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Biginningless, Endless, Marginless solid,
Nameless, Directionless, lieless consciousness,

Depthless, Abilitiless, Ailmentless beauty,
Woundless, Angerless, Limitless strength,

Friendless, Birthless, Endless love

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara YOU are
Always present,

You are Eternal Generator Operator Destroyer,
You are Food, Sleep, Fear,

Life and Death !
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YOU are Biginningless, Endless God,
Everywhere YOU are pronounced but you are inexplicable,

YOU are inseparable among separables,
among bounded YOU are totally free,

YOU are Rootless, Centerless and Edgeless universe,
YOU are Close, Far and Unimaginable,

YOU are Knowledge, Beyond everything and Future,
YOU are Enemy, Unheard and Inscrutable

YOU are known as
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
Unborn, One without second and stays always beyond ten inches !
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YOU are not alone is unique ;
Among YOUR children everyone is unique only !

To grade first and second etc.
is there an another person who looks alike ?

YOU kept one uniqueness in everyone,
YOU made everyone unique

Still YOU remain one without a second
I am dumbfounded by YOUR technique



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Father ! Did you say
Devotee's Body is My Body ?

True, Devotee's body is YOUR Body,
Devotee's Eyes are YOUR Eyes,
Devotee's Ears are YOUR Ears,

Devotee's Hands are YOUR Hands,
Devotee's Voice is YOUR Voice,
Devotee's Legs are YOUR Legs,

Devotee's Love is YOUR Love !

Make Me a Devotee of YOUR Devotee's Devotee
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When Father is angry mother's sarre's drape is there,
When Mother is angry Father's shoulder is there ;

For Me now YOU alone is Father, YOU alone is Mother
When YOU alone is angry, where shall | go,
Whose shelter shall | take ?

Hug Me by becoming Knowledgeable Father,
Embrace Me by becoming affectionate Mother
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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YOU are there, YOU are here,
When YOU are everywhere

To know YOU, who is within Me
Sensible ones are asking Me
Why to depend on YOU !

What answer shall give them ?
To see lamp in a painting
Don't we require a real lamp ?



To understand goodness of Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
Don't we require his lamp of compassion ?
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To satiate the thirst of my existence
YOUR glace of Handful sweet water dug near a pond is enough ;

What shall | do with salty ocean of
YOUR's secret of secret knowledge
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Because of aberrated son's deeds
We have seen senior officers, loosing
their highest position, in this country !

YOU have not One or Two
Many many aberrated children !

This being so, how are YOU able to
hold YOUR position so strongly
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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For Bamboo, flowering is it's end,
For Butterfly, laying eggs is it's end,
For Knowledge, saying | know is it's end,

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
When | say |, it's YOUR end,
When | say YOU, it's my end !
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What is shown through Index finger
It's all YOUR immanence presence ;

Whatever word signalling beyond the display
It's YOUR mysterious impenetrable place ;



Whatever is happening is up roaring
YOUR proprietorship over all ;

All movable and immovable is saying
YOUR omniscient presence ;

This being so, the one who is not believing YOU, he is indeed Poor
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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With faith if you call Shiva, he will respond ;
When Nambidvaya called you have responded !

Though Nambidvaya who have called retreated



They will definitely come with this faith,
Fixing Eyes in Linga,

Fixing Linga in Eyes,

Fixing it in every organ

You sat down !

Just like Sun emerged out of Anthill
You came out of Anthill and were adored by world !

Nanbiyars became venerable,
Phlomis got reverence,

Those who with faith surrendered
their vessel of desire is filling up !

Heard Ears are
filled with the Nectar of Shatsthala Jnana Saara ;

Nation is filled with
Devotees of Shiva, Poets of Shiva
and Mystics of Shiva !

Oh ! Thontada Siddhalingeshwara
For Me

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
is not different

You are not different !
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Existence which is existing since long time,
Ultimate Truth which remains forever,
The Truth which is better than the best is beyond Past, Present and Future,



That is Globe, beyond Globe,

That is Time, Beyond Time,

That exists Always, Death for Death,

That is Cause, Effect, beyond Cause,
That is Creator , Sustainer and Annihilator,
He is Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Each hill has one high peak,
But, there is only one Mount Everest !

When any two streams join there is a confluence,
But, there is only one Koodalasangama !

Every village has a Temple, Masjid and Church
But, in those there is only one
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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With faith if someone calls, YOU respond
Why are YOU not responding to faithful Me ?

Do YOU think | have no firm faith ?
Or else are YOU not hearing my call ?

Are YOU saying, Your call wasn't audible to me ?
It may be so

These ears must have become dumb

Because of forgetfulness, they are inert, inert !

Or else,

In the Innumerable harsh sounds of Earth
YOUR voice must have been unheard by Me!
If My ears are dumb tweak,

If outside noise is more

Provide inner calmness

Train me to hear YOUR voice
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Though Calf forgets

As the Cow never forgets
Though | may forget YOU

YOU please don't ever forget Me



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Self is Guru, Self is Linga, Self is Hermit
Is there Guru, Linga, Hermit other than Self?

One who can't become a Guru for himself
What is the use of having a Guru ?

One who can't become a Linga for himself
What is the use of having a Linga ?

One who can't become a Hermit for himself
What is the use of having a Hermit ?

Let Self alone become Guru, Linga and Hermit
Show me the secret of getting the blessings of Guru, Linga and Hermit
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Wanted to become something
Have | become something or not
But, | have not become My True Self !

Wanted become everyones
Have | become someone's or not
But, | have not become YOURS !

| wanted to know all Religions

| wanted to walk on all paths

Which Religion have | understood,
Which path have | walked,

| have not understood YOUR Religion
| have not walked on YOUR path
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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To broom son's courage
sending him in darkness
Later how a father follows him
YOU are like that Father !

In the darkness of

forgetfulness, ignorance, falsehood,
delusion, dejection and doubt

YOU send us

Later YOU alone with a helping hand
follow us in this world !

YOU are not father alone,

Father of fathers

Father to fatherhood
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

You have given

Mother Root to a Tree,

Mother Sand to a River,

Mother's affection to Humans,

YOU at least once come in the form of a Mother !

If YOU come in an other form
| can't recognise YOU easily,
Appear in the form a Mother !
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In the body of ocean

incessantly searching

flamboyant fishes

Haven't you seen, haven't you seen ?

For the evening Ganges
Intermingling of Dark Yamuna

United rivers beautiful waves

Haven't you seen, haven't you seen ?

On the top of campus

Happily dancing

Cloud Peacocks

Haven't you seen, haven't you seen ?

Black soil field of Sky
Crazy cotton pulps



Shiny stars
Haven't you seen, haven't you seen ?

Haven't you seen
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
Haven't you seen ?
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YOU showed me YOUR Existential nature
with love by becoming Ishta Linga in my Hand ;

YOU showed me YOUR Conscious nature
with love by becoming Prana Linga in my Bosom,

You showed me YOUR Blissful nature
with love by becoming Bhava Linga in my Head !

In a short distance

This form is going to become formless
I have no desire remaining to

see other different forms
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When there is love even scoldings are fragrance of Sandalwood,
When there is no love even satisfying words are dirt !

Earlier even my stammering was dear to you
Now even my methodical Vachanas are unpleasant to you !

My cry out of 'Lord, Lord' was it okay for you,
My description of 'Subtler than the Subtlest' was it a crack for you ?

Let not Knowledge become noose for love,

Let love become the lamp's oil wick of Knowledge
Bless us and Protect us

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Some have written one poem and have become immortal,
Some have written many poems and have still remained unknown ;

Some have sculpted one idol and have become ageless,
Some have sculpted many idols and have been forgotten ;

Some have mastered one Raaga and have become famous,
Some have known many Raagas and still they remain silent ;

Some have painted one picture and created history
Some have painted many many pictures and have submerged ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Some have uttered one Vachana and have become adorable,
Some have written hundreds of Vachanas like me and have become adorable !
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Till now | spoiled my head thinking of that is real or this is real
At last Real only remains

Real among Reals is

Real called Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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| have seen Theism
which was at the tip of Tongue
but, didn't descend into Heart,

| have seen Atheism
which rejoiced on the Tongue
but, didn't descend into Heart !

Why should | argue with arguments ?
Its enough to have hearty dialogue with YOU
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Hard heat of Knowledge is piercing eyes,
Please provide cooling spectacles of Love,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Man of Realisation says 'Know thy Self’
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara says 'Ruin whatever you think of yourself' !
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Either merge Me within YOU

or YOU mingle within Me

Why this kind of hesitation,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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If you desire to favour,
favour me to have knowledge of yours !

When my ness and Yourness perishes
who am | to have any kind of favours ?

Who are YOU to favour
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Whatever done applauding YOU accept it,
Whatever done trusting myself alone is offense
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Leave at least Father,

Leave at least Mother,

Leave at least Relatives,

Leave at least Fraternity,

Sell the House, Wealth, Property
Leave everything !

But, oath on Swatantradheera Siddheshwara for you
Leave not Guru,

Leave not Goal,

Leave not Firmness,

Leave not obstinacy over Victory !
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In YOUR name

Some have left Salt,

Some have left Leafage,

Some have left Ghee

Show me those who left Mistakes !

For YOUR sake
Some have left Hairs,



Some have left Dress,

Some have left Country,

Show me those who left Desires
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Dream of Cat is filled with Rats,
Dream of Crane is filled with Fishes,

Dream of Wolf is filled with Sheep,
Dream of Falcon is filled with Birds,

Dream of Snake is filled with Frogs,
Dream of Tiger is filled with Cows !

In the Dream of Human beings
Not only Sheep Hen Cow Pig Fish
It is filled with Gold Woman Land !
and Many more things are filled !

Is YOUR Dream is filled with
Our abnormal desires,
Crooked images



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Based on popularity
Can we ever say, Liquor is superior than the Milk ?

Seeing only the demand
Can we ever say, Tobacco is greater than leaves and basil ?

Considering only publicity
Can we ever say, witticism is better than a Great classic ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Observing only the outer display

Can we ever say, Pontiff's worship is sacred compared to Poor Man's hardwork ?
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Is the Idol on the tip of the tower
is superior than the Idol at the sanctum sanctorum ?

Is the Golden pot of Palace
is superior than the emperor's throne ?

Is the glittering necklace
is superior than the Auspicious thread of married woman ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Is the drum sound of monastery
is superior than the inner voice of the Body ?
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Oh! Nanjunda! Never bulge that
once you drank poison !

Oh! Neelakanta! Remember how
many poisons you haven't drank!



Poison of human words, Poison of body,
Poison of vice intellect,

Poison of foolish habits,

They amalgamate in wind,

Poison mixing in water

How many poisons are there for you to drink ?

Why you haven't drank ? What's the problem ?
Are these poisons are creating fear in you also
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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In one Creeper many colourful Flowers,
In one Opinion many many Emotions,

In one Life hundreds of Pains,
Before Demise thousands of Deaths,

For one Axe how many Handles,
For one Egg how many Heats,

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
In the Anthill of Time how many Snakes !
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Fragrance poured out in the roasted grain
In that also there may be an insect attracted towards the nose which smelled the fragrance ;

The letter which attracts mind like a painting
In that also there may be duty charges like itching for the hand which touched ;

The food which looked like a nectar for eating
In that also there may be an object which may become poison in stomach ;

The Sweet lips which kisses each other
In that also there may be bacterias which may create disease ;

Where are all YOU have kept, what are all things?
For whose sake YOU have kept ?

| am dumbfounded for YOUR this kind of behaviour
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Lake can become without waves
How can an ocean become without waves ?

For my eye sight sky can become without clouds
How can whole sky become without clouds ?

| can only close my eyes
How can | close eyes of the world ?

| can switch off my radio
How can | switch off all broadcasting stations of the earth ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
| can close ears of my tele printer
How can | close people ears of the world ?
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There are innumerable doctors

In this country and foreign countries
Practicing whole life

only this Body's one one organ ;



But, who has confirmed
and concluded about
an organ finally ?

When human beings Intelligence

is limited, who has ability to

understand YOUR world's beginning and the end
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Who is great
The one who invented numbers from one to a very big number is great ?
Or the one who invented Zero ?

The one who started decimal system is great ?
Or the one who promoted Geometry is great ?

The inventor of Algebra is great ?
or the one who started the Atomic Science is great ?

He is great or they are great is madness
Human beings desire to win is great ;
Talent, Effort and Application is great ;
The grace of

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara is great !
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Oh! Himalaya!

Before seeing you

My village's hummock,
looked huge for me ;

Oh! Confluence of Ocean!
Before seeing you

My village's moss filled tank,
was pacific for me !

Oh! Lineage of Seers!
Before understanding you
Whatever | babbled was,
true treasure for me !

Oh! Swatantradheera Siddheshwara!
Before understanding YOU

footpath was

Milky way for me !
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Enthusiasm is theism,
See Disappointment alone is atheism !

Whoever believes that your existing
How can he become disappointed
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Today in my Mind Rabiya is talking ;
Akkamahadevi is saying Vachana ;
Meera is Singing ;

Aandal avvaiyar is Praying !

For the Mother's affectionate milk
Combined with the experience of lovely sugar of Sister !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
YOU are formless
Do you have a desire to experience this having a form ?
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Don't you see a portion of Woman in Man's Bosom ?
Don't you see a portion of Man in Woman's Mind ?

This has to be there !
But, if it is more than the
requirement, then you see the trouble !

Every Man is half woman,

Every Woman is half man !

Only in front of you

Both of them are wives
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Will Creeper ever say | will bloom flowers only in garden,
will not bloom near poor man's hut ?

Will Lamp ever say | will give light only to multi storied buildings,
will not lit in the huts of Poor ?

Will Water ever say | will clean bodies of only those who sleep on soft bed,
will not clean the bodies which are smeared with slop ?

Will Air ever say | will touch only who apply perfumes,
will not touch those who sweat?

Will Knowledge ever say | will be immortal only when Rich man's children study,
will become Poison if Orphan's children study ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Will YOU ever say | shower my blessing only to those who offer offerings,
will not bless those who come with empty hands ?
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This Earth is Firm, Water is Infirmity ;
This Sky is Firm, Cloud is Infirmity ;
This Field is Firm, Air is Infirmity ;
Stone is Firm, Spark from it is Infirmity ;
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

YOU are Firm,

I am Infirmity !
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In the Dawn
When | am disturbed with bad dream
YOU delight me through Bird chirping ;

In the Morning
When disasters burn me like a poison
YOU come like a smile of a baby and give peace ;

In the Noon
When anomalies obstruct me
YOU pacify mind by patting my body like mother's love ;



In the Afternoon
When | am tired because of disappointments
YOU chill me with compassion from unexpected region ;

In the Evening
When failures pierce me like lance
YOU come and lift me up with a friendly hand ;

In the Night
When agitations follow me
YOU give patience like hug of wife ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Whenever | need help of solace
YOU come in many many forms
But, | always forget YOU !
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Having seen Many times all

The Trees and creepers of the Park together,
| have returned without

being elated

Though mechanically roamed !

But, not even once | have
come and made friendship
with with love !

| didn't even know their name !
Where is the opportunity

for this hustle in this life ?

Having seen the park grown by the gardener
Showing the pseudo joy,

Having seen the Love of the foster mother towards the child
and celebrated the motherhood,

Having swallowed the food served by the servant,
and later washing the hands,

Finally going to crematorium

in the municipal vehicle !

This is not life, this is imitation of Life !
Outside this is attractive,
but inside it is terrific !

For us all the love is mistaken
Let YOUR love be there
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When faithful become unfaithful
My faith in YOU is increases !

Desire of accepting favour is ripened
Have complete faith, not to ask anything
Now it has become breath of breath !

What is going to happen to you
When | have faith in you ?

What do | want
When | have faith in you ?

Fruit for faith is faith only,
Now that is my strength of life

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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For the flow of a stream
innumerable waves rise and fall ;

For the life of a creeper
innumerable leaves and flowers must give a value of sprout and fall ;

For a person's Wealth, Position and Power
Innumerable beings must have worked and died !

| don't know inner meaning of these,
But, my life's

innumerable waste moments

Let these create a new path

For your moment of compassion

| don't want to leave this desire
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Till now | thought

This and That are mine ;
Now, Nothing is mine, tell me
Which is not mine ?

Till now | thought

Those and These people are mine ;
Now, No one is mine, tell me

Who is not mine ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
When YOU have given a heart
which can love everyone

on this Earth

Why should | simply say

This and That are mine and
Those and These are mine ?
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Is there a crooked route for a released arrow ?
If its there then will it reach its destination ?

When there is stright path to reach you
The one who runs behind in Jugglery,
Miracle, Magic & many other crooked
paths, Will he be able to reach you
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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If my question was evident

May be YOUR answer also is evident,
But, before deciding

what was the question

time given to me was over

someone's turn has already has come !

In a hurry what | asked,

What you have replied,

| haven't understood anything !
There was no clarity about question,
How can there be a clearer answer ?
YOU are the question,

YOU are only the answer
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Though one may be a doctor by himself
For his disease, see some other
doctor has to give him medicine !

I may be in reality YOU only, for my
life's chariot see, | want you to
become a charioteer
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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This house has perished, True ;
But, the tree next to house hasn't perished !

It is taking a new birth
for every spring,
It's giving plants and graftings !

Bees for their flowers,
Parrots for their fruits,
Cuckoos for their scions,
Birds for their nests,



Villagers for their shadows
are coming regularly !

Whatever | have built may perish
Can YOUR construction ever perish
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Is it right to impose axe for the fault of
cutting a Tree and forgive the cutting hand ?

Is it right to impose holing stick for the
fault of stealing and forgive the thief ?

Is it right to impose noose for the fault
of hanging and forgive the executioner ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Is it possible to escape by imposing YOU
for the faults committed by me ?
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Wounds developed on mind by you

In night blood altered as buds

See In mornings memoirs bloomed as remembrance
are emitting fragrance !

| have no fear of Wounds developed
by YOUR thorns,

But | have a fear from the wounds
given by YOUR flowers
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Through someone YOU gnawed, ragged
Through someone YOU saved me ;

Through someone YOU insulted, jeered
Through someone YOU praised me !

From whom to whom
YOU do whatever has to be done,
Whatever has to be given YOU give !



Not knowing YOUR scheme

If | am caught up in a plight

What YOU can do
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Through one vision
| got inspiration for hundred poems
But, | couldn't write even one !

Through one love
| got inspiration for hundred poems
But, | couldn't write even one !

Through one fashion
| got inspiration to write hundred Vachanas



But, | couldn't write even one !

This being so, | have pride of writing many !
| have pride of telling more !

Compared to Kalidasa, Homer and Shakespeare,
Whatever | have written is nothing

Its not even equal to a drop in a ocean

What kind of delirium is this

give me Knowledge

Let my snow of pride

dissolve

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Though Thousands and thousands
of Birds make sound on the top of a tree



Below
Roots without any sound absorb the
essence and distribute to the whole body of the Tree ;

Though there is full of chaos
in home

The lamp of home

without any noise

is always lighting the light ;

Though sense organs have
desires and frailty

Heart with single pointed
determination, with sense of duty
is supplying blood to the organs !

Provide me also

to remember you silently

amidst the chaos of the world
Provide me delicacy to

perform duty given by YOU
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Speech Branches

of primitive silence

though yield variety of fruits
taste is one only ;

Innumerable forms

of primitive form

though state and dissolution's are many
thread is one only ;

Many Incarnations

of primitive love

their innocent gratifications
is lust alone

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

For YOUR Names and Forms

There may be arguments and controversies
YOUR compassion is immense and unthinkable !
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Time, is your moments are abundant,
Earth, is your particles are abundant ?



Love of atom and moment,
Origin of germs,

The victory of great humans

is to overcome earth and time !

Great origin among
atom of atoms ;

In every Moment
origin of great incidents !

YOUR creation is really astonishing
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Oh! Father,

For all your children

| won't give a shelter in my home,
| can give place in my mind ;
Give me such a kind of Mind !

For all your children
I won't give partition in my money,
| can give share in my Love ;



Give me such a kind of lovely heart !

Oh! Father !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

| won't labour body for pleasing your children,
| can only build a temple for them

to create such a temple

inspire this body !
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Finally | saw YOU !



Not in Monasteries and Temples,
Not in Churches and Masijids,

Not in Buddhist and Jain Temples,
Not in Religious Places,

In the strong minded Poorman's hardwork,
In those who wipe the tears of brokenhearted,

In the silent prayers of True Devotees,
In the true love of a Mother,

In the Smile of a Baby, in the bloom of eyes,
In the Morality of a Common Man,

In the Pure splendour which even
shines in the bosom of the perverts,

In the unparalleled method of
Paupers helping Paupers,

In the quietness and fearlessness of
those who have true faith in YOU,

In the pure compassion which
overcomes the selfishness
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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It can be Monastery, Temple, Masjid
YOUR abode let it be anything



Everything is nothing but Stone and Mud buildings only !

When the strength of true devotion unites with them
Those Stone, Mud becomes wish fulfilling trees,

Pseudo devotion and tricks
make them remain as stones and mud, let not these enter our Mind
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

HAHOR DOBRS YN HOD3
5208 FpeeIFoS SIDWMT0k
AR BT AN |

AR, BDED Ses BDeATIRe,
1 WIS DRDDS,
ReIIS DTN !

SIBod JPB BT

20T Fodh Besgriford &&édobé
2,00 Bodd BB ee,

BPOTIL TOZ BEYNY T 0LTH) |

3B03,0e0 AGeB 00!
A ByTOBEIE BEITP0TEN
SOBYS TOGID Bwd | = 67

For YOUR compassionate showers
| am waiting like a Coffee plantation
which awaits for April showers !

If you shower compassion then
whole park is full of flowers,
Life is full with fragrance !

| am waiting for one cucumber grown
in the field called my bosom to ripe,

If one is ripe

whole field will shine with cucumbers !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
My seeker Shabari is awaiting



for your one compassionate glance !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

Bevab B 23 FeeBTT
&R deth DFo3

AR B3¢0 SAeBBOTR

209 BmgPode

uPBBTad, TR !

