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R ANA BATANSINGE , WHO RULED OVER KURKH(! (N BAUASTHAN, WAS A
GOOD RULER AND WAS (OVED BY /S PEOPLE . HE HAD A
BEAUTIEUL DAVGHTER NAVIED MIIRA .
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WHERE |5
BRIDEGROOM P

MV

HER MOTHER (ED HER 70 AN IMAGE OF
LORD KRISHNA 5 KEPT (N A CORVER OF

(HE ROOM- MIRA LOVED THIS (MAGE -

THERE 1S YOUR HUSBAND !
GOPALA HIMSELF. LOVE MM\~
AND SERVE HIM AS A GOOD /

FROM NOwW ON
GOPALA (S
MINE AND (
HIS.

FROM
ANOW ON You
MUST PROTECT
ME,FOR ( AV)
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AND SHE LEFT OFF ALL OTHER PLAY -

SO THE YEARS PASSED AND MIRA WAS
STEADEAST W HER LOVE OF HER DIVINE
HUSBAND -«

QWE DAY A BRIDAL PROCESS/ION ARRIVED AND MIRA WAS MARRIED TO PRINCE
BHOURAU OF CHITTOR WHO WAS KNOWN FOR (IS VALOUR AND IS DEEP HATRED

[(WOEED 1 a0n FORTUNATE])
My PRINCESS (S THE MOST L3
BEAUTIFUL GIRL (HAVE o

OF THE MUGHALS —




BUT AS SOON AS HER HOUSEHOLD
DUTIES WERE OVER, MIRA WOULD
{TURN 7O HER DIVINE HUSBAND -
HER GOPALA— WHONM SHE HAD

BROUGHT W/TH HER.

MRA WAS AN (DEAL HINDU WIFE-..

ER MOTHER -(N~LAW THD VOT | WURA WAS ADAMANT.
APPROVE OF 715 -

- FORGIVE ME
MOTHER -
DURGA 1S OUR | HAVE ALREADY
FAMILY GODDESS - )J\ OFFERED MYSELF /88
;)%u suguﬁgg ; /A TO LORD KRISHNAFS
RSH = < 1 CANNOT BOW [ 7.
BEFORE

DEITY - :




BHOJRAJ S SISTER UDA ALSO TRIED
HER HAND BUT (N VAN -

GOUDDESS DURGA
MAY BE OFFENDED AND
MAY LAY A CURSE ON
OUR HOUSEHOLD - WHY
DON’T YOU YIELD?

A

FULL OF ANGER 5 SHE DECIDED
70 TAKE REVENGE -

/" MIRA GOES EVERY
EVENING TO THE TEMPLE.
| WILL TELL MY BROTHER

UDA AND HER COMPANIONS WENT TO BHOUJURAJ- | FORGIVE ME , BROTHER!

HAVE YOU LOST THE LOVE OF YOUR

WIFE? ARE YOU NOT MAN ENOUGH
FOR HER? IT IS A SHAME THAT THE
FAIR NAME OF CHITTOR AND YYOURS

SHOULD BE SULLIED BY THE CONDUCT
OF YOUR WIFE .
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/;WEA UNEAITHEUL £
! CANNOT BELIEVE IT-
LET ME SEE

FOR MIYSELF .

-

g' THAT NIGHT HE STOOD OUTSIDE THE

TEMPLE DOOR , LISTENING CAREFULLY.

(—)(/“;\\\{,)’1

WHY DO You

KEEP YOUR MIRA
WAITING

ALL SHE WANTS 15

TO BE ABLE TO

LOVE YOUp _
SHE YEARNS ="\

ONLY FOR YOUALA® |11 )14

DRAWING HS SWORD, BHOJRAJT RUSHED INTO THE TEMPLE .

N

‘ anow ME vour Lover (9§
) THAT | MAY

wi X Py
'/‘ : ; y \

f TR

THERE HE 15!
HE HAS STOLEN
MY HEART AND

WILL NOT GIVE IT

BaCK !

“\




KING BHOURAJY , CONVINCED THAT HIS WIFE WAS INSANE s DECIDED 70 HUMOUR HER - HE
BUILT A TEMPLE FOR MEK WHERE SHE COULD WORSHIP MER STONE LOVER 7O MER

HEARTS CONTENT! SOON DEVOTEES FLOCKED AROUND HER AND SHE OFTEN SANG
AND DANCED HMERSELF (NTO ECSTASIES OVER HER(.CWD

@MIR’A 5 LoRo
15 GOBMA Iy

THE STORY OF MIRA’S DEVOTION TO LORD KRISHINA BY SONG>TANCE AND
DISCOURSES SPREAD FAR AND WIDE « [T REACHED THE EARS OF THE NIGHAL
EMPEROR AKBAR AND M!S COURT MUSICIAN, TANS‘EN-

TANSEN ; | CANNOT REST TILL | HAVE
HEARD THE DEVOTIONAL SONGS
OF MIRABAI!!

