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I prostrate before the sage Pataïjali who has thousands of radiant,

white heads (as the divine serpent, Ananta) and who has, as far

as his arms, assumed a human form, holding a conch shell (divine sound), 

a wheel (a discus of light or time) and a sword (discrimination).
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zNo c³ais xair[m! ,

äbähu puruñäkäraà

Aaba÷ pué;akar

I bow to the two lotus feet of the (plurality of) Gurus, which awaken insight 

into the happiness of pure Being, which are the complete absorbtion into joy, 

the jungle physician, eliminating the delusion

caused by the poison of Saàsära (conditioned existence).

saàsära hälähala moha çäntyai
s<sar halahl maeh zaNTyE .

niùçreyase jäìgalikäyamäne
in>ïeyse ja¼ilkaymane

sandarçita svätma sukhäva bodhe
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vNde guê[a< cr[arivNde
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