8 DY Ay Bdpensnudzce
AR, 2TBIBT ot
SViapigialeplialeloRatplelog
R,803)0e3 d3eB,00 ! = 68

If you dig a well beside a stream

as though you get salt water

So too as though | am closer to you
| remained

as sour fruit only !

Though this sourness is not YOUR food
For YOUR poor devotees it's a porridge
Make it a sweet mango
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
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| vacated two light houses for YOU
YOU don't want to stay there ;

| offered a clean hermitage for YOU
YOU don't have interest to come there ;

| reserved a religious parliament for YOUR sake
YOU don't want to come there ;

If | desire to come there
YOU won't invite me !

Show me the way so that we both
come across and meet
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Now my imagination having
wandered space and beyond space
has come back, from where it left ;

Now one sweet memory
having travelled in Treta and Dwapara

has come back to Kali Yuga !

From where it has left,



to where it has come back ?

From me or from YOU who is within me ?
To me or to YOU who is within me,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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No one has such a husband
| only have such a person
Did | say this sweetheart ?

My husband, your husband, everyone's husband
is one only, why are you asking ?

This husband's greatness is

He is husband of all wives,

He is husband of all husbands,

He is husband unseen to eyes,

He is husband unreachable to hands,

He is husband beyond guess and imagination,



He made my body has his body,
Having made my mind has his mind
YOU stayed in me only

This husband hid me in himself !

What kind of surprise

Smear the enemy

Smear the husband of forgetfulness
This Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

‘ToRD WBDTTA AR SyohTITDY
QO oajﬁes Be3 F\Se)m ?
LOBS, L3 WY desd W3DTIL ?

SgInv egonve,
AT YENY Sorareetabe),
BeaseanY, Weaderiy LOBOSaHO
Qe WODTE, IF,Joed
2AR-GR,LR-THERTIBBAYO ?

O ITD o ), IHTTe LN

Boeed Betd Bedny BeTI) 3 TS,

Beeed Breed Dedns emda D Ned W3TT,
Breed Beetd WorBNY o%otifaez’?J 30y w3 |

3300, adabh), 20T, FLTV,
23D, 0dbew, wabererdabhe)
w3dwa3e S |

QBTN LTy OTD
ADSTIte TEdL) !

SI, @oBdeD?

3300, LATIBT B858008 2wTIAO ;
AR, WBRDNRTS, DDWAYO 23D,

AR, DN I 3J 0d heeS DD
0303 0 JIJ3rT !

deSe dabh St

0,303,0e3 dTeJ00 | = 72

'Among my writings which one do you love'
Why are you asking me like this Dear ?



Have | read, is it possible for me to read your writings ?

In the syllables of Stars,

In the alphabets of different flowers,

In the beautiful script of each particles and each moments
for your writings is there any count

In this Earth, Space and Beyond Space ?

Before | open and close my eye lids

You write the biography of crores of beings,

You write the sprouting song of crores of seeds,
You write the foetuses creation of crores of Eggs !

You are continuously writing in Stones, in Leaves, in Waters, in Earth,
in Space, in Field and beyond fields !

Till now, no one has born to understand

and read all your writings !

What about my plight ?

But, based on my other readings | can say this much ;
Your finger writings on my hairs,

Your lips writings on my cheeks

Those are very much dear to me !

You are very much dear to me

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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To come and go in darkness
You are not Womaniser or Thief
You are wedded handsome guy
| am the garland of your neck !

Without any hesitation come, Beloved !

Today now full moon has risen,

He is intoxicated by blade of grass, dust, atom and particles,
He showered the honey of

love on every heart

If you can't come now when will you come, Lord ?

If you won't get today, you won't get any day !

Today alone let us loot the union of all sweet companions !
You melt in me,

| will melt in you,

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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It's difficult to stay with you,
Oh! King ! It's difficult to live departing you !

If we live together there will be a feeling
of each particle dissolve like water,

If we depart there will be an experience
of each hair burning like flames !

Make me not to exist here after



Let me not exist, let me exist in everyone Oh Beloved
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Time is weaving since ages through the count of moments ;
Earth is weaving worlds through the particles ;

In both the actions, there is a vibration of YOUR strength,
It is eternal and omnipresent feeling !

Through movement it becomes movement less,
Through Sleep it becomes awake !

This is happening continuously,
This alone is perennial
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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YOUR compassion is such that
as much the hailstones fall liberally
so much thunderbolts won't fall !

YOUR compassion is such that
as much Cows take birth liberally
so much Tigers won't take birth !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

YOUR compassion among compassions is such that
As much Perpetuating strengths are liberal

So much annihilating strengths won't emerge !
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In the boat of this life
we have to take a seat ;

Whatever we have earned must
be paid and buy a ticket ;

But, we should not ask for a



particular destination !

Infact, that also doesn't know
which boatman is rowing !

When we have faith that boatman is
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
then the question of where to go
will never ever arises !
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Injury over an injury,
Hurt over a hurt,

Burn over a burn

Why so much of anger
Upon me King ?

Through the mouth of hurts
YOUR remembrance ;

Through the mouth of bumps
YOUR prayer !

Not for protection
Only for the begging of forgiveness
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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| haven't asked and taken birth ;
You haven't asked me and grabbed my life !

For you where is my modesty,

For me where is my modesty ?
Still, if you don't become my

Life for every breath

Where is life for me
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

Q0T DO D o8 NPoTe LDed A ;
SR ey HBNY IRV IR ;

SI, DIT Meadrie? See DHOMNY w053 I ;
SI, A ANRY B Beed I ;

d@( ajrj( @a’& ne dédedé A ;
Riag( NTIBNY S0 A !
&’)e&’)@dﬁd e ARNRAIFDI |
&)e&’)eoi)cbd@( o908 IS
3,303,0¢e3 r%zg’ez;joa 1=80

Today you will be showered through my warm tears ;
You will be smeared through the ashes of my burnt desires ;

You will be decorated through the jasmines of mind wounds ;



You will be incensed through my sighs ;

You will have oblation of my unfulfilled dreams ;
You will have betel leaves of my dejections !

Whatever you have given that alone | offer YOU !
What YOU haven't given from where shall | bring
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Tears,

| beg you with humility,
Don't tell anyone that
why did you pour ;

Sighs,

I have humble request with you
Don't tell anyone that

Why did you emerge !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
alone has created you

therefore whatever you say

that will be insult to him !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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To wipe my tears | don't want anyone
I will do it for myself !

Where the sorrowful tears surged
There only tears of joy may flow ;

Where the rain of fire showered
There only rain of honey may pour !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
If anyone till now hasn't cried

Let them wipe my tears or else
let them leave that job for myself !
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Today my cup of difficulty
is filled and overflowing !
When it was empty,
When it was half filled

Its beauty was very less !

Now overflowing cup

has full beauty !

You have given an

opportunity to see it !

Is this a small privilege
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Though the Disappointments coming one after another Disappointment,

Through the sighs coming one after another sigh,

I am indeed confused because of grief, agitation, anguish, anxiety, discomfort and cruelty of
delusion !

These depending on me are dancing unorganised
like rich dancing over the stomachs of poor !

If YOU bless then

Won't the Dance of these demons
turn into beautiful dance
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Earlier,
| had immense pride for
all the belongings of mine !

Today,
| am ashamed of myself !

Why Father,

Because | have surrendered to YOU ?

| came near YOU thinking that

YOU will make me a better Son

But, why did you made me to feel disgusted about myself ?
What kind of lovable boon is this ?

Is it right on YOUR part

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

S, rhoBriad NeBRBRY, BOTED
9En 0% BFIFAY BNAZ00S
D DT e, FDIITID BTy, ?

R, T B0eZATI ¢
o o

%]



R Y3 BOeZRIeS0DDE B0 ?
A3, BOegrivrie vnwmd 303 !

AR, D, BDBRY

QT3 webdabe 3ed33

DD BoB, DR FFNHIITNA ;
O FSBIR)ES 23T, DorHISTTT !
R, BBADF e QDT !
oS, F30z0ed ded T ? = 86

To examine the strength of my heart
Are you watching me again and again by
burning in the fireplace of problems and losses ?

Oh! Father how many times do you want
to examine same thing again and again ?
It is disrespecting your examinations Oh! Father !

If YOU want Holy ashes of this alone
to smear your body, Oh! Father! then
burn till that is turn into ashes
thousand times or you are satisfied !
till you have strength till then

Isn't Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
Don't you hear my distress ?

My muscle's living strings are beating,
My intestine's spiral strings are uttering,
My Blood's every particle is throbbing ;

Don't you hear

Those innumerable string's tune of grief ?
Though you being the ear of all atoms
are you a deaf ?
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"Through your sufferings alone is your inner blooming,
Through your hiccups alone is your eminence"
Father! is this your decision ?

Give pains that makes me suffer,
Diseases that brings hiccups !

By making sufferings as string,

and by threading the flowers of diseases
| will weave a garland for your neck
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
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Though | roamed in Vrindavan
distress is rapidly boiling within !
Peace isn't coming nearer the mean !

Swallow your portion of poisonous pill ;

Develop your intimacy with dishonour !

Who hasn't trapped by dishonour ?

Dishonour alone is Sculptor for the stone of life !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Through the dishonour given by you alone
| will come to YOUR abode !
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When | have medicine of YOUR Meditation



| will not have fear of Mind diseases, Fishes and Crocodiles ;

When | have kindness of YOUR protection
| will not have fear of Self interest and interest in harassing myself and others ;

When | have parachute of YOUR name
| can escape from jumping into any bluff of dormant consciousness ;

When | have YOUR impunity of return journey vehicle
I can return from any rocket journey ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
When | have YOUR driving force
I will cross over the ocean of life by boarding this body !
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| don't have strength to make

these Horses called sense organs

to climb without any reins

and tame their arrogance by making them run fast !

At first for them | will tie the

nosebag of YOUR remembrance ;

Once the nosebag become empty then | tie the reins
On its back | will cleave saddle of your knowledge
Later | climb and place feet in the stirrup of Japa,
Through the whip | beat,

By making noise, fastly | move



towards Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Wearing ring of YOUR faith on head
| learnt to carry the weight of Life ;

Holding stick of YOUR awareness
| found the path of Life in terrible forest ;

Tieing Bottle Gourd of YOUR kindness
| am swimming the ocean of existence !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
If YOU agree this earth is of what value ,
Campus is of what value , Sky is of what value ?
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| have agitation of loosing something
YOUR remembrance has become strong and later dissolved ;

I have convict feel of a amiss somewhere
Faith in YOU having ripened finally exposed ;

| have a depression of something which | wanted has lost
If YOU are obtained, in that satisfying desire
that has evaporated and flew away ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

When | surrendered to YOU believing YOU are my destination then
Someone has dispraised,

Someone has damaged,

Anger of Someone has molested all these have totally extincted ?
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There can be innumerable electric lamps
in the city streets
If in my house even a candle if it isn't there then what use ?



In great cities of free views

What is the use of having glowing lights

In the tiny hut of my life even a

broken lamp if it isn't lighted then what use ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
What is the use of spreading your
lovely effulgence everywhere

Even if a single ray isn't lighted in the
dark cave of my bosom ?
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Paddle of this Life's boat

alone is in my hand

The wind bull's nose string which
pulls is under your control !

Below is your water,
Above is your air,
In between invasion of rain and dew !

If boat breaks in middle
can paddle restrain
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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In my body won't there be a particle of
universe, which existed many light years ago ?

In my vocabulary won't there be a word
of Pampa, who lived around thousand years ago ?

In my thoughts won't there be a thought
of a thinker, who thought around hundreds of years ago ?

In my breath won't there be a sigh of
desires, of a unsatisfied primitive Man ?

In my embryo won't there be a pain
which was experienced by amoeba ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
YOU being beginningless still you are my closer foundation
Won't you be in my body, mind and life ?
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Study of Molecules and Atoms are worthy,
Study of Worms and Insects are worthy,

Study of Diseases and Viruses are worthy,
Study of Earth, Space and many more are worthy,

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Is it not worthy to study the relationship of YOU and Me ?
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Which rainy clouds thunder you heard
Oh Peacock,
Suddenly you started dancing ?

Which springs sweet message you heard
Oh Cuckoo,
Suddenly you started chirping joyfully ?

In all the wandering winds,

In all the breaths

When Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
is existing, which pretext is required



to Dance and to Sing ?
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What is that which is pervading in my mind today
like golden colour pervading in the evening sky ?

What is that which is spreading differently in park today
like fragrance spreading in morning sweet breeze ?

What is that which is pervading in memories today
like moonlight pervading and pushing the darkness ?

What is that which is filling in knowledge today
like milk is filling in the mother breasts ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

Those who Believe and Remember YOU,
What not YOUR name Greenify

what not it Pervade !
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Above in the sky

From corbon to glittering gold

Having taken many colours

Like Sheep herd, like hunting Dogs,

Like Elephant and Horses, like milking Cows,
Like roaring Lions,

Clouds often appear and disappear !

Inside in the sky

Sometime moonlight of thought,

Sometime imaginary Rainbow,

Sometime golden clouds of feelings,

Sometime dark clouds of ugliness,

Sometime thunder and thunderbolt of enmity and fury,
At last Sometime emptiness of no thought !

If it has relationship with
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
then these have some meaning,
or else everything is mere waste !
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Here for Siddha Linga worship is by flower of Leucas aspera,
There for Open Linga worship is by flower of Storks,

For Cloud Linga worship is by flower of Rays,
For Space Linga worship is by flower of Stars,

For Water Linga worship is by flower of Fishes,
For Earth Linga worship is by flower of smiling Babies,

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
For YOU worship is by my Eyes !
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To dance upon my heart



come as formless Nataraja ;

To play flute in the caves of Mind forest
come as bodiless Muralidhara ;

To write seed alphabets upon my bosom
come as open Brahma ;

To pour affection on my existence
come as real soulful Gowri, good intelligent Sharada ;

Come in all forms,

Come as everything,

Come in all times,

Come, come, come
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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A good speech heard long ago
Today it is dancing in the dance school of the memory !

A good scenery seen long ago
Today it has become the wick light in the temple of mind !

A good pearl taken long ago
Today it has become the joyful yellow cloth upon the body !



Long long long ago what has happened
Today it has come favourable ;

Though | remember YOU everyday,
When, When, When will you agree
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Who is the one grinding,

in the grinder of fate
arrogantly putting beings and
singing the song of death ?

Who is the one beating,

in the heavy bottom bowl of mind
heating the metals of desires

and keeping dejection as support ?

Who is the one distributing,
in the mill of life
crushing the dreams of sugarcane



and making sugar of pain ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

In the boiler of subsistence

roasting the seeds of incidents

and who is the one feeding to known ?
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This tree of humanity, let it absorb the
essence of universal Knowledge
through the roots above and let it
give the nectarful fruits through the
downward branches !

If not so, what is the use of keeping
roots above and keeping branches
below Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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To destroy enemies, why do you need Gun and Rifles



Isn't enough to say | don't have any enemies ?

To abandon a disliking person why to hold a blade
Isn't better to become a likable to disliking person ?

Why to divorce those who divorce
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
Isn't enough to say you are only Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Can anyone use
atomic energy to play ?

Can anyone use
gold balls to eat ?

Can anyone use
hydrogen to drink ?

Can anyone use
lazer light to read ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Do we have to use
YOUR name for exploitation ?
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Today's light which illumined my inner self
is the horse laugh thunder of Jasmine !

To the house's door its Jasmine of rain drops,
To the hill ahead its Jasmine of fog,

To the watercourse's waves its Jasmine of froth,
To the earth's green its Jasmine of dew,

To the blossomed face its Jasmine of smile,
To the jovial mind its Jasmine of beauty,
The words which are spoken now are Jasmine of speech !

Those who say Swatantradheera Siddheshwara isn't existing
Answer is of variety jasmines !

Today through Jasmines alone

| am nearer to YOU !
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Bee doesn't like only the fragrance of Champa flower !
But, none of the fragrances are liked by few humans who like only foul smell !

They may love the foul smell of sourful liquor,
But, the fragrance of Jasmine and Champa causes headache for them !

Few sprays fragranceful scent all over body,
But, for them fragrance of Character and Sanctity creates vomit !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

For my internal and external redolent life
YOU kept hundred petal lotus outside

and the lotus of self inside !

Still | fall prey to some or other foul smell
and remain far away from fragrance in life !
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In a palm width paper
Can't we write the map of Earth ?

In a planetarium
Can't we see the whole galaxy ?

In a television
Can't we see domestic and foreign countries ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Whatever is in Macrocosm
Won't it be in Microcosm ?
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You are an embodiment of fragrance,
In flowers there is fragrance ;

You are an embodiment of juice,
In fruits there is sweet juice ;



You are an embodiment of food,
Food is there everywhere ;

Oh! Mother what isn't in you ?
Oh! Mother Earth what isn't in you
If I ask will | ever get ?

I have come through your body,
| have grown upon your laps,
Finally | will subside on your laps only !

In the witness of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
This truth will never become untruth !
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If we collect one one feather
of one one variety of bird then it
becomes One Mountain !

If we collect one one nail
of one one variety of animal then it

becomes One Mountain !

If we collect one one feather



of one one variety insect then it
becomes One Foothill !

YOUR biogeny is indeed wonderful
YOUR plant kingdom creation is wonder of wonders
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Innumerable objects keeps falling
from stars until dry leaves !

Something or other keeps on exploding
from the thunderbolts of sky until the tunnels of humans !

Something or other keeps on breaking
from the rocks of hills until the shells of ocean !

Something or other keeps on dying
from a baby born today until a hundred year old person !

However YOUR creation never ends and remains imperishable ;
Birth is YOURS, Death is also YOURS
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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For Dante's Hell and Milton's Heaven
Description we got in this world only ;

Ten Commandments, Gods Kingdom,

Truth and Non violence, Three kinds of Penance,
Apprehension of Duty and Realisation

All are shined in this world only !

Whatever we want to see, it has tobe seen in this world only ;
Whatever we want to obtain, it has tobe obtained in this world only !

Oath on Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
Apart from this there is no other path !
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This Cow's milk is enough for my hunger
But still | eager for imaginary Holy Cow called Kaamadhenu ;

This Mango tree is indeed God's boon
But still | hurry for imaginary Holy Tree called Kalpavruksha ;

This Heron is interest of joy for the Man of Taste
But still | desire for imaginary Swan ;

Married wife is indeed beautiful
But still | extremely aspire for Dream Girl ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
YOUR's this Earth is stream of beauty
But still | hanker for imaginary Heaven !
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As | keep on seeing my home
| experienced that it's a part of world home,



World home is a particle of universal home,
Universal home is a particle of beyond universal home,

When the dust of beyond universal home
is cleansed and thrown

| experienced lts particles and atoms
Have became Planets, Stars,

Meteor and Dew,

What an amazing experience,
formidable experience !

| wandered only for this experience
Bhava, Bhava, Bhava, Abhava,
Shiva, Parama Shiva
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Baby may be hungry
Oh ! Mother ! Allow him to wakeup, wake him up !

Oh ! Maaya ! When it budges, don't
sing new lullaby and put him into sleep !

Since ages baby is sleeping
let it wakeup a little !



Feed your brest milk of Knowledge

at least once ;

Show it at least once the face of

Father Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When | was baby

though | didn't speak

You understood my wants

through my smiles and cries

YOU use to provide me

without me asking through mouth !

Now | am too much talkative
without any shyness | am asking
But YOU are answerless !

Is it a mistake that | learnt speaking ?
Is it a idiocy that | learnt asking ?
If | become innocent baby again will mistakes becomes okay ?



Let my over grown tongue
become baby again !

By remembering
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
| will again become baby ;

| will become flowering smile
which attracts mother !
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Fearing of spittle
Will Mother stop brest feeding to the Child ?

Fearing of defiling
Will not Mother clean the mouth with the fringe ?

Cleanliness, defiling and Shortcomings
are among wordly people

not tobe seen in the surface of Love
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Whatever | spoiled YOU will repair it,
Whatever | chopped YOU will sprout,
Whatever | burnt YOU will create Mother Nature !

Wherever | stamp out and walk
YOUR plant kingdom sprouts there !

Mother accepts body by becoming mud,
In it's mud YOUR will
bloom a new life flower !

YOU are Tolerance, Forgiveness and compassion

YOU are wish fulfilling cow for evil people !

Let YOUR pure compassion protect me by holding my hand to YOUR presence
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Without a flower, Banian tree yields fruit,
Without a raw fruit, Bamboo becomes pickle,

Without a seed, Banana plant gives fruit,
Without a seepage, Coconut tree gives water,

What isn't there in YOUR creation ?
We haven't understood to live happily !

Desires which are Endless,
Thirst which is Unsatisfied,
Untruth which pulls Delusion
These have brought us misery
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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One Banian tree in it's life span
How much fruits it yields, how much seeds it produce ?
If all seeds become trees, will not the earth is over filled ?

If all seeds become trees,

All eggs become birds,

All sperms and ovum become beings,
All sweat become insects,

Will there be a space for them

in this shrinking world ?



Among these how much to live YOU survive them !
How much to annihilate YOU annihilate them !
When will YOU reveal its secret

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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In YOUR rich creation of everything
Father What isn't, What isn't ?
Everything is there, but something is missing ;

One who has teeth, he doesn't have chicken pea ;
One who has chicken pea, he doesn't have teeth ;
One who has strength, he doesn't have love ;
One who has love, he doesn't have strength ;

One who has richness, he doesn't have goal ;
One who has goal, he doesn't have richness ;
One who has hunger, he doesn't have rice ;
One who has rice, he doesn't have hunger !

If you have one you miss one,
therefore everything isn't waste !



