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On behalf of the Management Committee. 

I have been enjoying the past six months at the Temple and in particular the hosting of the 
final consecration ceremony (Raja Gopura Abishekam) on 30.4.2017 when the golden kalasams 
(pots) were installed on the roof by several guest priests. We especially acknowledge the 
contribution of the priests. 

There were special pujas, abishekams of the kalasams at the main entrance with fresh flower 
petals showered from the helicopter. The installation of special long flower garlands, classical 
nadeswaram team music players and traditional dinner feast complemented the traditional 
religious ceremonies. It was exciting. 

It was a great achievement in the history of the new temple and it was the effort of many 
members and well wishers who organised this grand consecration ceremony. I wish to thank 
the devotees who sponsored the kalasams. 

The feedback was entirely positive and everyone who attended felt proud to witness such a 
great event here in Queensland. There are wonderful videos on YouTube to enjoy. See the 
links under the name of the temple. 

We have finally received the certificate to occupy the temple on the 13 September 2017. This 
is the first time HASQ has been issued with the Occupation Certificate. I must thank all the 
volunteers who have worked tirelessly to satisfy the Council requirements. It is well known 
that we have had so many hurdles to clear during this journey. This is a great achievement and 
all of us must be proud of this outcome. 

We have completed the large concrete walkway (Veedhi) surrounding the temple building, 
together with laying extensive turf and installing many permanent outdoor lights around the 
temple in April before the final consecration ceremony. We have recently completed laying 
the tiles which has uplifted the temple image and it is well received by the devotees. 

I also enjoyed another milestone in receiving the news of the positive visa outcome and 
welcoming the new Priest Sri Santhan Kurukkal from Kopay in Jaffna, Sri Lanka. This priest 
has been an inspiration to many worshippers and he has assisted us with his worship skills and 
we appreciate his contribution of eight articles to the temple newsletter regarding temple 
worship. we have been involved in welcoming the whole family to local schools and local 
facilities.  

We have also been issued with the visa to employ the second Priest Eeswaran Kurukkal who is 
expected to arrive during the early part of October 2017.  

On 19.5.2017 we were awarded the certificate from the Logan City Council to acknowledge the 
high standard of food care operated via our kitchen/canteen at the temple site and the licence 
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to operate the cafeteria has been extended to 31 Aug 2018. We were only one point away 
from securing the 5 star award. 

On 19.6.2017 we also submitted an application to the Queensland Government Department of 
Environment and Heritage Protection under their Community Sustainability Action grant for 
heritage conservation at the temple site.  

It was a great honour to be elected as President of HASQ for another term at the Annual 
General Meeting held on the 16 July 2017. I would like to sincerely thank from the bottom of 
my heart, each and every one of you who voted for my team, 6 of them from last year’s 
committee.  By voting us in with a resounding victory, members have shown that they trust the 
good team that is devoted, dedicated, disciplined, humble, honest, honourable, accountable, 
transparent and responsible. I would like to assure you that we will do our very best in the 
coming months to deliver the tasks we have identified and make this Temple one which we all 
can be proud of.  
 
I wish to thank the three members who have volunteered to be incorporated in to the 
Management Committee. The list showing the names of the Management Committee has been 
included in this Koyil Mani issue. 
 
We are hoping to host a full calendar of regular religious worship and special religious festivals 
at the temple during this term.  

I convey my personal appreciation to the Management Committee members who have given 
guidance and who have supported all of the religious temple programs and important projects. 

I have been enjoying the great company of many volunteers passionately engaging in service 
opportunities at the temple site. It is inspiring to see in action the “hands that help”.  

I also enjoyed and appreciated all of the well wishers who offered to help the temple on all 
special festivals and with the resolution of many outstanding council requirements and legal 
and financial matters. 

It has been a very satisfying experience to date and I know of many others who have also 
particularly enjoyed many new service opportunities at the temple.  

They have particularly praised the positive atmosphere at the temple and have personally 
pledged their continuing support. 

 

 

Mr Muttiah Surendra 

President 
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Treasurer’s Report 

 
Balance as at 1/6/2017 

 
$125,005.40 

Balance as at 30/6/2017 
 

$113,557.11    

Bank Reconcillation 
  

Opening balance as per cash book $125,005.40 
add May cheques not presented in May 17 $4,337.71 
Less May 17 receipt deposited June 17 $360.00 
Bank opening  balance  

 
$128,983.11 

Closing balance balance as per cash book $113,557.11 
add June cheques not presented in June 17 $374.90 
Less June 17 receipt deposited July 17 $1,318.00 
Bank closing balance  30/06/2017 

 
$112,614.01 

 

Koyil Mani 

Issue 5                                    Publication of Hindu Ahlaya Sangam Qld inc  Apr/May/June  2017 

=================================================================== 

True practice of religion is impossible without a deep understanding of it; and this is only possible 
through our scriptures.  A deep knowledge of our religion is the only answer to all the evils     
prevailing today.  The myths referred to in all the Thirumurai collections inculcated the Saiva belief     
in Lord Shiva being the indweller in the temple of the body. 

“The body is His temple, the mind His servitor,  
Worship with love the Indweller  with purity and truth.”                           - St. Appar 
 
This myth proves the futility of outward religious forms and rites without inner realisation, and that 
arrogant religious disputations detract the seekers from experiential knowledge of the Lord. 

A common Puranic myth is that of the churning of the ocean of milk.  The Devas and the Asuras 
together churned the ocean of milk (mind) to get the nectar of immortality.  They got out of it some 
wonderful things useful to them, but eventually poison starts accumulating that can destroy everything.  
The Devas and Asuras in bewilderment invoke the help of Lord Shiva.  He is the physician who 
swallowed the deadliest poison and effected wondrous healing. 

Spiritual quest should end in communion with Shiva and not give rise to the poison of egoity.  Shiva 
quaffs the poison, and it turns His throat into a deep blue.  He is termed Thiruneelakandan, the saving 
grace of the lost and ailing humanity.  They continue the churning and “amritham” (nectar) emerges as 
a goal of evolving life, which is the realisation that man is an immortal spiritual    essence.  This myth 
is worked out in all its nuances in the soul-stirring ode of St Sambandar in  “Veiuru tholi pangan sung  
on the eve of his setting out for Madurai at the request of queen Mangaiarkarasi  to  face the challenge 
of alien creeds there to oust Saiva hegemony.  He assures   the elder saint Appar that “no harm can 
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ever afflict the votaries of Thiruneelakandan to whom everything is intrinsically good, good, and 
perfectly good.” 

