The Ballad of King YudhisthiraPRIVATE 

The clouds above shower plentiful rain

The Earth bears sumptuous fruits and grains,

The cows with fatty milkbags stand

Pouring milk over the pasturing lands.

Earth citizens live free of fear

During the reign of King Yudhisthira.

They suffer neither mental strain

Nor heat, nor cold, nor bodily pain.

For the King would not allow the least

Of violence done to man or beast.

Protect the man but kill the cow

King Yudhisthira would never allow.

All human needs like grains and milk,

Cotton, minerals, jewels and silk,

Nature provides abundantly

As Yudhisthira rules the land and the sea.

Now one may ask, "How could all this be,

That a king could reign so prosperously?"

Well, the answer is that his voice and sword

Were empowered by the all-powerful Lord.

Lord Krsna is our dearmost friend

And to save the fallen He descends.

Now He has kindly taken His birth

To relieve the burden from the Earth.

So, just as to water the root of a tree

Will satisfy all the branches and leaves,

So the King's undaunted love for Him

Transformed this Earth into Heaven.

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare








