Sree Maa, could successfully etch out our blissful living over the past one year, by the

sheer grace of the “guru maharajas”.

This issue of “Hiranyagarbha” is being published on the auspicious occasion of the

Bengali New Year’s day in the haloed presence of Sree Sree Maa. It has been dedicated to the

pious remembrance of Sant Kabir, one of the greatest saints of medieval India.

Sant Kabir was one of the luminaries of the “Bhakti” cult in India. He epitomized the

intrinsic virtues of love and compassion that pervades the vision of our saints. A firm believer

in unflinching love and devotion to God, he enshrined all elements of compassion inherent in

Hindu and Muslim philosophy. Kabirji proclaimed that God is omnipresent; yet the key to the

path leading to eternal unison with His sublime self lies in the hands of a “sadguru”.

Without the empathy and blessings of a “sadguru”, one cannot comprehend the fathomless

expanse of Lord’s love and blessings. A true mentor (“sadguru”) is thus a luminous beacon,

a true companion, a bridge between the mortal and the sublime.

On the auspicious occasion of New Year, therefore, let all of us sincerely embrace the

essence of his divine message. Let us offer, with folded hands, our humble tribute to the

“guru mahatmas” and pay our obeisance to the lotus feet of Sree Sree Maa, our esteemed

“sadguru”. Let a blissful journey deliver us to the realms of enlightenment in the

forthcoming years to make our lives meaningful.


