ib=k:! Op= Q=rI l]k: j=r=v== ++
B=Im= Op= Q=rI as=ur s=|}h=re +
r=m=c=nd> ke: k:=j= s=|}v==re ++âî++
l=y= s=j=Iv=n= lK=n= ij=y==y=e +
XI rG=ub=Ir hri{= Wr l=y=e ++
rG=up=it= k:InhI b=hut= b=#ª=w* +
t=um= m=m= ip=>y= B=rt=ih s=m= B==w*
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in=j= m=n=u m=uku:r s=uQ==ir +
b=rn=~|} rG=ub=r ib=m=l j=s=u,
j==e d=y=ku: f:l c==ir ++
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j=y= k:p=I]s= it=hU|} l=ek: Wj==g=r ++
r=m= dUt= at=ulIt= b=l Q==m== +
a]j=in=-p=uF= p=v=n=-s=ut= n==m== ++
m=h=b=Ir ib=k>:m= b=j=r]g=I +
ku:m=it= in=v==r s=um=it= ke: s=]g=I ++
k]:c=n= b=rn= ib=r=j= s=ub=es== +
k:=n=n= ku]:#l ku:]ic=t= ke:s== ++
h=q= b=j=> a=E Qv=j== ib=r=j=E +
k:=|}Q=e m=|}Uj= j=n=E~ s==j=E ++ç++
s=]k:r s=uv=n= ke:s=rIn=ndn= +
t=ej= p=>t==p= m=h= j=g= b=ndn= ++
iv=6=v==n= g=un=I ait= c==t=ur +
r=m= k:=j= k:irb=e k:=e a=t=ur ++
p=>B=u c=irF= s=uin=b=e k:=e ris=y== +
r=m= lK=n= s=It== m=n= b=is=y== +
s=UZm= Op= Q=ir is=y=ih] idK==v== +

t=um= Wp=k:=r s=ug=>Iv=ih] k:Inh= +
r=m= im=l=y= r=j= p=d dInh= ++
t=umhr=e m=]F= ib=B=I{=[= m==n== +
l]ke:sv=r B=A s=b= j=g= j==n== ++
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lIDy==e t==ih m=Q=ur f:l j==n=U ++
p=>B=u m=uid>k:= m=eil m=uK= m==hI] +
j=liQ= l=}|iG= g=y=e ac=rj= n==hI] ++
dug=*m= k:=j= j=g=t= ke: j=et=e +
s=ug=m= an=ug=>h t=umhre t=et=e ++äî
r=m= dua=re t=um= rK=v==re +
h=et= n= a=N= ib=n=u p=Es==re ++
s=b= s=uK= lhE t=umh=rI s=rn== +
t=um= rc%k: k:=hu k:=e #rn== ++
a=p=n= t=ej= s=mh=r=e a=p=E +
t=In==e] l=ek: h=|}k: t=e k:=|}p=Ee ++
B=Ut= ip=s==c= in=k:! n=hI] a=v=E +
m=h=b=Ir j=b= n==m= s=un==v=E ++
n==s=E r=eg= hre s=b= p=Ir= +
j=p=t= in=rnt=r hn=um=t= b=Ir= ++äç
s=]k:! t=e] hn=um==n= %u#ª=v=E +
m=n= k>:m= b=c=n= Qy==n= j==e l=v=E +
s=b= p=r r=m= t=p=sv=I r=j== +
it=n= ke: k:=j= s=k:l t=um= s==j== ++
a=Er m=n==erq= j==e k:=eew* l=v=E +
t==s=u aim=t= j=Iv=n= f:l p==v=E ++
c==r=e] j=ug= p=rt==p= t=umh=r= +
hE p=ris=3 j=g=t= Wij=y==r= ++