Why is like this ? without a smile
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
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YOU have sowed Colours and Fragrances in Earth and
Commanded us to grow Flowers ;

YOU have sowed Taste and Flavours in Earth and
Commanded us to grow Fruits ;

YOU have sowed Ores and Layers in Earth and
Commanded us to extract Gold and Silver ;

YOU have sowed Nectar and Poison in Ocean and
Commanded us to churn only Nectar ;

YOU have sowed Failure and Victories in the womb of Life and
Commanded us to grow only Victory ;

In the tree of Body YOU kept plant of Mind and



Commanded us to grow a Good and Glorious Mind !

| am surprised by the variety of sowing
YOU have tobe surprised for the variety of out puts
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Earlier Birds use to come flying in herds ;
On the pole of every house Peacocks use to dance ;

Now not only Parrot and Peacocks

to see Sparrows and Crows,

we have to go Zoo now !

We have to take refuge of circus to see wildlife !
(There accidentally we may burn and die)

In wildlife sanctuary wild animals are at downfall,
There is no hope for animals and birds,

For many many lives its perishing time !

Can we expect human race also to perish in future ?



Destroying the lives of neighbourhood,
Will human being become enemy to himself ?

At least now let him understand,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara's
Movable and immovable creation's purpose and origin ?
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In the festival of burning cupid

The songs of excitement on cupid,
Pranks of hot blooded cupid !

The business of this world is like this !

Everyone plays the drama of peace
behind the screens jeopardy of war !

Milk filled till the neck of pot,
but below there is poison!



They utter Vedas
But always have hook !

Everywhere they shout about freedom, equality and brotherhood
But behind the back nausea of looted food !

You have spread fraud, mischief, deceitful web of universe all around !

For which purpose is this web of broad earth
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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By making each innovation as one one Brick
Science has built a beautiful Temple !

This Temple is most beautiful

This Temple never gets completed,

Though not completed still Temple is mind blowing,
but this Temple has no Idol !

To consecrate an Idol
Science doesn't have an Idol with it !

Suppose if it concretises itself in
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
this exquisite Temple of Science
then what an unique, monumental Temple it can become ?
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Sowable seeds may change
Can the sown earth ever be changed ?

Channel of water may change
Can the essence of water ever be changed ?

Fuel used may change
Can the quality of fire ever be changed ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Livable may change
Can the source of life, foundation of life ever be changed ?

Hari om
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If | understand YOUR intention
Will not my Life get a meaning
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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What you wanted to become, what ended up becoming ?
Echo is not the image of human sound
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
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Those who wrote about Pampa
See Pampa is greater than them !

Those who wrote about Life
See Life is greater than them
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
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Live like that,

Live like this

There is no dearth of people who say so
Show me the ones who live

as they say !

Write like that,

Write like this

There is no dearth of people who say so
Show me the ones who write

as they say !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
There is no dearth of people who say after your death we will send you to Heaven,
Show me the ones who converted this world into Heaven !
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"Walk together, Speak together,
Live together" | say

with whom together, Father ?
Who is ready to live together ?

How can | walk with
the ones whom we can't live together ?
How to walk together ?



We haven't stricken by the formula of living together,
We haven't grown by the intelligence of living together ?

To speak with you,
teach me how to live together
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Without a Guru, Curious Abhimanyues
entered notional chakravyuha

and being victimised by

Arrogant Duryodhana,

Doubtful Shakuni,

Inconclusive Karna

is it an astonishment
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
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In YOUR this Ocean
There are treasures which humans haven't searched ;

In YOUR this Earth
There are shelters which are still haven't leaked ;

In YOUR this Space
There are constellations which are haven't explored ;

In this Life
There are potentials which are till now not achieved ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
There is still justification for YOUR act of creation !
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Separate personality is cracked seed,
In which field of life, can it grow ?

Complex personality is promiscuous seed,
It can yield only more output,

Can it ever give good taste and durability ?

Restricted personality is faulty seed,



It can only decay, can it ever sprout ?
Self-Knowledgeless personality is rotten seed,
It can only become manure, can it ever produce milky ear of corn ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Make me a solid seed of Swatantradheera Personality !
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Occurred dreams will it become reality ?
Fallen seeds will it become edible ?

All the news is it real ?

All that is popular is it everlasting ?
All that is appeared is it a doctrine?
All that is written is it literature ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Whatever sense organs perceived is it alone Knowledge ?
Whatever YOU instigate is it Ignorance ?
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Oh! Boat! you are created by
harming the floating freedom of
thousands wooden logs,

Even now did you get real freedom
of travelling according to your wish ?

Wherever engine pulls,

Wherever captain leads, you go

for this kind of mechanical life

How many wooden logs real freedom you have snatched ?

In the creation of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
even those who arrest

they also finally gets arrested !
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The development of savable powers
are passing in the speed of



tortoise,

The enhancement of destroying powers
are happening in the speed of eagle !

There are limitations for food production,
There is no limitation for population explosion !

Uniting powers are limited,
Dividing powers are unlimited !

If this continues like this only

Oh Father what will be the future
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Paper is one only

When it reaches an artist, it becomes a painting,
When it reaches a lover, it becomes a love letter,
When it reaches a poet, it becomes a poetry,
When it reaches an idiot, it becomes a scrap,
When it reaches a baby, it becomes a roll ;

Human birth is one only

If he becomes an enjoyer, he is a sensual person,
If he becomes a monk, he is a dispassionate,

If he loves Woman, Gold and field, he is a desirer,
If he devoted to you, then see he is a devotee
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Some sang patriotic songs in jail,
Some are singing slavery songs though they are in the temple of self government ;

Some lived in palace but are suffering because of mental poverty,
Some though lived in broken hut but exulted because of mental richness,

Some lived in mountain thought of brests,
Some ate and lived in household later they became a celibate,

In sanctum there are some atheists,
Some though sell meat still lived as best theists,

Some worked in vigilance commission remained as corrupt officials,
Some worked in state treasury but still remained sincere ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Some are referee of sin and merit but still remained as criminal,

But see among sinners also there are some saints !

Hari om



Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

Bei0 0050
e Feprvode Fedmon
Be e B 0D BOTD ;

ma& Ghehatgelain)
edoT D eedhyman
djﬁée ﬁza; fo{Alo)) @dg( BOITD ;

Re3-Dead DA @Ee ey,
BeIS DoMaTsy,Node T3 DD BOTY
QD) BT, BEE B2J,00D) @dg( BOID !

303,060 ATeB09,

2 Fwede IR, SCSTOD,
=03 9D,

BBy, 2LeeN
AFBAETADSBTe
Begouth AZID ; = 142

Few people say if Gold is there
then we get both Land and Woman
therefore Gold is great ;

Few people say
Through Land alone we get Gold and
Woman, therefore Land is great ;

Few people say for life seed's sowing,
Woman alone is Land,

for Woman's dressing alone Gold was
born, therefore Woman is great !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
YOUR people say these three are
YOUR boon, those who reject these
and revel in themselves and live
like Saints alone are indeed great ;
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Leave Woman, Leave Gold, Leave Land, Leave Home,
Leave Wife, Leave Lodge, Leave that, Leave this,
What are all things these tell me to leave

These ever persisting Monks ?

Instead of asking leave all these
Why can't they say leave LIFE only ?

If | don’t leave YOUR feet
| need not have to leave all these
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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The lust is more among unmarried
compared to married ;

The anger is more among weaklings
compared to energetics ;

The greed is more among lethargics
compared to labourers ;

The fancy is more among nonfamilial
compared to familial ;

The pride is more among nitwits
compared to intelligents ;

The jealousy is more among same professionals
compared to different professionals ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Show off is more among half faithful one's
compared to the one's who completely have faith in YOU !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

BN, D3O &3, 3O &S Ve ;
BREBS, LLUNHPBT A, HoNTT T JERD ;

edped, wP3BN0L3 o3, BXDIM0LS BTod) e ;
BRedS, SRAMNG ST, SAMNT To e ;

DTS, VBDISDOR 23, DUSSDOT A e ;
303, d35,N 0T e, BIZUN 2T Bedr ded ;

eZTe 0N YR, IXT0MHe T !
am@a& eabrivasg(ﬁﬁd saaam@ma@%a

T3 QDR ¢ B B03QeT A3e3,TD
FANAS o 3 o <
/30 edd | = 145



Oh Desire, in limit you are favourable, in excess you are infavourable ;
Oh Anger, if you spit its poison, if swallowed you are juice ;

Oh Greed, if you are attached to good then its profit, if attached to bad then its loss ;
Oh Delusion, if its for all then boon, if only for individual then its curse ;

Oh Pride, if you face inauspiciousness then its auspicious, if you face auspiciousness then its
inauspicious ;

Oh Jealousy if you live for inauspiciousness then its better, if you live for auspiciousness then its
aversion !

You are all can become enemies, you are all can be cooperative also !

Let Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
give good Intelligence to all and make
you all live cooperatively instead of being enemies !
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There is no connection between Politics and Morality ;
There is no connection between Economics and Morality ;

There is no connection between Culture and Morality ;
There is no connection between Science and Morality ;

So, There is no connection between Me and Morality ;
Then tell me clearly

for whose sake is this Morality

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
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Some have listed
Seven greatest sins long ago
Long long ago ;

Some added
One or Two to that, later ;

Who is going to list out
these days sins
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara?
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Saying 'Alas Sinner' is a Sin,
See Saying 'Alas Sin' is Merit
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
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Being servant of Mind is Sensualist,
See Making Mind as Servant is Yoga
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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From Cause if Effect comes out then it is Creation,
If Effect returns back to Cause see then it is Destruction,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Philosophy can enlighten Religion,
See Religion enlivens Philosophy,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Everyone says that
Writer must describe only life ;

See Most of them forget that
even writer must also live

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Compared to the kicks of Washerman's donkeys
See the blows of learned donkeys

give more pain

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Sometimes priority to Head,
Sometimes priority to Bosom,
Sometimes priority to Stomach,
Sometimes priority to below Navel,
Is there no priority to

Whole Body, to Whole House,

to Saints and Temples ?

Is there no possibility of
inseparable integration of
Head, Bosom, Stomach and Navel ?



YOU can't say NO because
YOU have only kept, all these
in one Body only !

If we don't want the integration
which gives equilibrium of life
then what YOU do
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Dear Friend you have come to teach me the Self Knowledge,
thinking that My True Self is dead,

but what to do my body is still alive

first tell me, what can you do for that !

Can you feed that ?

Can you dress for that ?

Can you give medicine for that ?

Can you remove the smeared casteism from that ?

Don't start from Self and later come to Body
Start from Body, Make Body a Temple

and then make it a vehicle to become one with
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Among waters Kaveri water is the holy water ;
Holier than that is water of flower's bosom ;

Holier than that is sweat of working Poorman ;
Holier than that is tears of brokenhearted ;

Holier than that is compassionate tears surging towards brokenhearted people ;
Holier than that is happy tears surging towards seeing the prosperity of others !

Is there Holier than is ?
Is there a better meaning than this for existence ?

When there is too much of

Crocodile tears, glycerine tears,

and Pseudo tears

Where shall | search for this holy waters
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Tree which is unable to grow taller
Will it ever pray to chop all
taller trees to it's size ?

Rivulet which can't become a river
Will it ever pray to fill river's both sides
with slit and make it small ?

Star which looks small because of distance
Will it ever pray to pull nearer
to earth and show big ?

Why human have got these desires ?
Without pulling down other's legs

Let everyone have grudge to rise above
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When new new vehicle comes
What kind of joy is there for Road ?

When bare footers walk
What kind of dwindle for Road ?

If they don't make Road dent, that's enough ;
This Road is even for others, if this much
of knowledge is there, that's enough ;

If side by side trees aren't chopped off, that's enough ;

On this Samaritan Road
if no murders and extortion happen, that's enough ;

If the Road towards YOU is not forgotten, that's enough
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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If | fly like that, then its good,

If I fly like this, then its good
Like this Crow's trail is going on
Where as flying directly

Swan reached the goal !

If | pervade there, then its good,

If | pervade here, then its good
Creeper of thorns are keep on rolling
Where as growing directly

Teak, coconut

Areca nut trees have kissed the sky !

Is it possible for crookedness to win three worlds ?
Is it possible for small mindedness to cross ocean ?
Provide faith in simpleness and mother earth
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Olden days Mother in law's roar,
Nowadays Daughter in law's roar
is difficult to hear !

Olden days Wife's problem,
Nowadays Husband's problem
is difficult to tolerate !

Olden days Disciple's cry,
Nowadays Guru's cry
is difficult to explain !

Olden days Clerk's trouble,
Nowadays Officer's trouble
is difficult to explain !

Olden days Audience's plight,
Nowadays Speaker's plight

is difficult to explain !
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Walkable earth is spoiled,
Drinkable water is spoiled,

Breathable air is spoiled

When man alone is spoiled

What is the wonder about these getting spoiled
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Some people say
However be his love life,
It's enough if we perform his marriage ;

Some other people say
Though not married,
It's enough if he has love life ;

YOUR people say
The love life which is beautified
by marriage, is indeed higher !

Some people say
Though bread isn't there,

If freedom is there, that's enough ;

Some other people say



Though freedom isn't there,
If bread is there, that's enough ;

YOUR people say

Bread and Freedom are

Inhale and Exhale of Life
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Discrimination of Water and Milk is for some,
Discrimination of Mature and Immature is for some,

Discrimination of Sweetness and Sour is for some,
Discrimination of Time and Untime is for some,

Among Animals and Birds also, there is one or other Discrimination !
Though Being a human, if he has no Discrimination about comfort and discomfort
He is cheaper than animals and birds

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Keeping ahead all the reports of different specialists
| am like a doctor, who is unable to find the cause of the disease !

Keeping ahead all the witnesses and proofs
| am like a judge, who is unable to give a fair judgement !

Having Collected all the information about a poet
| am like a critic, who is unable to evaluate the literature !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
Having acquired all the books about YOU
| am like a dumb man, who is unable to understand YOU !
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One who Knows the cause of disease, doesn't know the medicine,
One who knows the medicine, doesn't know the disease,
Both of them have no interest to work together !

One who invents, doesn't know the technique of practice,
Practice is impossible for the superior,



Both of them have no interest to work together !

One who knows the goal, doesn't know the route,
One who knows the route, doesn't know the goal,
Both of them have no interest to work together and reach the goal !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
He who knows the meaning of this incompatibility, he alone knows !
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We can tolerate some how the pride of the King,
It is difficult to tolerate the pride of the doorkeeper ;

We can tolerate some how the pride and prejudice of a Knowledgeable person,
It is difficult to tolerate the ego of a ignorant person ;

We can tolerate some how the flaws of a open hearted person,
It is difficult to tolerate the rift of a skinflint person ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
We can tolerate the abuses of your true devotees,
It is difficult to tolerate the abuses of lunacy !
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Having his own person who enters in the middle of fight and helps him
He starts fight against the enemy ;

Having his own person who provides bail
He enters into strike and breaks the law ;

Having his own person who definitely offer him juice
He starts fast unto death ;

Having got the assurance of not to harm him with any kind of grasp
He enters the court of wrestling ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Having a scheme of getting back ten times the given charity
Leader of hypocrites give charity !
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Here there is a count of those who have taken birth,
There is a count of those who have died,
There is no value for those are alive ?



In the reserved book of birth and death
where is the place for LIFE
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Here importance must be for
those who are alive now !

Not for tomorrow's springs,
Not for yesterday’s dead one's,
Its for those who are alive now !

Let the goal of everyone be
for the upliftment of
the beings who are alive now !

If the idiots aren't interested to

spend for the one's who are alive now
instead of wasting for dead one's

let them save it for future springs
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Desire to live is so much lovable,
But, to live is so much difficult
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

SweriS e BOBVBR),
Bwerdd 2e8zeNg3 seriady ?

RS DZTID SweNrmef,
Awerd SwerdErieN ©e) !

D) QVIYRD W3,
WD 9BTSN, RBSN Q) !

AIMENEAVEMWOARALle
ey Te 3D

D aaée%dobé

IJ,308,0e3 &Cg’eq%m =171

How can nose ring be so much heavy
which can tear the nose itself ?

Nose ring is for nose,
Nose is not for nose ring !

All is only for living
Life is for that, not for this !

Whichever may be the weight
which can break the backbone

it must be renounced
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Language took birth first,
later Grammar was born
but Grammar bonded Language !

Human being took birth first,
later Religion was born
but Religion bonded Human being !

Society took birth first,
later Government was born
but Government bonded Society !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
| am astonished by the something which took birth is bonding its source !
Teach me to build and rule over what we have given birth !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

SN @0 dﬁé EATOIANATN
23900 )0 B0WD) B0WIIZIN emaé :

23900 B0 B0WRD) B0WII
Ded Jed BN DRDIIAN eﬂc—"oﬁé :

B0239383 R obe SEHBFOT
& 030 VT, !



22) A7f BISAIDT BIRR), AT I,
22 ANt BRSBTS AT AR, At 8 !
BT VIBUERT IBDe !

2BIOD, oD FAB TR,
cbed 5,233 &3 |
,80e3,3,Br0E8 ;93
,08R3BHEE B33,
B, T ;Bedead

R B030e0 AGeBT | = 173

One who has snuff filled nose is
disgusting for the one who has mouth full of paan ;

One who has mouth full of paan is
disgusting for the one who smokes ;

The one who can't tolerate the smell
of paan, for him these three are disgusting !

For some whatever is juice its poison for other,
For some whatever is wealth its dirt for other !
But its necessary to live with disgusted !

Understanding these, tolerate the diversity of instincts,
Temperament of taste !

Diversity which doesn't accommodate extremes,
Temperament which doesn't accommodate mannerism is
Tolerable and Desirable

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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As you sow, as it dries
so is the crop of this earth's field ;

What kind of field is this humans field of birth ? !

If you sow good, it yields good
as well as bad also ;

If you sow bad, it yields bad
as well as good also ;

What time what will grow we can't predict !

Whatever grows it remains as it is
even that also we can't tell !

Reversible crop is there
with humans !

Teach us the technique to
beautify this by coating
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Mouth which speaks Truth is Temple,
Mouth which utter Lies is Toilet !

Hand which gives is Sacred Tree,
Hand which snatches is Hacksaw !

Eyes which sees Good is Sacred Cow,
Eyes which see Evil is Wound !

Ears which listen Shiva is Varanasi,
Ears which listen Backbiting is Gutter !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Nose which desire Pious fragrance is Kashi,
Nose which desire Foul smell is Dunghill !

Note : Avimukta Kshetra means a place where everyone is liberated. Meaning no one remains
unliberated. In Upanishads Avimukta Kshetra refers to Varanasi. Varanasi has got other names

Banaras and Kashi.
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Eyes which are seeing only seen
Why couldn't it see still unseen !

Ears which hearing already heard
Why couldn't it hear still unheard !

Nose which smells already smelt
Why couldn't it smell still beyond smell !

Skin which touches already touched
Why couldn't it touch still untouched !

Tongue which tastes sweets to lips
Why couldn't it desire sweet for stomach !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Embodied who embraces only the appearance
Why couldn't he extend his face towards beyond the appearance !
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Transformation in Seed has come ;
Transformation in Fruit has come ;
Transformation in Gender has come ;

Till now transformation in Heart hasn't come !

Alternate Hearts have come ;

Couple Hearts have come ;

Joint Hearts have come ;

Till now goodness of heart as a messenger through the transformation of heart hasn't come !

Those transformations remained untransformed
These transformations are for the transformation
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Hey Honey Bees,
As you make Queen Bee
Can't we make Super humans ?

Hey Bees,
As you make insects into butterfly
Can't we transform evil into good ?

Hey Crows,
As you give birth to Cuckoos



Can't we make destitute into a leader ?

Humans born out of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
must makeup their minds only !
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What is the use of roaming for years in a ring road
again and again, everyone must return to where he left !

What is the use of flying without having a destination in a jet plane
round and round, everyone must return to where he left !

What is the use of circumambulating over dead traditions
like a Buffalo, encircling around an oil mill

He has to struggle wherever he is

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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This circular came roaming everywhere !
Instead of recognising this
| didn't find anyone to receive it either !

Upon this whose stamp is there ?
Whose badge and address is there ?

Which clue is there ?

Which motto is there ?

Without anything ?

Who has to recognise it ?

When the stamp of

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara falls

All the touched bosoms may come winning !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

200300 Bedrte 2oBeord &§,0 Beddd ;
2080 NBE M 000 BTReBBEINT ;

00RO VLR woBeowD BY, 3et3, FoLIAT ;
00T 0T TIBIBR, WOTIR 0T W0 VTFBIT ;

dod)aéa')mddrae
3,02, BdeemRed,
3eE3-Ba00eS, e9DTFD
o) ¥ !

ToDTB, BIrt ToJe déa,
3B TS 590 |

230Q SOSeBRVIS,
SO Ge3ny Bod oFeedS,
SR Trany Foed DI D3,
SO0 deBrabd Be? BT,
SOFRTBRY, HeedD3,

B0 WTY, FDVBIS |

Qirods @ed) 83 Q0BT



B F0S SIrDIB0L
3303060 AGeB 00 ? = 181

Every being has one one enemy being ;
Every plant and creeper has one one parasite being ;

Every crop has one one weed, insect and disease ;
Every vehicle has one one type of accident ;

But, human being has got
Enemy being, parasite being,
Weed-insect and accidents are there !

More than that he is enemy for himself,
He is evil for himself !

Though having these he tries to harm others,
He enjoys seeing others difficulties,

He is jealous of seeing others eminence,

He is sadistic of listening to others fame,

He is greed of others richness,

He desires of others wives !

Why he is behaving like an idiot
because of which bravery and insanity
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Spark in metal, spark in stone, spark in wood,
Spark in earth, spark in water, spark in cloud,

One fire Linga's sparks are everywhere
Life is alive though it is using sparks all around !

If being is not becoming spark
Can it live as spark of ocean fish ?

If the body spark of being sparks
It will burn everything and make singe !

If the fire of anger aggravates
Which fire can do what
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Let Tiger eat piece of meat, drink blood;
But, let not deer leave grass and desire for meat !

Deer doesn't have strength to instruct Tiger to eat only grass ?
Let not powerful one's pressurise powerless one's their faith and their manners, that's enough !

This much of generosity they must have !

Let powerless one's lead their life as they wish !
Allow them to live as they wish
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Hey Crematorium you eat bodies

of lifeless by giving fire to them,

You are better compared to the society
which burns living bodies

without any fire !