These truth-seekers in an infinite variety of ways have guided man to gain experiential knowledge 
(meijnanam) to realise truth and to appreciate goodness and beauty.  The Panchakrityam  inacted in the 
Dance of Shiva, whose symbols of fire and drum, and His trampling the innate ego-bound Muyalakan, 
His smiling face and uplifted leg of grace accentuate life as a process, a journey.  

Though religion today has to be backed by reason, logic and science, these can only serve us up to a 
point, beyond which faith, intuition and inspiration take over in guiding us in spiritual progress.  There 
is a harmonious blending of both in our scriptures.  Also significant is the fact that we have different 
scriptures to suit the taste and temperaments of every type of individual and at different rungs in the 
spiritual ladder.  These scriptures were composed by god-men, seers and sages with the full blessing 
and guidance of the Almighty.  Everything of importance is in the scriptures, which teach both by 
precept and example.  Trying to teach erring youths and to redeem them to the right path by arguments 
based on logic, reason and science has its limitations mainly because of the practices and material 
prosperity of the western world with its philosophy of “eat-drink and be merry, for tomorrow we die” 
and “happiness is proportional to possessions and enjoyment.” To prove that true happiness lies in 
leading a good clean life wedded to dharma and yoked to God, our scriptures are our main weapon.  
Can there be a greater inspiration and driving force to adhere to truth, dharma, devotion to God and 
other sattvic qualities than the exemplars in our scriptures?                            

Editor:   T. Sivanathan 
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DEEPAVALI - NARAKA'S DEFEAT 
 
In the ancient times, there lived an asura named Naraka who obtained a boon from the great 
god Brahma, granting him power over males of all classes- asura, deva, and manusha (man). 
Fortified by this boon, Naraka unleashed a reign of 
 

  
 
"O great Protector," Indra began breathlessly. "Naraka has conquered my kingdom and has 
expelled all the devas. What's more, he destroys and plunders at will and harasses everyone. No 
one can stop him. He is invincible. You must help us." 
 
Krishna's eyes narrowed in displeasure. "Yes," he agreed, "Naraka must be stopped. But it will 
be difficult. Nevertheless, I will try." 
 
He called for his chariot, then, turning to Satyabhama, who was trained in warfare, said, "Dear 
Satyabhama, you are skilled in combat. Why don't you, therefore, accompany me and drive 
my chariot?" 
 
Pleased at the recognition of her skills, the Satyabhama willingly agreed to accompany Krishna. 
Gathering up his weapons, and with Queen Satyabhama holding the reigns of the chariot that 
was pulled by five fine horses, Krishna set off to Naraka's kingdom. 
 
It was the fourteenth day of Kartika, the night of the new moon. Surya, the sun, was at his 
lowest point on the horizon, and Chandra, the moon, was but a silver sphere in the sky. The 
night loomed dark and long and the wind howled menacingly as the queen skilfully steered 
the chariot on its course. 
 
Finally they arrived at a valley that lay between two tall mountains. Satyabhama steered 
the chariot through the narrow pass, when suddenly, from out of nowhere emerged a 
giant boulder that fell with a thud, right in the middle of their path! The five fine horses neighed 
uneasily as they swerved to avoid it. 
 
"This is Naraka's trickery!" said Krishna, with a deep frown. Raising his mighty club high above 
his shoulders, he dealt a crushing blow and 

terror on the world, plundering and looting all the three 
realms, even conquering Devaloka and expelling its ruler, 
Lord Indra, the King of Devas. 
 
Humiliated by his defeat, Indra rushed to Vishnu to appeal 
for help. He was accompanied by his devas. 
 
At that time, Vishnu was living on earth as Krishna-the 
King of Dwarka. He was reclining on his throne with 
Satyabhama, his queen, when Indra burst into the palatial 
hall. "What is it?" cried Krishna, rising in alarm when he 
saw Indra's anxious face. "Has some disaster befallen you?" 
 



7 
Koyil Mani Apr/May/ June 2017 

the boulder was reduced to dust! The way was now cleared and they resumed their journey. 
Satyabhama skilfully drove the chariot towards Naraka's kingdom. 
 
Soon, Naraka's fortress loomed in the darkness like a murky shadow. They approached it 
cautiously, but as they neared, suddenly, from out of the blue, a barrage of weapons came 
hurtling towards them! Clubs, swords, spears, arrows, and all kinds of sharp missiles! The five 
fine horses neighed uneasily as they darted to avoid them. 
 
"More of Naraka's magic!" declared Krishna impatiently. Picking up his bow, he sent forth a 
succession of arrows, each with a mighty twang. They flew through the air with lightening 
speed and split every single weapon, into a thousand pieces! 
 
The way was now clear and Satyabhama skilfully drove the chariot on. In no time they arrived 
at the gates of the fortress. As they came near, suddenly, the mighty gates burst open and an 
army of asuras-each more fierce and gruesome than the next -came storming out. 
 
They savagely flung their spears and set upon the chariot. The five fine horses darted, and 
dashed, here and there, to avoid their weapons. 
 
"Naraka's army of asuras!" scoffed Krishna. Fearlessly he warded their blows with his sword 
until they ran away in a thousand directions! 
 
Krishna's chariot then reached the massive doors  
of Naraka's fortress, which still loomed like a murky shadow in the darkness. 
 
"Naraka!" roared Krishna. "Enough of your trickery. Come out and face me!" 
 
The huge doors of the dreary fortress creaked open and out rode Naraka, atop his elephant. He 
was angry and arrogant. 
 
"Fool!!" he yelled out. "Don't you know that I have power over all males?" 
 
With an evil laugh, eyes spitting hate, he flung his spear at Krishna with all his might. It struck 
his shoulder and Krishna, the King of Dwarka, slumped on the chariot floor. 
 