s==Q=u s=nt= ke: t=um= rK=v==re +
as=ur in=k]:dn= r=m= dul=re ++àî
a{! is=i3 n==E in=Q=I ke: d=t== +
as= b=r dIn= j==n=k:I m==t== ++
r=m= rs==y=n= t=umhre p==s== +
s=d= rh=e rG=up=it= ke: d=s== ++
t=umhre B=j=n= r=m= k:=e p==v=E +
j=n=m= j=n=m= ke: duK= ib=s=r=v=E ++
ant= k:=l rQ=ub=r p=ur j==w* +
j=h=}| j=n=m= hir-B=kt= k:h=w* ++
a=Er dev=t== ic=T= n= Q=rw* +
hn=um=t= s=ew* s=b=* s=uK= k:rw* ++àç
s=]k:! k:!E im=!E s=b= p=Ir= +
j==e s=uim=rE hn=um=t= b=lb=Ir= ++
j=y= j=y= j=y= hn=um==n= g==es==w*] +
k&:p== k:rhu g=uo dev= k:I n==w*] ++
j==e s=t= b==r p==@ k:r k:=ew* +
%U!ih b=]id m=h= s=uK= h=ew* ++
j==e y=h p=$ªE hn=um==n= c==lIs==+
h=ey= is=i3, s==K=I g==ErIs== ++
t=uls=Id=s= s=d= hir c=er= +
k:Ij=e n==q= Ådy= m=|}h #er= ++åî
p=v=n=t=n=y= s=}k:! hrn=,
m=]g=l m=Urit= Op= +
r=m= lK=n= s=It== s=iht=,
Ådy= b=s=hu s=ur B=Up= ++
is=y== b=r r=m=c=nd> k:I j=y= +
p=v=n= s=ut= hn=um==n= k:I j=y= +
Wm==p=it= m=h=dev= k:I j=y= +
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Shri Hanum|n Ch|lis| (Roman/Eng)
Doh|--Shri guru charan saroj raj,
Nij man mukur sudh|r.
Barnau raghuvar bimal jasu,
Jo d|yaku phal ch|ri.
With the dust of my guru’s Lotus feet, I first clean the
mirror of my heart and then narrate the sacred glory of
Shri R|mchandra, the Supreme among the King of Raghu
dynasty, the giver of fourfold attainment: dharm
(religious merit), earth (wealth), k|m (material pleasure)
and moksh (salvation) of life.
Buddhi-heen tanu j|nike,
Sumirau pavan kum|r
Bal buddhi vidy| dehu mohi
Harahu kalesh bik|r
Considering myself to be ignorant, I urge you, O
Hanum|n ji, the son of wind god, to bestow on me
strength, wisdom, and Self-knowledge and take away all
my miseries and problems.
Chaupai
Jai Hanum|n gy|n goon s|gar,
Jai kapees tihu lok uj|gar.
All glory to thee, O Hanum|n, the ocean of wisdom and
virtue! Hail to the Lord of monkeys who is well known in
all the three worlds! (1)
R|m doot atulit bal dh|m|,
Anjani putr pavansoot n|m|.
You are the messenger of R|m and have immeasurable
strength. You are son of mother Anjani, and your father is
Pavan, the wind God.
M|h|beer bikram bajrangi,
Kumati niv|r sumati ke sangi.
You are mighty powerful and strong as lightening. You
dispel dark and evil thoughts and bring wisdom.
Kanchan baran bir|j subes|,
K|nan kundal kunchit kes|.
O golden-hued Hanum|n, you look beautiful with earstuds and curly hair.
H|th bajr au dhvaj| bir|jai,
Kandhe moonj janeoo s|jai.

