aR=Eg

fag @a-wa, Ry oflga, w=w fRg W o=y |

§ UHY @1 q8 BT BV GFAT AWA &IR-ER |
IHw @ gg yag-wafy § s |J=a flwor |ErRd
ool @ AgwW ww, ¥ Al H oIWW WA
§ g9 B UGS} YPR, Tad AHE B AR

| o5 @9, R ofiw, Wi Ry 3w aReg !

§ aife gow, ffgar &1 avam fag sman 3 9=
9 @ R WY A I, § R gan @ Ry @ @y

5 sam @ saren |, 9@t d s @M g A
Ife uud I3 Wd, A, IR, WS, 994 @ dw e ?
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EVERY PORE OF MY BEING IS HINDU

The geography of my bcdy, mind and soul
is Hindu

The blood that flows in my veins

is Hindu

| am Lord Shankar’s fire of fury

that reduced the world to ashes

the deafening sound of his 'Damroo’
that causes

the demonic dance of death

| am the unquenched thirst

of the goddess of war

and the mad laughter of Durga

| am Lord Yama’s annihilating call
and the dense smoke

swirling over the burning crematorium.

| shall set this world afire
with the flame

of my innermost being

what wonder then,

if the water, earth, sky,

and all matter

inert or animate--

flare up in a blaze of red hue ?
Every pore of my being

is Hindu

| am the Primal Man,
descended on this earth

to bring the boon

of fearlessness

Others drink milk and yet die,
but | have become immortal
after drinking poison

o
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W

Rl & ww e R, R R O gw A WRR|
B o g vemE, e @ R 8 @ gaw)

femg @a-mq, fRg ofigw, @@ fig 3w =y !

¥ sfga fAva &1 73 werq, @ R & PRI
R e gfwart, §" Raemn mEwsE |
AR A= H1 A WY, AR AT @ wEfa gwwy
AMa @ ¥ B1 IUGR, T N WrEA 9@ S ?
AW WY 99 H gER-HER, QPR & 9 4 BER-BE|

g ¥ agd Y g 3 g @ 3w qeE
§ R, Arru, faes T T A T A FP G|
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| have quenched

the thirst of my lips

with the blazing fire

which, with a mere touch,
turned the world to ashes

The fear-stricken world

started worshipping me

and as sure as death

| became man, god

and the blue-necked Shambhu
Every pore of my being

is Hindu

| am a great Guru

of the whole world

Giving the immortal gift

of Knowledge

| showed the path

of freedom from bondage

| taught the Knowledge

of Brahma, the Ultimate Reality
The knowledge enshrined in my Vedas
is eternal

The effulgence .

encoded in them

is vehemently bright

The darkness

enveloping the human mind
Couldn’t stay for a moment
before them

My voice rings deep
in the blue sky

as it creates ripples
in the waters of the Ocean
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TH TF ¥ T9 F qPH, BY Jhdl S WIRHEG |
fog ga-wm, fRg e, W feg Aw Ry |

¥ qogdt, el oM A s R e |
SR @ T HD e, w9 w2 A9 @ [few ?
IO @ v& @ R, #A judAr oflga @ FRI
flgara =f af s & weh @ T e emR)

af2 e B B @wWusex, w@ieal B A A TR
TR 98 o9 R ¥ Ry A v @ T few ?

g m-wm, R ofig, W R 4w WRag ?
g & A vy ) Se-wE AR 3 @WE PN

2} g A9 I91 U GE-WE ATA W9 B9 @rev|
¥ g aft af 81 a3, 4 snw weadlu AW

-
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From one corner of the globe
to the other

| can make the whole worid
fragrant and new

Every pore of my being

is Hindu

| am a bundle of vital energy,
spreading light in the world.
How could | choose

my own weli-being

at the cost of world's destruction?

