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Kalidasa’s Biography
Kalidasa is a legendary Sanskrit poet and dramatist. There’s very little information about Kalidasa’s personal life. Most of the 
scholars accept the fact that he lived during the middle of the 4th and early 5th centuries A.D. Most of his plays and poetry
are mainly based on Hindu mythology and philosophy. He was an ardent worshipper of goddess Kali, and the literal meaning 
of his name is servant of goddess Kali.
Malavikagnimitra is considered to be the first play of Kalidasa, among his existing plays. It narrates the story of King Agnimitra, 
who falls in love with the picture of Malavika, an exiled maid servant. Soon the queen comes to know about her husband’s 
passion for this maid and exasperated with anger imprisons Malvika. But destiny takes its turn and Malavika is discovered to 
be the original princess and thus legitimizing their relationship.
The second play is Shakuntala which is Kalidasa’s masterpiece. This play is world renowned and translated in English and 
German. It is about King Dushyanta, who falls in love with Shakuntala, a beautiful girl of humble background. They are happily 
married and suddenly destiny takes a brutal turn and the king goes back to the court for some important business. On the 
other hand Shakuntala is cursed by a saint that the King would forget her. Later the saint becomes calm by listening to the 
requests of Shakuntala and asserts that the king will be reminded of Shakuntala when he sees the ring given by him. She loses 
the ring while taking bath in the river and things become worse when she comes to know that she is pregnant. Finally true 
love wins when a fisherman discovers the ring, and seeing it the king is reminded of his love.
Among the existing plays of Kalidasa, Vikramorvashe is the last play. It is the most mystical of his plays. This play is about the 
king (Pururavas) who falls in love with Urvashi,a heavenly damsel. She writes love letters on a birch leaf to her lover and goes 
back to heaven to enact in a celestial play. Captivated in her lover’s thought she spoils the play by calling her lover’s name 
while performing in the play. She is punished for spoiling the play and is exiled from heaven. She goes through a series of 
unfortunate events and finally unites with her lover and lives happily with him on earth.
Apart from plays, he also wrote poems. His few poetic works are are Raghuvamsha (“Dynasty of Raghu”) and 
Kumarasambhava (“Birth of the War God”), as well as the lyric Meghaduta (“Cloud Messenger”).



Look to this day
- kalidasa

Look to this day:
For it is life, the very life of life.

In its brief course
Lie all the verities and realities of your existence.

The bliss of growth,
The glory of action,

The splendour of achievement
Are but experiences of time.

For yesterday is but a dream
And tomorrow is only a vision;

And today well-lived, makes
Yesterday a dream of happiness

And every tomorrow a vision of hope.
Look well therefore to this day;

Such is the salutation to the ever-new dawn!.
– ancient Sanskrit poem –



His poem is a perfect word of wisdom for all the people. This tells you the importance of today. The 
fact that you are able to breathe, it gives you the list of possibilities, the buffet of the courses of 
action from which you can wisely choose the best one. This poem tells you not to live in either past or 
future but in the present. Your present, if well spent, will be the happy memories tomorrow and a 
foundation stone for what is in store for you in the future. So it lays the importance of not being 
carried away by the past and future, and a reminder to look to this day because in today lies all the 
“verities and realities of your existence "Read more: https://updivine.com/famous-poems/look-to-
this-day-poem-by-kalidasa

Look to this day  Summary















SECTION OF CHILDHOOD

With Goddess Lakshmi and mother earth on both sides,

In the land of people where virtues are endless

With people with endless great pleasure,

Ruling over the seven worlds in a strict manner,

And being the chief of Devas who never get tired,

And surrounded by crowds of people, The lord of Sri Ranga,

Becoming similar to the boat helping one to cross the deep sea,Becoming similar to the boat helping one to cross the deep sea,

Providing great support to all,

For removing the sorrow of devas,

For subduing the Sri Lanka of the Rakshasas,

And for providing salvation to the people of earth,



In the very great city of Ayodhya,

Rama was born as the son of Kausalya ,

And the son of the king Dasaratha,

And scion of the clan of the Sun god,

With all great qualities in him,

And he walked with the great sage to protect his Yaga,

Killed the ogress Thadaga who came and opposed him,

And also took the life of many Rakshasas who attacked him,And also took the life of many Rakshasas who attacked him,