You hold the mace of lightening and a flag in your hands
and wear the sacred thread of Munj grass on your
shoulder. (5)
Sanker suvan kesari nandan,
Tej pratap mah| jag bandan.
You are a reincarnation of Lord Shiva and son of Kesari.
Your luster and glory is praised by the whole world.
Vidy|v|n guni ati ch|tur,
R|m k|j karibe ko Atur.
You are the master of all knowledge, full of virtue and
wisdom, and always eager to serve Lord R|m.
Prabhu charitr sunibe ko rasiy|,
R|m Lakhan Sit| man basiy|.
You are immersed in listening to the hymns on Lord.
Lord R|m, brother Lakshman and Mother Sit| dwell
inside your cherished heart.
Sukshm roop dhari Siyahi dikh|v|,
Bikat roop dhari Lank jar|v|.
While you presented your humble form to enter Lank|
and meet Mother Sit|, you became gigantic in size to
burn the city of Lank|.
Bheem roop dhari asur sanh|re,
R|machandra ke k|j sav|re.
You assumed colossal form to kill the demons and did the
work of Lord R|m. (10)
L|ye sajivan Lakhan jiy|ye,
Shri Raghuveer harash oor l|ye.
You revived Lakshman by bringing the nectarine herb,
and Lord R|m embraced you in deep joy.
Raghupati kinhi bahut bad|i,
Tum mam priya bharat sam bh|i.
Shri R|m highly praised you and said you were as dear to
Him as His brother Bharat.
Sahas badan tumhro jas g|vain,
Us kahi shripati kanth lag|vain.
Lord R|m, embraced you, saying that the great serpent,
who carries the weight of the earth on his hood, also sings
your glory.
Sank|dik brahm|di munees|,
N|rad S|rad sahit ahis|.
Also saint Sanak, Brahm| (the creator of the universe),
celestial sage N|rad, Sarasvati (the goddess of
knowledge), and other sages eternally sing your praise.
Jam kuber digp|l jah| te,
Kabi kobid kahi sake kah| te.
What to speak of poets and seers; even Yam (the god of
Death), Kuber (the god of wealth), and the god of
directions have no words to praise your glory! (15)
Tum upak|r sugrivahi keenh|,
R|m mil|ye r|j pud deenh|.
You introduced Lord Ram to Sugreev. Ram helped
Sugreev win back his (Sugreev’s) crown.
Tumharo mantr bibhishan m|n|,
Lankeshvar bhaye sab jag j|n|.
It is well known that Vibhishan (the brother of Ravan)
listened to your advice and became the King of Lanka.

Jag sahasra jojan par bh|nu,
Leelyo t|hi madhur phal j|nu.
You swallowed the sun, millions of miles away, taking it
to be a sweet red fruit.
Prabhu mudrika meli mukh m|hi,
Jaladhi l|nghi gaye acharaj n|hi.
Keeping the Lord R|m’s ring in your mouth, you crossed
the mighty ocean in search of Sit| ji.
Durgam k|j jagat ke jete,
Sugam anugrah tumhre te te.
By your grace, all the impediments and difficulties in the
world can be easily overcome. (20)
R|m du|re tum rakhv|re,
Hoat na |gy| binu paisare.
No one can enter R|m’s abode without your consent, O
sentinel of the Lord.
Sab sukh lahai tumhari sarn|,
Tum rakshak k|hu ko darn|.
By your grace, one can enjoy all happiness, and one need
not have any fear under your protection.
|pan tej samh|ro |pai,
teeno loak h|kte k|pai.
When you roar, all the three worlds tremble and only you
can control your might.
Bhoot pis|ch nikat nahi |vai,
Mah|bir jab n|m sun|vai.
Evil spirits cannot come near your devotees, O Hanum|n,
who chants your name.
N|sai rog harai sab peer|,
Japat nirantar Hanumat beer|.
By chanting your name constantly, O Lord Hanum|n, one
can be cured of all disease and pains. (25)
Sankat te Hanum|n chhud|vai,
Man kram vachan dhy|n jo l|vai.
One who always contemplates Hanum|n by thoughts,
words and deeds, You keep him or her free from all
trouble.
Sab par R|m tapasvi r|j|,
Tinke k|j sakal tum s|j|.
You even accomplished all the missions of the ascetic
king R|m, who is capable of doing everything.
Aur manorath jo koee l|vai,
Soee amit jeevan phal p|vai.
Whoever comes to you for fulfillment of any desire,
obtains big rewards in life.
Ch|ro joog part|p tumh|r|,
Hai parsiddh jagat ujiy|r|.
Your glory is acclaimed at all times. It is well known that
your radiance is spread all over the cosmos.
S|dhu sant ke tum rakhv|re,
Asur nikandan R|m dul|re.
Shri R|m has great affection for you, O Hanum|n, the
decapitator of evil persons and protector of saints. (30)
Asht siddhi nau niddhi ke d|t|,
us bar deen j|naki m|t|.

