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: It is a nleasant duty to assoctate myself with the

celebrations of the Swathi Thirunal Day at the Thyagaraia
Sangeetha Vidwath Samajam for my devotion to Carnatic music
amounts to a haunting vnassion znd my veneration for the great
commosers amounts to ardent worshin.

To be born a »rince in a native state in India, to he the
object of the adulation of millions of loyal subijects, to he
protected in affluence and mower by the omninotent British
emnire and yet to be remembered by nosterity malnly as the
commoser of devotional music like the saints and savants of
our sacred land seems incredible. Swathi Thirunal was the heir
to the throne of the verdant state of Travancore even in his
mother 's womb. As a child he lisv»ed in wany Tanguages and hecame
an accredited scholar in his early teens. He created his {mmortal
comnositions before he shuffled off his mortal colils at the earlv
age of thirtythree. Those whom the Gods. love die young and
this chosen »rince was snatched away from the mundane world
leaving an eternal message in tune ful numbers which will outlive
senlntured stone and gilded monuments.

I have often wondered at the enduring vitalitv of carnatie.
music. ‘The great songs being sung today are charged with the
same soirit and sentiment undimmed in intensity. since the time
s f their coneevtion and creation. Carnatic music car he considerer
reeent an? contemnorary in the annals of our ancient country for
cven the earliest comnwosers like Puraniaradas and Ramadas lived
only a few centuries ago. But their music carries the great
surges of thought and passion flowing from Vedic times. The
Vedas are traced to divine sources for nothing so »erfect,
so sonorous, could have been the nroduct of human minds, Carnatic
music though of human origin contains the essence of the Vedas
and the Unanishads - Gitatyakshila Unanishadsaramu - and will
there fore endure as long as there is human 1ife on earth. These
comnosers from Ramadas to Swathi Thirunal have heen insnired by
a common theme, the immanence of God, the beauty of His creations
and the role of man in the pniverse.

There is a well known saying that music existed even be fore
human sneech was discovered. This 1s not a maradnx for "Nadha'
renresents sound as it directly makes it imnact on the human
mind. Language is the vehicle to convey such thought and
sentiment. Obviously the most suitable medium is Sanskrit, the
language of the Gods ,in which greatest comnositions of
Swathi Thirunal were made. His ragamalikas Pannagendrasayana,
Kamalajasya and Bnavayami are masternieces 5 f literary sculnture



with many splendoured facets. BEach raga sounds more attractive
in contrast or in consonance with those that nrecede or sucreed
it. They are the hues of the rainbow and who would thirk of
adding an extra colour or altering the intensity? It is a
1ittle surnrising that though Travancore 1s a neithbouring state
the com7dositions of Swathi Thirunal hecame ponular onrly in the
last few decades in the other southern states. It was Muthlah
Bhagavathar and Semmangudl Srinivasa Iver who enriched corcert
music by the inclusilon of Swathi Thirnunal's comnositions., His
famous Varnam Chalamela in Sankaraharanam has been chosen by
misicians as a 'flying start' to major concerts.

‘There is a nardonable weakness in us to commare or balance
the divine music from various insnired minds. Yielding of course
t5 this weakness, I feel that Thyagaraja, 1ike Shakesneare, was
concerned with human nassions and human feelings. He looked unon
Rama as child, brother, mother, father, comnaninn, teacher and
nhilosonher. Dikshitar's aowroach has a Miltonic grandeur. He
extolled the Iord as enshrined in the sacred temnles.

Swathl Thirunal's verse transvorts us to the nrodigality of
nature's creation - beautiful gardens of stately cedars and
fragrant flowers, lofty mountaing and houndless oceans. It 1is
Wordsworth's luminous view of God's creation and the diction of
the juvenile »rince, his 'Padalalityam', casts a smell which
1ulls the sleenless into a nleasing trance and wakes us from
slumber to sweet sensations. What sublime sounds emanate from
Bhogindrasayinam in Kuntalavarali, Gomanandana in Bhushavall,
and Sarasaksha in Pantuvarall?

How I wish I could sing them myself but as a »assive hub
nassionate listener. I derive comfort from the faith bhat musie,
1{e the nuality of mercy, blesses those that receive as much as
those that give. The Thyagaraja Sangeetha Vidwath Samajam
affords such opmortunities for ug to enjoy a feast of muslc
nrovided by maestro and amateur, by veteran and asnirant, in this
hallowed temnle of the saint of saints.
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