"Ha, ha, ha!" laughed Naraka fiendishly. "That was too easy." 
 
But Queen Satyabhama, who was skilled in warfare, took up Krishna's bow and called out, 
"Naraka, your boon grants you power over all males. But 
dare you fight a woman?" 
 
Taken aback by the challenge, Naraka turned to face Satyabhama. He retorted arrogantly. 
"You! What can you do? I'll squash you like a bug!" 
 
The brave Satyabhama stood her ground and with careful aim begun to shoot her arrows. Like 
lightening, they sped through the air, finding their mark before Naraka could even string his 
bow! 
 
Naraka screamed out in pain and fell to the ground with a thud. Naraka was defeated, for asuras 
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lose their powers when they fall to the ground. 
 
Krishna, who was, of course, none other than the great god Vishnu and only pretending to be 
wounded, sat up and cheered the Satyabhama's bravery. 
 
"The mighty Naraka is felled at last!" Lord Indra and the devas said in chorus. Flowers fell from 
the sky, as Indra and the devas, and all the creatures of the world, came out to celebrate the end 
of Naraka's oppression. They distributed sweets, set off fireworks, and lit lamps to brighten the 
path for Krishna and the brave Satyabhama as they set off to return through the dark night.  
 
To this day, Deepavali day, Hindus in southern India remember Queen Satyabhama's victory 
over the wicked Naraka by joyfully lighting lamps to brighten the darkest night of the year.  

 
www.theholidayspot.com/diwali/history/naraka_defeat.htm                  By M A Srirajalingam 

 

Krishna Balarama and a forest monster 
 

 

A few hours passed, Krishna was sleeping sound. Balarama heard a growl at a distance, it 
was a terrifying sound. He walked a little further towards the sound. Now he could see a 
gigantic monster approaching him. The monster growled again, Balarama was very 
afraid, he trembled in fear. 

Every time he trembled, the monster grew double in size. The monster grew bigger and 
bigger as it approached Balarama. Now the monster was standing very close to Balarama, 
it growled again. Terrified by the sound, size and terrible smell of the monster Balarama 
screamed "Krishna! Krishna!" and collapsed and fell unconscious. 

Woken up by the call, Krishna followed the sound and found Balarama sleeping, Krishna 
thought, 'It must be my turn now' and started walking too and fro. Slowly Krishna 
recognized the monster standing nearby. 

Once on a full moon day, Krishna and Balarama 
were walking in the forest, it was late and they 
decided to rest in the forest for the night. It was 
a dangerous forest, so Krishna suggested 
"Balarama, you keep watch until midnight while 
I sleep, and I will be on watch from midnight till 
morning." They both agreed and Krishna went 
to sleep. 
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The monster growled at Krishna. "What do you want?" Krishna asked unafraid. The size 
of the monster decreased, it shrunk to half its size. "What are you doing here?" Krishna 
asked again and the monster shrunk again. Krishna kept questioning it expecting a reply, 
the monster kept shrinking every time he asked. 

Now the monster was just 2 inches tall, and looked cute and adorable. Krishna took it in 
his hand and placed it in his waist pocket. The night passed and Balarama woke in the 
morning. 

Balarama saw Krishna and joyously shouted "Krishna! Krishna!". 

"Krishna! you don't know what a terrible thing happened while you were asleep. There 
was huge monster trying to kill us both. I don't know how we survived, the last thing I 
remember is that I fainted." Balarama said trying to recall yesterday night's events. 

Krishna took out the little monster out of his pocket and said, "Is this the same 
monster?" 

"Yes, but it was so big! how did it shrink?" asked Balarama. 

"Every time I questioned it, it shrunk in size, finally it became this." 

Balarama told Krishna how the monster grew yesterday every time he was scared of it. 

Then Krishna concluded "Everytime we are afraid, our fears grow big, but every time we 
face them and question them, they become smaller and smaller." 

 

த�பாவள� ந}னாள�� கி¯�ணƬ} 108 ேபா�றிைய 

ப�~ேபா�  
 

ஓ� அன|த கி¯�ணா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� அரuகமா நக¯ளாேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� அ�©த ƪலா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� அv�தேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� அமேரேற ேபா�றி 

ஓ� அரவ�|த ேலாசனா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� அƫஜுன} ேதாழா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஆதி ¬லேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஆயƫ ெகா¸|ேத ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஆப{சகாயேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஆலிைல பாலகா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஆ�வாƫ நாயகா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஆzடா� ப�Ƭயேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஆைனையt கா{தா� ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஆன|த ¬ƫ{திேய ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஆன�ைர கா{தவேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� இைமேயாƫ தைலவா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� உ�பƫt� அ¯�வா� ேபா�றி 

ஓ� உ�~ப� உைறபவேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� உ�ள� கவƫ க�வேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� உலக� உzட வாயா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஊழி «த�வேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� எu�� நிைற|தா� ேபா�றி 

ஓ� எyெட¸{¢ இைறவா ேபா�றி 
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ஓ� எz �ண{தாேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� எழி� ஞானv �டேர ேபா�றி 

ஓ� எழி� மி� ேதவா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஏைழ~ பuகாளா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஒள�மண�வzணா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஒ¯{தி மகனா� ப�ற|தா� ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ஒ¯{தி மகனா� வளƫ|தா� ேபா�றி 

ஓ� கலி­க ெத�வேம ேபா�றி 

ஓ� கzகzட ேதவா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� க�சைன அழி{தா� ேபா�றி 

ஓ� க¯ட வாகனேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� க�யாண ¬ƫ{தி ேபா�றி 

ஓ� க�மாƬ கா{தா� ேபா�றி 

ஓ� கமலt கzணேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� க�£Ƭ திலகேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� காள�uக நƫ{தனா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� காயா�ª வzணேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� கிƬதர ேகாபாலேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� கீைதய�} நாயகேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� �ேசலƫ நzபேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� �¯வா®ƫ அ~பேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ேகாப�யƫ தைலவேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ேகாப� கி¯�ணேன ேபா�றி 

