Prasadam Prayers

bhai-re!
Sarira avidya-jal, jodendriya tahe kal,
jive phele visaya-sagore
ta'ra madhye jihva ati, lobhamoy sudurmati,
ta’ke jeta kathina sarhsare

O Lord, this material body is a place of
ignorance, and the senses are a network of paths
to death. Somehow, we have fallen into this
ocean of material sense enjoyment, and of all the
senses the tongue is the most voracious and
uncontrollable; it is very difficult to control the
tongue in this world.

krsna bado doyamoy, koribare jihva jay,
swa-prasad-anna dilo bhai

sei annamrta pao, radha-krsna-guna gao,
preme dako caitanya-nitai

But You, dear Krsna, are very kind to us and
have given us such nice prasada, just to control
the tongue. Now we take this prasada to our full
satisfaction and glorify you Lord - Radha and
Krsna - and in love call for the help of Lord
Caitanya and Nityananda.

bhai-re!
eka-dina santipure, prabhu adwaitera ghare,
dui prabhu bhojane bosilo
sak kori’ aswadana, prabhu bole bhakta-gana,
ei sak krsna aswadilo

O brothers! One day at Sri Advaita's house in
santipura, the two Lords-Caitanya and
Nityananda-were seated for lunch. Lord
Caitanya tasted the green leafy vegetable
preparation and addressed the assembly of His
devotees, "This sak is so delicious! Lord Krsna
has definitely tasted it.

heno sak-aswadane, krsna-prema aise mane,
sei preme koro aswadana

jada-buddhi parihari’, prasad bhojana korf’,
“hari hari’ bolo sarva jan

"At the taste of sak like this, love of Krsna arises
in the heart. In such love you should taste these
remnants. Giving up all materialistic
conceptions and taking the Lord's prasad, all of
you just chant "Hari! Hari!"" [for more details of
this pastime, see Caitanya Bhagavata, Antya
4.234-299]

bhai-re!

Sacir angane kabhu,
madhavendrapurl prabhu,
prasadanna korena bhojan

khaite khaite ta'ra,

ailo prema sudurbar,
bole, suno sannyasira gan

O brothers! Madhavendra Puri Prabhu
sometimes honored prasad in the courtyard of
Mother Saci. While eating and eating he would
become overwhelmed by symptoms of ecstatic
love of God. Once he addressed the renunciates
who were accompanying him, "O assembled
sannyasis! Just listen to this:

moca-ghanta phula-badi,
dali-dalna-caccadi,
Saci-mata korilo randhan
ta'ra Suddha bhakti heri',
bhojana korilo hari,
sudha-sama e anna-byanjan

"Mother Saci has cooked many varieties of
prasad, such as semi-solid delicacies made with
banana flower, a special dahl preparation,
baskets of fruits, small square cakes made of
lentils and cooked-down milk, among others.
Seeing her pure devotion, Lord Krsna personally
ate all these preparations, which are just like
nectar.




yoge yogi pay jaha,
bhoge aj ha'be taha,
“hari' boli' khao sabe bhai
krsnera prasad-anna,
tri-jagat kore dhanya,
tripurari nace jaha pai'

"O brothers! All the results that the mystic yogis
obtain by the diligent practice of yoga will be
obtained today by taking these remnants of the
Lord. Everyone come and eat the prasad of Lord
Hari and shout His holy name! The three worlds
are made glorious by the presence of the
foodgrains left by Lord Krsna. Even Lord
Tripurari dances in great joy on obtaining that
prasad.

maha-prasade govinde nama-brahmani vaisnave
svalpa-punya-vatarm rajan visvaso naiva jayate

"O king, for those who have amassed very few
pious activities, their faith in maha-prasada, in
Sri Govinda, in the Holy Name and in the
Vaisnava is never born."

prasade sarva-duhkhanarh hanir asyopajayate
prasanna-cetaso hy asu buddhih paryavatisthate

For one thus satisfied [in Krsna consciousness],
the threefold miseries of material existence exist
no longer; in such satisfied consciousness, one's
intelligence is soon well established. (BG 2.65)