| have saved the uprooted
at the cost of my life

If you don’t believe it,
verify it

from the pages of history
No wonder,

if the ruins of Delhi
awakening

from the slumber of centuries
begin to proclaim

in a resounding voice--
Victory to the Hindu !
Every pore of my being

is Hindu

When every man stumbled
on the deserted road

of the world

When he lost

everything else

save a few drops of tears
| took pity on him

and brought him

the lamp of knowledge.
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YA-HEH WHd 9 W gd e W | o Fw|

feg @a-wa, g offgs, - g @ o=y |

N ol w1 g R o fRw & gim @l
g# B "wa d AT T, AN sngd ) e

W @ gHEAY @M H, @ AR W B Gl R
g WY O § gol ga, B R em ¥ gArIR|

Yy B oaal ¥ UPH HY, Sl IS TAT Y qA YR
I R P e Ram & v wda &1 gz Fewa)

A A giwy SAfa evdlawt &1 oaE awEe
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The man

who had lost his way

found it again

as if he had awakened

from a deep slumber.

Showing the way to the man
who was tired

with walking on the zigzag path
and gave up his journey midway
has always been

my firm resolve and view
Every pore of my being

is Hindu

| have brought up

the alien, hungry children
nourishing them

with my own blood.

| do not discriminate
between man and man
My heart is a

limitless ocean of love

Men discarded by the world
find

the doors of my house open
| have sacrificed my all

Yet my treasure-chest

is full

My precious diamond

lends brilliance

to the crown of the aliens

Ky
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what wonder then,

if a day comes

when that crown falls

J at my feet

' like a drop of dew ?
Every pore of my being

is Hindu
. I am the child of valour
7fe 3 RN R FgF WY B g8 B A 7w ke 7 my mother has performed
‘ countless miracles
g @w-wa, R=g oftaw, =W g Aw Reg | Ask Akbar’s progeny,
do they remember Meena Bazaar?
¥ ik g3, A8 G & andl 7 e Jur| ; Do they remember
@ gl @ gsl, Fm i IR AAEER ? the fire that burnt bright
smw;z a%? forts g.;;i ¥ s el o gER ? n the fort of Chittor?
T .

When, ah, hundreds of mothers,
‘ were burnt to ashes,
joining the ranks of immortals?

W4 T |Edl wan, RQefda od s @ T R

ag g3 areft s Fd, e 4 9} wWiw §)
R #f serE g W fawm dwy @ fww ? That fire remains unquenched
i as it has seeped

feg -, g Sfew, =@ =g A1 aR=g | ] into every pore of my being

== i %3 ma wE W ?_1 T A T ? | what wonder then,
LG E | :

/ if it erupts again suddenly
W oA v Ram @ I I W R T ' bringing the world

. to annihilation blue?
| Every pore of my being
| is Hindu

Being free myself,
when did | aspire

to enslave the world?
| have taught only

to enslave

one’s unruly senses

i
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NYA-IH @ A W da HY Imgmrw fde ?
wa gfm & g 733 R § REER fpg ?

FIE FaeaT Hga d o Fx fFa aRe @bt ?
yum =d, ve-va wFa @ ged S w1 feman

g @awm, Ry o, wm foyg A7 o= |
4 e fasg, oRyef Ry 2 a7 A fog wwiond
An-zadT =y MY, § @fdm A @ @ wue|
Y W g 9w, FEe W g s
A7 @ T@ dea TH, W § W9 TP TES Il

i ot v A ardfl €, §F @ W &1 § RIS
§ @t wafe @ forv afe =1 *x wFa afe™ nE|

feg @99, fReg oftaw, v fRg AW o=y !
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When did | commit crimes
in the name of Krishna or Rama?
When did | commit genocide
to convert the world

to Hinduism?

Will anybody tell me,

how many mosques

did | destroy in Kabul?

I have no wish to conquer
a piece of alien land

but only the determination
to conquer a million hearts
beating true

Every pore of my being

is Hindu

| am a drop

in the vast ocean

of Hindu society

Joined in an everlasting bond --
the individual me

and my Community vast --
It has given me

a body and a mind

and endowed me -

with life divine

It's the call of my duty

to offer everything to it

| am the trustee

of my community

and that | can sacrifice
the individual

at the altar of the society
is true

Every pore of my being

is Hindu.
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