You have only one fire,
In society thousands of fire !

Disgusted by society's hundreds of fires

which is licked by extending tongue

If someone desires to fall in your fire

that's also a punishable offence in this society !

In this cruel and violent society you
have to live as firewood for the fire of haves
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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If you put effort to know, that remains unknown

When it reveals itself in some divine moment,
If you put effort to explain, then also it remains inexplicable

In some momentum of speech, it may take a form,
That which appear as speech becomes sweet to ears,

When the inner is enlightened by the light of Knowledge
In the tears, when sorrow rice is boiled

| experienced the nectar

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Idol is materialised by chisel,
not by hammer ;



Painting is materialised by brush,
not by broomstick ;

Poetry is created by pen,
not by razor ;

Whoever be Sculptor, Artist, Poet,

by giving them hammer, broomstick, razor
can anyone ask them to

cut, ornament, poeticise ?

When perfect instrument and perfect occasion
arises art is manifested
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Pandavas escaped from house of wax,
Today's rich people though having
palaces, they are burning without fire !

As the richness increased fire also increased ;
In the nausea of nectar there is rage of dissatisfaction !



Beneath the silk cloth
Body is suffering from blood pressure ;

In the scented body
There is rattling and boiling dance of mind !

While protecting the corpse of money
We have given divorce to sleep !

For the sleepless waking state
There is a visit of sleeping pills and liquor !

Those who Looted the money of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara's
many many poor kids

Now it is beating the recipients !
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One who has no Money in hand ?

His Life is waste !

Money isn't there for everyone !

There is no meaning for this economics !



What is economics
Whatever it says,

Money which isn't for poor
its a weapon of exploitation !
Money which is for everyone
Its a weapon of prosperity !

Teach us the method to

generate the money and
distribute it equally for everyone,
Please Save everyone
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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In the ashes of old values
Today's values are jumping
Shall | broadcast these Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Impropriety is heaven, tradition is hell ;
Disregarding is heaven, regarding is hell ;



Speaking lie is heaven ;

Speaking truth is mortal world ;

Whatever accrued is merit, whatever vomited is sin ;
Selfishness is ultimate truth,

Helping others is misfortune !

Stealing is good habit, Not accepting charity is absurd ;
Goal is happy life and ordinary thoughts,
Enemy is Superior thoughts and ordinary life ;

Cultured is mingling with other's wife,

Uncultured is mingling with own wife ;

Liquor and intoxicator is juice,

Milk and fruit is poison ;

Money is truth, enjoyment is auspicious, nudity is beautiful !
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After biting snake boosts poison,
Beware of Humans without biting they boost the poison !

After slicing tiger Kkills,
Beware of Humans without slicing they Kkill !

For humans it isn't a proud feeling

still, in the witness of

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
humans must beware of humans alone
they kill those who help them also !
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Pure-Impure, without saying Pure-Impure
There are few who haven't put a single step !

For every step same word
Impure-Pure, Impure-Pure !

What is Pure, What is Impure ?
Good thought is Pure, Bad thought is Impure ;

Good conduct is Pure, Bad conduct is Impure ;
Good word is Pure, Bad word is Impure ;

Good company is Pure, Bad company is Impure ;
Helping other is Pure, Harassing other is Impure ;

Whatever makes life beautiful is Pure,
See that which makes ugly is Impure

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Sorrow is graveyard, Joy is happiness ;
Sense objects are poison, beyond sense objects are juice ;

Intolerance is hell, Tolerance is heaven ;
Lie is injustice, truth is justice ;

Evil intellect is Kurukshetra, Good intellect is Kashi ;
Anger is death, Love is life ;

Everyone has a justice ;
For someone or for some other injustice ;

Enjoyment is enjoying after the Cheat, devotion is sharing and enjoying ;
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

Saying everything is yours is Knowledge,

Saying everything is because of me is ignorance !
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Pride of searching a path was a pride once ;
Now in the light of glittering
Intellect the path is looking blur!

There may be different paths, and
some may come to show different paths !
There is no dearth of paths today
There is only dearth of travellers !

Let us stop the search for a new path
and whatever path is there in that
alone show me the courage to walk !

The path to walk alone isn't decided
When will | win the bet of journey
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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After plucking out the petals



lightheaded one's searched for flower
After plucking out the petals of inner lotus
Intelligent one is seeking the inner flower !

In childhood it was a subversive act
after growing up it is a dreadful instinct !

Villainy of childhood

considering it as childhood play and those who uphold them

They are like simpletons who kiss the thorn considering it is soft and premature
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Few break the sculptures and enjoy
Instead of seeing and rejoicing !

Few cut the paintings and enjoy
Instead of framing and rejoicing !

Few tear the jasmine and enjoy
Instead of wearing and rejoicing !

Few sweep the food and enjoy
Instead of give to hungry ones !

If we won't correct the crookedness in childhood



We have to ready for future deformities
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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You can breath through mouth,
But, like nose can it ever find out smell ?

You can lead life only with bread of jowar,
But, luxury of liberation can we

ever get in life

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Air is first necessity,

Water is second necessity,
Food is third necessity,
Fire is fourth necessity,



Still many more necessities !

At least accept
Light as last necessity !

Though we may live on food and water,
but we lead life because of light ;

Life of light is beautiful !
Become light, hug light of all lights
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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There are hundred boats here for excursion
Can you board all boats at a time ?
You have to choose only one !

Choose one, search and choose ;
Never see only the beauty and decorations of the boat ;
Never forget to see amount in your hand !

Choose boat according to that ;

Understand that alone as the queen of boats ;
Enjoy enthusiastically in that alone ;

Shout, sing, enjoy and make everyone happy !



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
appreciates not your boat
your enthusiasm and spirits !
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If bud falls as bud itself
it didn’t get the joy to become a flower,
we didn’t get the joy of smelling the fragrance !

If egg putrefies as egg itself
it didn’t get an oppourtunity to become a bird and joy of flick its wings
we didn’t get the joy of listening to its song !

For for, for self development and

For self power show

This is the message of

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

“Elate, make others also to elate ; Bloom, make others also to bloom” !
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When sky is empty
Is it right to ask for rain ?

When forest turned into ashes
Is it right to desire for honey ?

When lake is dry
Is it right to ask for fish ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
When mind itself is spoiled

Is it right to desire for something solid ?
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Mind can create Idols without any Mud ;
Mind can create Paintings without any Colours ;

Mind can practice Wholeness in Emptiness ;
Mind can Capture even the Creator !

When Mind is alert everything is Bright,
When Mind is sleepy everything is Dark !

Mind alone is Man



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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As the morning dawns

for the dew drops of flower
and for the pollination
Bees leave their home !

When it finds an insect

Bees transform them into Bees ;
When their stomach is filled, they
start singing songs in wind !

From flower to flower they pollinate
Bees transform unripe into ripe !

How much fulfilled life is human life
But still it is worse than that of Bee
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Though water inside, tender coconuts
survive without dissolving outside
and provides us coconuts !

If tender coconut won't befriends us,
If we won't befriend tender coconut
We remain as copra and scrapers will find us !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
These coconuts have a vow of Helping others,
Where as | search selfishness even in prayers ?
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Without skin though peanut is sowed
It will reborn with skin only !
What kind of loyal companion is this ?



Without cotton though cotton seed is sowed
It will regrow with cotton only !
What kind of intimacy is this ?

This is rare even in the ones who are born in the same womb ;
This is rare even in the ones who have grown under the same roof !

Human who took birth with insight
is it to live together or to fight and die
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Roots are Past Tense,

Tree is Present Tense,

See that upcoming flowers and fruits are
Future Tense !

Body is Physicist,
Mind is Intellectual,
See that Heart is Humanitarian !

If you desire then it is Luxury,
If you don't desire then it is Dispassion,
See that Luxury with renunciation is Yoga !



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

If we quit you, it is affection,

If we are with you, it is devotion,

See that if devotion is strengthened, it is liberation !
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When slavery of mind vanishes
situations slavery as though ends ;

When blind practices sets
situations stronghold as though breaks ;

When independent thinking blossoms
Theory of tory as though blunts ;

When self improvement intensifies
bundle of actions as though dissolves ;

When faith in self power arises
The root of worshiping individuals as though shakes ;

When we take shelter of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara



who is time of time and ultimate time
The rules of time as though breaks !
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Below roots are many,
Above branches are many,
In Middle, stem is one for a tree ;

Life's roots are many,

Living beings activities are many,
Life's pudding is same, in totality
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Before Mind breaks



at any point did home broke ?

Before character spoils
at any point did good fortune spoiled ?

Before you take debt
at any point did friendship cut ?

Before fight completes
at any point did climbed bier ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Before ego appears
at any point did downfall manifested ?
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In the cancerous body, devotees body, ruinous body
YOU live with great effort and patter your wings

From the soft bodies of children

without telling and asking you fly away, Hey! Bird of Life !

YOU are not a captured Bird,
To fly away in the leisure time !

You took birth in body,



You made body as your body,
How can you escape from body without telling ?

Only Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
alone knows why you first listen to death
who took birth with you, instead of

the body which gave shelter to you !
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Before | took this body
Whomever | believed they have left their lives !

Everyday cremation of one belief,
Whatever | considered as gold it became carbon !

Let whatever faith be dead

One faith

Faith on myself,

Supporting to that

YOUR faith

Let not perish

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When poisonous pills
are sugar coated and given
will it not kill ?

When deadly thoughts
are dressed with colourful dresses
will it become prescriptions ?

Through good thoughts alone good deeds,
Through good deeds alone culture,
Through culture alone prosperity
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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"In human beings life

What is there, What is there, What is there ?"
Those who ask this

Tell me what isn't there in human beings life !
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

alone is there in that isn't it ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

O]}pore BePTD
WBYR), BEDTTDOLD ;



WBY DY HeYIWe
am@ BePTITR e»ruoeacﬁo25 !

VBRETB 9BTIDOED,
VDT BT |

DD I79BTID 0L,
TR0 FODIBBT HVOELD |

DED FRBINTITID0E,
SBde HABTITR emowoi)as !

R,303)9¢e3 AT3e3,00,
e3dad i Pe@es DNTITTHoew,
eIgade Soczarmde evoesad) ! =213

Without telling anything

some people speak too much ;
Telling too many things

some people won't convey anything !

Some won't teach,

few have taken teachings ;

Some people worship,

Some of them are embodiment of worship ;

Some speak and become defilement,
Some people's life alone is their speech !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Some give lecture on devotion,
Some have become devotion by themselves !
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When | am ill what kind of nursing | get
I won't get when | am healthy
therefore can we ever say illness is better ?

Quietude which | get when | am unconscious
| won't get when | am conscious
therefore can we ever say unconsciousness is better ?

When | am in cell what kind of peace | get
| won't get when | am out of cell
therefore can we ever say cell is better Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Even the drums of temple
are saying 'Money, Money, Money'!

Is it a wonder if human mind
pulsates 'Money, Money, Money' ?

There is nothing wrong to say 'Money, Money, Money'
but along with 'Money, Money, Money'

if you won't say 'People, People, People'
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

won't like it !

Hari om
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Something or other shortfall
will be chasing in everyone ;

Something or other hope of lamp
will be burning in everyone ;

Something or other good quality
will be shining in everyone ;

Something or other bad quality
will be oozing in everyone ;

One without a good quality he can't be a human,
One without a bad quality he can't be a human

YOU are Swatantradheera Siddheshwara!
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Existing babies doesn't have food,
Test tube babies are being generated !

When real humans are unemployed,
Robotic humans are being created !

Existing laws aren't implemented,
New new laws are being added !

Existing departments doesn't have enough work,
New new departments are being started !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

When existing deadly weapons,

are enough to burn humans many times,

still even now deadly weapons are being manufactured !
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In the boor land
| am a standing dry tree !



Though having hundred roots

gist is getting only

through one or two !

Other roots participation is halted !

If your compassion pours, then every
root is windmill of uplifting water
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

BoWANW BeVT JFod SFRYRY, Be9T ;

QED, AR TePT DYDOT MIBRYRY, 3eVTT ;
Q0BT VOB SriZab NeSHYRY, 3e9T ;

BeQ Toxde B0WATONT, e A0S, JTeBTIR 0T !

Bon B)3aireN 3o O,
&a‘g&&ﬁmmﬁ &)a&;ﬁ@ugj,
0B B,33,0hireAN ATeBeoB3 méedobas ?

8703 RDeBYDJMHTOB,
Qe AD FOIT BLITNB0S,
N0T 3T 9TIVDINI0S
SRS 30,8 etso-
3J,303,0e3 (%cgez;jm =219

I heard the sorrowful stories told by the tears ;

| heard the perturbed stories told by the sighs ;

I heard the depressed songs uttered by the despondencies ;

Having heard these | was filled with tears, sigh and disappointment !

Is it enough to shed tears for tears,
Sighs for sighs,
Disappointment for disappointments ?

Provide me the dexterity to transform
Sorrowful tears into happy tears,
Sighs into joyful breath,
Despondencies into graceful hopes
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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All haven't become devotee of Krishna ;
All haven't become devotee of christ ;

All haven't become devotee of Buddha and Basava ;
All haven't become devotee of Mahaveera and Mohammed ;

But,

See all are walking towards
becoming devotee of bottles
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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No one has seen Mango seed
giving the fruit of Margosa
What kind of seed is this human seed?!

No one has visualised
what kind of fruit this will yield !
At least did YOU



knew it earlier
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Though old beautiful temples

are collapsing

Those whose stomachs are full, are
building today modern temples !

Though existing schools

are sleeping

Those who have money, are
opening new schools !

Though unable to utilise grounded
competency

Rich Kings, are opening

new workshops !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Though existing religions have



become orphans
Crooked saints, are creating
new religions !
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We are fed up, seeing the cheap
attitude of so called luminary people !

We are unable to identify the
greatness of the small fry

We are becoming the victims of so
called luminary peoples cheap attitude
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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For laugh, there may be beauty of
tickling or not
you simply laugh !

Instead of wasting time in crying,
Instead of wasting time in yawning
Its better to laugh minutes and days !
This is the reason you simply laugh !

There may be some forces awaiting

to make you cry,

Few enemies may create conspiracies,

Let their enmity become heat for them only
You simply laugh !

For your beliefs

They may name it as stupid desires,
Let them dance by sledging your name
You simply laugh !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara is there,
Life may threaten you, you simply laugh,
Death may threaten you, you simply laugh !
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Hand Fan has arrived exactly in summer
Lavancha root's Fan !

Name is though useless root
This root definitely makes us live
in the hot summer !

Instead of allowing others to live,
In the unworthy society they

don't know to lead the life correctly
This root of lavancha

has arrived to make us live

to that | salute again and again
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When goodness becomes burning fire
Vice will become firewood,
If goodness remain inside tree as dull fire, then what ?

When trees cogitate each other
as it creats burning fire,
When goodness and vice cogitate,



When vice and vice cogitate,

At the end goodness cogitates with goodness,

Let you alone make dull fire of goodness into burning fire
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Since there can't be a body which is free from any disease
Can we ever say health itself is only a delusion ?

Since there can't be a part of earth which is free from drought
Can we ever say fertility of earth itself is only a delusion ?

Since Sun and Moon can't be seen in a clouded sky
Can we ever say the existence of Sun and Moon itself is only a delusion ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Now the hand of corruption is in upper hand
Can we ever say the existence of goodness itself is only a delusion ?
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Religious war, Jihad, Crusade
Everything is pure cheating !
All wars happened only for selfishness !

Mahabharata war is for Land,

Ramayana war and Trojan war is for woman,

Asia war is for Oil Middle,

China war is for Opium

Remaining wars are for Business and Market expansion,
All are for satiating the selfishness ;

Those which happened on your name is also for naked selfishness
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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"Birds from many places having assembled in a huge tree
for some time they chirp and sing

later as they disperse so is this household" thus say people of past !

This kind of similarity is to spoil the name of birds !



They sing sweetly as long as they exist ;
They enjoy available fruits without any fight ;

They live without any opposition, they play without any fight,
Birds live as model of friendship and fly away !

Is it right to compare these birds
to ever fighting, quarreling and snatch eater humans
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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If beauty contest happens, who may win ?
Butterfly, Peacock, Deer, Woman, Flower ?
If you see only outer beauty

Woman or Flower may win ;

If you count inner beauty
Who will win, who has to say that ?

When woman becomes first time Mother,
while carrying happily a month old infant
See she alone will win in

both the beauties

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Flying flowers are
these beautiful butterflies ;

Motionless butterflies are
these beautiful flowers ;

When we saw Infant baby's
flowery smile of ruby lips

these two felt shy
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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For the woman of this country
though Sati no more, pyre didn't leave her !

Her's is an endless journey
from pyre to pyre !

Then was pyre of Sati,
Now is pyre of dowry,
Pyre of compulsion,
Pyre of seduction !

Woman life is at last
story of tears !

This is the situation of this

country, when a woman is ruling ;

Every house must have Parvati amidst five fires !
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

Let Men get good Intelligence

because of the great and severe penance of Women !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

SBARDR B8 DY, BeerHITR) 3 O
ST 33RO e, DRTHS
TR ahde St BT Bab g ?

£93%) &odda@(dd@ S088pY0,
@ﬁ@( (A} rﬁodd@( me&éfa%gd)ci) Jed
QO LOT w%oﬁo "725 3 ?

%o Byedrivod

FoDIp I, ST;

A3 ST

JR€T

rArS¥ariarie]

IJ,308,0e3 &cjegoa 1 =233

Shall | appreciate the intelligence of a person
Who stopped woman entering the pyre
and made her to burn in the fire of desire ?



Shall | appreciate the vicious intelligence of a person
who says let her keep a libertine
but let her not marry another man ?

Just like knowledge and love
Desire is also YOUR boon ;
YOUR'S

Everyone's

Life's support

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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As long as he is unmarried he is son,

later he becomes servant of wife, having known this

mother still requests her son to get married

When daughter in law snatches her son, she is astonished !



Wife makes her husband to stand against his own father and mother ;
Later when her own children stand against her, she becomes a monk !

Daughter in law stands against her mother in law ;
Later when her daughter in law stands against her, she cries aloud !

When he was son the disobedience shown
When he becomes father he receives the disobedience
Woman also when she becomes mother in law, she receives it back !

Human relationships are always like this only ;
Whatever we have done, we have to receive it back !

If you are in good terms with everyone
What kind of fear you will have ?

In the creation of

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

from love you get love,

From enmity alone enmity takes birth !
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In between the four walls
What a cheerful breathes !

In between the four walls
What a brokenhearted sighs !

In between the four walls



There can be heaven or hell

If loving mother, lovingly beautiful wife is there then
in between the four walls

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

alone can be there !
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Flour available to poor is better than
the nectar rice available to rich !

Porridge in the hut is superior to
the delicious food of Five star hotels !

Hungry stomach alone is fire altar,
Buttermilk poured into it is an offering ;

Food given to hungry stomachs is
sacred compared to the ghee poured into sacrifices !

Oath on

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
to you

Ghee poured into fire,

Milk poured on stone,



Food kept for crow
give all these to hungry ones and become fortunate one !
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Which tune is very sweet?
The tune of mother calling the baby?

The tune of baby calling the mother?
The tune of girl friend calling the boy friend?

The tune of boy friend calling the girl friend?
The tune of Cuckoo in the spring season?

No No; When everyone leaves,

Our own people leave,

The grief of loneliness

when it springs as a fountain

"l am there" such a consoling tune

It is the sweetest tune among all the tunes
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Though daily thousands and thousands of books published
Crores and crores of people of the world do they have to still remain illiterates ?

Amidst the abundant riches and prosperity
Many people of this earth do they have to putrefy as poor ?

In the flourishing time of Science and Technology
Hundred crores of this world do they have to suffer the unemployment ?

In the overabundance of life saving medicines
Pariah and Weaklings do they have to suffer in iliness ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Wealth and repositories given by YOU has become property of blackmailers
Do the sweat, tears and pains alone should remain for depressed classes ?
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Friend, this is not a ruined well
If you have virility to remove the dirt remove it,
inside seepages are still alive !

Heat and fire though burnt the branches and the trunk
Friend this forest isn't destroyed
Roots are firm inside the earth !

Wherever your eyes move

there though evil corrupted is seen,
Friend, this isn't a dead human race

Root of Humanity is still under hibernation
Remembering the

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

Try to develop that

knowing the state of it, get ready !
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There are vegetarian animals,

There are non vegetarian plants,
There are humans who swallow
both vegetarian and non vegetarian !

There are beings which live on earth,
There are beings which live in water,
There are beings which live

both on the earth as well as in the water !

There are beings which walk on the earth,
swim in the water and fly in the sky,
There are beings which live in

holes, anthills, hives

nests, homes and booths !

This kind of diversity

is an offering to the lord of life !

This is a feast of different tastes to the lord of death
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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To look after this garden's plants and creepers
is not so difficult ;
Nourishing the green grass at the ground is too difficult !

Plants and creepers may have the scions
if the green grass is dried
Garden will not have people !

Nourishment of haves isn't difficult

they are like gardens plants and creepers ;
Nourishing the poor is too difficult

they are like green grass of the ground !

Haves plants and creepers are with scion
and if poor's green grass at ground is dried
then garden is painful

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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There are Tigers with Cow's face ;
There are body burnt Foxes which desired to become Tigers ;

There are mules which are neither donkeys nor horses ;
There are barking dogs which doesn't have bravery to bite ;

There are herds of sheep, there are so called sheep protecting wolfs ;
There are Buffaloes which in madness knock down the peaceful trees ;

In the absence of fishes there are meditating storks,
the moment they see a fish immediately they swallow it ;

There are elephants which pluck the lotus of intestines,
There are crocodiles which show pseudo tears,

There are snakes which poison without a bite,
There are bears which doesn't leave chair though pulled the leg,

What a strange kind of zoo is this of yours?
In front of yours great zoo

Is it not true that our zoos are indeed useless
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Among world's crores of animals

Man came at the end

He having control now

ruling all the animals !

