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Aaja Maare Orade Re 
 

Aaja Maare Orade Re, Aavyaa Avinaashee Alabela; 
Today The One Who Is Eternal And Personified God Came To My Home 

Baaee Me Bolaaviyaa Re, Sundara Chhogaavaalaa Chhela 
Dear Sister, I Called Him, The One Who Wears A Beautiful Turban 

Neerakhyaa Nenaa Bharee Re, Natavara Sundara Shree Ghanashyaama; 
I Saw Him Filling My Eyes, The Most Handsome Lord Ghanshyam 

Shobhaa Shee Kahu Re, Neerakhee Laaje Kotika Kaama 
What Can I Say About His Grace, Even The God Of Love Becomes Shy 

Goonthee Gulaabanaa Re, Kanthe Aaropyaa Me Haara; 
I Knitted Roses Together And Garlanded Him 

Laeene Vaaranaa Re, Charane Laagee Vaaramavaara 
I Welcomed Him And Bowed Down Again And Again 

Aapyo Me To Aadare Re, Besavaa Chaakaliyo Karee Pyaara; 
I Offered An Embroidered Sofa For Him To Sit On With Respect And Love 

Poochhyaa Preetashu Re, Baaee Me Sarve Samaachaara 
With Love, I Asked What Message He Brings 

Kahone Hari Kyaa Hataa Re, Kyaa Thakee Aavyaa Dharmakumaara; 
Where Were You, O Lord? Where Have You Come From, O Son Of Dharma? 

Sundara Shobhataa Re, Ange Sajiyaa Chhe Shanagaara 
You Are So Graceful, Your Body Adorned With Jewels 

Paheree Preetashu Re, Surangee Soonthanalee Sukhadena; 
You Lovingly Adorn Colorful And Pleasant Pants 

Naadee Heeranee Re, Jotaa Trupta Na Thaaye Nena 
You Have Worn A Silk Belt - I Am Never Tired Of Seeing It 

Upara Odhio Re, Goodho Reto Joyaa Laaga; 
You Have Covered Hourself With A Shawl Which Is Very Pleasant To See 

Sajanee Te Same Re, Dhanya Dhanya Neerakhyaa Tenaa Bhaagya 
At That Time O Friend, All Those Who Saw All Of This Have A Blessed Fate 

Mastaka Upare Re, Baandhyu Moleedu Amoolya; 
On His Head Is Tied A Priceless Garment 

Kotika Ravi Shashee Re, Te To Naave Tene Tulya 
Even Millions Of Suns And Moons Together Do Not Compare To All Of This 

Reshamee Korano Re, Karamaa Saahyo Chhe Roomaala; 
He Is Holding A Handkerchief Which Is Silk Embroidered 

Premaananda To Re, Aa Chhabee Neerakhee Thayo Nihaala 
Premaananda Swami Is Totally Redeemed By Seeing This Form 



Sajanee Sambhalo Re, Shobhaa Varnavu Tenee Teha; 
O Friend, Listen To Me As I Describe His Grandeur 

Moorti Sambhaarataa Re, Mujane Oopajyo Ati Sneha 
Remembering His Image, Emerges Great Love 
Paheryaa Te Same Re, Hariye Ange Alankaara; 

At That Time, God Wore Ornaments On His Body 
Jevaa Me Neerakhyaa Re, Tevaa Varnavu Kareene Pyaara 

Exactly As I Saw Him, I Lovingly Describe Him 
Baraasa Kapooranaa Re, Paheryaa Haide Sundara Haara; 

On His Heart, He Wears An Elegant Garland Made Of Camphor 
Toraa Paaghamaa Re, Te Para Madhukara Kare Gunjaara 

There Are Flowers Hanging From His Turban, And Honey Bees Are Buzzing 
Baaju Berakhaa Re, Baahye Kapooranaa Shobhita; 
On His Upper Arms, He Wears Camphor Braclets 

Kadaa Kapooranaa Re, Jotaa Chore Sahunaa Chitta 
He Wears Bracelets On His Arms - Everyone Becomes Mesmerized Seeing Them 

Sarve Angamaa Re, Oode Attaranee Bahu Phora; 
The Smell Of Perfume Comes From His Whole Body 

Chore Chittane Re, Hasataa Kamala Nayananee Kora 
His Lotus-Like Eyes Steal Everyone's Thoughts, When He Laughs 

Hasataa Hetamaa Re, Saune Detaa Sukha Aananda; 
He Lovingly Laughs And Gives Bliss To Everyone 

Rasaroopa Moorti Re, Shreehari Kevala Karunaakanda 
His Image Is Full Of Enjoyment, And He Is Absolutely Gracious 

Adabhuta Upamaa Re, Kahetaa Shesha Na Paame Paara; 
His Uniqueness Is Wondrous, And Even Sheshnaaga Cannot Describe It Fully 

Dhareene Moorti Re, Jaane Aavyo Rasa Shrungaara 
As If Kamdeva Beholds This Image And Great Bliss Is Experienced 

Vaalapa Venamaa Re, Nenaa Karunaamaa Bharapoora; 
His Speech Is Very Loving, And His Eyes Are Full Of Grace 

Ango Angamaa Re, Jaane Oogiyaa Aganita Soora 
So Much Light Comes From His Body, It Is Like The Light Of Countless Suns 

Karataa Vaatadee Re, Bolee Amruta Sarakhaa Vena; 
As He Talks, His Speech Flows Like Nectar 

