
1. Dam odar steals butter. Mis earrings dance and shine. 
Running from m other in Ciokula pastime.
Though Y ou 're  all blissful, all knowing, ever-new .
G reatest o f  controllers, Yasoda controls You.

2. ^he shows You the stick and binds You by the waist. 
Rubbing Your frightened eyes, tears roll down Y our facc. 
Your breathing com es quickly. Your pearl necklace shakes. 
Ropes o f  love keep You in Y asoda 's embrace.

3. Relishing Your childhood activities like this.
Plunging Youi devotees in oceans o f  bliss.
Though many revere You. by love Y ou 're  subdued.
Again and again Lord. 1 bow down before You.

4. Although You give freedom, 1 don ’t ask to be free.
N or do I want what You could offer me.
1 only request Your sweet childhood pastimes, 
ever be enacted in my heart and my mind.

5. Curls encircle Your face o f  blackish-blue.
Kisses m ake Your checks like red bimba fruits.
May this sublim e vision he all that I see.
O ther treasures h ave  no value to me

6. Damodar! O  Visnu! O Lord beyond compare!
Be pleased on a soul sunk in oceans despair.
Uplift and protect me w ith glances sublime.
Shower Your com passion like rain from the sky.

7. I he sons o f  K uvera cursed to stand as trees.
You gave them the chance to becom e devotees.
My Lord will you offer this blessing to me?
Never to m erge with Y’our identity.

8. Although in Your belly the universe is found.
Y asoda’s brilliant rope has that sam e belly bound.
! bow to that rope and Sri Radha. most dear.
And those divine pastimes in which You appear.
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