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aba jāga uṭho kamara kaso manjhila kī rāha 

bulātī hai 

lalakāra rahī hama ko duniyā bherī āvāja lagātī 

hai ||dhṛ|| 

 

hai dhyeya hamārā dūra sahī para sāhasa bhī to 

kyā kama hai 

hama rāha aneko sāthī hai kadamo me aṁgada 

kā dama hai 

asuro kī lankā rākha kare vaha āga lagāne ātee 

hai ||1|| 

 

paga paga para kāṭe biche huye vyavahāra 

kuśalatā hama me hai 

viśvāsa vijaya kā aṭala liye niṣṭhā karmaṭhatā 

hama me hai 

vijayī purakhoṁ kī paramparā anamola hamārī 

thātī hai ||2|| 

 

hama śera śivā ke anugamī rāṇā pratāpa kī āna 

liye 

keśava mādhava kā teja liye arjuna kā 

śarasandhāna liye 

sangaṭhana tantra kī śaktī hī vaibhava kā citra 

sajātī hai ||3|| 

 

 

Wake up and be prepared. The path towards the 

goal is calling us. The world is challenging us as 

the trumpets are resounding. 

 

The goal appears to be far away, but our courage 

is undaunted. There are numerous companions 

along with us with the strength in their feet like 

that of Angad. We have the power to burn to 

ashes, the Lanka of Asuras. 

The path is thorny, but we possess the skills to 

traverse it. We move relentlessly, with 

commitment and with unshakable faith in victory. 

We belong to the lineage of victorious ancestors. 

We have a glorious heritage. We are the followers 

of valiant Shivaji.  

We take oath in the name of Rana Pratap. Our 

endeavour is to emulate the prowess of Keshav 

(Dr. Hedgewar) and Madhav (Shri Golwalkar 

Guruji), and the dexterity of Arjun. The power of 

organisation alone will bring us the cherished 

glory. 
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Sewa 
 
Sewa or service to humanity is one of the essential values in Hindu way of life. The attitude of 
'helping' is very primitive. We believe in the existence of God in every one and hence 'serving' is 
the right mindset. Here are some examples 

Story 1 

A young man was picking up objects off the beach and tossing them out into the sea. A second 
man approached him, and saw that the objects were starfish. "Why in the world are you throwing 
starfish into the water?"  "If the starfish are still on the beach when the tide goes out and the sun 
rises high in the sky, they will die," replied the young man.  

"That's ridiculous. There are thousands of miles of beach and millions of starfish. You can't really 
believe that what you're doing could possibly make a difference!"  

The young man picked up another starfish, paused thoughtfully, and remarked as he tossed it out 
into the waves, "It makes a difference to this one."  

Story 2 

Two men, both seriously ill, occupied the same hospital room. One man was allowed to sit up in 
his bed for an hour each afternoon to help drain the fluid from his lungs. His bed was next to the 
room's only window. The other man had to spend all his time flat on his back. The men talked for 
hours on end. They spoke of their wives and families, their homes, their jobs, their involvement in 
the military service, where they had been on vacation.  

And every afternoon when the man in the bed by the window could sit up, he would pass the time 
by describing to his roommate all the things he could see outside the window. The man in the 
other bed began to live for those one-hour periods where his world would be broadened and 
enlivened by all the activity and color of the world outside. The window overlooked a park with a 
lovely lake. Ducks and swans played on the water while children sailed their model boats. Young 
lovers walked arm in arm amidst flowers of every color of the rainbow. Grand old trees graced the 
landscape, and a fine view of the city skyline could be seen in the distance. 

As the man by the window described all this in exquisite detail, the man on the other side of the 
room would close his eyes and imagine the picturesque scene. One warm afternoon the man by 
the window described a parade passing by. Although the other man couldn't hear the band - he 
could see it in his mind's eye as the gentleman by the window portrayed it with descriptive words. 
Days and weeks passed.  

One morning, the day nurse arrived to bring water for their baths only to find the lifeless body of 
the man by the window, who had died peacefully in his sleep. She was saddened and called the 
hospital attendants to take the body away. As soon as it seemed appropriate, the other man asked 
if he could be moved next to the window. The nurse was happy to make the switch, and after 
making sure he was comfortable, she left him alone. Slowly, painfully, he propped himself up on 
one elbow to take his first look at the world outside. Finally, he would have the joy of seeing it for 
himself. He strained to slowly turn to look out the window beside the bed. It faced a blank wall. 
The man asked the nurse what could have compelled his deceased roommate who had described 
such wonderful things outside this window. The nurse responded that the man was blind and 
could not even see the wall. She said, "Perhaps he just wanted to encourage you." 
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Panchatantra Stories 
Gaining Friends 

 

There was a city called Mahilaropyam in the south not far off from where was a large banyan tree. 
Many species of birds came there to eat the tree’s fruit. In the hollow of the great tree lived 
poisonous reptiles like snakes and scorpions. Travellers found the tree a great shelter in their 
journeys. 

