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SIVA MANASA PUJA

by Sr1 Adi Sankaracarya — the worship offered in the mind
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ratnath kalpitamasanam himajalaih snanam ca divyambaram

nanaratna vibhusitam mrgamada modankitam candanam /

jati campaka bilvapatra racitam puspam ca dhupam tatha

dipam deva dayanidhe pasupate hrtkalpitam grhyatam 1 /|

O Lord, (in my mind) I offer to you a seat (asanam) studded with gems; cool waters of the Himalayas for you to bathe (snanam);
divine clothes (vastram) with gems to wear, sandal paste (chandanam) with musk of a deer to anoint your body; flowers
(pushpam) like jasmine and champaka and bilva leaves for you to adorn. I wave the fragrant incense stick (dhupam) and light
flame (deepam); Oh ocean of compassion, Pashupati (Lord of all bound creatures), please accept my offerings that I have
imagined within my heart for you.
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sauvarne navaratnakhanda racite patre ghrtam payasam

bhaksyam pancavidham payodadhiyutam rambhaphalam panakam /|

sakanamayutam jalam rucikaram karpura khandojjvalam

tambulam manasa maya viracitam bhaktya prabho svikuru /2 /|

O Lord, (in my mind) I offer you ghee and payasam (naivedyam) in a golden bowl studded with nine gems; food made with five
ingredients such as milk, curd, and bananas, jaggery and water; vegetables and fruits, and scented water; betel leaves with
karpoor. O Lord, please accept all these offerings that I imagined in my mind out of devotion to you.
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chatram camarayoryugam vyajanakam cadars$akarm nirmalam
vina bheri mrdanga kahalakala gitam ca nrtyam tatha |
sastangam pranatih stutirbahuvidha hyetat-samastam maya
sankalpena samarpitam tava vibho pujam grhana prabho /I3 I/

O Lord, (in my mind) I hold an umbrella (for cool shade); I fan you with chamara; I offer you a spotless mirror (representing my
heart purified by your grace); I offer to you music with Veena, bheri, and drums, songs, and dance; I fully prostrate before you
chanting various stotras in praise of you. O Lord, please accept my worship done in my mind.

3T & Fifve afa: JgaT: uron: IR/R 8 (¥
ol o fawayiRe=T st gafafRifa: |

HIR: Ugal: Uef&rorfafer: wa=or waf ARt

I HRATH axGRIe T TIRTYAH 111

atma tvam girija matih sahacharah pranah $ariram grham

puja te visayopabhoga-racana nidra samadhisthitih /

sancarah padayoh pradaksinavidhth stotrani sarva giro
yadyatkarma karomi tattadakhilam sambho tavaradhanam li4 Il

O Lord, you are my Atma (Soul/Self); Ma Girija is my Intellect; my five Pranas (Prana, Apana, Vyana, Udana, Samana) are your
attendants; my body is your abode; my interactions with the world are nothing but worship to you; my sleep is the state of
Samadhi (complete absorption in you); my act of walking is circumambulation (pradakshina) to you; all my speech is hymns in
praise of you; whatever I do, all that is worship to you, o benevolent Lord Shambho!
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kara carana krtam vak-kayajam karmajam va
Sravana nayanajam va manasam vaparadham |
vthitamavihitam va sarvametat-ksamasva

Jjaya jaya karunabdhe $ri mahadeva $ambho /5 Il

(Kshama Prarthana) Whatever wrongdoings I have committed with my hands, feet, speech, body, my actions, by my sense organs,
and by my mind (Manas), done knowingly and unknowingly (appropriately and inappropriately as well), please forgive them all!
Victory to you, O Ocean of Compassion! O benevolent Lord Shambho!



