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River Cauvery, flow gently for a while;
may be you are tired by continual wandering.

&
o 034U Lgac LS 59
S 03395 030 L 1y 395 ol
_‘gu,f;u,@@l/&uya;?m‘a(,wu:uu”gg;ub?

For many years you are weeping in the mountains;
carving out your way with your eyelashes.
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You are Sweeter to me than Oxus and Euphrates;
to Deccan your water is the Water of Life.
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Alas, for the city that was once in your embrace;

whose sweet beauty was the reflection of your sweetness!
(City here refers to SriRangaPatnam, the capital of Tipu Sultan)
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Though You have grown old, but you are ever young;
Your surge, your ardour, your colour and lustre remains the same.
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Your waves have produced nothing but a purest pearl;
May your active image be eternally blessed!
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The music of your waves is producing the fire of life;
do you know from whom this message comes?
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He is the one, whose mighty power you once encircled;
whose empire you reflected in your mirror.
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By whose creativity deserts were turned to Paradise;
with his (Tipu Sultan) own blood who draws his image,
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Whose dust is the source and centre of a hundred ambitions;
and it is his blood that is still making your waves surge.

¢
39291358 nay iy LS Sl
'%W”LZmkr&/&b’)’&’w‘J"’//v/’by/md/@%{;fg’i)(j@,,

He (Tipu Sultan) was the man whose words were all action;
he was wide awake, when the whole East was sleeping.
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You (Kaveri) and | are waves of life’s river;
every moment this universe changes.
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Life is a revolution in every second;
because it is busy ever searching for a new world.

&
399 9 =y il 399 1393 99U
393 9 =y 3l 3983 §od ey il

_‘ag(jéufﬁcﬁjdlJEJUV,::‘LL(U&L)»f}:)/t@tt‘g)ﬁ;/"

Every entity’s expression is in appearing and disappearing;
this is the source of the joy of manifestation.
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Roads are also like travellers on a journey;
Traveling is hidden and presence is visible.
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The caravan, the camels, the desert, the palm-trees;
whatever you see, weeps for the pain of departure.
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In the garden the flower is a momentary guest;
it's colour and lustre is a moment’s test.
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The season of flower is both mourning and celeberation;
buds in the embrace and the flowers coffin on the back.
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| said to the tulip, ‘Burn once again’;
the tulip answered, ‘Maybe you are not aware of our secret yet.
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Existence is constructed by dust and trash;
what is the punishment of manifestation, but regret?
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Do you want enter the inn of existence and non-existence (this world)? Do not;
Do you want to come from non-being to being? Do not,
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If you are already here. then don’t pass yourself like a spark;
but become a wanderer searching for a stack to fire.
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If you have brightness and warmth like the Sun;
then step forth your feet into the vastness of the sky.
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Burn mountain and bird, garden and desert;
burn even the fishes in the depths of the sea.
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If your chest is worthy of taking an arrow;
live like a falcon, and die like a falcon.
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Surrendering the life makes it immortal;
So | did not ask God a lengthy life.
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What is the law, the religion, the ritual for life?

Better one instant of a lion, than a century of a sheep.
(This referes to the famous quote of Tipu Sultan)
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Stability and strength in life is the result of acceptance and contentment;
death is a magic talisman, a fantasy.
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The man of God is a lion, and death, a deer;
death is but one station for him of a hundreds of stations.
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The perfect man raid upon the death;
like a falcon swooping upon a dove.
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The slave dies every moment in fear of death;
the fear of death makes life a forbidden thing for him.
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While the glory of a free man is something else;
death awards him a new life.
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He (free man) is concerned about himself, but not for death;
since to the free men, death is no more than an instant.
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Surpass the death that takes to the grave;
This kind of death is the death of other living beings.
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The true believer prays to the God to grant him the other death;
that raises him up from the dust.
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That other death is the peak of the path of passion;
the final Glorification of God (Allahu Akbar) in battlefield of passion.
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Though, to the believer every death is sweet;
but the death of Murtada’s (Ali r.a.) son (Hussain r.a.) is something different.
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The warfare of worldly kings is just for looting;
the believer’s warfare is the Sunnah (tradition) of the Prophet (pbuh).
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What is the believer’s warfare? Flight to the Beloved;
abandoning the world and choosing the Beloved’s street.
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He (Prophet pbuh) said to the nations (people) something very precious and important;
He (pbuh) said of warfare is ‘the monasticism of Islam’.
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Only the martyr knows the meaning of this point;
because he has purchased it with his blood.
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