\ ;
YES MY LORD-
THE SONGS , THEY SAY,

ARE SO DEEPLY DEVOTIONAL
THAT THE LORD HINSELF

. APPEARS .WE MUST
FIND OUR WAY /




ANOWING THAT THE RAJPUTS HATED
THE M/GHALS s THEYY DEC(DED 7O GO
DISCGUISED AS HINDUYS -

THESE SAFFRON ROBES OF A
SADHU ARE THE -
MOST SUITABLE. f»—-
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AT LAST THEY REACHED THE TEMRLE
WHERE WVURA SAT BEFORE HWER LORD.
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AS 500N AS THE DEVOTEES STARTED POURING N> SHE BEGAN HER SINGING.
SOME OF THEN) JOINED HER , OTHERS USTENED.--

S el (= a1 ollo 44
3 u & é@‘
£7 } = T.MIRA, SOLD MYSELF o die oo
L/ & TO GOPALA EVERLASTINGLY- -\ qI¢ 1o
- £ AND THEN FROM WORLDLINESS &1° 6
e | - &\~ PARTED COMPANY ; e
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AT THE END OF THE DAY’S PRAYERS s AKBAR AND TANSEN WERE (N A
TRANCE - AKBAR APFROACHED MIRA , TOUCHED HER FEET AND FPLACED
A WECKLACE AT THE FEET OF THE (MAGE -

IN THE NAME OF HIM— WHOM Y=
YOU ARE SO DEVOTED TO,
ACCEPT MY HUMBLE GIFT -

| CANNOT BUT ACCEPT
WHAT 1S OFFERED
IN HIS NAME .

AND THE EMPEROR (EFT THE PLACE Né'llg; RéEAKED OUT THAT THE MUGHA
wiTl HEAVY 7. ENI R AND &S MUSICAN
A HEAVY (eaR HAD ISITED WIRA -
/" THEY SAY> AKBAR THE

MUGHAL TOUCHED THE
FEET OF MIRA!

WHAT WILL OUR\S
PRINCE SAY?

PEACEL VET, B4
( HOPECESSLY J8




l DID You

WHEN RANA BHOURAS HEARD OF (75 HE SEETHED WITH ANGER - SANE OR INSANE
HIS WIFE HAD DEGRADED HERSELF. HE SUMMONED HER.

DARE ALLOW A
MUGHAL CUR TO TOUCH
YOUR FEET, THE FEET
OF A RAUPUT PRINCESS?
DID YOU DARE ALLOW
HIM TO ENTER
YOUR TEMPLED

R L]

/A’:‘i&‘ﬂ:}!‘ ll

!

]

I |

MIRAS SERENE SILENCE ONLY MADE Hith MORE ANGRY -

=]

7~ FOR THE

S/ DISGRACE You
HAVE BROUGHT

’ NY4¥ ON THE FAIR NAME
72 OF RAUPUTANA,

/. ™\ — @0 AND DROWN
« 4 YOURSELF IN

<=\ _SOME RIVER!
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MIRAs THE TRUE HINDY WIFE » DID NOT PROTEST. SHE FONDLY TOOK LEAVE OF HER
TEARFUL COMPANIONS ... N

wee AND SLOWLY WENDED HER WAY TO THE RIVER, HUGGING THE (MAGE OF HER
LORD CLOSE TO HER.
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AS MIRA STOOD ON THE RIVER-BANK ,THE TEMPLE BELLS CHIMED-
SHE WAS ABOUT TO JUNMIP, WHEN A HAND FRON BEHIND
GRASPED HER .SHE TURNED AROUND ...

S

S




- AND WHAT SHOULD MEET HER EYES BUT THE HEAVENLY SMILE OF HER BELOVED
LORD ! SHE FAINTED -

YOUR LIFE WITH Vidass,
YOUR HUSBAND IS i S
OVER.NOW YOU ARE MINE. L
GO AND SEEK ME
HENCEFORTH N
BRINDAVAN .
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AFTER RECE/ING THE DIVINE COMMAND s MIRA SANG AND
DANCED HER WAY 70 BRINDAVAN , HARDLY AWARE OF ALL

GOPALA , YOU ARE ALL
| HAVE AND NONE ELSE!
AND | AM THE HAPPIER
FOR IT!