But, he is unable have control over himself !

That which came first, it may live till end
The one who came at the end, will he go first ?
Who will know this ?

These humans are not ready live happily !
Not supporting the hungry ones

They are investing money in rockets !
Whole earth is now mount vesuvius !
Tamas is ruling Sattva and Rajas now !
Which tune is there in the secret veena of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When | am writing this
How many crores of seeds
are simmering to sprout, in the sand !

How many crores of seeds
are not being tender, ate be insects
and are getting perished !

How many beings are getting ready for marriage
How many beings are marching towards burial ground !

How many are building, how many are destroying,
How many are ruling, how many are laughing !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara's
world is monumental symbol and
beyond the inquiry !
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Here agreeing the existence of filth
| won't prostrate to filth ;

Here agreeing the hand of corruption
| won't reach out for corruption ;



Here agreeing the meaninglessness of life
| won't say meaninglessness is the goal of life !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Here agreeing the ultimate truth
| won't negate the existence of something beyond that also !
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Unripened fruit

if it ripens while on the tree

its sweetness is more

But, because someone will pluck
we pluck and ripen it in home !

Parrot
it it rots in a forest it is dearness



But, to make it our parrot
we catch it and put it in a cage !

Flower

if it smiles in a creeper, its beauty is more
But, to make it ours

we pluck it and dress it on hairs !

Wherever something stays it belongs to everyone
But, if its available to someone

if someone only gets it

that belongs to them only !

When everything is YOURS
When it befriends to everyone it is a surprise
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Few people may play a game and enjoy
Thousands of people enjoy while seeing the same ;

Lakhs of people enjoy listening to radio ;
Crores of people enjoy reading the same on newspaper !

Somewhere the joy of wave takes birth

as it expands starts reaching crores of people

Wherever it takes birth, from whomever it takes birth,

Let the joy reach every house and touch everyone's mind
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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The mother of all troubles is eating mouth
not the hardworking hand !

Those who steel and eat, not fulfilled with eating
and they alone scream,
not the silent ever working poor !

They have become the heart of human society
They alone give blood to all nerves ;

Heartless desiccants
steeling the morsel of food from them and eat
later they preach them only !

Let these silly people at least now think
what if Poorman's heart stops
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Come, come rain storm of change

you vigorously attack on whatever existed
If at all you want to destroy,

destroy the old gigantic trees

simply don't shake their roots and leave !

All of a sudden they may fall on the innocent,
they may kill the poor !

Your little power of time

let it not destroy anything,

let it simply raise the dust and vanish
This is oath on you

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Compared to the satanism performed by innocent
It is indeed laughable the satanism practiced by erudite !

Enquiring about the present,

Worrying about the future,

All the time constantly worshiping the past,
is it not all these are nothing but satanism ?

I am not afraid of deity worshipped by innocents,
I am afraid of the past which is aching the so called intelligents !

Free me from the clutches of monitor,
Give me the grudge and strength

to discriminate the past, present

and future

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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| am searching the wealth method
in the Paataalaganga of past
to climb Aakaashaganga of future ;

| am searching
the centre of the biginningless time



in the circle of present ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
I am desiring to see the rainbow
of makeshift goodluck in the
emptiness of future !
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The moment Buddha and Basava left the house,
The moment Jesus was crucified,

The moment Socrates drank the Poison,
The moment Paigamber heard the voice from heaven,

The moment Haralaiah Madhuvarasa's children stood on seat,
The moment Archimedes drowned in the tub,

The moment Newton saw the falling fruit,
The moment Narendra saw the Paramahamsa,



The moment Gandhiji headed the congress,
See these moments

are equivalent

to centuries !

In these moments only

The glory of humans were exulted,

The doors to fortunes were opened

Not in the moments of Panipat, Parle harbor and Hiroshima
Only Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

alone knows !
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Yesterday churned buttermilk is
today's curdler for boiled milk ;

Experience of previous ones is
salt for the rice of present ones !

One who doesn't recognise the previous ones
Can he ever think of future ones
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Oh! Time, in your skeleton

We fill blood, joy and strengths, that is your life,
Our breath is your substratum of life

Never make us skeletons !

Putting many of us in bondage

Burnt in poverty

What kind of life you get without any purity
Eater of world is your title

Never ever eat us, forgetting demon man !

Eat the demon mans by roasting !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
will become fully satisfied
You punish the bad ones, by protecting the good ones !
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Shall | call this a day ?

Other half of world has night !
Shall | call this a night ?
Other half of world has day !

Day and night is
cycle of day and night
This is the essence if time !

Developing, Deleting,
Sprouting, Decaying,
Renewing, Becoming old,
Building and destroying,
Giving birth, Giving death,
Time's one eye is black
other eye is white !

This is only for our short vision
For you, this is nothing
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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As in Yesterday's ripened fruit
Today's food and

Seed for tomorrow exists

In the same way won't it be there in
past's history ?

Absorb the essence and

throw the peel

If we knew the method

how to preserve the seeds

Past will be the root for present and future
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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For each generation will the head change
Or generation only swirl ?

To sell the head who will fix the
price for the head ?

For the generation to change
is human being a plough ?



Since many generations

Food of head is growing

The head of humans is the greatness of human beings
No one will sell the head not even by mistake,

and won't go back to previous generation !

If at all | want to sell the head

I will sell itto YOU

Are YOU able purchase it,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Those who say, those times were good compared to these days
In all times this is the song being sung !

Those who sing this, they continuously sing and move on,
Those who are capable of doing, they continuously do and move on
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Now my Body has old age, but
My Mind is still young !



Now my hairs are grey, but
My knowledge is still infant !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
In the ocean of time | am a passenger in a boat, but
here my existence is perishable !
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There is no dearth of those who have changed the time,
Show me the ones who are changing the time !

There is no dearth of those who have fallen at the feet of time,
Show me the ones who have won the time
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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For the divine temple of Bharata
Himalaya is "Greater than greatest" tower,



High peaks are aligned urns !

Attractive these peak urns looks like

In evenings and early mornings like golden urns,
In daylight and full moon like silver urns,

When we go near like snow urns

Sending messages to world
Greatness of Mantras,

Message of purity,

Inner voice of immortality
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When there was oil lamps
to turn out the lamp hey wind
you use to come as whirlwind, to increase the heat you use to come as storm,

Now electric lamps have arrived
to turn out the lamps you have to come as storm,



to increase the heat also you have to come as storm !

To resemble this only
now in life also many storms are there !

For every word there is heated emotional storm,
For every step storm of inimical, tensed, angered agitations !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

This Yamuna river banks soft winds

Kaveri river banks Sandal wood's breeze

In the holy and divine land of Bharata

Let the good emotions and good deeds heat increase

Let "The Learned people's joy spread” and let it have a free flow !
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Few say 'compared to this country's cow
That country's pig is cute'

Few say 'compared to that country's cow
This country's pig is great'

But you see, | always say

"let it be this country or other country
Cow is equivalent to cow

Pig is equivalent to pig'
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Having abolished five hundred crowned thieves
We have given birth to five hundred thousand thieves ;

Having sent thousands and thousands of monkeys in boat
We have created crores of monkeys amongst us ;

Having get rid of white bureaucrats from Bharata
We obtained black bureaucrats who are descendants of saturn ;

Having tried to remove the poverty of home
We incurred the poverty of mind ;

While trying to make Ganesha we ended up with devil,
While trying to make Hanuman
we ended up with snow man !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Leaving you, we tried to grow gold
We ended up with growing shame !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Saying liberation liberation
We spent thirty centuries !
Liberation from what ?

Is it from this world ?
Is there a better world than this ?

Is it from this life ?
Is there better life than this ?

| don't want such an unsuitable liberation !

Give me liberation

from ugliness of mind,

from sensual pleasures,

from unworthy desires,

from the cupidity of not working
That is enough

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Own country is heaven,

Own language is heaven,

Own religion is heaven,

Freedom is heaven,

Self dependence is heaven,

Own trade is heaven,

Own experience is heaven,
Without these see it as hell
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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For every question
Is it a rule that, from North alone answers must come ?

Southern people are obliging ones
Is it a rule that, they are fit only to give donation ?

Our ocean of National life

it is not a mere journey

Is it North always troubling North
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !



Note : | haven't understood this vachana

me.
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Putting sacred thread to Sanskrit,
Dressing Shiva thread to Kannada,

Drawing beard to Urdu language,
For Tamil dhoti with black border,

For Marati bhagava flag,
For Hindi Ashoka chakra,

For remaining other languages
Dressing up with something or other

. If any of you have understood, please do explain it to

Let this kind of foolishness go away from Bharata !

Language is meant for uniting,
not for dividing ;

To lead life,

not to Kill

Only Swatantradheera Siddheshwara knows !
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If | understand the essence of my religion
It means | have adopted the idea of all religions ;

Then, all others are mine,
If not, even mine are others !

If there is an intolerance about other religions
It clearly proves that, | haven't understood the essence of even my religion,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Some say according to our religion everyone is an embodiment of Shiva
But, they are not ready to accept everyone as equal !
What kind of religious people are they ?

Some say the Supreme Fatherhood and brotherhood among all humans is our religion's
essence

But, they are not ready to give equality to Blacks !

What kind of religious people are they ?

Some say our Prophet will forgive all previous prophets
But, they won't become close to those who aren't their religion !
What kind of religious people are they ?

These people indeed are

destroying their own religions

Are these are Righteous or Unrighteous
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Burning the cotton sticks
Can we ever run a boat ?

Accumulating hairs of eye lashes
Can we stich a rug for Sahyadri ?

Threshing the milky grains
Can we feed people of Kumbamela ?



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Using the words of useless fellows
Can we ever build highways for a rising nation ?
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Fence can protect the crop
It can't become crop itself !

Mill can squeeze the oil
It can't become oil itself ?

Bottle Gourd can cook the rice
It can't become rice itself ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Our blue prints can create a desire
It can't become the Kashi of efforts !
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Once you lived with the strength of birth;
Once you lived with the strength of caste;

Once you lived with the strength of Karma, Religion and Practices,
Along with these now you are living very strong, strengthened even by the demons of politics,

Hey Ghost of Casteism
Has anyone got the count of Indians who died because of you?

Is there a count of innocents who died because of your stampede ?
Is there a comparison for your devilishness ?
Is there an end to your demonism ?

In the presence of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
| desire to see

you are burnt alive !
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Places where Freedom fighters camps were shined
Today those places are dance of dirty selfish people !

Buildings once exulted as palaces
Today there nude prostitutes dance in front of Drunkards !

In some Guru's houses also

lethargic lifestyle peoples devil dance !
Today this country is aegean stall !

In this

the Orpheus discrimination let it flow
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Note : Last para of this Vachana speaks about Greek Mythology. If any of you know more
details, you can share with me.
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For the stand of democracy
Legislature, Executive and Judiciary are three legs ;

If any of these breaks
Everything will collapse down !

Let us protect all the three legs



Let us give equal importance all three,

On the three legs of democracy

By keeping the plate of nation's ideology and objectives
Tell us how to eat all good fortunes and cheer us
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Here missile, there missile
There prosperity and richness, here agony of hunger ;

There science and technology, here greatness of place and chantings ;
There time is treasure and repository, here killing the time is the practice ;

There work is practiced as worship, here there is a lecture on work is worship ;
There humans are respected by humans,
Here in the name of God humans are slandered !

There's beautiful profanity let it come here,
Let here's richness of austerity go there
Please make let both live life fully
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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In Country's revenue
More than seventy five percent

is spent only for Army, Police, Legislatures and Government Servants
See still they give a hope of constructing a welfare state !

There are people who say we build

See there are innumerable people who believe that also !

Though cheated by them many times
Since these sheepish humans are being cheated

again and again, therefore cheating is continuing in this country even now also !

Many people are trapped in this sorrowful cheating !

When will this cheating end
When will this disaster end
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Democracy may have come
But stll people aren't awakened !

Shepherds may have changed
But still sheep didn't change !
They didn't learn to recognise wolves !

Those who kept them in poverty

These poor consider them as their Gods,
Those who kept them as illiterates

These illiterates consider them as saviours,
Those who made them unemployed

These unemployed call them as messiah
Seeing these | show compassion !

What else | can do

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Earlier all around the Kings, courtiers use to prise
Now all around the Politicians only sycophants !

Though rulership has changed but servant hood didn't change ;
Sycophantness and Jackalness didn't stop !

Saluting the great person isn't wrong

But, those who move in illegal paths and have unworthy publicity
to such cow dung idols

do we have to bend ?

If liquor is given as sacred water, money is given as prasad
not only for these cow dung idols

even for faeces idols there are

stupids here, ready to fall down at there feet
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Other day they scolded him



Today they are praising him ;

Other day they praised him
Today they are scolding him !

By scolding if they get some benifit, they keep on scolding them ;
By praising if they get some benifit, they keep on praising them !

These people's praise is heinous, scolding is frippery ;
We have to burn both these !

How many Opportunists,
Hypocrites, Masked men,
Frauds, Shams, Rascals,
Punishers, Impostors and Dramatists in this country !

These many people other than our country, in which country do they exist
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Law makers are now Law brakers !
More the laws he breaks, then he is considered as a big leader now !

To decide the leadership this is the parameter now ;
If a person doesn't break a law, he is considered as eunuch !

The one who breaks the laws and protects the law breakers he is a demagogue !



Earlier he was a robber, now he is a demagogue !

From the plague of these demagogues
When will you save us
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Bribe is not a sin, Hypocrisy Conspiracy is not a sin,
Cheating is not a sin, Adultery is not a sin,

Exploitation is not a sin, Changing party is not a sin,
In politics nothing is a sin !

If a Common man does these, for him there is a punishment
If a politician does these, for him there is a protection !

Is there a punishment for them, in YOU or not
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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In the country which declared "You are that"
Still idiots talk about untouchability ;

In the country which gave a beautiful concept of Godess of Knowledge
Still That "place” this "place" is asked by stupids ;

The country which taught "Better to die while performing your own duties"
Still some oafs are jumping from one religion to another religion ;

In the land where "Hunaman who jumped that ocean" was born
Still there are Man like Monkeys who are jumping from one party to another party ;

In the state where one person who asked "What is there in Sanskrit"
There are shameless people still worshipping the feet of English ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
In the holy land of Bharata alone people prayed that "Oh lord you took birth in Bharata"
See the rule of Leaders !
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Because of one Nero whole Rome was perturbed
In Bharata today every city has a Nero !

Because of one Shikhandi the Great Bheeshma was killed
Today from Village Panchayat till Parliament you get Shikhandis !

Because of one Toghalak this country was scattered
Now is there a place where Toghalaks aren't there ?

Earlier only in deep forests alone there were looters
Now in every street there are looters !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
If you are the real creator of this world
Once for all stamp them all at once !
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Piece of Jaggery is covered by ants

Today is the day Bharat which is covered by problems, got independence !
How shall | celebrate the festival of this August Fifteenth ?

How shall | show my face by going out ?

How can | sing our National anthem ?

For today's misery of independence, in some way | am also responsible
Along with everyone | am also responsible !

Along with everyone, my name is also spoiled,
My face is also is blackened !
How can | go in Enthusiasm to Rajbhavan for breakfast ?

When crores of people are there without food
How can | receive regal food ?

In the witness of

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

today | left the function and their food parties
which shows the pomp of haves and

which make the fun of poor!
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To fall in the well of servitude



you don't require any preparation ;
To climb the heaven of freedom
a lot of preparation is required !

To remain there

you have to work for many days,
for ever awareness is also required
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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The future of this country
in whose hands have you given ?
in whose protection have you given ?

Old generation is stinking and smelling,

Today's generation is spoiling and leaking,

Future generation has already become a burden !
Who can write the future of further generations ?

Increase the one's who will design the future of Bharata with Desires, Words, Agriculture,
Employment, Business, Effort and Research !
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Without using the available abundant solar energy
We are losing enormous productivity !

Without using the available unemployed man power
We are losing the crores of human days !

Without teaching knowledge to the available illiterates
We are tolerating the mischief of unlimited human Intelligence !

The amount of wastage we are tolerating
Are YOU ever able to count
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Everyone's trust is its self confidence
When both were lost in a government



then faith on teargas and guns becomes real confidence ;
Fortitude on ammunition becomes real strength ;

Mandate given by crores of people

having broken those beliefs and now in the protection of police,
In the bullet proof cars they think of traveling,

But they have no faith even in those also

See the adversity of ministers traveling only in helicopters
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Ministers say
Don't see our private life,
See only our public life,

Can you tell us
when will your public ends and
when will your private life starts ?

Your grandeur starts after midnight,
In your working centres there is play of Money, Liquor and Women !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
To curb these kind of progeny

Send a birth controlling officer !
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Money eagles of economic field
Vultures of political field
are upsetting the fortune planes of Bharata !

Eagles of bureaucracy
Lions of priest class
are hurting the weaken by engorging !

Everywhere cruel pigs are grinding their teeth,
All around heinous tigers are mashing their nails and canine teeth !

What kind of a country was this
Now it has become abode to animal like men
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Since they have Money,

they are purchasing the Power ;
Since they have Power,

they are looting the Money !

Money - Power, Power - Money,
Because of the play of these, country has become a corpse
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Today whole Hindustan is

a big garage of auctions !
Everything is for auction here
Nothing is available here liberally !

Conscience of the president is for auction,
Prime minister's favour is for auction,
Ministers signature is for auction,
Recommendation of law maker is for auction,



Orders of an officer is for auction,

Judgements of court is for auction,

Addresses of people is for auction,

Admission from nursery untill university is for auction,
Appointment of public service commission is for auction !

For everything government challenge,
This is open to all auction !

One time, second time, third time
'Bid' is ordered

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Bankruptcy of Democracy,

Bankruptcy of Politics,

Bankruptcy of Administration,

Bankruptcy of Senate,

Bankruptcy of Judiciary,

Bankruptcy of Education and Cooperative society,
Bankruptcy is in all zones !

For all these Bankruptcies
See Shani's progeny of ethical bankruptcy
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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In due course is it not true that

good words have become bad words in every country ?

Where as in our country

for this there is no count at all !

God, Religion, Charity, Patriotism, Truthfulness, Non violence, Universal upliftment
Is there any word which hasn't spoiled here ?

Bribe, Extortion, Adultery, Drinks etc have become estimable words,
We are marching towards undignified lifestyle

This is the tragedy amongst tragedies

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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"l am A among alphabets"
| believe You said so ;



Therefore we have
believed only letter A'!

Whatever said as good like
Dharma, Neeti, Nyaya, Shanti, Satya etc
for all these we started adding A before and moved on !

Who can rub off

the ugliness created

by this letter A

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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"He is a lecherous minister" if someone says
They reply that "Alas, is he not a Man?"

"He is a corrupt minister" if someone says
They justify that "Alas, that position is too expensive"

"He is a alcoholic minister" if someone says
They ask "What is wrong in drinking after working hard"



"He is a cutthroat minister" if someone says
They uphold that by saying "Alas, he got many enemies"

In totality, Minister can't do anything wrong
Whatever he does that is correct !

When these kind of courtiers are around him
Won't these minister become like the Monkey which drank liquor and later bit by a Scorpion
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Finally downfall of reserved funds have arrived to the country ;
Invasion of white elephants to public treasury ;

Country's most of income is going for the pose of democracy ;
Secular party took birth only to create anger among castes ;

Veil of happy state is for continuous troubles ;
Mask of Nationalism is for jugglery of rulers ;

Independent Bharata's Four thieves are
Self centred Politicians, Desiccant investors,

Corrupt officers, Deceptive Businessmen

Carrying the seeds of redemption



they discharged the stolen cattles for feed
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Knowledgeable always build from bottom to top ;
But, Stupid designers started to build from top to bottom !

It is natural for waters to flow from reservoirs to fields,
But promoters of centralisation are saying let waters flow from fields to reservoirs !

Humanitarians once said the goal of the government is the evolution of each individual,
But authoritarians say the evolution of government must the goal of individuals
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Medicine is that which has a strength to prevent the disease,
That which enhances the disease, can we ever call it as medicine ?

Knowledge is that which removes the blind faith,
That which enhances the blind faith, can we ever call it as Knowledge ?

Emancipation is that which removes the bondages,
That which strengthens the bondages, can we ever call it as emancipation ?

Communism is that which removes the differences,
That which increases the differences, can we ever call it as communism ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Government is that which saves the poor,
That which kills the poor, can we ever call it as government ?
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They may worship a Cow,

They may pour milk to a snake,

They may put sugar to ants,

They may hold food to a stone,

They may offer a living animal to a lifeless

But, these grandiose religious people won't offer food to hungry ones !

These people made Hara a vagabond and asked him to beg,
They made Hari a pig and asked him to eat waste
Will they ever help humans



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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They aren't ashamed to live by giving alms,

Aren't ashamed to live as sycophants,

Aren't ashamed to live by telling astrology and by giving false witnesses,

Aren't ashamed to live by swindling the contributions and by eating up the public money,
Aren't ashamed to live by drinking the blood of exploitation, by eating the meat of jugglery and
by gobbling the affection of friendship,

These so called self acclaimed high class people are ashamed of working hard to eat !

Since many centuries they lived by exploiting others
now to live with an effort

will they get ready easily

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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For the political head of blood exploitation
They have beautifully adorned the
Gandhi cap of Nationalism !

For the minx body of daylight robbery
They have beautifully decorated the
Nehru jacket of Socialism !

For the monstrous thighs of crooked adultery
They have beautifully dressed the Bose dhoti of Sacrifice !

For the slavery legs of English love
They have beautifully decorated the footwear of patriotism !

Have these plague full rogues
left you without troubling
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Earlier kings of dynasties were there ;
Later business oriented kings came ;

Qil Kings , Tobacco Kings, Contractor Kings came ;
Now Minister Kings, MP Kings, MLA Kings,

IAS Kings, IPS Kings,

Liquor Kings, Hooch Kings, Hashish Kings,
Smuggling, Black market, Adulterating Kings !

How many kinds of Kings, How many number of Kings !
Alas, What a roar of these people !

