ha

from the Rig Veda

Translated by Wendy Doniger O’Flaherty

B creATION HYMN

There was neither non-existence nor existence then;
there was neither the realm of space nor the sky
which is beyond. What stirred? Where? In whose
protection? Was there water, bottomlessly deep?
There was neither death nor immortality then.
There was no distinguishing sign of night nor of
day. That one breathed, windless, by its own
impulse. Other than that there was nothing beyond.
Darkness was hidden by darkness in the beginning;
with no distinguishing sign, all this was water. The
life force that was covered with emptiness, that one
arose through the power of heat.

Desire came upon that one in the beginning; that
was the first seed of mind. Poets seeking in their
heart with wisdom found the bond of existence in
non-existence.

Their cord was extended across. Was there below?
Was there above? There were seed-placers; there
were powers. There was impulse beneath; there was
giving-forth above.

Who really knows? Who will here proclaim it?
Whence was it produced? Whence is this creation?
The gods came afterwards, with the creation of this
universe. Who then knows whence it has arisen?
Whence this creation has arisen—perhaps it formed
itself, or perhaps it did not—the one who looks
down on it, in the highest heaven, only he knows—
or perhaps he does not know.

2 That one: the unknown force

that caused the creation of the
world.

4 Desire ... was the first seed of
mind: Thought grew out of desire.

5 cord: something used as a

boundary to separate the elements
from one another.

6 The gods came afterwards: In

other words, the gods are not the
source of creation.
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B BURIAL HYMN

Go away, death, by another path that is your own,
different from the road of the gods. I say to you
who have eyes, who have ears: do not injure our
children or our men.

When you have gone, wiping away the footprint
of death, stretching farther your own lengthening
span of life, become pure and clean and worthy of
sacrifice, swollen with offspring and wealth.

These who are alive have now parted from those
who are dead. Our invitation to the gods has
become auspicious today. We have gone forward
to dance and laugh, stretching farther our own
lengthening span of life.

I set up this wall for the living, so that no one else
among them will reach this point. Let them live a
hundred full autumns and bury death in this hill.
As days follow days in regular succession, as
seasons come after seasons in proper order, in the
same way order their life-spans, O Arranger, so that
the young do not abandon the old.

Climb on to old age, choosing a long life-span, and
follow in regular succession, as many as you are.
May Tvastr who presides over good births be
persuaded to give you a long life-span to live.
These women who are not widows, who have good
husbands—Ilet them take their places, using butter
to anoint their eyes. Without tears, without sick-
ness, well dressed let them first climb into the
marriage bed.

2 you: the mourners at the burial.

3 auspicious (6-spTsh'es): favor-
able; successful.

6 Tvastr (t'va'shter): creator of the
gods and protector of all living
things.

7 butter: Purified by ritual, the
butter is to protect the women
mourners’ eyes; let them . .. the

marriage bed: that is, before they
are old or die.
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Rise up, woman, into the world of the living. Come
here; you are lying beside a man whose life’s breath
has gone. You were the wife of this man who took
your hand and desired to have you.

I take the bow from the hand of the dead man, to
be our supremacy and glory and power, and I say,
“You are there; we are here. Let us as great heroes
conquer all envious artacks.”

Creep away to this broad, vast earth, the mother
that is kind and gentle. She is a young girl, soft as
wool to anyone who makes offerings; let her guard
you from the lap of Destruction.

Open up, earth; do not crush him. Be easy for him
to enter and to burrow in. Earth, wrap him up as

a mother wraps a son in the edge of her skirt.

Let the earth as she opens up stay firm, for a
thousand pillars must be set up. Let them be houses
dripping with butter for him, and let them be a
refuge for him here for all his days.

I shore up the earth all around you; let me not
injure you as I lay down this clod of earth. Let the
fathers hold up this pillar for you; let Yama build

a house for you here.

On a day that will come, they will lay me in the
earth, like the feather of an arrow. I hold back
speech that goes against the grain, as one would
restrain a horse with a bridle. %
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Government Museum and National Art Gallery, Madras,

HUMANITIES CONNECTION This 11th-century stone
sculpture depicts Agni, the Vedic fire god. One of his rg|gg
was the purification of sacrifices.

8 Rise up, woman: The dead man’s
widow would have lain down
beside his body.

13 let Yama build a house for you
here: Yama, the lord of the dead,
should build a structure to protect
the dead man's remains.



