NECTAR OF SANKEERTAN CD

Composed by Jagadguru Shri Kripalu Ji Maharaj
Sung by Siddheshvari Didi Ji

Track 1

T T AH AT IH R |
(FTFTRIUFR)
hare ram hare ram ram ram ha
re hare
W FI & FI FI FI & & 1|
hare krsna hare krsna krsna
krsna hare hare

Track 2
YT TFAT WY IR |

apanapan rakhana mere
ghanadéyam
O Ghanshyam! Do accept me to be Your
very own.

gharl gharl pala pala nama
tiharo, rate merl rasana

My only desire is to glorify You each and
every moment.

AN A QIS ¢ IRATE, WY T q9T
lalil 1al dou dai garabahim,
mere hiye basana
O Shyamsunder! O Radha Rani! Dwell in my
heart, arms draped around one another.

wig €S SR fer &, g i gom |

bhav himdore dari hiye mem,
jhulaum nit jhulana

I will create a swing of loving emotions in my
heart and rock You both in it.

T SUBR TR AYIT HI, T o qF AU |
dai upahar har amsuvana ko,
bana lum tujhe apana
By presenting to You a garland of tears I will
make You mine for ever.

FUE B FUG T 0T,
TRAT HY 99T ||
kaisehum kari ‘krpalu’ prabhu
apano, puravo mam sapana

Says Shri ‘Kripalu,” “O Shyamsunder! No matter
how, please do make this dream of mine come true.”

Track 3
Y ST oW, F_Ta ST Ao |
radhe govinda bhajo, vrndavana
canda bhajo

Sing the glories of Radha and Govind, the Moon of
Vrindavan.

YYET F AT AN, FrET I_T AT |

yaduda ke nandia bhajo,
vrndavan cnada bhajo
Sing the glories of Yashoda’s Son.

AT HET VST, FRMET 9T WS |
ananda kanda bhajo,
vrndavan cnada bhajo

He is the essence of Bliss.

A Gl r, Fra a1 e |
bala mukunda bhajo,
vrndavana cnada bhajo

Glorify Baby Mukund.

Track 4
g UfE, gHT IEd = |

dekhu sakhi, jhumata avata
dyam
A gopi points out to a friend, “Look, sakhi,
here comes Shyamsunder.”

T ASAT T ASEd,
HT {19 99 9MH |
gati madamatta gayanda lajav
ata, mana bhavata braja bama

He is stealing the hearts of all gopis with His
walk which puts even the walk of an
intoxicated elephant to shame.

giw g i @fa afser,
e W ff¥r 9w
jhuki jhuki jhomke khati
candrika, jhuki griv
diéi bam
Due to His body’s swaying movements, the
crest of His crown is moving to and fro, with
His neck slanted slightly to the left.

T smafe g 9fT W w,
R ARRI |
mukh avati puni puni lat
kari, ghumghararil abhiram
The curly black ringlets of His hair keep
moving forward as if to see His beautiful
face.

AT AR A A,
T gfEET T
murali madhur bajaya bulavat
lai lai sakhiyan nam
He is playing sweetly on His flute, calling out
to the gopis by name with its melodious
notes.

T Pu FJUH BfT oI,
Ffc Ffc I@ &
lakhi ‘krpalu’ anupama chavi
lajata, koti koti $ata kama
Says Shri ‘Kripalu,” “His unmatched beauty
is putting the beauty of millions of Kamdevas
to shame.”