ஒ� ேகாவƫ{தனகிƬ தாuகியவேன 

ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ேகாபால கி¯�ணேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ேகா�ல பாலகேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ேகாவ�|த ராஜேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� சக�ர நாம ப�Ƭயேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� சu� சtகர{தாேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ச|தான கி¯�ணேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� சகடா�ரைன அழி{தவேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� சƫவ ேலாக ரyசகேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� சா|த �ண சீலேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� சி|தைனtகின�யவேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� சீன�வாச ¬ƫ{திேய ேபா�றி 

ஓ� �|தர{ ேதா¶ைடயாேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� தாமைரt கzணேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� தி¯மக� மணாளேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� தி¯{¢ழா� மாƫபேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ¢வாரைக ம}னேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ேதவகி ெச�வேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ந|த ேகாபாலேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ந|த ேகாப} �மரேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ந~ப�}ைன மணாளேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� நவந�த ேசாரேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� நா}மைற ப�Ƭயேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� நாராயண ¬ƫ{திேய ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பர|தாமேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பtத வ{சலேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பலராமƫ ேசாதரேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பவள வாயேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ப{ம நாபேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பாƫ{த சாரதிேய ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பா�கட� கிட|தா� ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பாzடவƫ £தேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பாz� ரuகேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பாரத� நிக�{தினா� ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பாxசாலி சேகாதரேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� பாxசஜ}ய சuகினா� ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ப�¯|தாவன ப�Ƭயேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ©zண�ய ¬ƫ{திேய ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ©¯ேஷா{தமேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ªபார� த�ƫ{தவேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ªதைனைய ெகா}றவேன 

ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ம¢�தனேன ேபா�றி 

 ஓ� மzைண உzடவேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� மய��ப�லி அழகேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� மாய கி¯�ணேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� மாயா வ�ேனாதேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ம�ராவ�} வா�ேவ ேபா�றி 

ஓ� «{¢ கி¯�ணேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� «¸ மதி வதனா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ய«ைன{ ¢ைறவேன ேபா�றி 
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ஓ� யேசாைத ெச� தவேம ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ய¢�ல{ திலகேம ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ராைதய�} நாயகேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� வ�ேதவƫ ©த�வா ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ெவzெண� தி¯�யவேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ெவ�ைள மன{தாேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ேவuகட கி¯�ணேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ேவதியƫ வா�ேவ ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ேவ  ேகாபாலேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ைவ�zட வாசேன ேபா�றி 

ஓ� ைவய� கா~பவேன ேபா�றி 

 

வ�ைல ேபாகாத மன�த தைல 

 

 

.சyெட}² ேதைர நி²{தv ெசா�லி கீேழ இறuகிய ம}ன}, ேநராக அ|த 

¢றவ�ய�ட� ெச}² அவர¢ காலி� வ�¸|¢ வணuகினா}. அைத{ பாƫ{த¢� 

ம}ன§ட} வ|தி¯|த அைமvசƫ மன� வ¯|தினாƫ. ‘ம}ன} எ~ப�~பyட உயƫ|த 

நிைலய�� இ¯~பவƫ, அவƫ இ~ப� ஒ¯ ¢றவ�ய�} காலி� வ�ழலாமா?’ எ}² 

எzண�னாƫ. 
 

அரzமைனைய அைட|த¢� தன¢ வ¯{த{ைத ம}னன�ட� ேநர�யாகேவ 

ெதƬவ�{தாƫ அைமvசƫ. ‘ம}னா! ஒ¯ சா�ராwஜிய{ைதேய கy�t காt�� ந�uக�, 

ஒ¯ ¢றவ�ய�} காலி� வ�¸வ¢ தகாதெசய�?’ எ}றாƫ. 
 

அ|நாy� ம}ன} அ}ைறய 

தின� நகƫ வலமாக ெச}² 

ெகாz�¯|தா}. ம}னைனt 

காzபத�காக ெத¯ெவu�� 

மtக� ெவ�ள� ��ய�¯|த¢. 

அவƫக� நகƫ வல� வ|த 

ம}னன�ட� தuகள¢ 

�ைறகைள­�, மகி�vசிைய­� 

ெதƬவ�{¢t ெகாz�¯|தனƫ. 

அ~ேபா¢ ம}னன�} கzண��, 

ஓரமாக ஒ¢uகி நி}ற ஒ¯ 

¢றவ� ெத}பyடாƫ 
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த} ேக�வ�tகான பதிைல எதிƫேநாtகி இ¯|த அைமvச¯t�, ஒ¯ வ�சி{திரமான 

கyடைள ப�ற~ப�{தா} ம}ன}.  ‘அைமvசேர! ஓƫ ஆy�} தைல, ஒ¯ ©லி{ தைல, 

ஒ¯ மன�த{ தைல ஆகிய ¬}²� எனt� உடன�யாக ேவz��. ஏ�பா� 

ெச�­uக�’ எ}றாƫ. 
 

பதிைல எதிƫபாƫ{தி¯|த அைமvச¯t�, ம}னன�} கyடைள திைக~ைப வழuகிய¢. 

இ¯~ப�§� அரச கyடைளயாய��ேற! அைத நிைறேவ�ற பண�யாளƫக� 

நாலாபtக«� ெச}றனƫ. ஆy�{ தைல கிைட~பதி� சிரம� எ¢º� இ�ைல. அ¢ 

ஓƫ இைறvசிt கைடய�� கிைட{¢ வ�yட¢. ஆனா� ©லி{ தைல எள�தி� 

கிைடtகவ��ைல. காy�� ேத�­� கிைடtகாத நிைலய��, ஒ¯ ேவடன�ட� ©லி{ 

தைல கிைட{த¢. அைத அவ} அ}²தா} ேவyைடயா� இ¯|தா}. 
 

¬}றாவதாக மன�த தைலt� எuேக ேபாவ¢? யாƬட� ேபா� மன�த தைலையt 

ேகyப¢? அைமvசƫ ேசாƫ|¢ ேபா�வ�yடாƫ. இ²திய�� ��காy��� ெச}² 

அu��ள ஒ¯ ப�ண{தி� தைலைய எ�{¢t ெகாz� அரzமைன வ|¢ 

ேசƫ|தனƫ. 
 