AT LAST SHE REACHED HER
DESTINATION — BRINDAVAN -

HARDLY HAD SHE ARRIVED WHEN DEVOTEES
BEGAN TO FLOCK AROUND HER-




T SEEMED AS (F HER DEVOTEES HAD
HEARD OF HER AND WERE
_ WATING FOR HER.
" GOPALA HAS Y ONCE MORE
N\ THERE WILL BE

NEWS SFPREAD THAT WMIRA HAD CONIE .

/ MIRA HAS
COME!

HAVE YoU
HEARD HER SING
TO GOPALA?

PEOPLE CAME FROM FAR OFF PLACES TO MHAVE
A GUIMPSE OF THIS UNINHIBITED DEVOTEE OF LORD KRISHNA.
ONE OF THEM WAS A TRAVELLER FRONM) CHITTOR!

MIRABAI ALIVELF
¢ MUST TAKE THIS




AFTER MIRA HAD GOWE 70 OBEY
HIS CONMIMIAND ; BHOURAY HAD
REPENTED OF MIS HARSH SENTENCE.

MIRA IS ALIVE!! 4
! WL GO TO HER
AND BEG HER
FORGIVENESS -
N

WHEN HE RETURNED 7O CHITTOR—

{7 CANNOT BEY
! HAVE BEEN
GIVEN

/' OUR PRINCESS IS \F
ALIVE » R

AT A

YOUR HIGHNESS' s

WHAT CAN [, WHO AMA ¥ YOU CAN GIVE ME
BEGGAR ALL THAT | WANT NOW

/. GIVE vou? " OF LFEY 4]




SUDDENLY , BHOURAS THREW OFF HIS SAFFRON ROBES AND MIRA » RECOGNISING
HER HUSEMNDFELL AT WIS FEET. 2 . e st

s /7/ 7 A X

O CHITTOR .

50 MIRA 3 LED BY HER HUSBAND AND FOLLIOWED BY HER DEVOTEES , RETURNED,
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HE WOULD NOT ¢ | \
GIVE ME GLORY, POWER ,{_ \ 3 —_—

WEALTH OR FAME, BUTONLY (
HIS LOVE’S ROSARY, AND SAID: L
“SING, SING MY NAME!” _goy®

| N\




A7 CHITTOR, FOR NMANY YEARS , SHE CONTINUED MER WORSHIP
OF HER LORD> WITH CONMPLETE FREEDOWN)-

= KEEP AWAY FROW
EVIL COMPANY.
r 4 ! EMPTY YOUR MINDS OF
a0 JEALOUSY  GREED>ATTACH -
' MENT AND PRIDE ...

- : ) j
s N/

o~ >~ 75 4"\’\,‘ /_}/\ -
'~ = y S =) ' :

/ "é-ﬁ;

ALMOST TEN YEARS HAD PASSED SINCE WMURA HAD FIRST ARRIVED — AS BHOU-
RAVS BRIDE— TO CHITTOR , WHEN ALAS ! SHE WAS WIDOWED!
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BHOURAJ’S FATHER
SUMMONED #MIRA .

il it F\
AS LONG AS THE

DIVINE LORD LIVES

/ PREPARE YOURSELF
FOR SATI! YOU MUST
JOIN YOUR HUSBAND

O\ THE FUNERAL PYRE!

N MY HEART,
WILL NOT DiE!

THOUGH THE WIDOWED MIRA WAS NOW MORALLY FREE TO DEVOTE MERSEL
COMPLETELY TO HER LORD » THE NEW RANA s BHOURAUS BROTHER s GAVE HER

N0 PEACE -

ORI

@)

=
/\

LAY VOO VO ONON,

VN

| SING AND DANCE BEFORE
THE IMAGE OF KRISHNA /2
WITHIN THE WALLS OF ;5@

| COMMAND YOU HENCE -
FORTH NOT TO MIX WITH
HOLY MEN AND NOT TO

\"iu'ii‘

S T
G

(oo

THIS

|

LIPS




T
" | O GOPALA! IF | caN-

¥ NOT WORSHIP YOU IN

| PEACE IN THE PALACE

A TEMPLE , | WILL GO TO

THE PUBLIC TEMPLE!

53

BUT NOW THE RANA RIDICULED HER FOR
MINGLING SHAMELESSLY WITH THE SADHUS
AND THE COMMON DEVOTEES.

(4OU REFUSED TO JOIN YOUR
HUSBAND ON THE FUNERAL )
PYRE !! WAS (T ONLY TO REVEL =4
IN THE COMPANY OF THESE /S

, BEGGARS? A '@
% 1

=

MIRA WAS RESTLESS AND UNHAPPY -~ S0 THERE SHE WENT-

GOPALA IS MY BELOVED!
MIRA’S LORD IS GOPALA!




