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Devakrtalaksmistotram

Forgive me, O Goddess! O Mother, Whose nature is to
forgive, Who is beyond everything, Who is pure spiri-
tual essence, and Who has been abandoned by anger
and other vices! You are the simile for comparing any
sanguine woman, and You are adored by the demi-gods
and the Goddesses. Without You, the whole world is
comparable to dead and useless.[1-2]

You are the identity of all the riches, and You have
manifested in everyone as their forms. You are the God-
dess of rasa and other luxuries. All women are Your
small parts. You are Parvati at the Mount Kailasa
and You are the daughter of Sindhu (Laksmi) in
Ksirasagara. You are Svargalaksmi in the Heaven
and You are MartyalaksmT on the Earth.[3-4]

You are Mahalaksmi in Vaikuntha and You are
the Goddess of demi-gods as Sarasvati. You are
Ganga, Tulast, and SavitrT in Brahmaloka. You
are the ruler of the life of Krsna as Radhika in
Goloka. You are Rasesvart during the sportive plays
of Vrndavana forests.[5-6]

You are Krsnapriya in the Govardhana trees,
You are Candra in the forest of Candra, You are
Viraja in Campakavana and You are Sundart in
the hundred mountains. You are Padmavatt in the
lotus-forest, You are Malat1 in the Malat1 forest,
You are Kundadanti (Who has jasmine-like teeth) in
the jasmine-forest, and You are Susila in the Ketaki
forest.[7-8]

You are Kadambamala Goddess in the Kadamba
forest, You are Rajalaksmi in the palaces, and You
are Grhalaksm1 in the houses. Having said this, the
demi-gods, the sages, the humans started crying with
heavy voice and emoted throat, lips and palate.[9-10]
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