You are blessed by Mother Sit| to grant anyone any of
the eight occult powers (Siddhis) and nine gems (or
wealth).
R|m ras|yan tumhre p|s|,
Sad| raho raghupati ke d|s|.
You, with the nectar that is R|m, are always in the service
of Lord shri R|m.
Tumhre bhajan R|m ko p|vai,
Janam janam ke dukh bisr|vai.
One can attain salvation by chanting your name and
become free from sufferings of repeated births and
deaths.
Unt k|l Raghubar pur j|ee,
Jah| janam Hari bhakt kah|ee.
After death one enters the eternal abode of Lord R|m and
remains His devotee whenever one takes a new birth on
earth.
Aur devt| chitt na dharaee,
Hanumat seii sarv sukh karaee.
Other Devas or gods may not care to help, but one who
serves you, O Hanum|n ji, enjoys all pleasures of life.
(35)
Sankat katai mitai sab peer|,
Jo sumirai Hanumat bal-beer|.
All the problems and pains of those who invoke mighty
Hanum|n are removed.
Jai jai jai Hanum|n gos|ii,
Krip| karahu gurudev ki n|ii.
Hail Thee O Hanum|n. Be compassionate to me like my
guru.
Jo sat b|r path kar koii,
Chutahi bandi mah| sukh hoii.
One who chants this prayer one hundred and one times, is
liberated from earthly bondage (of birth and death) and
enjoys the eternal bliss of Nirv|n.
Jo yah padhai Hanum|n Ch|lis|,
Hoya siddhi s|khi gauris|.
One who reads these forty verses in praise of Lord
Hanum|n --- Lord Shiva vouches --- will overcome all
troubles of life.
Tulasidas sad| Hari cher|,
Keejai n|th hridaya mah der|.
Tulasidas, who wrote these verses, is an eternal devotee
of Lord Shri R|m. O Hanum|n, kindly reside in my heart
forever. (40)
Doh|--Pavan tanaya sankat haran,
Mangal moorati roop.
R|m Lakhan Sit| sahit,
Hridaya basahu sur bhoop.
O shri Hanum|n, the son of wind God, the savior and the
embodiment of blessings, please reside in my heart,
together with shri R|m, Sit| ji and Lakshman ji.
Siya bar R|mchandra ki jai
Pavan sut Hanum|n ki jai
Umapati Mahadev ki jai

Shri Hanum|n Ch|lis| (English only)
(Forty verses in obeisance to Lord Hanum|n)
With the dust of my guru’s Lotus feet, I first
clean the mirror of my heart and then narrate
the sacred glory of Shri R|mchandr, the
Supreme among the King of Raghu dynasty,
the giver of fourfold attainment: dharm
(religious merit), earth (wealth), k|m (material
pleasure) and moksh (salvation) of life.
Considering myself to be ignorant, I urge
you, O Hanum|n ji, the son of wind god, to
bestow on me strength, wisdom, and Selfknowledge and take away all my miseries
and problems.
All glory to thee, O Hanum|n, the ocean of
wisdom and virtue! Hail to the Lord of monkeys
who is well known in all the three worlds!
(Verse 1)
You are the messenger of R|m and have
immeasurable strength. You are son of
mother Anjani, and your father is Pavan, the
wind God.
You are mighty powerful and strong as
lightening. You dispel dark and evil thoughts
and bring wisdom.
O golden-hued Hanum|n, you look beautiful with ear-studs and curly hair.
You hold the mace of lightening and a flag in
your hands and wear the sacred thread of Munj
grass on your shoulder. (5)

