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TEMPLE CONSTRUCTION UPDATE 

 The Balambika Divya Sangam trust deed has been signed by the 

trustees, followed by trust registration. 

 Bank account for remitting funds has been set up. 

 Bhoomi pooja was performed at the Malur Temple site. 

 Muthiah Stapathi has given the final plan of the Temple. 

 Several rounds of discussions have been conducted with Stapathi. 

 Land has been surveyed and soil testing has been completed. 

 Marking for first phase is scheduled to begin in the next week. 

Upcoming religious events:        

Lalitha Sahasranamam parayanam on September 

23rd at Anu Srinivasan’s residence.  

Contact: asriniv65@gmail.com 

 

Bala Sahasranamam parayanam on October 

1st at Bala’s residence 

Contact: myyasundar@gmail.com 

 

Navarathri  begins on September 27th.  

To celebrate these festive 10 days  

with pomp and gaiety, look inside  

page 4  for details.  

To take part in the Golu celebration at 

Bala’s residence kindly contact Mythili 

Sundararajan (8025258068) or 

Shashikala Venkatesh (9886895627). 

 

Abishekam will be performed for the Dolai 

Utsava moorthy on Tuesdays/Fridays. Devo-

tees who are interested please contact Shashikala 

Venkatesh (9886895627). 

Devi says: " He who is discriminating, mindful, 

and always pure reaches the Goal, realizes the 

Highest Self; and he is not fallen again from 

That. That man becomes able to cross the Ocean 

of Samsâra and gets My Highest Abode, of the 

nature of everlasting Existence, Intelligence and 

Bliss, whose charioteer is Discrimination, and 

who keeps his senses under control by keeping 

tight the reins of his mind. Thus one should 

always meditate intensely on Me to realize the 

nature of Self by Sravanam (hearing), 

Mananam thinking and realizing one's own self 

by one's Self (pure heart)." 

Bala speaks 



    Nee Enul Paathi 

It was Mala’s birthday tomorrow. She was so excited that she was 

hyperactive the whole day. Her count down began the day she got 

her new dresses. She always got two dresses for her birthday. This 

year her father got her two lovely skirts, one was cream with 

beautiful frills and it gave Mala a bubbly look. It was made of satin 

with pink lace bordering the edges and it was just above her knee. 

The blouse was much simpler with a simple embroidery cut lace 

around her small neck and it was effectively fitted to the blouse 

which blended into the top. The sleeve was short with a small bow 

at the end of it and it fitted her perfectly. She had good strong arms 

so it held on to her hand rather perfectly. She had the same kind of 

pretty little socks which matched her dress. She had a nice pink satin 

ribbon for her hair. Her hair was slightly brown and glossy which 

made the satin ribbon add a special glow to the already lustrous 

hair. The other dress was quite similar but it was red with cream 

lace. When she saw the two dresses she had already made up her 

mind that she will give Bala the other dress to wear and the two 

would be in their new dress. That was also another reason why she 

was so excited. She told Bala that she would meet her at the bus 

stop, but never told her why. She took the red dress, put them into 

the bag and took a cycle which was small and cute. Her 'sithappa' 

had got it for her last birthday. She pushed the cycle quietly so that 

she wouldn’t disturb her mom who was working in the kitchen. She 

tip toed and closed the door behind her and hurriedly sat on it and 

rode down the road.  

The bus stop was 5 minutes from her house. It was evening so there 

were children playing outside. Mala found her way through them. 

She was so excited, she had to see Bala. She saw Bala waiting for 

her at the bus stop, not many of them were there. She was sitting 

on the bench at the bus stop, their familiar spot. Mala jumped from 

her cycle, parked it and took the bag with her and walked towards 

Bala. Bala smiled as she went near her and Mala handed over the 

bag to her. Bala took it from her, opened it and said, “Is this for 

you?” Mala shook her head and said, “No, it is for you.” Bala said, 

“What! are you joking? Tomorrow is your birthday not mine, so you 

should be the one with loads of presents not me....” Mala said, 

“When I am wearing a new dress I want you also to wear a new 

one, otherwise I am also not going to wear them.” Bala looked at 

her and reluctantly said, “Ok. But wouldn’t your parents ask you 

where is the other dress?” Mala smiled and said, “Yes they will ask, 
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 but I can tell them something. Forget them. Look at it.” Bala took it out and said, “Oh! it is so pretty. Where is 

yours?” Mala said, “I wanted you to see me only tomorrow. Ok. I have to go I will see you tomorrow at 7.00 before I 

go to school.” Mala nodded and said bye and cycled back home. 

