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Samkirtana: Prabhata-kalina Smarana-mangala

Wake up Gora, jewel of virtues,

the break of day has come.

With your dear one, how long

will you sleep there in one bed?

(How much more will you sleep? Pray tell.)

(Or, how much more will you pretend?)

(O Peak of Rasa!)

(1) The stars have all departed.

Wake up Gaura and Gadadhara!

The most pure moon in fatigue has descended.

(O the moon has now descended)

(after staying awake all night.)

Humorous, chaste Dawn just laughes with merriment.

(Those lilies there are weeping.) (Those lotuses there are ex-
panding)

(Thatjewel of the day is becoming restless) (to see his beloved)

(2) On the branch sits the best of cuckoos

singing “Jaya (Victory!)” without stopping.

Overwhelmed with rasa stutters

the Suradhuni, softly softly.

(O you maddened by Prema)

(So that you will see),

Go now go with gathered bhaktas,

to the river’s bank.

(They are standing at your door)

(They watch your path expectantly)

(Jagadbandhu is laughing sweetly)

(There is no “chi chi” of bashfulness.)



