

Nand Kumar !  I have been calling out to You for such a long time. 

 


O protector of destitute souls!  A sinner has come begging at Your door. 

 


Your loving saints declare You to be the uplifter of sinners.  Then why the delay in coming to my rescue? 

 


O Lord!  Have You gone off to sleep in the Milky Ocean, or have You put oil in Your ears, and therefore, 

cannot hear my cries? 
 


Or, has Your stock of mercy finished and You have no more grace left for me? 

 


Says Shri ‘Kripalu’, “Or is it that Radha Rani is displeased with You and You are trying to appease Her in the 

pleasure-groves?” 
 