A crow called Laghupatanaka made this tree his home. As he was flying one day towards the city 
for collecting food, he sighted a hunter carrying a net and approaching the tree like a messenger 
of death. The crow at once sensed danger and, sure that the hunter came to trap the birds on the 
tree, told all the birds, Friends, this wicked hunter has seeds in his bag that he will scatter to lure 
you. Don’t trust him and avoid the seeds like poison.” The hunter came, sowed the seeds and 
spread the net. He left the spot and sat elsewhere not to arouse the suspicion of the birds. 
Warned by Laghupatanaka, the birds stayed away from the seeds as though they were poisonous 
berries. 

Meanwhile, Chitragriva, king of doves, saw the seeds from a distance and landed there with his 
retinue of one thousand doves. They came to eat the seeds ignoring the warnings of 
Laghupatanaka and soon the hunter spread his net and trapped all of them. That is why elders 
have said that fools can never foresee peril. People often lose sense when danger lurks in the 
corner.  

Chitragriva and his retinue, however, kept their cool in the face of danger. He appealed to his 
friends not to panic. Elders have said that they tide over danger, who are not scared by crisis. “Let 
us fly together and land elsewhere where the hunter cannot reach us. We can then plan a strategy 
to get out of this net. If we don’t fly now, we are all doomed,” said Chitragriva. Thereupon, all of 
them flew together. The hunter followed the flight of the doves and looking upwards chanted, 
“They are flying together. But the moment there is a break in their unity they will crash to the 
ground.”  
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Laghupatanaka, the crow, also followed the flying doves to see what they would do. When he lost 
sight of the birds, the hunter gave up and went home ruing that he had lost his net also.  When he 
was sure that the hunter had failed to chase them, the king of the doves told his friends, the 
hunter has disappeared. Let us all now fly towards Mahilaropyam where I have a friend Hiranyaka, 
who is a rat. He is our only hope. It is only a friend who will come to the aid of those in trouble.” 
The birds, heeding the advice of the king, flew to the fort of Hiranyaka in Mahilaropyam. Standing 
outside the fort, Chitragriva shouted, “O friend, come quickly. We are in great trouble.” Without 
coming out, Hiranyaka shouted back, “Who are you sir and what do you want from me? What is 
the kind of trouble that is bothering you? Let me know.”  “I am your friend Chitragriva, king of the 
doves. Come out soon.” Hiranyaka came out and was happy to see Chitragriva with his retinue and 
asked what the matter was. The king of the doves said, “All of us are trapped in this net because of 
our weakness for food. Come at once and free us from this trap,” urged Chitragriva. Hiranyaka 
said, “It is rightly said that a bird can recognise food from fifty miles but cannot see the danger 
lurking next to him.”  

After delivering this sermon, the rat set out to free Chitragriva first. But the king of doves pleaded 
with him to first liberate his friends. The rat was angry and reminded Chitragriva that it was fair 
that the king became free first and then the servants. “No, it is not like that,” countered 
Chitragriva. “They are all dedicated to my service and have left their families behind to come with 
me. I have to repay that debt,” he said.  

Pleased with his friend’s love for his servants, Hiranyaka said, “Friend, I know the duties of a king. I 
was only testing you. I will free everyone now. This will win more doves for your retinue.” With the 
help of his servants, the rat then bit off the entire net and all the doves came out. Hiranyaka saw 
off Chitragriva and retinue and went back into his fort.  

Seeing the whole drama of Hiranyaka liberating Chitragriva and his friends, Laghupatanaka, the 
crow, thought, “I don’t trust anyone. On top of it, I have a fickle mind. I will seek his friendship. 
Our ancestors have always said that even if a wise man has everything he needs, he should still 
seek friends. Even if all the rivers flow into the Sea, the Sea still waits for the Moon to come out.”  

 

  

http://panchatantra.org/gaining-friends/the-crow-rat-discourse-1.html
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Sanskrit Lesson 1 
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January Magazine Contest Winners 

Shishu Gana (Ages 5-7 years)  

 

 Artwork by Aarav Deshmukh 
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Bal Gana (Ages 8-10 years) 
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"MY FATHER" The person who influenced my Life   
        

The people that get to know us best, from our flaws to our virtues, are our parents. They have the 

greatest influence in our life, because they are the people that we have known for the longest. 

They sacrifice many luxuries to give their children the best possible life.  

My father had a great influence on my life, and is because of him that I am, what I am today.  

 By observing his behaviour, and listening to his lectures, I have felt his influence on my life, 

choices and personality. 

My dad's ability to improve his life has inspired me always try my hardest to get the best of out of 

life. Thanks to him, I have more opportunities than he had at my age. I feel that if I do not take 

advantage of everything he has provided for me, I am being lazy and a disappointment to him. 

I believe that if my dad could achieve such a comfortable life with very little to start out with, I 

should be able to do the same because of all the advantages I have compared to him. My dream of 

being a successful independent person will become a reality if I constantly work and fight for it. 

I followed my dad's footsteps to get better education and I came to Australia. It was a new 

environment, new people, and a new school with a totally different system. 

 My dad inspired me to be determined in whatever I want to do, to never relent in my efforts. And 

I overcome obstacles that at first, I found to be a challenge. My dad made me a very determined 

person, and taught me how to handle any kind of situation on my own. 