You are a reincarnation of Lord Shiva and
son of Kesari. Your luster and glory is
praised by the whole world.
You are the master of all knowledge, full of
virtue and wisdom, and always eager to serve
Lord R|m.
You are immersed in listening to the hymns
on Lord. Lord R|m, brother Lakshman, and
Mother Sit| dwell inside your cherished
heart.
While you presented your humble form to enter
Lank| and meet Mother Sit|, you became
gigantic in size to burn the city of Lank|.
You assumed colossal form to kill the
demons and did the work of Lord R|m. (10)
You revived Lakshman by bringing the
nectarine herb, and Lord R|m embraced you in
deep joy.
Shri R|m highly praised you and said you
were as dear to Him as His brother Bharat.
Lord R|m, embraced you, saying that the great
serpent, who carries the weight of the earth on
his hood, also sings your glory.
Also saint Sanak, Brahm| (the creator of the
universe), celestial sage N|rad, Sarasvati
(the goddess of knowledge), and other sages
eternally sing your praise.
What to speak of poets and seers; even Yam (the
god of Death), Kuber (the god of wealth), and
the god of directions have no words to praise
your glory! (15)
You introduced Lord R|m (to Sugeev) who
helped Sugreev win back his crown.
It is well known that Vibhishan (the brother of
Ravan) listened to your advice and became the
King of Lanka.
You swallowed the sun, millions of miles
away, taking it to be a sweet red fruit.
Keeping the Lord R|m’s ring in your mouth,
you crossed the mighty ocean in search of Sit|
ji.
By your grace, all the impediments and
difficulties in the world can be easily
overcome. (20)

No one can enter R|m’s abode without your
consent, O sentinel of the Lord.
By your grace, one can enjoy all happiness,
and one need not have any fear under your
protection.
When you roar, all the three worlds tremble, and
only you can control your might.
Evil spirits cannot come near your devotees,
O Hanum|n, who chants your name.
By chanting your name constantly, O Lord
Hanum|n, one can be cured of all disease and
pains. (25)
One who always contemplates Hanum|n by
thoughts, words and deeds, Lord Hanum|n
keeps him or her free from all trouble
You even accomplished all the missions of the
ascetic king R|m, who is capable of doing
everything.
Whoever comes to you for fulfillment of
any desire, obtains big rewards in life.
Your glory is acclaimed at all times. It is well
known that your radiance is spread all over the
cosmos.
Shri R|m has great affection for you, O
Hanum|n, the decapitator of evil persons
and protector of saints. (30)
You are blessed by Mother Sit| to grant anyone
any of the eight occult powers (Siddhis) and
nine gems (or wealth).
You, with the nectar that is R|m, are always
in the service of Lord shri R|m.
One can attain salvation by chanting your name
and become free from sufferings of repeated
births and deaths.
After death one enters the eternal abode of
Lord R|m and remains His devotee
whenever one takes a new birth on earth.
Other Devas or gods may not care to help, but
one who serves you, O Hanum|n ji, enjoys all
pleasures of life. (35)
All the problems and pains of those who
invoke mighty Hanum|n are removed.
Hail Thee O Hanum|n. Be compassionate to me
like my guru.

One who chants this prayer one hundred and
one times, is liberated from earthly bondage
(of birth and death) and enjoys the eternal
bliss of Nirv|n.
One who reads these forty verses in praise of
Lord Hanum|n, --- Lord Shiva vouches --- will
overcome all troubles of life.
Tulasidas, who wrote these verses, is an
eternal devotee of Lord Shri R|m. O
Hanum|n, kindly reside in my heart forever.
(40)
O shri Hanum|n, the son of wind God, the
savior and the embodiment of blessings, please
reside in my heart, together with shri R|m, Sit|
ji and Lakshman.
Hail to Lord R|m, the husband of Mother
Sit|; Hanum|n ji and Lord Shiv, the
husband of M|t| Um|. Hail to all other
Devas, Devis and saints.
AUM SHANTIH SHANTIH SHANTIH
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Hanum|n ji Bringing Herb, Verse 11