THE PEOPLE OF CHITTOR BEGAN 70 LOVE AND RESPECT THEIR SAINTLY PRINCESS
EVEN MOKRE ; AND NEWS ABOUT HER SPREAD ALL OVER (NDIA

- )

SCHOLARS AND SAINTS OF MHER TIME CAME FROM DISTANT PLACES TO PAY
HOMAGE TO HER . -

{4
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MEDITATE ON
THE FEET OF THE
ORD. FASTS, PILGRIM
AGES AND LEARNING
ARE OF NO USE. LOVE
HE LORD WITH ALL
YOUR MIND AND
HEART.




THE RANA WAS NOW BESIDE HIMSELF WITH RAGE - |,

v Al
. /someuow WE MUST GET RIDGF ) /2~ kil abAl
THIS WICKED WOMAN ; NE
WHO CASTS HER SPELL OVER
ALL WHO COME
HER wav(

-

p———

BUT MIRA’S DEVOTION WAS UNSHA
AND DANCING (N THE y—
WAMIE OF HER (ORD-

KEN AND SHE CONTINUED HER SINGING




ONE DAY THE RANA HAD A BASKET, CONTAINING A PO/SONOUS SNAk’E 2 SENT TOHER.

/" FIND THE MOST POISONOUS }

SNAKE IN CHITTOR AND TAKE
IT TO MIRA-TELL HER IT IS A
GARLAND FOR
= HER LORD!
H g l ,mm

IT SHALL BE DONE,
YOUR HIGHNESS!

MIRA NEVER REFUSED ANYTHING THAT SHE GARLANDED HER LORD’S IMAGE
MS G/UfN N THE NAME OF HER (ORD . AND THANKED THE ASTONISHED'
‘ [ WILL ACCEPT I NESSeveeR:
; MY ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

AND THANKS TO THE

RANA FOR HIS
KIND GESTURE.

ANYTHING OFFERED
FOR THE WORSHIP OF
MY LORD-




ON ANOTHER DAY —

REMOVE MIRA’S BED-

STEAD - REPLACE (T

WITH ANOTHER OF

g POISON ~TIPPED

2 & NAILS! CONCEAL THE
mws WITH ROSE

MIRA s HARDLY CONSCIOUS OF ANY CHANGE (N MER SURROUNDINGS, LAY DOWN
AS USUAL - MIRACULOUSLY s THE MAILS TURNED LIMP AND SOFT LIKE THE VERY ROSE
PETALS THAT COVERED THEM I

AND MHIRA SLEPT PEAC‘EFULIV
THE WHOLE NIGNT THROUGH
DREAVING OF HER LORD «- -




THE NEXT MORNING , THE RANA AND HIS EVIL COUNSELLORS WERE UNPLEASANT
LY SURFRISED 7O SEE MIRA , FRESH AS EVERENGAGED (V) THE WORSH(E OF

o - q HER(ORD/!
j DR ‘

i GOPALA S MY LORD-
” HE PROTECTS ME FROM
ALL ONSLAUGHTS.NO
ONE WILL PREVENT ME FROM
%) WORSHIPPING MY LORD.

i i =

S~

THE BANA NOW WAS FURIOUS - HE MIXED | | HE SENT FOR IS MOST.TRUSTED
POISON (NTO 4 BOWL OF NECTAR WITH

VAN .
“S OWN HANDS .

€ 1 Wit make ceRzam
M4 DOES wor
ESCAPE THIS

4,

TAKE THIS BOWL
OF NECTAR TO MIRA
AND — BE SURE

SHE DRINKS T IN
YOUR PRESENCE!

e




THE MAN 700K THE BOWL TO MIRA-

|/~ A BOWL OF NECTAR

/{ FROM THE RANA WHO

/| REPENTS OF HIS HARSH
\ TREATMENT OF MIRABAI.

[wura, cagory comscious oF weat

SHE ATE OR DERANK, ACCEPTED THE
WECTAR AND SWALLOWED (T
MECHANICALLY

AND (Of THE POISON
TURNED (NTO NECTAR!!

YNIRA (5 UNAFFECTEON %
¢ CANT BEUEVE MY EYES! I

MIRA CONTITVUVED SITTIVG
BEFORE HER (ORD WITH A SOVIKLE
OV HER LIPS -




THE FRUSTEATED EANA FINALLY
DECIDED 70 HARASS MIRA INTO

MIKA WAS TIRED OF THESE
CEASELESS (INTERRUPTIONS -

il

GIVING UP-

il

(T WILL BE SEEN

MIRA MUST NOT ENTER
THE PUBLIC TEMPLE-HER IMMOD -
ESTY BRINGS SHAME UPON THE
7 FAIR NAME_OF DUR ROYAL

FAMILY!

