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Lord Shiva.

हे दैवी मातरः  पुरासुन्दरी, अहं एतत् पूजनं भक्त्या

ॐ  ी  पुरसुन्दय नमः। आवाहया म।  ापया म। पूजया म॥

Meaning

ॐ  पुरदे  ै वद्महे

सव मङ्गल माङ्गल्ये

॥ ॐ  ीमा े नमः ॥
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[image: ]​Chapter 1: The Silence Before Creation Before the first sunrise illuminated the heavens and before the stars found their places in the vast sky, existence rested in an infinite state of perfect stillness. There were no mountains crowned with snow, no flowing rivers, no celestial realms, and no living beings. Time itself had not yet begun its eternal journey. The universe existed only as limitless consciousness—calm, radiant, and beyond all form.

Within this boundless expanse rested the eternal Supreme Reality, the source from which all creation would one day emerge. It was neither darkness nor light, but a state
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[image: ]​beyond both, where every possibility remained hidden like a seed waiting for the first drop of rain.

From this immeasurable ocean of consciousness appeared a tiny crimson point of light. Though no larger than a spark, it contained infinite brilliance. Gentle waves of golden, rose, and ruby- colored radiance spread outward in every direction, illuminating the emptiness with warmth and serenity. The light did not burn; instead, it filled the unborn universe with peace, wisdom, and quiet joy.

As the crimson radiance expanded, delicate lotus petals of luminous energy unfolded

[image: ]​one after another, forming a celestial lotus unlike anything the worlds would later know. Each glowing petal carried the potential for galaxies, stars, planets, mountains, forests, rivers, and countless forms of life.

At the center of this divine lotus appeared the youthful and radiant form of Goddess Tripura Sundari. Her complexion shone with the soft crimson glow of the rising sun, symbolizing love, compassion, and creative energy. Her serene eyes reflected limitless wisdom, while her gentle smile conveyed unconditional grace. Every ornament she wore shimmered with celestial brilliance,
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[image: ]​not merely as decoration but as expressions of divine consciousness.

Although no worlds yet existed, her presence alone filled the infinite expanse with beauty and harmony. She was the eternal Mother, the Supreme Shakti, whose divine will would soon awaken the universe into existence.

The Appearance of the Divine Mother

As the celestial lotus continued to unfold across the limitless expanse, its countless petals shimmered with hues of crimson, rose, and soft gold. Streams of radiant light flowed from its center like gentle rivers, filling the silent universe with warmth and
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[image: ]​harmony. Every ray carried the promise of creation, as though the cosmos itself was awakening from a timeless meditation.

At the heart of the lotus sat the Divine Mother, Tripura Sundari, in all her resplendent beauty. She appeared as a youthful goddess of sixteen years, an age that symbolizes completeness, eternal freshness, and the fullness of divine wisdom in the Sri Vidya tradition. Her form radiated a soft crimson glow, resembling the first light of dawn spreading across a tranquil horizon. It was neither dazzling nor overpowering; rather, it inspired peace, devotion, and quiet joy.

[image: ]​Her long, dark hAair flowed gracefully over her shoulders like the waters of a sacred river, adorned with fragrant jasmine blossoms and delicate golden ornaments that sparkled with celestial brilliance. Upon her head rested a magnificent crown, crafted from luminous gold and decorated with radiant gems that reflected every shade of the emerging universe. Each jewel symbolized a different aspect of divine knowledge, reminding all beings that true wisdom shines from within.

Her eyes were calm, deep, and compassionate, resembling fully blossomed lotus petals touched by the
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[image: ]​morning sun. They reflected infinite kindness and limitless understanding, as though every joy and every sorrow of every soul already rested within her awareness. Her gentle smile carried a quiet assurance that wherever love and wisdom existed, she would always be present.

She was clothed in a flowing crimson silk garment woven with intricate golden patterns that shimmered like sacred mantras written in light. Every fold of the fabric moved effortlessly with the rhythm of cosmic energy, while delicate necklaces, bracelets, anklets, and jeweled earrings glowed with a brilliance that surpassed the

[image: ]​finest treasures of heaven.

Tripura Sundari possessed four graceful arms, each expressing a profound spiritual teaching rather than worldly power. In one hand she held a sugarcane bow, smooth and golden-green, symbolizing the human mind. Just as a bow directs an arrow toward its destination, the mind guides every thought, action, and intention. When disciplined through wisdom, it becomes the instrument of spiritual awakening.