And made a stone in to a damsel,

And broke the bow given by Lord Shiva,

Then married princess Mythili,

Took the bow of Parasurama , who killed twenty one generation of 

kings,

And also took off the effect of all austerities done by him,

And reached the town of Ayodhya along with his friends,









SECTION ON AYODHYA 

When it was decided that he ( Rama) would become a king,

Hearing the servant maid Kooni’s words,

Kaikeyi asked for very cruel boons,

And hearing those harsh words,

With a very depressed and confused mind the king (Dasaratha) said,

“Oh son of the clan, you go and live in the forest”,

And bid him farewell,

And not desiring for the land,

Leaving the mother who gave him birth, and leaving the country,Leaving the mother who gave him birth, and leaving the country,

Leaving elephants, horses and chariots,

Not wearing ornaments and wearing the hides of trees,

With his body parts loosing their beauty,

With the company of very tender hearted Vaidehi,

Followed by the young prince (lakshmana)armed with sword and bow ,

Crossing the forest populated by,

Deer, elephants and tigers,



Crossing the Ganges with the help of Guha the great devotee,

Entering the forest and eating ripe and raw fruits found there,

Sleeping on stone benches in the shades of trees,

And when he was living in Chitra koota,

Dasaradha told, “What did you get Kaikesi,

By putting blame on your son ,

And I am going to the heaven happily”

And ascended to the heaven,

And then Bharatha along with,And then Bharatha along with,

Sage Vasishta, Sumanthra,

Followed by elephants, horses, foot soldiers,

Reached Chitra koota and saluted Lord Rama,

Rama gave his brother Bharatha his wooden sandals,

And requested him to rule over the country,

Along with elephants, horses and army and bid him farewell,

And entered the forest of Dandakaranya(Punishing forest),

For doing the duty that he was born to do,





SECTION ON FOREST

After assuring the Vedic sages, “do not fear”,

And killing Kabanda who had glowing eyes by arrows

And receiving the blessed bow from the great Tamil saint(Agasthya),

And cutting off with a sharp sword,

The thin nose and the two ears ,

Of the very angry Soorpanaga,

Who due to her great passion, claimed that she is equal to Sita,

And after taking the life of Kara and Dhooshana,And after taking the life of Kara and Dhooshana,

she keeping her hand on her head ,

Ran to the mountainous Sri Lanka,

And there the cruel Rakshasa without pity,

Decided that he would take away Sita Devi,

And created a magical deer ,



Made her cross the line made of brick powder,

And deceiving her like the grown up Bamboo splitting in to 

three,

And when she was alone in the hut made of leaf,

Kidnapped the Goddess Lakshmi from there,

Took her to Sri Lanka surrounded by sea on all sides,

Not realizing that she is really a poison to the Rakshasas,

And kept her imprisoned in the garden there,And kept her imprisoned in the garden there,

Meanwhile , the king of Ayodhya seeing that magical deer has 

disappeared,

And becoming extremely sorry to realize that Sita has been 

abducted,

And after sending Jatayu to Vaikunta by doing his funeral rites,

Without sleeping either in the day or night,

Wandering all over the forest again and again,

And killing Kabanda by just one arrow,

And eating the fruit given by Sabari,





After making friendship with the monkey king(Sugreeva) hiding in the 

forest,

After piercing the seven Mara mara trees,

After sending an arrow deep inside,

The chest of the of the strong Vali,

After giving the kingship to the younger brother,

And after reminding the need for search of Sita,

To the king of monkeys and correcting him,To the king of monkeys and correcting him,

And sending the very able Hanuman ,

As an emissary to search her,









PRETTY SECTION

The great and efficient Hanuman crossed the great sea,

And went to the garden within three walls of Sri Lanka,

Saw Vaidehi the pretty damsel with great bosom,

And told her to hear what he has to say,

“In one place in the city of Ayodhya one day,

The very disturbed Kaikeyi who was decorated by jasmine garland,

Asked for a boon and the king who became very sad and told,

“Oh son of the clan , go to the forest” and bid him farewell,“Oh son of the clan , go to the forest” and bid him farewell,

And he along with Lakshmana went there,

Became great friends with the very valorous Guha,

And he sent back Bharatha who came to Chitra koota to salute him,

And at that time a crow touched your bosom and ran all over the 

three worlds,

And shouted, “Oh great one, Oh Rama, I seek your protection”,

And he pierced one of its eyes with that arrow,



And later a golden deer came to that area and played there,

And as per your dear request Rama went chasing him,

And later Lord Lakshmana also parted from you,

And this finger- ring is the identification given by king Rama,”

And then gave her the ring of identification,

And Sita who decorates her hair with flowers,

Seeing the ring of the one who broke the bow said,

“Hanuman this identification is right”“Hanuman this identification is right”

And kept it on her head and cried,

And the very efficient Hanuman,

Destroyed the garden of the king of the Lanka,

Killed his sons and other relations,

And burnt the entire island of Lanka,

Destroyed the anger of the king of Rakshasas,

And later fell at the tender feet of the king of Ayodhya.









