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The Self-Blessing That is Glorious Connate Great Bliss (Śavaripa) 
 
Hey, though the heart of this practice here 
is great bliss, your own mind, 
It has become mixed up with conditions, 
all of this under delusion’s sway 
The water of the ocean—the nature of clarity, 
while the nature of silt arose from fleeting conditions 
 
If it is let be   right in its own place 
without contrivance,   it is the buddha mind 
It is arising   right here and now 
from relying on   the guru’s timely means 
What the king of means is supposed to do 
is completely let go of all activities 
 
 
The Boar Song (Padmāvalī) 
 
Within the jungle 
of unborn samsara 
roams the wild boar 
of ignorance 
 
Shooting the arrow 
of self-lucid wisdom, 
I kill the wild boar 
of ignorance 
 
Please eat its flesh 
as nonduality 
experience its taste 
as great bliss! 
 
Alternative version 
 
In this wasteland 
of dense ignorance, 
shoot the single arrow 
of mind’s nondoing 
at the roaming boar 
of doom and gloom— 
at the wandering hog 
of oblivion! 
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I kill the wild boar 
of mind’s darkness 
Chow on its flesh 
as nonduality! 
 
Drink down its blood 
as great equality! 
Experience its taste 
as great bliss! 
 
 
The Deer Song (Padmāvalī) 
 
Within the jungle 
of unarisen samsara 
wanders the deer 
of subject and object 
 
Letting the arrow 
of Mahāmudrā fly, 
I kill the deer 
of perceiver-perceived 
 
Please eat its flesh 
as nonduality, 
experience its taste  
as great bliss! 
 
Alternative version 
 
Hey, nothing is born 
and nothing dies 
Nuthin’ bound by saṃsāra, 
nor freedom from it 
 
Within the jungle 
of samsara’s three realms, 
shoot the single arrow 
of reality’s pith 
at the roaming deer 
of subject and object 
at the wandering buck 
of perceiver-perceived! 
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I kill the deer 
of perceiver-perceived 
Consume its flesh 
as nonduality! 
 
Swallow its blood 
as great equality! 
Experience its taste 
as great bliss! 
This is not a deer— 
it’s just a trick! 
This ain’t no buck— 
It’s just for show! 
 
 
The Path of Mahāmudrā (Padmāvalī) 
 
Do not cultivate  remedies in your mind! 
This is the ultimate,   ungrasped in the mind! 
On this path here   of mahāmudrā 
that is the mind’s   utter nonengagement, 
do not be attached   to hopes for a fruition! 
do not cling at all   to expecting results! 
 
If you superimpose   onto true reality, 
nobody conveys   the glorious mahāyāna! 
On this path here  of mahāmudrā 
that is the mind’s   utter nonengagement, 
all these three realms   are just mahāmudrā, 
samaya and maṇḍala circles   self-established, hey! 
 
On this path here  of mahāmudrā 
that is the mind’s   utter nonengagement, 
this’s the nonduality   of buddhas and all beings 
These are the victors’   qualities beyond thought 
 
On this path here  of mahāmudrā 
that is the mind’s   utter nonengagement, 
mind’s basic nature   that’s not bound or free 
lacks a space between — do not purify it! 
As for mind’s basic nature   pure on its own from the start, 
don’t hope to attain it   through conceptual meditation! 
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The Deer of the Mind (Jñānāvalī) 
 
Just like a deer 
roaming the mountains, 
the mind is roaming 
the aspects of minding 
 
Just like a deer 
dwelling in the mountains, 
the mind is dwelling 
in nonminding’s expanse 
 
Just like a deer 
drinking crazing water, 
the mind’s in a frenzy 
but does not die 
 
Just like the heart 
of a deer being struck, 
mind is wiped out 
in mind’s expanse 
 
Just like the hide 
of a deer being stripped, 
mind does not have 
any notion of mind 
 
Just like a deer’s 
flesh being eaten 
as well as its blood 
being all drunk down, 
 
the mind as such 
is free of conventions 
the mind as it is 
lacks all conventions 
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