
Sri Hari Stotram 

 

Jagaj jala palam, kanhat kanta malam, 

Sharas Chandra phalam, maha daithya kalam, 

Nabho neela kayam dura vara mayam, 

Supadma-sahayam Bajeham Bajeham., 1 

. 

I worship and worship him, 

Who is the protector of the world, 

Who wears shining garland on his neck, 

Who has a forehead like autumn moon, 

Who is the god of death to great asuras, 

Who has the blue colour of the sky, 

Who has unstoppable powers of illusion, 

And who is the helper to Goddess Lakshmi. 

  

Sadam bhodhi vasam, galath pushpa hasam, 

Jagat sanni vasam, satha dhithya bhasam, 

Gadha chakra shastram, lasad peetha vasthram, 

Hasat charu vakthram, Bajeham Bajeham., 2 

. 

I worship and worship him, 

Who always lives in the sea, 

Who has a smile like a flower, 

Who lives everywhere in the world, 

Who has the sparkle of hundred suns, 

Who has mace and holy wheel as armaments, 

Who wears yellow cloths, 

And who has a sweet face adorned with smile. 

. 

Rama kanta haram, sruthi vratha saram, 

Jalanthar viharam, dhara bhara haram, 

Chida nanda roopam, manogna swaroopam, 

Druthaneka roopam, Bajeham Bajeham., 3 

. 



I worship and worship him, 

Who is the garland in the neck of Lakshmi, 

Who is the essence of Vedas, Who lives inside water, 

Who lightens the weight of earth, 

Who has a form which is eternally pleasing, 

Who has a form which attracts the mind, 

And who has assumed several forms. 

. 

Jarajanma Heenam, parananda peetham, 

Samadana leenam, sadai vana veetham, 

Jagajjanma hethum, suraneeka kethum, 

Trilokaika sethum, Bajeham Bajeham., 4 

. 

I worship and worship him, 

Who does not have birth or aging, 

Who is full of eternal happiness, 

Who is always interested in peace, 

Who does not have anything new, 

Who is the cause of birth of this world, 

Who is the protector of the deva army, 

And who is the bridge between the three worlds. 

. 

Krutham naya ganam, khagadhi shayanam, 

Vimukther nidhanam, hara radhimanam, 

Swabakthanu kulam, jagad vruksha moolam, 

Niras thartha shulam, Bajeham Bajeham., 5 

. 

I worship and worship him, 

Who is the singer of the Vedas, 

Who rides on the king of birds, 

Who is the cause of salvation, 

Who kills enemies of Lord Shiva, 

Who is very partial to his devotees, 

Who is the root of the tree of the world, 

And is the exterminator of all sorrows. 

. 

Samas thama resam, dwire phabha klesam, 

Jagat bimba lesam, hrudakasha desham, 



Sadha divya deham, vimuktha khileham, 

Suvaikunta geham, Bajeham Bajeham., 6 

. 

I worship and worship him, 

Who is the lord of all devas, 

Who has a pretty hair frequented by bees, 

Who has this earth as a part of him, 

Who has a body as clear as the sky, 

Who always has a holy mien, 

Who has no attachments to this world, 

And has Vaikunta as his home. 

. 

Surali balishtam, Triloki varishtam, 

Gurannan garishtam, swaroopai kanishtam, 

Sadha yudha dheeram, maha veera veeram, 

Bhavam bhodi tharam, Bajeham Bajeham., 7 

. 

I worship and worship him, 

Who is the strongest among devas, 

Who is the greatest among the three worlds, 

Who is the heaviest among heavy people, 

Who is always heroic in battles, 

Who is the great hero of heroes, 

And takes you across the sea of life. 

. 

Rama vama bhagam, thala lagna nagam, 

Krutha deetha yagam, gatha raga ragam, 

Muneendrai sugitham, surai sam paritham, 

Ganou gair aathetham, Bajeham Bajeham., 8 

. 

I worship and worship him, 

Who keeps Lakshmi on his left side, 

Who can be approached by Yagas, 

Who is not interested in anything, 

Who carried the Govardhana Mountain, 

Who is pure music to great sages, 

Who is served by Devas, 

And who is above all beings. 



. 

Phalasruthi 

Idham yasthu nithyam, samadhaya chitham, 

Padeth ashtakam kashta haram Murarehe, 

Savishnor vishokam, druvam yathi lokam, 

Jara janma shokam, punar vidathe no 

. 

The one who reads with peace, 

This octet on Hari, 

Which is the destroyer of sorrow, 

Would definitely reach the world of Vishnu, 

Which is always without sorrow, 

And he would never undergo sorrow ever. 

. 

 