Country has become terrace

for these demons dance !

Before terrace brakes

send them to Andaman
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Our youth who are supposed to be seen in
Library, Laboratory and Playground

are dancing and jumping

in Bar, Cabaret house and Gambling houses !

Our Legislatures and Ministers who are supposed to be seen in Village corridors and Slums of
the city
are Romancing and Enjoying in Five star hotel luxuries !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

Our so called dispassionate Gurus who were supposed to be seen in the descendant houses of
Kakkaiah, Chennaiah and Haralaiah

are exulting in palanquin carried transversely on the road and marching towards ignorance !

Note : Kakkaiah, Chennaiah and Haralaiah are Vachanakaaras of 12th century.
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They create problems to good work
When it fructify
these guys take first appreciation ;

Themselves they don't do
They don't allow others to do
But, they criticise for not doing
Such intellects are also there ;

If you do, they ask why have you done
If you don't do, they ask why haven't you done,
Such foolish people are there ;

If they don't co-operate no problem
They don't have courtesy to keep quiet
Such scoundrels are there ;

Voting the evil
They expect good to happen
Such dull witted also exist ;

It is very rare to see

People who speak good,

People who do good
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Here ultimate power to citizens
Where, where ?

Equal opportunity, Social justice
Where, where ?

Self sufficient village, Rural development
Where, where ?

Rise of last person, Rise of untouchable
Where, where ?

"In Books" and in
"Few Heads" says
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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You simply give lecture on this Country's poverty
Show us helping at least one poor person !

You simply write articles on illiteracy,
Show us literating at least one illiterate !



You simply prattle on this Country's unemployment problem,
Show us providing an employment at least to one unemployed guy !

Each one of you want to play boxing without touching each other !

You all shout darkness, darkness but you are leaving place without lighting a candle,
Don't just perform vocal worship to

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Hey Pariahs, Powerless, Downtrodden
Revolt, Revolt
against rouser Gurus !

Revolt, Revolt

against pseudo patriots,

Revolt, Revolt

against your blood sucking leeches
against all blackmailers !

Revolt, Revolt

against corrupt officials and workers ;

against profaned intellectuals !

against the ones who didn't change their thinking even after hundred years,



Oath on

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
to you, Revolt, Revolt

against all the evil groups !
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Huts have got mouths now,
Mouth of injustice must end now !

Anger of empty stomachs have reached the arms,
Arrogance of bullets must reduce now !

From the nest of bones fire of destruction is going to outburst,
Strong forts must become ashes now !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Even sheep is getting the power to pierce

The sound of wolves must subside now !
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Here you got cheated by believing everyone
From whom you didn't get cheated Hey Poor guy ?

Till now no one has taken birth
who has fulfilled whatever he promised !

Gods cheated you,

Gods of earth cheated you,
Kings cheated you,

Rulers, Rich and

Intelligents also cheated you !

The one's you voted,

The one's whom you supported,
The one's whom you respected,
The one's whom you gave salary,
Everyone has cheated you !

Whenever you were hungry and outcry



They said

"You work hard,

Then You gain more"

saying so they wounded your wound a bit more !

In the witness of

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

| say, don't depend on anyone

Poor men strength is in their union
Through that union alone is their liberation !
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Milk man's milk, crop of a farmer

Whose share is that ?

Buyer gets Seventh five percent

Hard worker gets only Twenty five percent,
Poor man's life is indeed hell !

Possessors noose is

Poorman's marsh

Living itself is a wonder

he, indeed isn't living here at all
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When cynicism is enthroned
to speak on humanity itself is
Foolishness !

When someone said the news
Because of police Golibar hundreds of people have died
An intelligent cynic made a mockery :



"If they weren't died because of police bullets
Those poor would have died of hunger
Instead dieing of hunger

It is better to die through a bullet in a minute ?

Who knows

If they weren't died of hunger

They would have died of diseases,

They might have painfully died without any medicines !
Is it not better to die like this, insted of that ?

Who knows

If they didn't die of disease
They might have died of
Cyclones, or

Over flood, or

Earthquake, or Volcano, or
Riots of religious sects, or
Road accident, or

Train tumble, or

Bus upset, or

Drinking deadly drink, or
Eating poisonous food !

In Bharata

Poor has to live, ready to die !

For which kind of death they become victim depends on their luck !"
| was shocked listening to this kind of advice

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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In this country it is better to born as stone
You can become a statue in one or other temple !

In this country it is better to born as water
You can become sacred water in one or other conch !

In this country it is better to born as scissor
You are decorated in one or other decent thief's pocket !

In this country it is better to born as donkey
You can exult as a leader sometime or other !

In this country it is better to born as something
You shouldn't born as gentry
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Today our ruling party has got
Full majority never before

But begging hasn't stopped
for lakhs and lakhs of people !

Is there any country from which
our country hasn't begged
or taken loan ?

Those who took birth in this country,
though we say no, still take birth here,
they are taking birth as a bumper crop,
Children have to take birth with

debt, which they can't bear !

But still we want more, still more !

To feed them we have to apply

new application for more loans !
Earlier they tried to make hostage free
Alas now they are making

Seventy crore Bharateeyas

again as hostages

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Note : This Vachana was written when our population was Seventy Five crores. May be 40 or 50
years back.
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For exploitation protection from maintenance,
For blackmail protection from legislation,

For robbery protection from government,

For plunder protection from religion,

For sin you get protection from publicity !

For haves protection from everywhere,

From where does have-nots get protection ?

For gloomy ones from whom is the protection ? For pariahs from whom is the protection ?
For poor from poor alone is protection,

For hard workers, is hard workers alone are the protection ?

If they protect themselves

Whom do you protect

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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In the babool forest grown by primitivist



These innocent beings called
Sheep and Goats graze the bitter fruits !

As these graze here
There they grind the seasonings !

Do they ask sheep and then grind the seasonings ?
Does sheep has right to ask ?

Apart from loading their body
Does sheep's life has better fulfilment of its life ?

Ruminating the seeds of trees filled with thorns,
Excreting in the fields of owners,

Reaching their body as food

Is this the destination of these animals ?

If this is to happen, why did you create these
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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When everything was available, no money was in hands,
Now money is there in hands, but nothing is available !



Money has no strength to buy,
Nothing is available for fair price !

Before the announcement of dearness allowances
Wares become costly !

Inflation burns the poor
without any fire only !

Why can't the poor's body fire burn
this selfish motive and exploiting
economy,

the polity which is protecting the same
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Here black market is wish fulfilling
cow, it gives what ever asked !

Here black market is wish fulfilling
tree, it gives what ever asked !

Here government is a barren cow
and a stump tree
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Money and Desires are God and Godess Today ;
Selfishness is Priest, Luxury is Worship,
Cheating, Exploitation and Deceiving are Incense sticks, Lamp and Flowers ;

Jealousy and Enmity are Scent and Offerings,
Humanity is Sacrifice,

See Inhumanity is Prasadam
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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| believe Tablets of Success have arrived,
in the shops of opportunists ;
You have to buy with the prescription of business doctors !

In the royal salute of reverential religious function
by adding soda of flattery,



with the ice of deceitful faith,
| suppose first they offer you to the drink !

Later,

Tablet of address of welcome

mixed with the bribe of honey,

They will offer it through golden woman by garlanding ;

| believe Success is sure !

In front of this even
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
is also bland !
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Till everyone's minimum needs are fulfilled,
Ban the luxury of haves ;

Till every house get a job,
Don't give Two jobs to a house ;

Till villagers get at least a mud house,
Put break on multi storied buildings in cities ;



Till primary schools become self sufficient,
Stop opening new universities ;

Till every village gets a complete hospital,
Don't give permission to new hospitals in cities ;

Officers who have permission to allot these
There is a oath on you

by Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

Till the dawn of lower class and dawn of pariahs
stop the speech on the dawn of upper class !
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There are Palaces, Ashrams,
Rich houses and Jail houses,
The ones who constructed these, they don't have houses to stay !

There are Silk clothes, Yellow clothes,
Desi clothes and Handloom clothes
The ones who weaved, they don't have full cloth to cover their bodies !

There are cooked wheat products, cooked rice products,
Finger millet's and Maize's delicious food is there
The ones who grew these, they don't have stomach full food !



This wrong system of economic arrangement
Till when, till when
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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To remove Three defects only, you have given Triphalas ;
To remove Three impurities only, there are Three Deekshas ;

To purify Trivarga only, there is Three types of Daasoha ;
To merge Three religions only, there is Three coloured flag ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

In this YOUR favourite land of Bharata

Fill with Three types of proceedings for Three kinds of progress !
Note : Triphala is Ayurvedic term.

Daasoha is practiced by the followers of Basavanna.
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Reading only one igneous poem
Poets imagine that a revolution will be kindled,

Delivering only one furious lecture
Politicians imagine that a revolution will occur,

Receiving only one bold agreement
Reformers imagine that a revolution will come,

Do these people really know
What is really a revolution
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Having cut the trees
We emptied the forests ;

By digging and extracting the ores



We emptied the mines ;

By catching the fishes and crabs
We emptied the borders of sea ;

By taking debt and eating it
We emptied the nation ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
By killing and eating the life's values
We emptied the LIFE itself !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

S3, B3O sB0DT IINIRR, | |
S3, HZO NALT RedriP, 2 ;

R, VD) BABrie V=T Bovrions 9 ;
= NOES Both Bena HYNORR, 9SS ;

SI, T, DEIPIT DINOIR, V& ;
SR, BB BHMRPIB DINV[R, ¥

QR RSN,
33 deé%&a’.@ 3T NT-
3J,308,0e3 &cgegssoa 1 =327

There are still few forests, which my axe didn't cut ;
There are still few mines, which my spade didn't dig ;

There are still few lakes, which my dirty water didn't defile ;
There are still few shrubs, which my mill didn't burp after eating ;

There are still few houses, which my selfishness didn't burn ;
There are still few minds, which my dirt didn't embitter ;

Since these things exist
This country has still some hope
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Now schools are factories,
Students are raw material,
Teachers are working labours,
Educational officers are coal,

See Cleark as the finished product !

When the art of Man making
becomes mechanised

will not consciousness become inert
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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In an apt field with sufficient water and manure
Will not even a cotton plant grows like an Indian fig tree ?

In an apt environment with suitable education and proper opportunity
Will not even son of a farmer exceed son of an owner ?



For education Sayyajirao Gayakwad,
In spare time Siddhappa Kambli
Will not among tribes also Ambedkar emerge ?

If Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
blesses, will not village person claim the seat of Delhi ?
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The use of 'Varna - Caste' here is to
differentiate higher and lower through birth ;

The use of 'Varna - Colour' there is to
differentiate higher and lower through colour !

The weak who have become victims to Varna

If we teach 'Varna - Alphabets' to them

They all suck the life of Varna Demoness called Putani
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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| saw the ones who are moping the leftovers in the thrown leaves,

| saw the ones who are picking the food in the dustbins,

| saw the ones who are fighting with dogs for the sake of food,

| saw the ones who are selling their body to satiate the hunger,

| saw the ones who are throwing babies into gutter due to difficulty in nurturing,
Seeing such difficult scenes,

experiencing the pain of current situation

| have to live in this same world, Father !

| have to close my eyes though | see this hell,

I have to close my ears though | hear the cry,

Though | Know the culprits, you ask me to live here, shutting my mouth ?
You don't say so !

The reason for this downfall is

Casteism - Occupation - Economy

To Bury this and to correct the deformities
give me a share

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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YOU can't cheat poor for more days

by saying this is lords command,

by saying this is scriptures,

by arguing this can't be breached,

by the theory of Karma, by making oath on religion,
by the fear of regulation and by the fear of lockup !

These thing won't protect owners for many days !

Before time exceeds,

before people's mind explodes,

before common man's tolerance breaks

let the owners give the share of poor ;

let not Swatantradheera Siddheshwara open his third eye of forehead !
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Eating teeth of Elephant, Seen teeth are totally different ;
The inner and outer meaning of these people's speech is different !

Outer meaning is Garland, inner is Shackles,
Outer meaning is Sheep, inner is Wolf !

Art of Speech, Trap of jugglery in their hands
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Channabasavanna has given the

clear picture of lies birth and growth,

If you were there today you would have said
'Lie takes birth in Politicians,

Grows in their papers,

It yeild flowers in Radio and Television,
Yeilds fruits in Golibars' !

Old lies when joined with new lies
They have falsified our faiths,

They have falsified our salvation,
They have falsified in many places !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
YOU are Ultimate Truth,
Why in YOUR human clan so much lies ?
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Frog swallows Fly,

Snake swallows Frog,

Eagle breaches Snake,
wherever you see something will
kill someone and eat it !

Compared to a killing for the sake of food

Killing the poor slowly by increasing the prices,
Gradually killing them by making them work hard,
Gradually killing through child labour

These dreadful scenes are much more terrible
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Cruelty which perplexes us more
Same doesn't perplex the eunuchs who neglect !

Any kind of animalistic behaviour though seen
They have same indifference and impotency,



Same effeminate behaviour and no enthusiasm,
The same cowherdness and devoid of protest !

Having known that the wheel of boat is in hands of drunkards
The passengers also drunk and asleep

Though country is burning

These ostriches

hide their face in

the sand of indifference

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Means and Goal both must be

Pure so said Gandhiji ;

Purity of Goal is enough,

Means need not be pure so said Marks ;

Goal need not be pure,



Means also need not be pure so said Today's Politician !
Is it not enough to have selfish means,
Why to worry about Means anf Goal ?

Self sufficiency, not of Nation,

If it is for myself, that's enough ;
Removal of poverty, not of Nation,
If it is for myself, that's enough ;

Accommodation problem, not of homeless,
If it resolves mine, then that's enough ;
Provision problem, not of destitutes,

If it resolves mine, then that's enough ;

Selfish happiness is Goal,
Loyalty in selfishness is the Means for him
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Outside the home he walks in Khadi dress,
Inside the home he enjoys foreign items !



Outside the Mutt he moves in ochre robes,
Inside the mutt he gives threat to loin cloth !

Outside Swadesi,
Inside foreigner ;

Outside ochre robes,
Inside everything !

This is hypocrites Kashi,
Mask wearers Varanasi !

In speech Tat Tvam Asi(You are That)
In action dark patch !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Here every street there is one Sanyasin,
Every Sanyasin has a Urvashi !
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Earlier Knowledge had respect,
Now drinking has respect !

Earlier Character use to get first seat,



Now for that last seat !

Earlier Personality was respected,
Now Money gets the Throne!

Whatever earlier was great, now all those are least ;
Now which is great to define is indeed difficult ;

Whatever people like for them that is great ;
That which they don't like that is least for them

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Are YOU happy with this ?
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In ruined village houses
rule of bandicoots !

On the ruined forest
administration of monkeys !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
In the governance of ignorant ministers

There is a rule of close assistants !
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Having scolded and sent out the poor who came near their door
| saw same people purchasing a painting of poverty by giving huge money ;

Having picturised the poverty, | saw same people extracting
the money from the poor and becoming arrogant ;

Having shouted again and again "Remove poverty"
| saw same people torturing the poor ;

Having glorified poverty
| saw the dispassionates troubling the poor ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Having spoiled even your name
| saw the Gurus looting the poor devotees !
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Though patient will be dieing in a moment
But money eagled doctor says | will cure him ;

Though client will be loosing in the court
But money slaved lawyer says | will see that you will win ;

Though saree is of linen but businessmen,
who has been hit by money fever says it is of silk ;

Though he has no food for survival, but the money minded
astrologer gives the surety of their fortunes in the near future
of others by seeing their lines of hand ;

Though he doesn't know the route of the village school
the Saint who values money the most, says
| will show you the route to divine abode !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
The desire towards money called Mojes snake
Swallows the good qualities of everyone !
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In olden days even melancholy was received joyfully,
Today even joy is experienced as melancholy !

In olden days even shortages were accepted as nice fountains,
Today even abundance is tasted as injustice !

In olden days everyday's invasion was tolerated and lived,
Today with all lethal weapons we are living in fear !

In olden days even without paper they composed great classics,
Today where we put leg we see piece of paper, but we have momentary books !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Is it true that Worldly advancement is against to organic advancement ?
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Here in the past more than four membered strength
Panchanga strength was more powerful,
Now even Legislature, Judiciary and Executive is under the clutches of Panchanga !

Having spread the pure clothes

Oafs started striving to save temple

For the fortune tree of Bharata

Does multiplied Panchanga has to become a termite ?



What kind of punishment is this for the Juvenile liberation
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Predictor says | will tell today what happens in future,
First earn your Rice, Cereals, Salt and Spices !

You can't sell your fictitious commodities here,

When you yourself is eating the burnt

oath to you on Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
leave my street

go and walk in the streets of ministers !

'What next? What next? What next?'
This kind of curiosity alone is my life's Nectar treasure !
If it isn't there then life is a pair of bellows !
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Those who cleanse the feet

from them alone having cleansed the feet
These blind faiths are

clapping and dancing

with these kinds of celebrations !

Joining thier feet with these
Sacred thread, Thread of Shiva, Cross, Beard and tufts
are dancing closing their eyes !

Though they have eyes still they are blind, though they have ears still they are deaf,
Though they have mouth still they are dumb, though they have brain still they are stupids,
Though they are alive still they live like dead, such people are more in this country

When state is filled with blind faiths

What is wonder here

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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See here,



People of black market are running with a garland
Some minister may be coming !

See there,
Youth are holding a bouquet and creeping in
Some film actress may be coming !

See there,
Fatty rich are running with donation
Some 'Bhagavan' may be coming !

See here,

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Everyone is leaving this place
Some hungry guy may be coming !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

BoBBponB, SoehotdreBB ot
L PIVIA 633@36 :

rj)oc;jmodé‘5 9033 P0TIN
(DI esééaéé :

DIFo0TE, FredBeowN
D3ab 63,83, ;

déo&me% S @S we,Botmeren
mddoé;)éd eﬂéﬁéé ;

BB, éfa%ig) esmdéﬁmﬁag Sodwen
23300 esééﬁéé Jees
3J,308,0e3 R)z%’ez}jcm 1 =348

When there is an affinity to a sect
It is suicide of Science ;

When there is an attachment to a book
It is suicide of Knowledge ;

When there is an attachment to a religion
It is suicide of Intellect ;



When worship of an individual starts
It is suicide of freedom ;

When there is a belief in miracles, assurances
See it is suicide of people
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Father she is coming again
Money Woman in the name of Lamp festival !
Her eyes are only on multi storied buildings !

This time also she is coming

with the same saree of shortfall,

wearing the jacket of monstrous adulteration,
decorating forehead with a bloody dot of inflation !

This time she is awaiting

Broomstick service instead of holy Pot,
Slipper service instead of worship,

Offering of spoiled porridge instead of sweet !



Money Woman,

Don't become a demoness of eating corpse of poor,

You become fortune for the poor !

Don't become a servant of rich become good for all people
Become an instrument of

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Economy which is supposed give everyone significant life style,
Today it has become totally selfish and meaningless science !

It has played a major role in creating inequality !
Today its every breadth is impure !

Labourers sweat and blood is
becoming coins in its mint workshop ;
Their skin alone will become currency there !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
This economy is indeed a dangerous weapon
which Laughs seeing the hiccups of children !
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Let us stop the greed of Rich people's profit

is thought of working class,

'Let your water tank be one and let you all receive food together'
Is the thought of Vedic seers,

Let the evil of Casteism be annihilated
is the thought of Ambedkar,

Let us tie the bell to the neck of Cat

is the thought of Rats,

Let us close the mouth of wolf with a lock
is the thought of Sheep,

Let us break the teeth of the Tiger

is the thought of Cows,

Does all these remain as thoughts only
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Note : THT 99T g aT 3=THT3T: is Mantra from Atharva Veda. 3rd Khanda, 30th Sookta 6th
Mantra.
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Now in the binocular of casteism
Everyone is looking ugly
for each one of them !

Brake this ugly mirror

into hundred pieces

Please give them the

mirror of love

Let each one of them see

other as they use to see earlier
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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As and when the bad dream of two nation argument going away
Here the ghost play of Two India has started !

Urban Bharata is growing towards sky,
Rural Bharata is descending towards underworld,

In the name of happy state this is indeed a downfall !
City has become monster, Village has become simple devil !

Golden shower of Urban Bharata,
Plunderers eagle sight ob Rural Bharata !

Bumper crop of slums even in Urban Bharata ;
Flame of hell even on Rural Bharata ;

Only Bones without blood and muscles ;
Villages are like spinal cord of Bharata ;
Though that spinal cord may be a simple bone !

The one's who say

What's wrong if four or six cities get a major portion of richness allotment ?
Over hundred families with heap of richness ?

Is it not enough if they dance on them ?

Villagers let them forget their misery seeing these people's glory

Let the arrogance of these people be tamed,
Let Rural Bharata also get an opportunity
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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These innocent words of villagers

for me they are old known words !

The villains among them,

are like gems in the rice !

When they are polished they become diamonds !

Let not the joint family of villagers fade away,
Let not evil thinking and bad habits invade them,
Let our fortune become like Ganges

and grow as rural Bharata

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Nowadays in our villages
You can't see Cactus and Agave
What to talk about Mango plantation ?

Nowadays in our villages
There is a dearth even for Buttermilk
What to talk about Milk and Curds ?

Nowadays in our villages
There is not much of Ragi and Maize
What to talk about Peas and Granary ?

In our villages

now every family has

their own Kurukshetra

Why to talk and say that whole village is one family ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

For the Bakaasuras of Delhi and Mumbai
villages have become a morsel

When are you sending Powerful Bheem to
destroy these Bakaasuras ?
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We can keep an account of those who got opportunity and shined,
Can we ever keep an account of those who didn't get an opportunity and passed away ?

We can list out those who got publicity and became popular,
Can we ever make a list of those who were alienated to publicly and forgotten ?

We can write an inventory of those who paid sinful money and earned the sainthood,
Can we ever write an inventory of those poor who had hidden devotion ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
We can tell the number of cities grown utilising the freedom,
Can we ever tell the number of perishing villages even after freedom ?
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Oh ! Brother are you thinking
How can | enter in this decent function - Gramabandhu ?