Premaanandanaa Re, Jotaa Trupta Na Thaye Nena 
Premanand Swami Says That The Eyes Will Never Tire Of This Sight 

 
 
 



Bolyaa Shreehari Re, Saambhalo Naranaaree Harijana; 
Lord Swaminarayan Said: Listen Male And Female Devotees 

Maare Eka Vaarataa Re, Saune Sambhalaavyaa Nu Chhe Mana 
I Wish To Tell All Of You Something, So Please Listen 
Maaree Moorti Re, Maaraa Loka, Bhoga Ne Mukta; 

My Self, All People And Objects That Come In My Contact, And My Devotees 
Sarve Divya Chhe Re, Tyaa To Joyaanee Chhe Jukta 

All Are Divine - They Should Be Seen With That Perspective 
Maaru Dhaama Chhe Re, Akshara Amruta Jenu Naama; 

The Name Of My Eternal Abode Is Akshardham 
Sarve Saamrathee Re, Shakti Gune Karee Abhiraama 

He Is Full Of All Opulence, His Powers And Qualities Have A Unique Attraction 
Ati Tejomaya Re, Ravi Shashee Kotika Vaarane Jaaya; 

He Is Full Of Divine Light, Millions Of Suns And Moons Come To See Him 
Sheetala Shaanta Chhe Re, Tejanee Upamaa Nava Devaaya 
He Is Serene And Peaceful, His Divine Light Is Incomparable 

Temaa Hu Rahu Re, Dvibhuja Divya Sadaa Saakaara; 
I Reside In That Akshardham - With A Divine, Eternal Form, With Two-Arms 

Durlabha Devane Re, Maaro Koi Na Paame Paara 
I Am Unattainable To Even Demigods, No One Is Beyond Me 
Jeeva Ishvara Tano Re, Maayaa Kaala Purusha Pradhaana; 
Souls, Demigods, Illusion, Time, And The Head Of Galaxies 

Saune Vasha Karu Re, Sauno Preraka Hu Bhagavaana 
I Am The Controller Of All, The Inspirer Of All, God 

Aganita Vishvanee Re, Utpatti Paalana Pralaya Thaaya; 
Innumerable Universes Are Created, Sustained, And Destroyed 

Maaree Marajee Vinaa Re, Koithee Taranu Nava Todaaya 
Without My Consent, No One Can Even Break A Blade Of Grass 

Ema Mune Jaanajo Re, Maaraa Aashrita Sau Naranaaree; 
Believe Me This Way - My Male And Female Devotees 

Me To Tama Aagale Re, Vaartaa Satya Kahee Chhe Maaree 
For In Front Of You, I Have Told You My Truth 

Hu To Tama Kaarane Re, Aavyo Dhaama Thakee Dharee Deha; 
For All Of Your Sake, I Incarnated With My Akshardhaam 

Premaanandano Re, Vahaalo Varshyaa Amrutameha 
Premanand Swami's Dear God, Has Rained Nectar Of Immortality 

 
 
 



Valee Sau Saambhalo Re, Maaree Vaartaa Parama Anupa; 
Also All Listen, To My Discourse That Is Extremely Incomparable 

Parama Siddhaanta Chhe Re, Saune Hitakaaree Sukharoopa 
It Is The Ultimate Principle, Blissful And For The Good Of All 

Sahu Haribhaktane Re, Jaavu Hoye Maare Dhaama; 
If All Devotees Wish To Go To My Akshardham 

To Mune Sevajo Re, Tame Shuddha Bhaave Thaee Nishkaama 
Then Serve Me With Purity And Without Any Desires 

Sau Haribhaktane Re, Rahevu Hoya Maare Paasa; 
If All Devotees Wish To Stay With Me 

To Tame Melajo Re, Mithyaa Pancha Vishayanee Aasha 
Then Let Go, The Desires Of The Five Senses 

Muja Vinaa Jaanajo Re, Beejaa Maayika Sau Aakaara; 
Except Mine, Consider All Other Forms As Illusionary 
Preeti Todajo Re, Joothaa Jaanee Kutumba Parivaara 
Remove Liking, Considering Bodily Relations As False 

Sau Tame Paalajo Re, Sarve Dradha Karee Maaraa Neema; 
Be Sure To Seriously Obey All My Commands 

Tama Para Reejhashe Re, Dharma Ne Bhakti Karashe Kshema 
Religion And Devotion Will Protect You, And They Will Be Happy With You 

Santa Haribhaktane Re, Deedho Shikshaano Upadesha; 
To Saints And Devotees, God Gave This Message 

Latakaa Haathanaa Re, Karataa Shobhe Natavaravesha 
God Looked Very Graceful With His Hand Movements 
Nijajana Upare Re, Amruta Varshyaa Aanandakanda; 

To His Devotees, The Bestower Of Bliss Gave Nectar Of Immortality 
Jema Sau Aushadhi Re, Preete Poshe Pooranachandra 

As Moonlight Nourishes The Medicinal Plant  
Shobhe Santamaa Re, Jema Kaaee Uduganamaa Uduraaja; 

God, Amidst The Saints, Looks Like The Moon Amongst The Constellation Of Stars  
Ishwara Ude Thayaa Re, Kalimaa Karavaa Jananaa Kaaja 

God Manifested In This Dark Age, To Uplift Mankind 
Aa Pada Sheekhashe Re, Gaashe Saambhalashe Karee Pyaara; 

Whoever Lovingly Reads Or Listens To This Divine Song 
Premanandano Re, Svaamee Leshe Tenee Saara 
Premanand Swami's God Will Take Care Of Him 

 


