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Rig Veda 1:50

The Rishi is Praskanva son of Kanva, the Devata is

Stirya, the Chhandas of verses 1-9 is Gayatri, of verses
10-13, Anushtubh.

. His coursers bear on high the divine all-

knowing STRYA, that he may be seen by all
(the worlds).

. (At the approach) of the all-illuminating Sun,

the Nakshatras depart, with the night, like
thieves.

. His illuminating rays behold men in

succession, like blazing fires.

. Thou, SGRYA, outstrippest all in speed, thou art

visible to all, thou art the source of light, thou
shinest throughout the entire firmament.

. Thou risest in the presence of the MARUTS,

thou risest in the presence of mankind, and so
as to be seen in the presence of the whole
(region) of heaven.

. With that light with which thou, Varuna,

lookest upon this creature-bearing world.

. Thou STRYA, traversest the vast ethereal space,

measuring days and nights, and
contemplating all that have birth.

. Divine and light-diffusing SGRYA, thy seven

coursers bear thee, bright-haired, in thy car.

. STRYA has yoked the seven mares that safely

draw his chariot and comes with them self-
harnessed.
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11.

12.

13.

. Beholding the up-springing light above the

darkness, we approach SGRYA, among the
gods, the excellent light.

Radiant with benevolent light, rising to-day,
and mounting into the highest heaven, do
thou, SGRYA, remove the sickness of my heart,
and the yellowness (of my body).

Let us transfer the yellowness (of my body) to
the parrots, to the starlings, to the Haritala
tree.

This ADITYA has risen, with all (his) might,
destroying my adversary, for I am unable to
resist my enemy.