SECTION ON WARFRONT

The forest bears and monkeys reached as an army,

To the Sri Lanka ruled by a tyrant,

And sat on the shores of the sea,

And the good Vibheeshana was promised the kingship of Lanka,

And the sea did not bother to help them ,

And the arrow meant to punish the sea killed the fighting animals,

And by the dam that was built till the other shore by use of mountain like stones,

They reached the other shore and pulverized Sri Lanka,

By sending very sharp and powerful arrows,By sending very sharp and powerful arrows,

Killed Kumbha and Nikumbha,

Killed Indrajit and Kumbhakarna,

Killed all rakshasas,

Who danced like mad with sorrow,

And then the ten heads of Ravana,

The twenty shoulders of Ravana fell,

By the rain of arrows from the bent bow,

And in the very victorious battle field,

Lord Brahma, Lord Shiva,



The Ashta dik balakas, Ekadasa rudhras,

Dwadasa Adithyas, and others,

Caused rain of flowers ,

Saluted him with bent heads,

And along with the great lady,

With dear Vibheeshana , with king of monkeys,

And with Lakshmana got in to the great chariot,

Along with the very good Guha,

Reached the walled city of Ayodhya,

Took ceremonial bath,

Wore all ornaments in the waist,

Took ceremonial bath,

Wore all ornaments in the waist,

Wore the crown , garland and ear globes,

Wore proper dresses,

Wore several flower garlands,

And was guarded day and night by,

Bharatha, Shatrugna and Lakshmana,

And along with the extremely pretty Sita,

Who decorated her hair with flowers,

Sat in the great throne decorated with lion heads,

And ruled all the seven worlds.
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Fear We Not

- K.G .Seshadri

Subramania Bharati, also called C. Subramania Bharati, in full Chinnaswami Subramania Bharati, Subramania

also spelled Subrahmanya, (born December 11, 1882, Ettaiyapuram, Madras Presidency, India—died September 

12, 1921, Madras (now Chennai)), outstanding Indian writer of the nationalist period who is regarded as the 

father of the modern Tamil style.

The son of a learned Brahman, Bharati became a Tamil scholar at an early age. He received little formal 

education, however, and in 1904 he moved to Madras (now Chennai). There he translated English into Tamil for education, however, and in 1904 he moved to Madras (now Chennai). There he translated English into Tamil for 

several magazines and later joined the Tamil daily newspaper Swadesamitran. This exposure to political affairs 

led to his involvement in the extremist wing of the Indian National Congress party, and, as a result, he was 

forced to flee to Pondicherry (now Puducherry), a French colony, where he lived in exile from 1910 to 1919. 

During this time Bharati’s nationalistic poems and essays were popular successes. Upon his return to India in 

1919 he was briefly imprisoned and later rejoined Swadesamitran. He was killed by a temple elephant in 

Madras.

Bharati’s best-known works include Kaṇṇan pāṭṭu (1917; Songs to Krishna), Panchali sapatham (1912; 

Panchali’s Vow), and Kuyil pāṭṭu (1912; Kuyil’s Song). Many of his English works were collected in Agni and 

Other Poems and Translations and Essays and Other Prose Fragments (1937).





— Subramanya Bharathi
The people of this world, if against they stand,

There is no fear, there is no fear, nothing like fear.

Although, we are counted cheap and rebuked,

There is no fear , there is no fear , nothing like fear.

If to beg for food, would be a life attained,

There is no fear , there is no fear , nothing like fear.

Loveable possessions if, are lost,

There is no fear , there is no fear , nothing like fear.

2. If clothed bosomed damsels, cast their eyes2. If clothed bosomed damsels, cast their eyes

There is no fear , there is no fear , nothing like fear.

Poison in the mouth, if fed by friends

There is no fear , there is no fear , nothing like fear.

Shielded armies, if to attack approach

There is no fear , there is no fear , nothing like fear.

On the acme of my head, if the sky did crash and plummet down

There is no fear , there is no fear , nothing like fear.