                                                                                    Written by Chinmayi Chillapuram 
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Kishore Gana (Ages 11-15years) 

                                                     
                                                             THE PRICE OF TRUTH 
 
Mike went whistling into his father’s room to borrow a map. He and his best friend Adrian were 

going on a bicycle tour for the weekend and mike was excited! Mike was 16 and loved school and 

Adrian was 17 and was eager to get on with his life. Just as mike was about to leave the room, he 

saw that his dad had bout a new golf club. 

“Aha! Dads got a new golf club! I knew it!”  and without losing a second to spare, Mike swung it up 

behind him and brought it down. “CRASH!” mike turned around in fright. He had smashed a lamp 

and a very valuable vase and his father’s gold watch was nowhere to be seen. His father would be 

so mad at him if he knew about it. The broken pieces lay on the floor and mike didn’t notice this as 

he ran over them and cut his foot. Then he did the first thing he thought of.  

He ran out of the room at top speed down the corridor into the garden and out to behind the 

shed. As he hid there, his hands and legs trembles and foot stung in pain at the cut he had 

managed as he left the room. Dad would be furious if he thought I had done that. So, would mum. 

They wouldn’t let me go cycling with Adrian either thought mike. 

Mike stayed behind the shed for quite a while. He could hear shouts from inside the house. He 

knew that the broken items had been discovered. he was wondering what to do. But this was a 

very hard thing to do when your foot was throbbing in pain because of a cut you had had earlier. 

He stayed behind the shed till lunchtime. Mike knew his mum had gone put to see his grandfather 

and he couldn’t see his dad around either. Maybe he wasn’t home yet. He wouldn’t bother about 

dinner. He would just scribble a note to say sorry and head out o Adrian’s for the weekend. So, he 

wrote the note and then sped off down the lane towards Adrian’s house. He had left the note on 

the chair and was sure mum or dad would see it. 

He rode in at the gate at the bottom of the garden and called out his name. Mike saw Adrian’s 

bike but where was Adrian. Then he heard a movement in the little shed nearby and an anxious 

little face looked at him.it was Jane! Adrian’s 12-year-old sister. “Jane, what’s the matter? “Mike 

asked her at once. “It’s poor Adrian,” said jane and began to cry again” he’s not going on a 

weekend tour with you. “ 

“What!” Said mike.  

“He’s lost his job at Mr frosts office. Dads furious with him.” 

“What has he done?” Questioned mike.  

“I’m not sure exactly because they wouldn’t let me in the room but I’ll tell you what I know. All I 

know was that Joe was sent to deliver some important papers from his office and when he got to a 

house there was a watch lying outside beneath the window. Adrian decided to put the watch back 

into the room so he got in at the window and just as he was about to put the watch on the table a 

man came into the room looking very cross. In that shock, Adrian, had accidently flung the watch 

somewhere and now couldn’t find it. The man and his wife are now thinking that he has stolen it.” 

Stolen it! They must be crazy! Adrian, he is as honest as as...well you get the point It can’t be 
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true.” “Yes, I know” said Jane. “But the man and his wife are your mother and father and he was 

found standing in the room and the watch was nowhere to be seen. They are thinking he must 

have stolen it or had thrown it out window. You can talk to him if you want…” said Jane. 

So, Mike went into Adrian’s room and to his surprise, he saw his friend crying on his bed. When 

Mike asked, what was wrong Mike was shocked at what he heard. “I was cycling past your house 

when I heard a great racquet that sounded that something had been smashed, Then I stopped 

outside the window to notice there was a gold watch lying beneath it. The window was wide 

enough for me to fit through so I decided to grab the watch and put it back on the table. As I 

entered the room, I saw something darting out the room. So, I ran after it but just as I was about 

to, your dad came into the room and looked even more shocked than you are right now… then he 

went straight to Mr Frosts office and told him what had thought I’d done. And just like that, I was 

fired!” Mike couldn’t believe his ears. He ran back home and told his dad the truth. Mike had 

realised his mistake. He knew what he was doing was right. As for the watch, Mike told his dad it 

would probably be under the cabinet or table so he looked there and found it. And of course, it 

was smashed to bits. His dad was disappointed at first but later forgave him. As a punishment, he 

cancelled the weekend tour but to both Mike’s and Adrian’s surprise Adrian got his job back and 

they were still friends. Wouldn’t it be great to have a friend like Adrian?  

 

Written by Suryaja Regikumar Nair 
 

                                                    

  

http://www.bing.com/images/search?q=Broken+Vase&view=detailv2&&id=0EEC3F300778C086B256295DD0C508C0D78CED38&selectedIndex=9&ccid=2QNVUbGo&simid=608014538303409466&thid=OIP.Md9035551b1a889f58a7717847a6f40c8o0
http://www.bing.com/images/search?q=Bicycle+Photography+Tumblr&view=detailv2&&id=870672083F6B7D6D45E847E59FECA23D4396BF87&selectedIndex=9&ccid=LA4UB1cO&simid=607993162254451806&thid=OIP.M2c0e1407570e9127736a5fc0518dacf9o0
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Artwork by Pranjal Pokhalekar 