Does these experts asked you
in which exam you passed ?



Tell them in the exam of honesty

| passed in first class ;

Tell them | got an award

of not being bound by anything ;

Tell them | am graduated in

"Purity in act and speech"

Tell them | have acquired

Not begging mouth, Giving hand,
Unperturbed mind, Ever serving body,
Bosom without selfishness !

Instead of allowing you inside

In the witness of

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

| tell you they alone leave this place !
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Me who always laments

by saying village village

is also afraid to stay in village

so is the condition of Villages
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Sandalwood forest of Karnataka
is it any where less compared to the Nandanavana of Heaven ?

The Elephant of My state's Nagara Hole
is it any where less compared to the Airavata of Heaven ?

Silk cloth of My state
is it any where less compared to the cloth of China ?

Ocean waves of My state
is it any where less compared to any ocean beaches ?

Beautiful girls of My state
are any where less compared to the Nymph of Heaven ?

Young boys of My state
are any where less compared to the Gods of Heaven ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

The moment | remember my Karnataka state
my every hair becomes a mouth

and starts glorifying my state !
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We have been seeing the creation of your dance and pleasure
Just give once life to the Idol of Araluguppe Nataraja and see !

We have been seeing the creation of your beautiful forms
Just give once life to the pictures of Ajanta and see !

We have been listening to the creation of your melodious tunes
Just turn your neck towards the melodious sound of our veena players !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
For the Karnataka artists art if your creativity merges
Then this earth will have an astonishment of novelty !
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Today Karnataka has become
a land without a fence, a land without a scarecrow !

There is a tent,

There is man who supervises,

There is catapult in hand

But he doesn't have a pebble !
Though someone gives a pebble

He doesn't have strength in hand
There is no enthusiasm to supervise !

For Karnataka Kannada alone is fence,

Kannadigas' Valour is pebble for catapult,

Arrow and Bow !

Let this fence become strong ;

Let it not allow any cattle to enter and let it become very strong ;

Let the Protecting hand, catapult of hand,
Pebble of catapult be strong

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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In the Five rivered Vijapur district
alone demon play of drought ;

In Tiptur the Hometown of Coconut
alone heads without oil ;

In the universities
alone murder of Culture ;

In the office of Secular government
alone the big web of casteism ;

Everywhere the wave of violence,
Seepage of corruption !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Where is the place for good people?
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From top angle Alexander's military is Sugarcane field ;
From low angle Pururava's military is Jackfruit forest !

| saw Sugarcane's hand becoming stronger and saw Jackfruit loosing ;
Rich man's piece is Sugar, Poor man's piece is Jackfruit !



Sugar plague burried Jaggery factory !
Even Malenadu now there is a thunder of Sugar factory !

There to grow Coffee, they annihilated the forest ;
Here to grow Sugarcane, they destroyed the forest !

Someday may come, people may drink coffee without milk and survive !
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
is warning us, be attentive, be attentive !
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Ours is a State of Gold,
But, we don't have even brass ;

Ours is a State of Silk,
But, we don't have even coarse dress to wear ;

Ours is a State of Sharana and Daasas,
But, there is a competition for English medium ;

Ours is a State of Gandhi,
But, Gandhism is burried here !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
'What a State was this' Now it has become a forest !
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This is city's Garden,

Today is holiday !

Here comes the citizens ;

Garden is not laughing, it is crying
since they have come and gone !

Below the novel creepers

the shell of eaten ground nut ;
Below the enchanting trees

the heap of leftover papers ;
When they arrived it was Garden,
When they left it is Dunghill !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
licentious citizens are they against to cleanliness ?
Is it being uncultured is better compared to licentious civilians ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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| roamed here and there in the city and came back
Along with old wounds
| brought new wounds !

Some pulled the crust of old wounds,

Some created hot new wounds,

Some smeared salt to burning wounds,

When | suffered from pain some mocked and laughed !

Though | couldn't make anyone laugh
with this pain | gave laughter to
those lunatics who enjoys the pain of others !

Let some show mourn or leave

YOU will definitely mourn for me

this is the only hope and desire | have
for that alone | am alive
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

BY0D RN e BBeed SB3R T
BT SWNNY TED),
e dea Sewny o) !

SRS Sarb wodddvert
AT 2e9, Beey,
2o FNS 308 DI !



DOBINY TRW), DB FWST TW),
So0drereI0d), Fo0dTeEMIONY TT,
DB, deednd, J,BnY I,
DBBT, Fe0IINY, eeRBNY
IR IdRe IR

De33ET DI,

BRTED BV I, O !

o3 RTTGES,e AWM
IJ,303,0e3 &cge%d ? =367

The moment we took control over old ills
New ills are taking birth
wearing a decent dress !

Now illness of sound has arrived
It is disturbing our sleep
this is the byproduct of advancement !

Sound of vehicles, sound of vehicle drivers,
Sound of offices and workshops,

Sound of Mikes, Whistles and of Siren,

Sound of Beggars, Gheraos and Announcements
Sound Sound Sound

madly dancing,

Peace woke up and left !

For whose benefit is this sound
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Fire brigades have arrived in cities ;
When will fire of anger brigades is going to come ?

When government alone is kindling the fire of anger,
When pontiffs alone are kindling the fire of Jealousy,

When writers alone are spreading the fire of selfishness,
When news papers alone are publishing the fire of casteism,

If YOU can't you send inner fire brigades then what will happen
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Jesus said

Love your neighbours

as you love yourself ;

Forget about loving

In cities they aren't interested in speaking !



By admiring them let me start loving
Before that either they move to new house
or | move to a new house !

If | speak then only there will be an acquaintance,
If there is an acquaintance then only friendship,
When friendship grows then only we

can have relationship of neighbourhood ?

Before we talk either of us changes the house,
How can we have joy of neighbourhood !

Not knowing minds,

Not bloomed faces

Tell me how can we have

joy of neighbourhood

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

0@ VN BN a3 O
DYEMYY, BoBT ;

®Bren DHON Do) 23 0TI
DedNYRY, 3087 ;

SNT3, 0w

Briee DOrHI, Tod)cdve erdd,
B 0 0da, Tad)odve 02 da
33 Tedne &m@@édoﬁa
J,3080e3 dgedoe | = 370

| have seen animals which
Sleep in night and awake in day ;

| have seen animals which
Sleep in day and awake in night ;

After coming to city

| am seeing eccentric animals
Sleep in day, Sleep even in night,
Awake in day, Awake even in night
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Hey Animals and Birds !

You don't require bed and bedsheets,

No need of mosquito nets, sleeping tablets ;

Hey Plants and Trees ! You need not require sleep !

We have everything but we won't get sleep ;
Though we sleep on soft bed, our eyelids constantly fluctuate !

Deep inside the subconscious mind
there is a dance of unsatisfied desires !
In each dream

there is a monkey play of perversion !
Rolling on bed only

we spend night,

Mercy isn't there to Sleep !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Is decency is enemy of health ?
Is tiredness of work, peaceful mediation is the only way ?
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YOU won't fulfill the desires of city dwellers ;
| have reflected the reason for the above.

Doctor desires for increase of patients ;
Lawyer desires for increase of crimes ;

Businessman desires for increase of deficiencies ;
Politician desires for increase of illiterates ;

Government Servants desire for increase in Salary and extra income ;
Still many variety of desires !

Through what kind of mouth
Shall I ask YOU to fulfill my desires
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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'Who are you? Who are you? Who are you?'
Whoever says he is ours, | belong to them !

Someone may say he is ours or leave
Everyone belongs to you, you made everyone to believe this
Therefore | belong to everyone !

Everyone may accept or reject

| belong to everyone !

In the witnesses of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
Everyone is mine

| belong to everyone !
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YOU gave me good beings in all religions
What a compassion of yours !

YOU gave me straightforward Basava Patha



What a boon of yours !

To exceed YOU gave me Kannada language
What a blessings of yours !

YOU gave great treasure of Bharata lineage
What a kindness of yours !

YOU gave everything

to lighten the life

| stay only in darkness

Indeed | am an unfortunate person
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Let all the Potters
look to me like Potter Gundaiah ;

Let all the Wood carriers
look to me like Molige Maaraiah ;

Let all the Skin softners
look to me like Dohara Kakkaiah ;

Let all the Cobblers
look to me like Haralaiah ;

Let all the Grass sellers
look to me like Maadaara Chennaiah ;

Let all the Plough breakers
look to me like llihala Bommaiah ;

Let all the Cattler protectors
look to me like Cattle protector Ramanna ;

Let all the Boatmen
look to me like Ambigara Chowdaiah ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Let them be of any work
Let all of them look to me like the devotees of Kalyana !

Note : All these and many more stayed in Basava Kalyana near Bidar in 12th Century along with
Basavanna doing their duties.
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However they are
they are lovable to me ;

Whatever may be their taste,
| love it because it is their taste ;

Whatever may be their religion,
I love it because it is their religion ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Whoever may accept or reject me
| accept everything !
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My Religion is Bharata,

My Clan is Kannada,

My Gotra is Basava,

My Sutra is Samanvaya,

My Yoga is Kaayaka,

My Yaaga is Seva,

My Party is Devotion,

My Flag is Love,

My Forum is Discrimination,
My Thumbs up is Humanity,
My Lord is
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !



Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

0 I BB, adyednerte @39,
3D S@eNDS Sabhad S3weNSLad) !

T BT BB, 0IreTBTRe V3O,
2O AedTB Foahs IFweNSewod !

QBIT DEIBRRN,S ©RST lredie R3O,
09T BoWA) BNTFD mr{é Ridc(mﬁde)oi)zs !

R B030e0 B0,
A, BO80 DB IBEDS dotIcSe airedrie 2T,
0T DB I o SFweNdoal, | = 378

Let anyone have the right to revel the taste,
But let me alone have the duty of converting waste into taste !

Let anyone have the right to wear the bunch of flowers,
But let me alone have the duty of watering the creepers !

Let anyone have the right to take work from poor,
But let me alone have the fortune of wiping their tears !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Let anyone have the bravery to criticise the works of your devotees,
Let me alone have the grudge to follow the sayings of your devotees !
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My greatest fortune is to sit as
honey box in the people forest !

From many flowers of trees,

From many flowers of creepers,
having sucked the juice

Honey bees with urge and reactions
stores the honey in that hive !

If it is a good honey,

Let that which has come from

People, let it be offered back people alone is desired
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Crop grown in the field of life
Spread in the arena of experience,
I made oxes of discrimination to oppress ;

Filled in the basket of Introspection,
Climbed the steps of uprightness,



In the wind of discrimination | blowed it ;

Having segregated husk and dust,
Blowed the useless and empty grains,
Selected the best grains among them,
Kept them before you in a bag !

You give it anyone ;
Put it in the granary of time
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Words, finally | lost !
You couldn't become Mother !

| craved for your brest milk ;
| got bottle milk !

| desired for your lullaby,
| got finally defeat of word and meanings !

Whatsoever was in mind

| couldn't convert into words
finally | lost !

You couldn't become Mother !



If Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
blesses then only words can become Mother !
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Till now | saw the life wearing the
spectacle of Poems, Stories and Novels
Now with the eye of life

| am seeing Poems, Stories and Novels !

Till now | expanded horizons of
Experiential field as per my strength
Now | am opening it and seeing

the layers, folds and frills of that !

As my understanding increased | also rised above,
Till now it expanse expanded

Now its boundary is seeking the

baldness and bubbles

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Drowned in happenings
and if not floated in all times,

Rooted in microcosm
and if not spreded in macrocosm,

Swam in individually
and if not reached the shore of individual dissolution,

Lived in speech
and if not transcend the speech,

If we are not seeing

Drop of water in ocean

Ocean in drop of water

What kind of achievement is that for literature ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

If we fail to see YOU in Myself,

Myself in YOU

What is fulfillment for the Love of GOD ?
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Efficient Critics say that

My Vachana structure is loose

These words must be accepted,

Here there is no structural life saving beauty !

Loose plait, hanging plait,

Horse tail plait,

Jumbled plait,

When everyone is loving bob cut
where is the need for the plait
Tell me what isn't loosened now ?

Mind is loosened,

Body is loosened,

Behaviour is loosened,

Life is loosened,

Everywhere praise of looseness,
applause to looseness !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Even your worship is also loosened !
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When | break scion of a Mango tree
Felt that | stole the food of a Cuckoo ;

When | cut the bunch of flowers
Felt that | stole the food of a Bee ;

When | pluck a fruit
Felt that | have harmed the stomach of a Bird ;

When | milked the milk from a cow
Felt that | stole the portion of Calf !

Many Birds portions are my portions,
Many Animals portions are my portions !

| am wasting everyone's portions,
Living the life depending on
The portions of others is it a Life !



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Give intelligence to share portions with others
and guide us to leave the portions of others !
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Its easy to do wrong deeds,
But to leave them is too difficult !

Its difficult to do good deeds,
But to leave them is too easy !

What is the secret of this,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Let it rain, let it not rain

Its enough if rainbow is seen
Let some people say so,

But, | say

Let it rain, let byproduct of this
be a rainbow !

Crops in fields let it grow, let it not grow
Its enough if gardens shine

Let some people say so,

But, | say

Let crops in the fields grow

along with that let gardens also shine !

Let electricity generate, let it not generate
Its enough if we have lights in home

Let some people say so,

But, | say

Let us give first preference to generation,
along with that let us have decorations !

Let life bloom, let it not bloom

Its enough if we have colours and fashion,

Let some people say so,

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

But, | say

Let life bloom; for it to bloom, let colours and fashion also come !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik



2R’ WDB D02 ToIWTDode
3037eBBRID, WO

3Z B BoD rrSod3ab DHTIBTAlY
I, Bob Swedndh !

20w ABAGETR LW,
BBHAGTR 2ot |

DB BRI TIANTIBTR WD,
dn%d HAN A OBTTR DR |

mﬁéz 20D 900D c‘.’)dasée!
3J,308,0e3 &cgegsjd&’@ FADEEY
BeNFTe o,

BB WD

BeNFTe D | = 388

'Life' 'Live' in these Nouns alone

Our People of ancient times

have kept verbs and displayed

Kannada language as meaningful language !

Live life though it is sweet,
Live life though it is bitter !

Life if it is bed of flowers then also live,
If it is bed of thorns then also live !

There is no other way to live !
Life given by

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
However it is live ;

Life given by him

However it is live !
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Till now like an intoxicated elephant

roamed breaking the trees

Now like an ant

| am understanding the sweetness of every tree ;

Till now like a buffalo of a herd in commotion walked in a corner
Now slowly like a tortoise
| am purifying with water !

Till now thundered like a thunder and lightning in sky
Now | desire to come down like a rain !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

Till now by becoming sound, turmoil and quarrel

| struggled struggled

Now | am desiring to bloom for a meaningful life !
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From the interest of life bank
days of lived were completed !
Now | started using the capital ;



even that is now melting

before | become Pauper

Please lead me towards you, your feet
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Hights climbed are equivalent to the blows penetrated ;
Intensity of love is equivalent to the anger of doubt ;
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

Let YOUR blessings be equivalent to My downfall !
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If the coconut offered to you spoiled
| believe you love it ;

May be you are elated because
one spoiled coconut is lessened !

| am also a spoiled coconut
which is offered to you !

Accept this and



be pleased
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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When deep sleep is surmounted
as the child picks up the toy
which has fallen from the hand
the moment it gets up

So too | am seeking

YOUR footprints

on the sand of forgetfulness !

Show me at least YOUR one footprint,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

| will adore the dust of that on my head
later | will forget everything !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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The Devotion | kept on YOU

has turned into complete power of tolerance
and when it returned to me back

| experienced the birth of Devotion !

The Faith | kept on YOU

has turned in me as faith on myself
and when it returned to me back

| experienced the fructification of Faith !

The Devotion and Faith kept on
something else may be emptied
But same kept on YOU

can ever be absurd
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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As | desired

let my prayer be heard by YOU
YOU also may be desiring

Let YOUR calling be heard by me !

| indeed perplexed that
my prayer was not heard by YOU



I never ever put an effort to
listen to YOUR calling
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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The length of thread is equivalent
to the height of kite,

The length of stick is equivalent
to the expansion of umbrella ;

As much is the depth of foundation
so much is the height of building,

As much is the width of pergola

so much is the expansion of creeper !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
As much is the actuality of my devotion
so much is the favour of your compassion !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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For life's intricacies do | have to become pale,
or for being's wickedness do | have to become stupid
| don't know !

Behind lovely words there is plot of blow,
Behind pseudo smile there is conspiracy of jugglery !

There may be Shakuni hiding in flattery,
There may be Shakini hiding in full stretch prostration on ground !

In which minute what poison exists,
In which anthill what snake resides
Who knows ?

But still | am standing with challenge ;
| will fight forcefully without bowing down !

Those who run away and die are more
compared to those who fought and died ;

Instead of running away and die
I will fight and die

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om



Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Defeat by a disciple to a guru, is that defeat a defeat ?

Defeat by a beloved to a beloved, is that defeat a defeat ?

Defeat by Swatantradheera Siddheshwara to Siddhaiah, is that defeat a defeat ?
| have taken oath to defeat Guru Basava, but | am ready to get defeated !

In a way You the defeater will regret
| will loose to you and win !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Listen Vedantins,

Listen Siddhanties,

Listen Ghana Tantries,

Compared to your ununderstandable philosophies
Smile of an infant is beautiful to me ;

Compared to your intangible teachings
Words of a mother is beautiful to me ;

Compared to your abstract thoughts
Sweet words of a nurse is beautiful to me !

Compared to your cloudy words which are
afraid to stand at the verge of life,

afraid to stay closer to people

| will listen to lovely compassionate calling of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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As the breath of wakefulness touches,
the dreams will dissolve

So too When the heat of life touches

| saw the running away of Ideologies ;

When the planning is practically
tested, | saw them wearing out ;

When the desired demands are
fulfilled, | saw the diminish of slogans ;

When the actuality hand is touches
| heard the panic and diffuse of theories !

When these didn't give peace

| understood that through work and worship
it is better to become your child

and belonging to you is the straightest path
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

DB ©9oned B NMHEDS
BNy Swa, B0
Qede MPaiyaN DR Jeirte Pody !

D3ad Feedry FooTP0Y,
230NN o) BARTT,
Ree JeTon BOD BBV |

Wedh B, BOTB, 3803080
QDB B T, BUT AVEZTT
B0 AF Jerd

Boohd3e exd!

NMERWCING R a1
SO 3903 B3 ROy
BB030e0 AGeB3 | = 401

Today Mind dust sweepers
are at strike
YOU come as wind and clean it !



Today Intellect dust carriers
are at strike
YOU come as water and clean it !

Whom so ever misses the work
YOU won't neglect even a minute
YOU are devoted to work

YOU are work itself !

After seeing YOUR integrity of work
Let the love to work arise in me
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Our breath, our vehicles pollution
is sucked and purified by Air ;

Heap of garbage, germs of corpse
are burnt and purified by Fire ;

Our sweat, our gutters dirt
is cleansed and purified by Water ;



Waste thrown by us, manure of scrap
is swallowed and turns into mud by Earth !

Why did you made me
a being who creates only waste ?

Make me a better cleanser
compared to all of these
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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When a many times tested scientific formula
failed because of new unexpected invention
the dissatisfaction caused to a scientist compared to that,

After many researches a historical declaration

takes birth

When it is unrecognized because of an unknown inscription
the dissatisfaction caused to a historian compared to that,

Through many treatments a test tube baby was ready to be delivered
during delivery if the baby dies

compared to the grief of that mother

My grief, dejection and sorrow aren't big enough !



In the same way, in the Ashokavana of grief given by you
My conscious Seeta is awaiting for your compassionate Rama
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Troubles given by you haven't disturbed me ;

Definitely my tolerance will disturb you
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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| won't dishonour life by asking
you to beautify my life !

I won't dishonour your blessings
by asking give me this and that
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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I am attending Second standard

again as before,

| am travelling with

common man !

This is my fortune !

| have direct contact with life of people
How much awakening, how much thrilling !

Whoever may listen or not

That old man is busy in spreading his autobiography ;
That notorious drunkard man is blabbering ;

That sister is busy in explaining her hometown ;

This beauty may be dreaming about her marriage ;

There is an open discussion of politics there ;
Employees are raging against inflation ;
Condemn against new levy system there ;
Here submission of Bharat Bandh !

Looting of life's integrity here !

Where else we see the life's reality ?
You gave me this again ;

This is indeed democracy !

For this crores of Salutations unto you



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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There is a goodness
though it may be
group singing of Crows ;

There is a beauty
though it may be
group of donkeys ;

Cuckoo sings solo,

Lion roars alone,

Like Cuckoo and Lion | don't want any attention
| want live one with everyone

| want to be a voice in a group song

with this alone | will be blessed
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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In the mighty ocean of whole life
| am a blade of grass !

This mighty current can only pull me
but it can't drown me !

Embracing the waves,

in turnings turned and got up,

moved in the direction of pull,

I will live without drowning till the ocean
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Once | was sleeping on the banks of a river,
Though | was sleeping river was flowing.

It was merging with ocean !

How easy it has become !



Why it has to reach the goal ?
Initially it was a seepage
now grown as a river !

In you also there is a seepage of selfness,

Let it become river soon !

Seepage that doesn't become river will not have strength ?
Remembering

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

Learn the art of converting seepage into river !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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When my tongue desire to speak
useless, let it shrink ;

When my eyes desire to see
wicked, let it become blind ;

When my ears desire to hear
vanity, let it become deaf ;

When my legs desire to go near
improper, let it become lame ;

When my hands desire to do illegal
activities, let it become short



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Those who say repressing
senses is the only path | am
asking this question !

By repressing eyes, is it possible to create beauty ?

By repressing ears, is it possible to give birth to music ?

By repressing legs, is it possible to start dance ?

By repressing tongue, is it possible to enjoy the richness of a soup ?
By repressing skin, is it possible to enjoy the touch ?