T0,, YOUR S
HIGHNESS ! . \)\ SUE WROTE TO TULSIDAS » A SAINT OF HER
il \ ’a ™, TIVIES , AND ASKED HIV? WHAT SHE
> il - Wy SHOULD DO -

Il
Q@ mulﬂ"""mu

&OPALA s WILL THEY
NEVER LEAVE ME (N PEACE
TO ADORE vo'g PWHAT SHOULD

! Wite ACT O Tt

SAINT 5 ADVICE -HE|
15 WISE AND

(OVES MY LORD

M

I

TULSIPAS
ADVISES MIE 70
SHUN THOSE W
COME IN THE Wiy OF
My WORSHIP EVEN

HOUGH THEY BE MY
CLOSEST RELATIVES




MIRA TOOK THE HINT AND (EFT CHITTOR FOR MERTA ; HER UNCLE’S KINGDOW) -
THERE SHE WAS (OVINGLY WELCOMED -

] KINGDOM AND CAME T —
= TO YOU-(E MY LORD t UN
MY CHILD,

{ UNDERSTAND!

SHE WAS GIVEN FUlL FREEDON) TO WORSHIP (N PEACE-

i

OO

{ CAN ENDURE ALL FOR YOUR
SAKE , MY LORD- | DO NOT CARE
FOR THE PRAISE OR BLAME OF THE
WORLD AS LONG AS ! CAN

LOVE YOU, MY LORD:_

W
Iy
0y el
I G
Im,,,“’" T A

7

i
B_Ur

VAYAA"A




AND SO SHE PASSED A FEW NIOKE MIEA WAS GROWING OLD - SHE KNEW
YEARS (MMERSED (N HER LOKRD- THAT HER END WAS WEAR -

MY LORD, (T (S TIME YOU
TOOK ME TO YOU AND TO
U

REST. 1 SHALL VISIT ALL
THE PLACES DEAR TO YO

SO SHE SET OUT ON A PILGRIVAGE
o 7O MATHURA

X\ EVERLASTINGLY | WILL CHASE g8
) YOU- A SHADOW LOYAL AND (']
TRUE s AND WILL RECE(VE A
WHATEVER YOU GIVE ME




< BRINDAVAN ++-

MY HEART SINGS: YOU ARE y
CLOSER THAN ALL - MY (y AN
QUEST, MY HOPE , MY

BREATH yMY LIGHT, MY
ONLY REFUGE,LIFE’S
ONE CALL,MY ' /)
SOUL’s ONE A
YEARNING-DAY
AND NIGHT ! ]

- ’4 :
X% (‘ -f,
SR

NOW MIRA IS :
OBLIVIOUS TO THE WORLD-
BUT SINGS AND SINGS AND
SINGS : MY BELOVED’S
COME TO ME ! AT

T /5




SHE STAYED ON AT DWARKA BECAUSE THE CALL OF HER (ORD HAD BECOME
COUDER AND MORE (N5(STENT.

T IS FOR YOU TO ORDAIN NOW,
MY DESTINY— ONLY YOU KNOW
HOW TO MAKE m .

b7

¢
o
T i

\

'/‘wn!‘.'\\\‘

OWE DAY IV THE MIDDLE OF A PRAYER WMIEETING THE CALL CAME SO LOUD
AND DEAFENING THAT MIRAsWHILE DANCING FELL INTO A TRANCE AND FANTED
QW HER LORD- . :

i/ | HAVE SURRENDERED
) MYSELF TO YOU- TILL MY
' LAST BREATH I’LL STAND AT
)l YOUR DOCR , ACCEPTING




AND MIRA AT (AST BECANMIE ONE W/ITH THE (ORD SHE HAD
WORSHIPEED AND YEARNED FOR> EVER SINCE SHE HAD TAKEN
HIV? FOR HER BRIDEGROON » AT THE TENDER AGE OF EIWVE X/




MIRABAI

She was only a child of five and he a mere image of the Lord
Krishna, but little Mira loved him with all her heart. So strong was
her devotion that it rendered even irate kings and murderous
relatives powerless. Mirabai became a queen, but she continued to
serenade her Lord through the ups and downs of her eventful life.
Her hymns to Krishna, which are sung to this day, left even the great
Mughal emperor, Akbar, spellbound.
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