Draupadi Meets the Queens of Krsna #2

From Krsna Book Chapter 83PRIVATE 

       by Krsna-krpa dasa 

Draupadi: 

While Krsna was meeting the men

And hearing their words as they praised,

We women met one another,

Discussing His deeds, all amazed.

I, Draupadi, asked Krsna's queens,

Addressing by name the first few,

"How did Krsna take you as wives,

Marring like common men do?"

"Dear Rukmini, I want to hear,

Starting with you, His foremost wife,

Please tell us how lotus-eyed Krsna

Has become the Lord of your life."

Rukmini:

"Princes like Jarasandha planned 

For Sisupala, I'd be the bride, 

And all his friends were set to fight

With rival princes, if they tried.

But the Supreme Lord kidnapped me,

As a lion takes a lamb away,

But this is nothing for Krsna,

At whose feet all heroes must pray.

Both Krsna's beauty and pleasure

Are vast like a mighty ocean.

My sole ambition forever

Is to serve Him with devotion."

Draupadi:
"I thank you, dearmost Rukmini. 

Now, Satyabhama, can you say,

How it happened your father

To Lord Krsna gave you away?"

Satyabhama:

"O Queen Draupadi, my dear one,

Prasena's death was very cruel,

And Lord Krsna, my father thought,

Had killed him to steal a jewel.

This jewel called Syamantaka

Was taken by Jambavan,

Who then was defeated by Krsna,

Who is famous as Bhagavan.

Given the jewel by the Lord

And feeling great lamentation,

My father began to repent

His offensive accusation.

Though I was promised to others,

My father, to end all his strife,

Gave Krsna the jewel and me,

And thus, I'm His servant and wife."

Jambavati:

"Draupadi, hear how my father

Jambavan, the great rksa king,

Not knowing Krsna's his master, Rama,

Engaged Him in heavy fighting.

Twenty-seven days of battle

Had left my father all but lame,

And since only Rama could beat him,

Krsna and Rama must be the same.

Upon coming to his senses,

Just to please the Lord of his life,

He returned the Syamantaka

And gave me to Him as a wife.

In this way, I married the Lord

And achieved my heart's true treasure:

To be serving life after life,

My beloved Krsna with pleasure."

Kalindi, who came from Yamuna,

Was next to tell how she wed

Then Mitravinda told how the Lord

Fought so the kings and her brothers all fled.

Krsna went on to defeat seven bulls

And take Satya to be His wife

She was in bliss when He took her away

Now she'll serve Him for all of her life.

Then Bhadra revealed how happy she was

That her father gave Krsna her hand.

Then Rohini spoke of 16,000 queens

Who were stolen from over the land.

When news of their imprisonment

Reached Krsna, their beloved Lord,

He killed Bhauma and his friends

And married the queens as implored.

Laksmana:

O Queen, I heard Krsna's glories

Which Narada loves to repeat.

My attachment grew when I heard

Lakmi's fond of His lotus feet.

Thus, I always thought of the Lord,

Which made my attachments grow.

My loving father took notice,

Making plans when he came to know.

He devised a syamvara

Where the princes would pierce a fish eye,

Like the svamvara of yours

With a harder target to try.

Your target fish was in clear view,

Up for everyone's inspection. 

In mine, it was covered with cloth,

And one saw it's mere reflection.

News of this device was spread

To all countries, far and wide.

Princes came hoping to marry me,

And one after another they tried.

Many failed to string the bow,

And just left it and walked away.

Yet still there were also heroes

Able to string the bow that day.

Karna, Bhima, and others, too

Met this initial condition,

But, seeing just it's reflection, 

Guessed wrong the target's position.

Pandava hero Arjuna

Saw the reflection in the pot.

He shot an arrow, hit the fish,

But not quite in the proper spot.

Arjuna, by hitting the fish,

Showed that of princes he was best.

The other princes had failed,

Or else feared to attempt the test.

At last Lord Krsna took the bow,

And He easily tied its string.

One quick glance at the reflection,

And He sent an arrow flying.

Pierced, the fish fell down to the earth

At the auspicious noontime hour,

And as people exclaimed, 'Jaya! Jaya!'

Gods rained flower after flower.

On Krsna's victory I came there

My ankle bells making sweet sounds,

Dressed in silk clothes, flowers in hair,

And smiling, my joy knew no bounds.

A golden necklace with jewels,

As I carried it, would glitter,

Curling hair encircled my face,

Which was shining with bright luster.

Seeing Lord Krsna in the crowd,

I slowly garlanded my Lord.

I saw this as my victory,

For it was He I long adored.

As I placed the garland on Him,

Bands blared so loud my ears did ring.

Male and female dancers danced 

As expert singers began to sing.

Thus Krsna became my husband,

And I, maidservant of the Lord. 

He took me on His chariot,

While disappointed princes roared.

Daruka drove us to Dwaraka

As the princes prepared to fight,

Krsna showered them with arrows,

Defeating them by His might.

Entering Dwaraka City,

Lord Krsna shone just like the sun.

All was plushly decorated,

Festoons and flags both by the ton.

Draupadi:
The wondrous words of Krsna's queens

Thus entered all our female ears,

Struck by the Queens' love of Krsna,

Our eyes have become full of Tears.