Life has become futile and blunt because of this ?
Do not repress , just subside

Do not control, using it carefully

is the remedy

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Having known clearly that YOU are the protector of all
| am toasted and deluded, thinking that | am the protector of my loved ones,
I have become spiritless for not protecting them !

If you intend to protect them

through me then

you would have made me the reason to protected them ;
You intend to protect them

through someone else

I am simply undergoing distress

thinking that | couldn't protect them

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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To know raw rice has

it become cooked rice

Is it not enough to press

and test one grain ?

If we press and test all grains
what remains to eat ?



You can test me who is your

son, one time or ten times,

at least afterwards protect
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Those who made me laugh alone made me cry also ;
Those who made me cry alone made me laugh also ;

Those who made me cry, because of them | remember YOU ;
Those who made me laugh, because of them | forgot YOU !

This is the reason, | say

| salute those who made me laugh

| salute again and again those who made me cry
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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| have cried for which | shouldn't be cried and became an idiot ;
I haven't cried for which | must cry and became a stupid ;

I have enjoyed for which | shouldn't be enjoyed and became tired ;
| haven't enjoyed for which | must enjoy and became dull ;

| have committed more sins than merit ;

But still | have a mad feeling that | am intelligent
From now onwards | won't feel pride about my merits,
| won't say you are the reason for my sins
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Some are living by eating roots,
Some are living leaves which even cows won't eat,

Some are living by eating the stem of a palm tree,
Some are living by eating the failures which is eating them,
These poor are more in the rich Bharata !

Compared to this painful dark scene
Those who made them poor

these people are believing them only
The poor intelligence of these people
is creating more pain to me
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !



Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Those who born in village and started living in city
They too soon forget the village !

Those who born as poor and later became rich
They too soon forget the poor!

Those who born in lower caste and became upper caste
They too soon forget the lower caste people !

Those who born as Kannadiga and later learnt English
They too soon forget the Kannada !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Those who achieved higher with YOUR kindness
They too soon forget YOU only !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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See the burden caused by
Socialism by increasing the
differences between poor and rich !

See the burden achieved by
Social justice by increasing the
differences between lower and higher salaries !

See the method by which
Equality is achieved by increasing
fees for education recklessly !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
By enlivening the dead casteism
See how these people are trying to build Secular Country !

Hari om
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‘vogodab NG; Leedd Y cadg( 33D
I, Bydodeea3od dra&a’n@ﬁdobé :

339,03 T, 88,T00MS 23S’ SRITD
S, PVEEeEBR D GrdTHABOM) ;

‘BOITR B30, Je5a0S 30’ o IS
S, MySeeddnen aleenSab SLb3moa) ;

RB03,5e3 e300,
') BB 20TT

‘B30D ZVR’ SR TSD

S, SDcorieeaTe oloessob SdABT, | = 419

Those who are saying 'Cow pea plant; Maize Creeper'
are the ones who are designing the rules for agriculture ;



Those who are saying 'Balance of the Smith, Hammer of the Gold Smith'
are the ones who are designing the rules for industries ;

Those who are saying 'Spindle of Potter, Wheel of Weaver"
are the ones who are designing the rules for rural development ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

If someone says ' Ox has given birth'

other says 'Feed it with cotton seeds'

are the ones who are designing the rules for animal husbandry ;

Hari om
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That which is brought by begging
Kunti is to distribute

Half to Bheema and

remaining half to others

That which is brought by begging
Modern Kunti is distributing

Half to Delhi and

remaining half for others !

Though having eaten the half

and forgotten the rest of the country
See the delhi's big belly
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !



Hari om
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Those who want to stop the ones
who are becoming devotees

of Savadatti Yallamma

Let them first stop the ones

who are becoming the devotees
of Delhi Yallamma
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Note : Savadatti is a Holy place in Karnataka near Belgaum(Belagavi). There Godess Yallamma
who is incarnation of Godess Parvati is worshipped by lakhs of Devotees.

Hari om
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Our ruling party again
may change their
symbol in elections !

If Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
you were asked to suggest the symbol
"Begging bowl!" may be your suggestion ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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If darkness fights against darkness
We will get absolute darkness ;

If hatred fights against hatred
We will get absolute hatred ;

If injustice fights against injustice
We will get absolute injustice ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Show us the secret to win
Darkness by Light, Hatred by Love, Injustice by Justice !
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I have lost an opportunity
to help unknown people ;

I have lost an opportunity
to do good for others ;

| even lost many opportunities
to become better person !

The pain caused and agony experienced for loosing the above is more to me
compared to the pain caused for loosing

the loved ones and beloved,

The pain caused for loosing

the wealth and richness !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Bless me so that

Let me loose anything

but let me not ever loose these !
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Like spring water let muddy water be for myself
Let crystal clean water be there for public !



I am not a tank of drinking water
to purify that with chlorine and alam ;
| am a spring, useful for four thirsty people !

Leave me alone for sometime
again and again don't stir me !

In the witness of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
My mind will be purified
Darkness will become light !
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When enthusiasm is spoiled because of the scorching heat of life
YOUR name is moderate shadow,
YOUR remembrance is cold water to me ;

When disturbed because of others pungent speech
YOUR devotees Vachanas are my
friends, which remove distress ;

When | loose my strength because of the breech of trust by the trusted ones
Kannada's great literatures

are the moon rays which console me

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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My condition is of a boatman
In my boat more than the capacity
passengers have already boarded !

Acquired strength is minimum,
Time left is also minimum,
Acquired health is skinflint,
Desires are plenty !

Can't leave anything,

No success with anything !

If you bless then only

| will have some success,

If not everywhere failures
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Today in Rangana Tittu there is a special fair of birds,
Its a public gathering !

Those who came last year

all those birds may not have come
What if they have not arrived ?

As usual the liveliness is

rising up !

Those birds who are flying too high and coming down,
Those Kaveri waves which are going down but aren't coming back,
Those trees and small hills haven't gone anywhere or came back,

Mind in me is

Flying along with birds,

Flowing along with water,
Standing in the island,

At once merges with me inside
and forgets everything

In the abode of

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Note : Rangana Tittu is a Bird sanctuary. It comes in Mandya District. From Mandya around 30
kilo meters.
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In the loud sound of lakhs of birds of Rangana Tittu
| experienced the bliss of consciousness ;

In the loneliness of inevitable urban life
I heard the confusing sound of dull covered mind !

In the hustle of people,

In the noice of market,

In rail bus aeroplane stations
Bless me the boon of

having a peaceful mind
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Afraid of Cat's paw
Will Parrot desire the cage !



Afraid of being captured in Lotus
Will Bee lick leaf ?

Having known that lamp will burn
Will Locust kiss the Stupid ?

Since there is a fear of hunter in forest
Will baby elephant desire city ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Since the path of truthfulness is difficult
Will YOUR true devotee follow the path of untruth ?
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In the solitary thick forest of Mind
| roamed, missed the road and got tired !

In the branching gulf roads of Intellect
| roamed, missed the road and got tired !

In the tomb of egoist Humayun
| roamed, missed the road and got tired !



In the anthill curved roads of Mind
| roamed and got tired !

Not knowing what is ahead | shouted :
"Which is the route,

Which is the route,

Which is the route ?"

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara said
"Responsibility"

Note : Here there is a pun and rhyming. In Kannada Daari means Route. Javaabdaari means
responsibility.
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If someone locked

| could have complained
| have locked myself and
now | am crying !

Through Blood relation, through casteism,



through profession, through property,
through vice and bad habits,

through many things

| have interlocked myself

now shouting on others !

If I locked myself to your feet
| would have been free then only !

Not desiring this bonding of devotion

and having desired the binding of enjoyment
now | have become poor

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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| left home and started mutt
Is it not another form of household ?

| choped the shackles of body
and created the shackles of mind
Is it not an extreme degree of slavism ?

| forgot that work will give salvation
and considered begging is the means for salvation

Is it not the modernisation of stealing !

My dear friend remove all kinds



of masks and stand before
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
as a simple Devotee !
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One who got diamond body,
would keep skinny eyes ;

One who sells gems and pearls,
would procure rice and cereals ;

One who cuts every day bodies,
would protect his body ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
One who steals the freedom of everyone,
would reserve his freedom !
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Oh! Stealer of freedom,

Rise, rise your

walls of prison !

Above them my irrepressible desire
for freedom strolls !

No, there is no ordeal or severe punishment to kill this !
It isn't a locust which falls in lamp because of its servitude,
| am a eight legged beast who will break the head of servitude !

I am not a bird of cage,
My free mind is thunderbolt bird !
Desire for freedom is everlasting !

Fear of Prison, Fear of lance and crucifix,

Fear of poison bowl, fear of bullets and gun

For none of these my desire for freedom doesn't bend
Freedom flag never ever comes down !

Right of my freedom, | even won't give to
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

Will | give it to you

Oh ! Killer of freedom ?
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| don't know who are friends, | don't know who are enemies !
| just believe in one formula ;

Those who pull me towards good,

and those who stop me from evil are my friends ;

Those who don't allow me to do good

and those who encourage to do evil are my enemies !

| don't know which good, | don't know which is evil !
I just have a simple criterion ;

That which pulls me towards you

and that which attracts your children is good ;

That which deceives me

and that which abuse your children is evil !

If there is mistake in this then correct and uplift me
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Saying everything is for myself is Disservice,
Saying whatever is there that is for everyone is Goodness ;

Living life without harming others is Righteousness,
Growing tummy by making others cry is Unrighteousness ;

In all conscience following love and compassion is Morality,
Inflicting the dignity of beings is Immorality ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

Since for you unfriendly man doesn't exist,

Saying everyone is lovable to me is fortune,
Differentiating lovable and unlovable itself is a sin !
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In human race humanity is a rare thing !
But still, somewhere or here, there or here



a Sweet word, a Sweet scene, a Sweet smile
has poured water for the creeper of life
that alone is not allowing it to dry !

Only one sweet word, has given sweetness to thousand days ;
Only one sweet scene, has given fragrance to thousand nights ;
Only one sweet smile, has endured thousand sorrowful sobs !

One sweet dream, one sweet sleep,
One accidental friendship, one unexpected happiness
has become a stream of ambrosia for the well of desire of living !

Since the compassion of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

is available in these many forms

| haven't thrown away the desire of living !
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Practicing physical exercise, | am playing wrestling !
Till death | practice physical exercise, | won't leave wrestling because of fear of failure and |
won't run away without playing !

Why should | grieve for failures?
Why should | undergo distress for victory ?



Pride which comes after victory is it high?
Politeness which comes after failure is it low ?
There are few loose after winning,

There are few talented win but later they cry !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Bless me the firmness to
conquer the low and the pain

of victory and failure !
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Whenever YOU desire, YOU create,
Whenever YOU desire, YOU Kkill
This is YOUR special Right ;

To live as | wish,

To live as per my okay values,
See that is my special right
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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To cleanse the blemish occurred
to the guiltless person
Let my tears be used !

To melt the darkness of disappointment
which covers the shelterless
Let my sigh be used !

To serve the orphan and physically disabled
Let my hands be used !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Whomsoever may cry for any reason
to wipe there tears

Let my hand kerchief be used !
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One good word,

One good greeting,

One good smile

This gives harmony to invitees !

These increases the joy without any expenditure,
These are the steps for the rise of life !



Even for these now there is a scarcity
Evil mindedness has eaten these and got satiated
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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Hey Spider,
You have weaved the web through the wax of your navel
You lived outside the web through your intelligence without being caught in it !

But I,

Through the threads of intelligence weaved the web

| got struck in it and now struggling !

| don't know how to live outside like you

I don't have any skill or strength like a silk worm to cut the nest and come out !

Even though

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
is not blessing me

You teach me this skill !
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Something may strike thinking so

| sat on the banks of a river

As the river flows singingly

| learnt a lesson to work singingly !

Whomsoever teaches me a lesson,
Whomsoever gives me a correct vision
Its like as though

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

is teaching and giving !
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In this market | have kept my goods
holding scale in left hand

holding stones in right hand

| am sitting here as before !

Till now why even handsel hasn't happened ?
So many items are sold in this market

Are my goods worthless for sale here ?
Instead of buying everyone is bargaining
How can | do business

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?
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For this house there is only one Window ;
| am sitting, facing my back to that window
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Wherever deep water is there
Crocodile need not exist ;

But, not knowing the deep water
Can anyone enter unknowingly ?

Precaution isn't cowardness,
Negligence isn't heroism ;

Carefulness is sign of knowledge
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Tailor keeping the styles of different



Countries started stitching my dress,
Let him follow any style
But let it fit to my body structure !

If he follows standard size and stitches
Give me a choice to choose as per my body structure !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
has blessed me with an unique body
don't ever forget !
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The way you enjoy
why do you insist me to
enjoy in the same way, Friend ?

That which you appreciate
why do you obstinate me to

appreciate in the same way, Friend ?

That which you dislike
why do you harass me to dislike, Dear Friend ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
has given me a taste, a way and a vision !
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Like everyone me too

Will cry in sadness,

Will laugh in happiness,

Will be elated when praised,

Will be dwindled when scolded,

Will appreciate when someone speaks whats in his mind,
Will become angry when someone speaks against,

Will become high when richness comes,

These are not my special details !

YOU have to bless me with speciality !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
Bless me to be one among everyone
Bless me with something so that everyone sees something special in me !
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I who had nothing

One quarter elated that | got something,

Though | could have acquired a lot but haven't acquired even an iota
Three fourth is this worry of not acquiring !

Whatever now | acquired more than that
The vastness of mind,

Hight of intelligence and emotions,

The worry of could have acquired

the image given to experience,

Regret of not acquirable in future

is piercing inside as an insect !

For goodness these are not locust,
These are earthworms for the crop of life
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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In Six years, when you gave me Four children



| was angry at you and got irritated !

You did good to me but still
| didn't understand that and was furious at you !

Before | was retired
When my four children were on job
Justice given by you then | understood and wondered !

The one who use to give food
for his sake | use to bark for money donkeys,

In front of strength

like a dog which wags its tail and makes a sound
Such courts only | have seen

| didn't understand your justice

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
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Earlier | was angry at you
because you gave more forgetfulness to me !
That was a mistake, forgive me Father !

Is it not enough just to remember
your presence and death ?

Is it not enough just to remember
Help done by others to me ?

Is it not enough just to remember
The work still to be done ?

Is it not enough just to remember
Vachanas of earlier ones and sayings of knowledgeable ?

Remembering many things is a punishment,
To avoid this forgetfulness is indeed a savior !

Just like a stomach which

keeps only that which becomes blood rest it throws out
In the same way

The forgetfulness given by you

Let it keep only valuable

rest let it be throw out

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Since New Year has arrived

| tore the last page

of the old calendar ;

Later | felt ashamed because

| haven't bought the New calendar !

Instead of facing this trouble every year
Why can't | buy a calendar
which is steady and need not be changed ?

Alas, How many years again and again
| have to see the same ?

Because of disgust

| stopped seeing the calendar !

| will go on buying

that new unsteady calendar
Every year with

New size and with new pictures
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Seeing each scene of the Earth
| am wondered,

Whenever | wonder

| exclaim !

| ask myself what is the other side
meaning of the scene

Whenever | ask myself

| become a question mark !

Ahead

When | stand ahead of death

| become a full stop
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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When | was writing about you
My body was exulting,

Mind was multiplying

Till now ;

Now when | write about you
| feel like writing about myself !



When | sing about you
| feel like singing about myself !

When differences are shattered and oneness is confirmed
Who are you, Who am |
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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One side of this gramophone
has got your song,

On the other side

my song is there ;

When your song is played
that sounds like my song ;
When my song is played
that sounds like your song !

Why is this wonder, Oh ! Lord !
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Today is Shivaratri,
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !
Whom all should | remember ?
Its right to remember YOU,
Whom else should | remember ?

Those who have born now, those who are going to born in future
All of them | will remember !

"Salutations to all the Human beings,

Salutations to the Lord in the form of all human beings"

So | prostrate !

Om Salutations to the Footwear makers,
Salutations to the Tailors,

Salutations to the Pot makers,
Salutations to all the working Yogins
Remembering so | salute !

In this holy manner | celebrate Shivaratri !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Cleansing the footwear of your
Devotees is Deeksha to me ;

Listening to the words of your
Devotees is Mantropadesha to me ;

Seeing the face of your
Devotees is Mukti to me
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Now whomever | see

They are not looking like someone
To me they all look like children of
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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In each veranda
Flowers of this country bloomed
Flowers of foreign have also bloomed !

In each veranda
Light of Moon is there
Colourful lights are also there !

Let the life of each one's veranda be ready to receive
the auspiciousness coming from any direction
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara

never ever sees any kind of differences there !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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| experienced the inner light
spill over the brim and made
darkness into light !

| experienced the inner darkness
spill over the brim and made
light into darkness !

Till I get the light of yours this
hide and seek play of light and
darkness will never ever stop
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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| am not a Kaphar, | am not a Phakir, | am not a Jogi, | am not a Jangama
I am not a Sannyasin, | am not a Jain, | am not Son of Sun, | am not a Demon
See | am a simple human being !

I am not a Black, | am not a White, | am not of a Same caste, | am not a Eater of Dog meat,
See, | am attributeless human !

This being so | am Black for the vision of Whites,

| am Indian for the vision of Blacks,

| am Madrasi for the vision of North Indians,

| am Infidel for the vision of Christians,

| am Kaphar for the vision of Muslims,

| am Shudra for the vision of Brahmins,

| am Lingayat for the vision of non lingayats,

I am a Locomotive saint for the vision of Lingayats,
| am Government Employee for the vision of Saints,
Let me look like a simple devotee in your vision
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Moon may be there in Sky
What if there is not even a lantern isn't there in my home ?

Treasure may be there under my home
What if there is not even a broken vessel isn't there in my home ?

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
YOU may have immense power
What if there is not even a bit is seen ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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See the ones who are stopping the
Idol destroyers by spreading a sacred white cloth in front of the temple !

See the ones who are stopping the
Poor by giving the nectar of knowledge to the ones who are becoming the oceanic fire !

See the ones who are stopping the
magma by tying a cloth to the hill !



Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,
See the ones who are stopping the
revolution of knowledge by building a Chinese wall of delusion !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Sowing the wind
| threshed the tempest !

Sowing the violence
| chose the destruction !

Sowing the ugliness
| embraced the destruction !

Sowing the indiscipline
| got caught in the whirlpool of anarchy !

We didn't learn anything from the history
alone is the lesson learnt from the history
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Teeth may bite
Tongue sees the taste ;

Tongue may see the taste
Stomach eats and burps ;

Stomach may swallow
Heart gets the Blood ;

Heart may get it
Nerves will disperse it to organs ;

Nerves may disperse
Brain controls everything ;

Brain may control everything
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
alone controls the Brain !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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For One Chariot
Why did you tie Five Horses ?

For One House
Why did you keep Nine Doors ?

For One Bird
Why did you give Hundreds of Feathers ?

In One Flower
Why did you create Thousand Petals ?

Teach me the secret and
clarify my knowledge
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Deers with the knowledge and the forgetfulness
are caught in the complex web of sense organs
They are trembling like the leaves of a peepul tree !

They went in search of a permanent abode
Now have they are caught in the web of wobble ?

Will they take care of me
Or will they eat me up
| don't know what is going to happen in future !

Father you protect by releasing me from this bondage
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Those who are sending Salt to Ocean,
Tea leaves to Darjeeling,

Stones to Vindhya mountains,

Grass to Malenaadu,

Coconut to Tiptur, Orange to Nagpur,
Jasmine to Mysore,

Sacred food to You,

What do we have to call these people
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara ?

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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| don't have madness of
My desire to become your desire ;

| don't have courage of
My knowledge to become your knowledge ;

| don't have faith of
My existence to become your existence ;

| don't have intimacy of
My actions to become your actions ;

I have an intimate desire of
Me becoming yours !

Accept me at least once
that | am yours
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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Your Black soil is Kasturi,
Your Red soil is Kesar
Oh | Karnataka Maata !

Oh ! Mother worshipped by all the Saints
Is there anything that is
not grown in this soil ?

Below this soil Gold, Copper and many other ores ;
Above this soil Coconut, Aracanut, Banana, Sugarcane ;
Lakes Streams, Hills, Forest, Fields ;

Thousands of variety of flowers,
Thousands of variety of fruits,
Thousands and thousands of animals and birds !

This state which can become Nandana Vana of Earth
is now suffering from poverty,

In wretchedness it is perishing

What an injustice

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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The fragrance of talented bloomed flowers in England
is spreading in India ;

The fragrance of talented flowers which didn't bloom in India
are blooming in different continents !

This fragrance isn't moving in
the speed of light ;

But as we can stop the light
we can't stop this !

Its journey itself is history of culture ;
Its failure is failure of mankind ;

See its absence is the failure of humanity
Swatantradheera Siddheshwara !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik

028 BwoeYNY S0P
Q0N TS B3, MPN0S
SRDBROT eLOIIOTD e

3PN TIW Bort odaady I !

Q0 33Ny wLHOT WaredeITaN
35003 B A @ SeddNo3



VRS WESIBO e, Degayon
naJeunen zosgmmd WTD ERD
3B WTBMITTE c?_>)<:doc5cﬁoas el

QB3 SLADIe WL, YA
R,3030e3 deB oo | =474

Compared to the birds which sing
melodiously in cool evenings and mornings
| love the song of the crows

which sing in the suuny midday !

Compared to the soft writers who write decent literature
sitting peacefully because of their rich education

| love poor writers who give colours

to the huts by burning

themselves in the heat of poverty !

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara
You grow these people and enlighten them !

Hari om
Vachanas of Sri Siddhaiah Puranik
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In the forest of each house
Let the flowers of Mind bloom ;



In the bosom of Mind flower
Let the dorps of friendship fall ;

Let friendship cooperate
and wellness return to everyone ;

Let the culture of wellness be acquired
Let the savagery go away ;

Swatantradheera Siddheshwara,

Let human mind be with good thoughts
Let humans help humans

Let the clan of good humans bloom !

Note : With this Vachana "Vachana Nandana" is completed.