In another hand she held five flower arrows, fashioned from fragrant blossoms of jasmine, blue lotus, mango flowers, ashoka blossoms, and white lilies. These

[image: ]​These arrows represented the five senses— sight, sound, touch, taste, and smell. They reminded seekers that the senses, when guided by awareness instead of attachment, become pathways to experiencing the divine presence in all creation.

Her third hand carried a golden noose, soft in appearance yet filled with spiritual meaning. It represented the loving bond through which the Divine Mother draws every soul closer to truth. Rather than a symbol of captivity, it reflected compassion, gently guiding those who wandered in confusion toward wisdom and
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[image: ]​inner peace.

In her fourth hand she held a goad, beautifully ornamented with jewels and sacred designs. It symbolized the gentle encouragement that inspires spiritual growth. Just as a compassionate teacher guides a student toward knowledge, the goad reminds devotees to overcome fear, laziness, and ignorance with courage and determination.

Beneath her rested a magnificent lotus throne floating effortlessly upon the endless ocean of pure consciousness. Its thousand luminous petals shone in shades of crimson, gold, and pearl-white, each
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[image: ]​radiating subtle waves of divine energy. The lotus remained untouched by the waters beneath it, illustrating the timeless teaching that purity and wisdom can flourish even amidst the changing currents of the world.

Around her, the universe gradually began to awaken. Brilliant stars appeared like sparkling diamonds scattered across an endless velvet sky. Vast galaxies slowly spiraled into existence, their graceful arms turning in silent harmony. Nebulas blossomed like celestial gardens, painted with shades of sapphire, emerald, violet, and crimson. Gentle streams of golden light

[image: ]​connected every corner of creation, revealing that nothing in the universe existed separately from the Divine Mother's presence.

The sacred vibration of creation filled the infinite space—not as ordinary sound, but as a subtle resonance felt within every particle of existence. It was the eternal rhythm from which all languages, all music, and every heartbeat would one day arise. The cosmos itself seemed to breathe for the very first time.

Celestial sages, though not yet born into physical form, perceived this wondrous vision through pure consciousness. In the
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[image: ]​silent reverence, they recognized that the radiant Goddess before them was not merely the creator of beauty but Beauty itself—the eternal source from which wisdom, compassion, harmony, and life would forever flow.

From that sacred moment onward, she came to be lovingly known as Tripura Sundari, the Beautiful One who illumines the Three Worlds. Her beauty was never limited to outward appearance. It was the beauty of perfect balance, boundless love, fearless wisdom, and infinite grace—a beauty that continues to guide every sincere seeker toward both worldly well-
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[image: ]​being and the highest realization of the Self.

As the first rays of her boundless compassion illuminated the newly awakened cosmos, the silence of eternity blossomed into creation. Under her divine will, the universe stirred with sacred purpose and perfect harmony. Countless stars awakened and gracefully found their destined paths across the heavens. The five primordial elements emerged from stillness, weaving together the the fabric of existence. Rivers of cosmic energy flowed through every realm, giving life to worlds yet unseen.

[image: ]​The Mystery of the Three Worlds Many  believed  that  the  name  Tripura Sundari simply meant "the Beauty of the Three Worlds." Yet the ancient rishis smiled whenever they heard this explanation, for they knew it revealed only the outermost layer of a far deeper truth.

The three worlds were not merely heaven, earth, and the realms below. They were woven into every part of existence. They lived within every moment of time, every thought that arose in the human mind, and every stage of spiritual awakening.

She moved effortlessly through the waking world, the dream world, and the profound
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[image: ]​stillness beyond dreams. She illuminated the past without becoming trapped by memory, embraced the present without attachment, and held the future without fear. Body, mind, and soul found perfect harmony in her presence, just as the countless stars revolve in perfect balance around unseen centers.

Her beauty was not measured by jewels or garments. It was the beauty of perfect order, compassion without limits, and wisdom that embraced every living being equally.

Yet another mystery remained.

If she governed every world, where did she

[image: ]​herself reside?

The answer was said to lie beyond the highest heavens, in a city untouched by time.

The Queen Beyond Heaven

Far beyond the celestial realms described in the ancient scriptures, beyond the pathways traveled by the gods themselves, stood a kingdom unlike any other. This was Sri Nagara, the City of Divine Splendor.

Its avenues shimmered like flowing gold beneath skies painted with soft crimson light. Lakes filled with blooming lotuses reflected jeweled palaces whose towers seemed to rise endlessly toward eternity.

[image: ]​Fragrant breezes carried the
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