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¸•Û±fl¬œ ˛̊ / Editorial

’±fl¬±À˙ ı<·ˆ«¬ Œ˜À‚ı˛ w”fl≈¬øÈ¬ ø˙øÔ˘ ˝ÀÓ¬˝◊ Œ˜À‚ı˛ Œfl¬±À˘ Î¬◊“øfl¬ ˜±ı˛ÀÂ Œ¸±Ú±˘œ Œı˛±V≈ı˛/ Úœ˘ ’±fl¬±À˙ Œˆ¬À¸
Œıh¬±ÀBÂ ¸±± Œ˜À‚ı˛ Œˆ¬˘±/ øÙ¬ÚøÙ¬ÀÚ ı±Ó¬±À¸ ˜±Ô± Œ±˘±ÀBÂ fl¬±˙ Ù≈¬˘/ ˜±À˚˛ı˛ ’±·˜Úœı±Ó«¬±ı˛ ø˙˝ı˛Ì Œ˘À·ÀÂ
·Ë±˜ı±—˘±ı˛ Ó¬LaœÀÓ¬ Ó¬LaœÀÓ¬/

øıù´À‰¬Ó¬Ú±ı˛ √õ∂øÓ¬øÈ¬ √õ∂fl¬±˙, ¸‘ø©Üı˛ √õ∂øÓ¬øÈ¬ ı˛+À¬Ûı˛ ˜ÀÒ… ø‰¬ı˛¶ÛøjÓ¬ ı˛À˚˛ÀÂ ¬Ûı˛˜ıËÀpı˛ ’ôL˘«œÚ ’±…±˙øMêı˛ Œ¸˝◊
˙±ù´Ó¬ √õ∂ÌıÒTøÚ/ ¸‘ø©Üı˛ ’±ø Ó¬MW ¤˝◊ ëë˜±íí/

’±…±˙øMê ˜± Ó¬±˝◊ øÚÓ¬…±ñëÓ¬±“ı˛ ’±ø ŒÚ˝◊, Ó¬±“ı˛ ’ôL√ ŒÚ˝◊, ¤˝◊ øıù´‰¬ı˛±‰¬Àı˛ı˛ √õ∂fl¬±˙˝◊ Ó¬±“ı˛ ˙±ù´Ó¬ ˜”øM«/ øÓ“¬øÚ
¬Ûı˛˜±˙øMê¶§ı˛+¬Û±, ŒÊ…±øÓ¬˜«˚˛œ ˜˝±øı…±¶§ı˛+ø¬ÛÌœ, ≈·«øÓ¬˝±øı˛Ìœ Œıœ ≈·±«, ¸fl¬˘ ŸøX¬-ø¸øX¬ı˛ fl¬±ı˛fl¬/

¸Ú±Ó¬Ú ÒÀ˜«ı˛ ¬Û±˘Ú › ¬Û≈ø©Üı˛ ÊÚ… › Ó¬±“ı˛ ¸‘ø©Ü˜±Ò≈˚«…Àfl¬ ı˛é¬± fl¬ı˛ÀÓ¬ ı±Àı˛ı±Àı˛ øÓøÚ Òı˛±Ò±À˜ ’±À¸Ú Ú±Ú±ı˛+À¬Û/
’±Ó«¬ÊœÀıı˛ fl¬èÌ ’±˝W±ÀÚ fl¬èÌ±¬Û±Ô±ı˛ ÊÚÚœ ’ıÓ¬œÌ« ˝Ú fl¬‡Ú› |œ|œ fl¬±ø˘fl¬±ı˛+À¬Û, ’±ı±ı˛ fl¬‡Ú› |œ|œ ˙±ı˛±ı˛+À¬Û/

’±Ó«¬¬Ûœøh¬Ó¬ Êœı ¸—¸±ı˛Ê±À˘ ’±ıX¬ ˝À˚˛ ˜≈øMêı˛ ÊÚ… ˚‡Ú SêjÚ fl¬Àı˛ ›ÀÍ¬, ˜≈øMê±Sœ ˜± Ó¬‡Ú Ó¬±Àı˛ ’±|˚˛ √õ∂±Ú
fl¬Àı˛Ú/  ’±ı±ı˛ ˜±Ó‘¬fl‘¬¬Û±ÒÚ… ¸±Òfl¬ ˚‡Ú ’±R˙«œ ˝À˚˛ ø¶öÓ¬√õ∂: ˝Ú, Ó¬‡Ú Œ‰¬Ó¬Ú±ı˛ ’±À˘±Àfl¬ øÓ¬øÚ Î¬◊¬Û˘øt fl¬Àı˛Ú Œ˚
’±˜±Àı˛ ˜± √õ∂fl‘¬Ó¬ı˛+À¬Û øıù´ÊÚÚœ, øıù´øıÒ±Ó‘¬/

Ó¬±˝◊ ’±R˙«œ ˜±Ó‘¬Ú±˜-øıÀˆ¬±ı˛ ¸±Òfl¬ ’±˜±Àı˛ ¸fl¬À˘ı˛ ˝À˚˛ ˜±Ó‘¬‰¬ı˛ÀÌ ¸Ó¬Ó¬ ’±fl≈¬˘ √õ∂±Ô«Ú± Ê±Ú±˚˛ñëë˜±Ø ’±˜±Àı˛
’±À˘±fl¬ø˙± √õ∂±Ú fl¬ı˛/ ¸ÀÓ¬…ı˛ ¬ÛÀÔ, :±ÀÚı˛ ¬ÛÀÔ, ’±RÀı±ÀÒı˛ ¬ÛÀÔ ¬ÛøÔfl¬ fl¬ı˛/ ŒÓ¬±˜±ı˛ ˜º˘˜˚˛ fl¬ı˛¶ÛÀ˙« ’±˜±Àı˛
’±øRfl¬ Î¬◊Mı˛Ì ˝Î¬◊fl¬ ˜±ííØ

Ê˚˛ ˜±

Streaks of golden sunlight have started to play hide and seek in the blue sky as the thunderous clouds

lift their ominous veil from the horizon. Masses of ultra white clouds have started gliding lazily across

while shafts of “kash” flowers sway their heads in the gentle breeze. The scintillating air tingle the inner

core of rural Bengal as the advent of Mother Goddess announces its pious arrival.

The supreme energy that effuses from the core of the Brahman pervades every manifestation in this

universe and reverberates inside every creation as a sublime vibration that is “omkar”. The all pervading

existence of Mother is thus fundamental to the concept of consciousness.

Mother is eternal; She has neither any beginning, nor any culmination. She is the ultimate power, the

ultimate knowledge, the ultimate consciousness. She is Devi Durga, the deliverer and the sublime cause

and conclusion of everything that takes place in this universe.

She descends on this earth again and again to shelter Her creatures from all that is evil, to stimulate

us towards embracing and fostering the ultimate truth. Full of compassion towards everybody who be-

seeches Her blessings, She manifests Herself sometimes as Devi Kalika and sometimes as Devi Durga.

Mother is everywhere. When we are torn between the strives of our daily existence and look up to Her

to seek Her blessings, She gives us solace as our beloved Mother. Again, when the enlightened saint

visualizes Her through his consciousness, he realizes that She is the supreme power that controls every-

thing that is present in this universe.

On the auspicious occasion of Navaratri, let the enlightened sage offer humble homage to Her golden

feet on our behalf and pray to Her to ignite the spark of spiritual awakening amidst us and to guide us in

the path of knowledge, truthfulness and self realization.

JAI   MAA


