
HIRANYAKASIPU ASKS FOR IMMORTALITY 

 

Lord Brahmā, who is carried by a swan 

airplane, at first could not see where 

Hiraṇyakaśipu was, for Hiraṇyakaśipu’s body 

was covered by an anthill and by grass and 

bamboo sticks. Because Hiraṇyakaśipu had 

been there for a long time, the ants had 

devoured his skin, fat, flesh and blood. Then 



Lord Brahmā and the demigods spotted him, 

resembling a cloud-covered sun, heating all 

the world by his austerity. Struck with 

wonder, Lord Brahmā began to smile and 

then addressed him as follows. 

“O son of Kaśyapa Muni, please get up, 

please get up. All good fortune unto you. You 

are now perfect in the performance of your 

austerities, and therefore I may give you a 

benediction. You may now ask from me 

whatever you desire, and I shall try to fulfill 

your wish. I have been very much astonished 

to see your endurance. In spite of being eaten 

and bitten by all kinds of worms and ants, 



you are keeping your life air circulating 

within your bones. Certainly this is 

wonderful. 

Even saintly persons like Bhṛgu, born 

previously, could not perform such severe 

austerities, nor will anyone in the future be 

able to do so. Who within these three worlds 

can sustain his life without even drinking 

water for one hundred celestial years? 

My dear son of Diti, with your great 

determination and austerity you have done 

what was impossible even for great saintly 

persons, and thus I have certainly been 

conquered by you. 



O best of the asuras, for this reason I am now 

prepared to give you all benedictions, 

according to your desire. I belong to the 

celestial world of demigods, who do not die 

like human beings. Therefore, although you 

are subject to death, your audience with me 

will not go in vain. 

After speaking these words to Hiraṇyakaśipu, 

Lord Brahmā, the original being of this 

universe, who is extremely powerful, 

sprinkled transcendental, infallible, spiritual 

water from his kamaṇḍalu upon 

Hiraṇyakaśipu’s body, which had been eaten 

away by ants and moths. Thus he enlivened 



Hiraṇyakaśipu. 

As soon as he was sprinkled with the water 

from Lord Brahmā’s waterpot, Hiraṇyakaśipu 

arose, endowed with a full body with limbs 

so strong that they could bear the striking of a 

thunderbolt. With physical strength and a 

bodily luster resembling molten gold, he 

emerged from the anthill a completely young 

man, just as fire springs from fuel wood. 

Seeing Lord Brahmā present before him in 

the sky, carried by his swan airplane, 

Hiraṇyakaśipu was extremely pleased. He 

immediately fell flat with his head on the 

ground, with tears in his eyes, his whole body 



shivering, he began praying in a humble 

mood, with folded hands and a faltering 

voice, to satisfy Lord Brahmā and said,  

“O my lord, O best of the givers of 

benediction, if you will kindly grant me the 

benediction I desire, please let me not meet 

death from any of the living entities created 

by you. Grant me that I not die within any 

residence or outside any residence, during the 

daytime or at night, nor on the ground or in 

the sky. Grant me that my death not be 

brought by any being other than those created 

by you, nor by any weapon, nor by any 

human being or animal. Grant me that I not 



meet death from any entity, living or 

nonliving. Grant me, further, that I not be 

killed by any demigod or demon or by any 

great snake from the lower planets. Since no 

one can kill you in the battlefield, you have 

no competitor. Therefore, grant me the 

benediction that I too may have no rival. Give 

me sole lordship over all the living entities 

and presiding deities, and give me all the 

glories obtained by that position. 

Furthermore, give me all the mystic powers 

attained by long austerities and the practice of 

yoga, for these cannot be lost at any time. 


