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W lcom ! thrice wel In ! thou, 
Their wiser know, Bharat her orn 
Lord of Bharat! her empc:r r's vicCllliIK..iIPO()Q 
With what gift shall poor Utkal pIe to-day? 
What hall it say to greet thee and to hail ? 

Ut -aI, though poor, a thousand histori 
Lovingly fosters in ber worn-ou fram : 
Let Jajathi be itness, Iaghad' King, 

nd h of Karnat, lord of Gan a's line, 
Anantavarma ; kingly fames, great deeds, 
Saved from the gTasp of all-dc..,troying time. 

t men 

These, these, calm so I and wi e! fam'd ven as thou 
For righteousness, a;d by the ~rds of old 
Praised, the commanding spirit of their tim , 
Ruled mightily this little land ours; 
,overning no small empire: for it tretched 

From GOUT as far as Godavari's bank. 

t tkal, though small, in"this imperial realm 
Of Bharat, yet the concentrated spirit 

f Piety deep in Niladri keeps. 
The inhering soul of evil it drives then e, 
.'\nd the great light within guards carefully . 
Ah ! in that glorious light how ocean bath s ! 
From Comorin. behold I to Manush-Iake 
Tn what unwonted splendour it hath spread! 
'Tis tkal's valiant conqueror, 'tis he, 
Our Odhra-Iand's own Indra at whose feet 
Kings vanquish'd l;id, glittering, their jewell'd crown! 
With uch deep reverence as if there they placed 
The lights of cvening-worship,-tliat bright SUR 

Of Ganga's line, 'ti. CholagaRga's self, 
~ _____ . ________________________ J 
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\Vhos everlasting 
I n skill magnificen f Temples built 
Deep in .'iladri, and hat mystic wheel 
High emblem! t surmounts the solemn fane 
;\nd brightly, lik the pure aspiring flame 
Of the old creed it symbols, hine for lIy . 

The: light of Vishnu's wor hip in full blaz 
• treams over Utkal. To tiJ.e traveller' eye 
When ea tward toward Ek nrakanon turn'd 
It towers, o'er the far land Ctlpe visible 
III gloriol1s works of d cd Cangeya kings; 
'Tis weap n'el to his SOUl's religious awe 
J II that high bow, that tops th temple' pire 
A no 'gainst the crim n foreheac1'of th Slln 
Sh ws to him lik three lil1t!s of Sandal-paste 
"-hat tim the lin-god in ~is golden e:lr 
On'r Ekamrakanon p ping comes . 

Under that shade, most noble! now may'st thou 
\Vander at thine own will ; and evermore 
Wcll-oll1en'd be the holy shade 'to thee! 
For thee it hath burst pe,-th gate of morn, 
Tinged as with crimson flow r-dust for thy sake. 
h i as though, against by great approach, 
Indra' wn messenger had au ed to bloom 

1 11 the golden jar, for welcome placed, 
pray of Parijath, th flower of heaven, 

In sign of joyou w lcome , 0 what joy 
Hath fallen to the lot of tkala 
Today . today at.thy auspiciou . ight 
It is as though a newborn shoot of hope 
Had spr uted up in joy tiS Utkala . 
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o more in Utkal now is h ard the 
f U pendra, SUll among t her bard : 

No Radhanath, no Madhu Ildan live 
\Vho then shall in sweet cadence, Dlan 

ing, in the Mu 's tongue, thy noble d 
soon shall the dark hour of Utkal pa s, 

Since thou thyself, like its own moon, art ri 11; 
• ince thou in Utkal's sky art vi . I . 
Yes, thou among t her princes ]. e the m 11 

how'st brilliant; they her s~ , thou lord of tar. 
The conch-shell, hark! deep itI N iladri sound , 
And that sweet smell! 'tis morning incen e swe t 
Fr0111 the early temple worship wafted up ; 
With which the bland inv' orating br eze 
Comes mingling, moi t wit the fresh oceall- pr ys. 
May health and vigour on that breeze be bl wn 
To greet thy happy visit, thou c~lm pirit 
And elf-possess'd! See, Mahanadi's heart 
Is brimming o'er with joy, as on she Bow 
Murmuring and blesSIng thee. Through Utkal' crowd 
Thy welcome-song shall go Fcsounding n w : 
For tkal's women of the rong dark hair, 
In true Troylongo style their brilliant locks 
Have plaited, with Bengala's goldsll1ith-w rk 
Dcck'd, and arc placing each at her own (loor, 
To welcome thee, as old tradition bids, 
The brimming jar. As she were Utkal' door 
See, Cuttack town hath all bedeck'd herself I 
The men of Utkala in multitudes 
Gentle anq simple, throng together now 
The streets of Biranasi,-prolldly named • 
From that defeat which Rochthobahu met 
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When his invadin sword was broken here. 
The moment and t scene brings back to mind 
The glory of the Gangeya kin~ 
When at their feet, princes of Utkal orked 
And gladly served as in their emperor's house. 
That glory, that anointed majesty 
Is vested now in Britain's emperor; 
Who e representative th I acclaim 
His great vicegerent. AI for thee today 
Thy workers, noble Sir, s I gladly !erve. 

Cast thy look, too, but once 011 Moitrabon 
The piled up glorious work of Narasingh. 
There, to make ope in bloom the lotus-flower. 
Hi sacred emblem on the tempfe's c~ st, 
The i)un-god' ray first touch s ;- he who makes 
With his fresh thousand rays at morning ope 
Wildernesses of lotu es a-bloom. 
There doth the bygone genius of that race ' 
The dynasty of Canga, Utkal's sun, 
Speak, dumbly eloquent, and testifv 
To greatness passed in the tower'd ~'ork sublime 

f architect , proud temples of the sun 
\Vllose feet with awful rever nee, as beseems 
The worship of the ttngod, day by day 
The ica, that is the king of waters, laves. 

From that effulgent sun may' t thou obtain, 
Sage ruler, in the rule of this wide realm 
The cho' ce t of his ble ing ! Full of grace 

l 
B tl y wc1c e visit, full of good! 

.:1~e //?3tJb d/ /2 rd-/?' 



1 

• • 
\ I<~' I·I<~SS. t:AI,C'll 'M'A , 