¬}² தைலகைள­� பாƫ{த ம}ன}, ‘சƬ.. இ~ேபா¢ இ|த தைலகைள எ�{¢~ 

ேபா� ச|ைதய�� வ��², ெபா¯� ெகாz� வா¯uக�’ எ}² அைமvச¯t� 

ம�z�� ஒ¯ கyடைளைய ப�ற~ப�{தா}. 
 

‘இ|த ம}ன¯t� எ}ன ஆய��²?’ எ}² �ழ�ப�யப�ேய, பண�யாளƫக� சில¯ட} 

அைமvசƫ ச|ைதt�v ெச}றாƫ. 
 

ஆy�{ தைல அதிகv சிரம� இ}றி வ�ைல ேபான¢. ©லிய�} தைலைய வாuக 

அ�வளº சீtகிர{தி� ஆ� கிைடtகவ��ைல. ேவ�tைக பாƫtக �yட� ேசƫ|தேத 

தவ�ர, வாu�வத�கான ஆyகைளt காணவ��ைல. கைடசிய�� ஒ¯ ேவyைட 

ப�Ƭயரான ெச�வ|தƫ, த} வ �y�� அலuகாரமா� மாy� ைவ~பத�காக ©லிய�} 

தைலைய வாuகிv ெச}றாƫ. 
 

ம�தி இ¯~ப¢ மன�த{ தைல மy�� தா}. அைத~ பாƫ{த மtக�, அ²வ¯~©ட} 

ஒ¢uகி~ேபானாƫக�; மிரz�ேபா� ப�}வாuகினாƫக�. ஒ¯ கா�t� �ட அைத 

வாuக யா¯� «} வரவ��ைல. இலவசமாக வாuகt �ட ஆ� இ�ைல. ச|ைத 

«�º�ற நிைலய�� அைமvசƫ த} பண�யாளƫக¶ட§�, ம�தமி¯|த மன�த 

தைல­ட§� அரzமைன தி¯�ப�னாƫ. 
 

ம}னன�ட�, ஆy�} தைல உடேன வ�ைல ேபானைத­�, ©லி{ தைல ச�² 

சிரம{¢ட} வ�ைல ேபானைத­�, மன�த{ தைலைய இலவசமாக வாuகt �ட 

ஆள��ைல எ}பைத­� அைமvசƫ ெதƬவ�{தாƫ. 
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இ~ேபா¢ ம}ன} �றினா}. ‘பாƫ{த�ƫகளா அைமvசேர! மன�த} உய�ƫ 

ேபா�வ�yடா�, அவன¢ இ|த ெவ�²ட�©, கா� கா�t�t �ட ெபறா¢. 

இலவசமாகt �ட இைத யா¯� ெதாடமாyடாƫக�. இற|தப�ற� நமt� 

மதி~ப�¯tகா¢ எ}ப¢ அைனவ¯t�� ெதƬ­�. இ¯|¢� இ|த உட�© உய�ƫ 

உ�ளேபா¢ எ}ன ஆyட� ஆ�கிற¢.  
 

உடலி� உய�ƫ இ¯t��ேபாேத, த�மிட� எ¢º� இ�ைல எ}² 

உணƫ|தவƫக�தா} ஞான�க�. அ{தைகயவƫகள�} காலி� வ�¸|¢ வணu�வதி� 

எ}ன தவ² இ¯tகிற¢?. உzைமையt �²வதானா�, அ¢தா} ஒ¯வ§t� 

ஞான� வ¯வத�கான «த�ப�’ எ}றாƫ. 
 

அைமvச¯t� இ~ேபா¢ எ�லா� ©Ƭ|த¢. 

 

From Daily Thanthi                                                                                  By M A Srirajalingam              

 

பைசபடாம� பலா~பழ� சா~ப�டலாமா? 

 

 

. 

கிைளய�� ெதா�றிt ெகாz� ஏறினாƫ. ைக வ¸tகேவ தவறி வ�¸|¢ அலறினாƫ. 

ச~த� ேகy�, ேதாyட{தி��� ேவைல ெச�¢ ெகாz�¯|த ஒ¯ ேவைலtகாரƫ, 

“பலா~பழ� ேவz�மானா� எ}ன�ட� ெசா�லிஇ¯tக ேவz�ய¢ தாேன. நாேன 

பறி{¢ த|தி¯~ேபேன,” எ}றாƫ. 

இ|த~ ேபாt� தா} ஆ}மிக{தி� ந��tகிற¢. ஆ}மிக� எ}ப¢ ப��ப��~பான 

பலா~பழ� ேபால! அைத அ�வளº எள�தி� பறிtகேவா, சா~ப�டேவா «�யா¢. 

பறி{தா� «� �{¢�, ப�Ƭ{தா� பைச ஒy�வ¢ ேபால ஒy��. பலாைவ «� 

�{தாம� பறி{¢, பைச ஒyடாம� சா~ப�ட ேவz�மானா� ேதாyட~ பண�யாளƬ} 

உதவ� ேதைவ. அ¢ேபா�, ஆ}மிக{ைத பt�வமாக உணர ஒ¯ �¯வ�} உதவ� 

ஒ¯ ம�ைசtகார¯t� மர{தி� ெதாuகிய 

பலா~பழ{ைத பறி{¢ சா~ப�ட ஆைச. 

'சா~ப�yடா� அதி´�ள பைச 

ம�ைசய�´�, ைகய�´� ஒy�ேம!' என 

ேயாசி{தவƫ ெகாxச� ந�ெலzெண� 

தடவ�t ெகாzடாƫ. அேதேநர�, ைகய�� 

எzெண� பைச­ட} ஏறினா� 

வ¸t�ேம எ}ற ேயாசைன  

வரவ��ைல 
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ேதைவ. �¯ எ}றா� ஏேதா தா� ம�ைச ைவ{¢t ெகாz�¯~பவƫ எ}பத�ல. 

ஆ}மிக� ப�றி அறி|தவƫக¶ட} சuகமி{தாேல ேபா¢�.  

அ¢ «�யாவ�yடா� ராமாயண�, மகாபாரத�, க|த©ராண�, சிவ©ராண�, 

வ�� ©ராண� ேபா}ற ந�ல ¥�கைள~ ப�tக ேவz��. இ~ப�  

ப�~ப�யாக ஆ}மிக{தி� காெல�{¢ ைவt�� ேபா¢, அ¢ தானாகேவ ந�மிட� 

ஒy�tெகா�¶�. 

 

From Dinamalar                                                                                By  M A Srirajalingam 

                                                                   

இரz� மடu� �yட�! 

 

 

வ�ேனாபாஜி, சிைறய�� கீைத~ ப�ரசuக� ெச�¢ ைகதிகைள ந�வழி~ப�{தினாƫ. 

பாரதியா¯t� கீைதேம� அப�மான� இ¯|த¢. கீைதv ெசா�ெபாழிº எ}ப¢ 

ேவ�வ�. அைத{ ெதாடƫ|¢ ெச�¢ வரேவz��!'' எ}றாƫ. 

ெபƬயவƬ}அறிºைரைய ெசா�ெபாழிவாளƫ ஏ�²t ெகாzடாƫ. ஆனா� ெகாxச 

கால{திேலேய அவ¯t�v ேசாƫº தy�ய¢. ெசா�ெபாழிைவt ேகyக ஆ� 

வரவ��ைல. எ}றா´� ெதாடƫ|¢ ெசா�ெபாழிைவ நிக�{தினாƫ. 

அவƬட� ஒ¯நா�, ''ெச�¢வ¯� பண� எ~ப�~ ேபாகிற¢'' என வ�சாƬ{தாƫ. 

''�yடேம வ¯வதி�ைல'' என அuகலா�{தாƫ ெசா�ெபாழிவாளƫ. ெபƬயவƫ அவைர 

உ�சாக~ப�{தினாƫ. 

''ந� கீைதையv ெசா�ெபாழிº ெச�பவ}. கீைதய�} க¯{ைத உணƫ|¢ ந� ப�}ப�ற 

ேவzடாமா? கீைத கடைமையv ெச�, பலைன எதிƫபாராேத  

எ}கிற¢. நா� பலைன எதிƫபாƫtகt �டா¢. பகவா} கyடாய� பலைன{ தராம� 

இ¯tகமாyடாƫ. ெசா�ெபாழிைவ{ ெதாடƫ|¢ நிக�{¢! மtகள�ைடேய மா�ற� 

பகவ{கீைதய�} ேம� ெபƬயவ¯t� 

அளவ�ற ஈ�பா�. ''கீைதய�} வழிய�� 

வா�tைகைய அைமtக ேவz��'' என 

அவƫ ேபாதி{தாƫ. 

ஒ¯ெசா�ெபாழிவாளƬட�, ''கிராமuக¶t� 

ெச}² கீைதய�} க¯{¢tகைள எ�{¢v 

ெசா�ல ேவz��'' என அறிº²{தினாƫ. 

''கீைதய�} ெநறி~ப� தியாகிக� 

நட|ததா� தா} நமt� �த|திர� 

கிைட{த¢. கா|தி, அரவ�|தƫ, திலகƫ என 

பலƫ கீைதt� உைர எ¸திய�¯tகிறாƫக� 
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ஏ�ப��,'' எ}றாƫ. 

''�ைறவான எzண�tைகய�� மtக� வ¯கிறேபா¢ ேசாƫº தy�கிற¢ �வாமி! 

ெச}ற«ைற கீைத ேகyபத�� இரzேட இரz� ேபƫ தா} வ|தாƫக�. அ¢தா} 

எனt� வ¯{த�!'' எ}றாƫ ெசா�ெபாழிவாளƫ. 

�வாமிக� கலகலெவனv சிƬ{தாƫ. 

''ெபƬய ெவ�றி தா} உனt�. ெதாடtக{தி� இ¯|தைத வ�ட இ~ேபா¢ இரz� 

மடu� �yட� அ�லவா வ¯கிற¢!'' 

�வாமிக� எ}ன ெசா�கிறாƫ எ}² ©Ƭயவ��ைல. �வாமிக� சிƬ{¢t ெகாzேட 

ெசா}னாƫ. 

''«த}«தலி� கீைதைய உபேதசி{தவ} கி¯�ண}. அைதt ேகyடவ} 

அƫஜுன}. «த}«தலி� கீைதையt ேகyக ஒ¯வ} தா} இ¯|தா}. இ~ேபா¢ 

உனt� இரz�ேபƫ வ¯கிறாƫக� எ}கிறா�. அ~ப�யானா� கீைதையt ேகyக 

«} இ¯|தைத வ�ட இ~ேபா¢ இரz� மடu� �yட� வ¯கிற¢ எ}²தாேன 

ெபா¯�?'' 

�வாமிகள�} ெசா�வைத ேகyட ெசா�ெபாழிவாளƫ கலகலெவ}² சிƬ{தாƫ. 

�வாமிக� ெசா�ப�ேய ெதாடƫ|¢ ெசா�ெபாழிº ெச�தாƫ. 

 

From  Dinamalar                                                                                          By M A Srirajalingam     

 

 

Change yourself rather than changing the world! 

         Once, a thorn pricked a princess’s sole. So, the king told his Minister to cover the land 

completely with leather to avoid the recurrence of such incident. Naturally, the minister did not know 

how to arrange for so much leather to cover the entire land. However, an idea struck his mind. He 

offered a pair of beautiful leather sandals to the princess. 

Moral : There are thorns in the world; but they do not prick those who wear shoes. So change 

yourself rather than trying to change the world. 

 

Hinduism for Kids                                                                                           By  M A Srirajalingam 
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Spiritual practice is according to the capability of 
the one who is curious about spirituality 

        Once a youth, curious about Spiritual Practice, went to a Saint and asked Him, “Maharaj is it 

necessary to go to the jungle to attain Mukti (Liberation from the bondage of birth and death)?” The 

Saint said, “Who says so? If that was so, then how the King Janak has attained liberation despite 

living as a king and leading a prosperous life?” Hearing this, the curious youth went away. 

         Then came another curious youth and asked the same question to the Saint. “In order to attain 

liberation is it necessary to abandon family life and do penance in forest?” The Saint replied, “Of 

course! Otherwise why did the great seekers like Shukdevji-Sanakar (Sons of Bhramma, Sanakar, 

Sananthanar, Sanathanar and Sanatkumarar) go to the forest to attain liberation, were they fools?” 