The next morning, Mala was up and ready before 7 and she was ready to go. She had a nice box of chocolates to 

take to school and she packed 'kesari' for Bala and that was her breakfast too. She took her school bag and hurried 

down the street. She met Bala at the bus stop. The two girls looked very pretty. Mala looked at Bala. She was so 

pretty with large eyes and the eyes looked like they had been drawn and she had long eyelashes curved backwards. 

Her nose was long and straight and there was a slight contour around her nose which dropped down her lips which 

was pink, and it matched her lace today. Her hair was tied up with a nice pink satin ribbon and it was longer than 

Mala thought. As she came closer to Bala, Bala said, “Happy birthday!” Mala giggled and said, “Oh thank you, I am 

so excited. How do I look in this dress?” “You are the most prettiest girl I have ever seen!” replied Bala. Mala 

blushed, and hurriedly gave her the 'kesari' and Bala said, “Very delicious! Tell your mom it was very good.” Mala 

nodded. She gave her some chocolate. Bala said, “Have a wonderful day!” Mala thanked her and said she had to go 

and said bye and hurried to school. 

Her day went peacefully. All her friends wished her and she was so happy when she got back home. Her mother told 

her to wash her face and change to the other dress because they had to go to the temple for special pooja. Mala 

froze! What will she tell her mom. She hastily went to the bathroom, washed her face and wiping her face went near 

her mother and said, “Amma, should I wear that dress? Let me wear this one itself. I like this one. I will wear them 

some other day.” Her mom turned around and said, “ I don’t want you to wear the same one. It is smelling of sweat. 

So go and change. I have kept them on the bed, and the socks are in my closet. Come on hurry up and change. It is 

getting late.” Mala turned around shocked. She went to the bedroom and there on the bed was her dress neatly 

folded and as new as ever. Mala was confused. She went closer, took the frock and opened it. It was the same frock 

which she had given Bala. She went to her mom and slowly asked her if anyone had come home. She said no one had 

come.  

Mala was dazzled. She walked back to the room, closed the room and sat on her bed. Why did Bala return the dress?

Was she angry with her for something, or was it that she didn’t like her dress.... So many thoughts came to her mind. 

She changed into that dress, otherwise her mom would ask her why. She got ready and her mom said, “Shall we go? 

Let me get the flowers for the archana.” Saying this she took out a bowl which had flowers for the pooja. She put 

them into a cover and pushed it into her pooja basket, and talking she stepped out of the house, locked the door 

behind her and walked briskly down the road. Mala was quiet as she walked by thinking about Bala and why she 

returned the dress. As they entered the temple, the temple bell rang and her mother hurried her because it was time 

for the evening pooja. Her mom was just in front of her. Mala was walking slowly when she heard someone calling 

out her name. When she turned she saw Bala standing there wearing her dress. Mala couldn’t believe her eyes! She 

looked at herself and both their dresses were the same in every aspect. Bala came up to her and said,”Hey you are 

wearing the same colour dress,” and winked at Mala. Mala gasped for breath, “I am shocked! How did this 

happen?” Bala put her hands around Mala and said, “Whatever you wear is what I will wear. Nee enul paathi. I am 

with you always, and you are part of me, so how could we be different......” saying this she smiled, turned and 

walked away. 

                                         Meendum Varuval..........  

 



 
Worship during Navarathri   

 

Days Goddess worshipped Kolam Flowers Neivediyam 

Day 1 Maheshwari 
Any kolam using rice 

flour 

Jasmine and vilvam 

leaves 
Ven pongal 

Day 2 Gowriamman 
Any kolam in squares 

using wheat flour 

Mullai and tulasi 

leaves 
Puliyothare 

Day 3 Varahi 
Flower kolam using 

pearls/beads 

Champangi and 

maru leaves 
Sakkarai pongal 

Day 4 Sri Mahalakshmi 

Sprinkle turmeric 

water with rice and 

make step kolam 

Jadhi and green 

leaves 
Kadamba rice 

Day 5 Vaishnavi Devi 
Any bird figure using 

groundnuts 

Parijatham and 

Vibudhi green leaves 
Curd rice 

Day 6 Indirani 

Devi’s name using 

dals like moong, 

toor, urad dal 

Hibiscus and sandal 

leaves 
Coconut rice 

Day 7 Brahmi 
Any house kolam 

using flowers 

Thazhampoo and 

thumbai leaves 
Lemon rice 

Day 8 Narasimhi 
Lotus kolam using 

coins 

Roses and pannir 

leaves 
Pal/milk rice 

Day 9 Chamundi 

Any weapons like 

sulam, vel, using fra-

grant powder like 

sandal, diraviya podi 

Lotus and maruko-

zhundu leaves 

Kalkanddu (diamond 

sugar) sakkarai 

pongal 
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