         A disciple who was in the company of that Saint was puzzled by the two different answers 

given by him to the same question. When the second youth went away, the disciple asked the Saint, 

“Gurudev, why did you give contradictory answers to the same question to those two youths? Which 

is the right answer to that question?” The Saint replied, “My son, both the answers are true. The 

first youth who came to me was capable of practicing Spirituality required for attaining Mukti even 

by leading a family life; but for the other youth it would be difficult to practice spirituality by living a 

worldly life. Hence, I convinced them by giving relevant examples.” 

Hinduism for Kids                                                                                               By M A Srirajalingam 

 

According to an old Hindu legend... 
 

There was once a time when all human beings were gods, but they so abused their divinity 
that Brahma, the chief god, decided to take it away from them and hide it where it could 
never be found. 

Where to hide their divinity was the question. So Brahma called a council of the gods to 
help him decide. "Let's bury it deep in the earth," said the gods. But Brahma answered, 
"No, that will not do because humans will dig into the earth and find it." Then the gods 
said, "Let's sink it in the deepest ocean." But Brahma said, "No, not there, for they will learn 
to dive into the ocean and will find it." Then the gods said, "Let's take it to the top of the 
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highest mountain and hide it there." But once again Brahma replied, "No, that will not do 
either, because they will eventually climb every mountain and once again take up their 
divinity." Then the gods gave up and said, "We do not know where to hide it, because it 
seems that there is no place on earth or in the sea that human beings will not eventually 
reach." 

Brahma thought for a long time and then said, "Here is what we will do. We will hide their 
divinity deep in the centre of their own being, for humans will never think to look for it 
there." 

All the gods agreed that this was the perfect hiding place, and the deed was done. And 
since that time humans have been going up and down the earth, digging, diving, climbing, 
and exploring--searching for something already within themselves. 

 

www.naute.com                                                                                                By M A Srirajalingam 

 

Divine vision 

Once a lady was in doubt over the vision of God, so she asked Saint Diyaneshwar, “Why does God 

give His vision to only some chosen ones and not everybody? Why does He treat us unequally?” 

On this, Saint Diyaneshwar said, “Surely, God will not give His vision to just anyone, but only to 

those who deserve to receive it.” But the lady was not convinced with this answer. So, the Saint 

decided to teach her through a live example. 

After a few days the Saint sent a man, who was a stranger to the lady, to her house. The man asked 

the lady, “Can you please give me all your gold jewellery? I will surely return it after a month.” The 

lady at once shouted, “Who are you? I don’t know you, so how can I trust you with my precious 

jewellery?” The man then pleaded, “Ok, then at least give me just your gold ring, and I promise that 

I will return it.” But the lady drove him away and threatened to report him to the police, if he returned. 

The man went back to Saint Diyaneshwar and told Him what had happened. 

The very next day, Saint Diyaneshwar approached the lady and requested, “Mother, will you please 

give me your gold jewellery? I am in need of some money, but I will return them to you exactly in 

four days time.” The lady at once brought out all her jewellery and giving them to the Saint, she 

said, “Why only for four days, you can keep them for a few months if you need. I know I can trust 

Your word. I am grateful for this opportunity to serve You.” 
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Immediately, the Saint asked, “Why are you ready to give your jewellery to me and refused to give 

it to the person who had come yesterday?” The lady replied, “You are no doubt God’s man - a Saint. 

I can trust You. But, that person was a stranger, so how could I trust him?” 

Saint Diyaneshwar then asked her that if she could not trust even worldly things to a stranger, then 

how can we expect God to give His vision, far more valuable than worldly things, to everyone? He 

added that as long as one’s ‘I’ (identity separate from the God) exists, we are like strangers to God. 

He then went on to explain that only when one surrenders completely to God does the God bless 

one with His vision. 

Moral: One needs to surrender totally to God to experience His vision and other Divine treasures 
like constant happiness. Daily chanting of the God’s Name as much as possible is a simple way to 
surrender to the God. 

 

From Hindu Awakening                                                            By M A Srirajalingam 
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Divine Child – Thiru Gnana Sampanthar 
 

  

People lived in ignorance and unaware of the greatness of the Saiva sect. Sivapadar was 
very much hurt by the attitude of the Jain sect and the hardships suffered by the Saivas. 

 
 

 
 

Sirkazhi is a small village in south India. It is a pretty 
little village with paddy fields and flower gardens 
everywhere. The village has a very famous temple in 
which Lord Shiva is the presiding deity. He has been 
also known as Thoniappar. 

An anthanar by name Sivapaada Irudayar lived in 
Sirkazhi. He was a learned and good hearted man. His 
wife was Bhagavathy. Both of them had constant 
affection and devotion for Lord Shiva. 

At the time of this story, Some other religion had 
spread in South India. Those priests and the people of 
that faith used to cause hardships to people of the 
Saiva sect. 

He stood before the sanctuary of Lord Shiva and 
prayed with joined hands, "Lord, open your eyes 
and see the sufferings of the people of Sirkazhi. 
Bless us with a child who will spread Saivism 
again in this country" he pleaded. 

With Lord Shiva's blessings and grace, 
Bhagavathy conceived. She gave birth to a 
beautiful son. 

The child who shone bright and beautiful like 
the rising sun was named Aaludaippillaiyar 
and he was brought up with much care and 
affection. 
One day, when Aaludaippillaiyar was three 
years old, Sivapaadar started for the Shiva 
temple to perform Shiva puja as usual. His son 
Aaludaipillai too ran after his father. 
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So, he prayed to God, "Lord, I leave the child in your care. Look after him", he prayed and 
stepped into the pond and began to bathe. 

While bathing, he uttered the mantras of Lord Shiva and dipped into the water. The child 
was watching his father all the time. He became alarmed when his father disappeared into 
the water. 

He was afraid his father might have drowned in the pond. He looked around. There was no 
one around to help. 

He looked up with his beautiful eyes. 

He saw the sight of Lord Shiva with his consort Umadevi on the temple tower. The figures 
seemed life-like. 

Tears trickled from the child's eyes, "Mother... father..", he began to cry. 

Sivapaada Irudayar got angry when he saw 
his son following him. “Do not follow me... Go 
back home to your mother", he chided his 
son. But the child refused to listen to his 
father. He stamped his little feet on the 
ground stubbornly. The anklets on his feet 
also sounded musically in rhythm to his 
stubbornness. The father burst out laughing 
at the sight and he took his son with him. 

One has to take a bath to purify one's body 
before entering the temple. There was a 
beautiful pond beside the Shiva temple. 

Sivapaada Irudayar reached the pond with 
his son.He made his son stay on the bank of 
the pond. He was worried that his son might 
fall into the pond accidentally while he was 
taking bath. 
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As soon as he drank the milk of Umadevi, the supreme mother who fills all worlds with 
knowledge, he stopped crying. The divine child that had received the light of knowledge, 
smiled. Having received enlightenment in that instant, he became Thirugnana Sambandar. 

It was a gift that the devas and sages could not get even after having done penance for a 
lifetime. 

 
 

 The divine child did not reply but stood smiling. On seeing his smile, the father became 
even more angry. 

Sivapaada Irudayar who was bathing in the 
pond could not hear his son's cries. But, the 
wailing voice of the child was heard by the 
Lord of all worlds, Shiva and the mother of all 
lives, Umadevi. 

This was probably because the child had done 
a lot of good karma in his previous birth. 

Lord Shiva's and Umadevi's hearts softened on 
hearing the pitiful cries of the child. The next 
instant, Lord Shiva and Umadevi appeared 
before the child. The child blinked at the 
wondrous sight that no one could hope to see. 

Lord Shiva smiled at Umadevi and told her 
affectionately, "Devi, give this child your milk 
of enlightenment and knowledge". 

Lord Shiva and Umadevi blessed the child and 
vanished. 

Soon after, Sivapaada Irudayar came out of the 
pond and reached the spot where he had left his 
child. He was amazed to see the radiance that 
shone from his son's face. 

"Who had given you milk to drink?", he 
demanded of the child. 
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"The Lord who wears golden earrings and is mounted on a bull, 

He who wears the pure white crescent slice of the moon on his head, 

He who applies the ashes of the dead all over his body, 

He who resides in the famous Brahmapuram, 

He is the one who blessed me with the gift of poetry 

So that I might shower him with flowers of verse in his praise." 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Thodudaiya seviyan vidai eerior thoovenn mathi soodi ( 2x) 

Kaadudaiya sudalaip (2x) podi pusiyen ullam kavar kalvan 

Edudaiya malaraan unai natpanninththetha arul seitha (2x) 

Peedudaiya piramaa (2x) puram meviya pemaan ivan anreh 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

He took hold of a stick that was Iying beside 
him. Wielding it over his son, he demanded, 
"Tell me who had given you milk, or else, I 
will spank you". 

The child looked up smiling all the time. He 
looked up at the figures of Lord Shiva and 
Umadevi on the temple tower. He noticed 
the golden earrings on the figure of Lord 
Shiva. 

Lifting his right hand, he pointed at the 
golden earrings and began to sing in a sweet 
voice, 
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Sivapaada Irudayar was amazed to hear his three years old child sing the beautiful Devaram 
song. The stick on his hand slipped unnoticed from his grasp. He realised that it was one 
divine play of the Lord. He embraced the divine child of Shiva. 

The Devas showered flowers on hearing the beautiful song sung by Thiru Gnana 
Sambandar. 
Hearing the wondrous news, all the devotees gathered at the temple of Shiva. 
Thiru Gnana Sambandar entered the temple walking with his beautiful little feet. He was 
followed by his father. 

Singing Devaram songs in praise of Lord Shiva, Thiru Gnana Sambandar worshiped the main 
deity of the temple, Lord Shiva with love and affection. He prayed to the Lord and attained 
bliss. 
 

From then on, Sivapaada Irudayar carried his son on his shoulders and visited all the holy 
temples of Lord Shiva. Thiru Gnana Sambandar sang many Devaram songs in praise of the 
presiding deity of each temple. 

Saivism and Hinduism flourished again. Devotees of Shiva praised him and revered him. 
 

Thiru Gnana Sambandar was one of the four Saivite saints who sang songs in praise of Lord 
Shiva. 

The other three were Thiru Navukkarasar, Sundarar and Manickavasagar. 

Among these four, Thiru Navukkarasar lived during the same period as Thiru Gnana 
Sambandar. But, Thiru Navukkarasar was elder to Sambandar by many years. 

Thiru Gnana Sambandar was also one of the sixty three Nayanmars who devoted their lives 
in serving Lord Shiva. 

The devotional songs sung by these four Saivite Saints have been compiled into what is 
known as the 'Panniru Thirumuraigal', ie: the 'Twelve sacred Saiva books'. 
 

Dear children, we shall read later, more stories about Thiru Gnana Sambandar who was 
also a sweet little child like you. 
 

Moreover, the other Saivite saints and Nayanmars referred to above are eager to meet you 
all in other pages of this website. 

 

From  hindukidsworld                                                                                By M A Srirajalingam 
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Sri Selva Vinayakar Koyil 
Opening Hours 

Week Days Mornings:    7.00 am  To  11.00 am 

Week Ends Mornings:    7.00 am  To  1.00 pm 

All Afternoons:    5.00 pm  To 8.30 pm 

PUJA TIMES 
 

WEEKDAYS:    9.00 am    and      7.30 pm 
 

WEEKENDS:   9.00 am    and      6.00 pm 

 

Those who wish to provide relevant articles in TAMIL or ENGLISH for publication in Koyil 
Mani please contact M A Srirajalingam on (07) 3715 8278 or Mr T. Sivanathan (07) 3372 6128 
or any of the committee members.  Articles in Simple Language would be given preference.  
Hindu Ahlaya Sangam Management Committee reserves the rights to accept, refuse or edit 
the material provided for publication. 

For any information on Temple matters please contact Surendra on (07) 3376 6880 

URL: http://www.sriselvavinayakar.org | Email: ssvkbrisbane@gmail.com | Phone: +61 7 5547 7302 

Subscribe to Email Newsletters, follow us on  facebook & twitter 


