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An Illustrious Life

Introduction

Subramanya Bharathi recalls Rabindranath Tagore to mind,
for like him, he played truant from school, being more interested
in the book of Nature and life. He himself has written: “My father
ordered me to acquire “Foreign” knowledge. As if feeding a lion
cub with grass”, for he was even as a child of 8 years, given to
composing, impromptu verses in Tamil, rather than attending
lessons at the Hindu College School, consequently failing to get
selected for the Matriculation Examination, to the concern of his
father. He had lost his mother when hardly 5 years and this made
him feel lonely, despite the affection of his aunt and his step-mother
and maternal grand father Ramaswami Iyer, who appreciated
more than his father his interest in Tamil.

Birth and Early Life

Bharathi was born to Chinnaswamy Subramanya Iyer and
Elakkumi (Lakshmi) Ammaal as Subramany Iyer or “Subbayya”
on December 11, 1842 in the Tamil village of Ettayapuram. He
was educated at a local high school called “The M.D.T. Hindu
College” in Tirunelveli. From a very young age he learnt music
and at 11, he was invited to a conference of Ettayapuram court
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poets and musicians for composing poems and songs. It was here
that he was conferred the title of “Bharathi” (one blessed by Saraswati,
the goddess of learning).

Bharathi lost his mother at the age of 5 and his father at the
age of 16. He was brought up by his disciplinarian father who
wanted him to learn English, excel in arithmetic, become an
engineer and lead a comfortable life. However, Bharathi was given
to day dreaming and could not concentrate on his studies. In 1897,
perhaps to instil a sense of responsibility in him, his father had
the 14 year old Bharathi married to his seven year younger cousin,
Chellamal.

After this early marriage, Bharathi, curious to see the outside
world, left for Banaras in 1898. The next four years of his life
served as a passage of discovery. During this time he discovered
a country in tumult outside his small hamlet. Bharathi worked as
a teacher in Madurai Sethupathy High School (now a higher
secondary school) and as a journal editor at various times in his life.

Marriage, Education, Early years of Struggle

The 1897 is an important year for two reasons. Subbayya’s
marriage at 15 years to Chellamal just 7 years, and conferment on
Subramania, of the new name “Bharathi” for his intelligence and
brilliance, proved in the presence of the Raja of Ettayapuram. 1898
brought a big blow by the death of Bharathi’s father, and, with
it also came the conflict between love and duty–love for creation
of poetry and duty of earning for the family. He has sung: “I had
twin masters: Love and Duty.” On his father’s dying in poverty
due to losses suffered by the closure of the Textile Mill, pioneered
by him, aunt Kuppammal invited Bharathi to Banaras for stay and
completion of his studies there and he agreed and joined the
Central Hindu College. Allahabad, and passed the Entrance
Examination in First Division; learnt two new languages–Sanskrit
and Hindi; also cut his hair, grew moustaches and wore a turban
in the northern style, though somewhat to the displeasure of
Kuppammal’s husband Shivan, who looked after a mutt, with
Nataraja installed therein. But he pleased Shivan by singing Bhajans
for Nataraja. Here he did a job as a teacher on Rs. 20 a month,
until he went back to his village for two years, at the Raja’s call
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back there and then to Madura again as a teacher of Tamil on
Rs. 17½  per month, on 1st August 1904, having tired of the stay
at the Raja’s.

Into Journalism and Politics

In November 1904, Subramania Bharathi joined Swadesamitran
in Madras as Assistant Editor, on a monthly salary of rupees
twenty only. His main work was translation into Tamil of news
from English, which was a difficult job. But he enriched the Tamil
language through his translation; and also translated in English,
the speeches of Swami Vivekananda, Sri Aurobindo, apart from the
Presidential Addresses at various sessions of the Indian National
Congress. Subramania Bharathi’s first poem “Hail Bengal” was
published in Swadesamitran on 15 September 1905. He also joined
some friends in publishing an English weekly “Radical Social
Reform.” He was for equality of women, against caste barriers and
for equal opportunities to the poor.

The Partition of Bengal on 28th September 1905 brought
Bharathi, like many others, more actively in the public and political
life through movements of Boycott and Swadeshi. He attended
the Congress session at Banaras in 1905, with Gokhale as President,
and also the next session at Calcutta, with Dadabhai as President.

Bharathi, as we know, became a champion of women’s
freedom, equality and welfare as an essential part of national
renaissance and emancipation. He has written: “Nations are made
of homes. And so long you do not have justice and equality fully
practised at home, you cannot expect to see them practised in your
public life. Because it is the home life that is the basis of public life.”

Birth of the Journal ‘India’

Inspired by Nivedita, Bharathi returned from Calcutta to
Madras, a transformed being to use his powerful pen as a liberating
sword, to break asunder the fetters of Bharatmata. Swadesamitran
would not afford him the freedom required. A fearless rich
Brahmin, Mandayam Tirumalachariar, who was editing an English
monthly Brahmavadin, became an instrument for the Tamil paper,
India, being inaugurated in April 1906, with Bharathi in charge of
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editorials, political articles, poems, skits and even ideas for
cartoons. Bharathi also became editor of an English weekly “Bal
Bharata.” With some friends he also started a Bharat Bhandar, to
sell Swadeshi goods. During Bipin Chandra Pal’s tour, Bharathi
took him round from Bezwada to Madras and got definitely
identified with the Extremist trio–Bal, Pal, Lal–and Sri Aurobindo.
And then came, at the Surat Congress in 1907, a show-down and
the Schism between Moderates and the Extremists, Bharathi among
the latter. He paid poetic tributes to them hailing Tilak as a leader
and seer and on Lala Lajapat Rai, referring to his exile, he wrote:

“In a foreign dungeon,

You are neat our heart

Lajapati, how can they prevent

You, growing in us?”

Some Personal Traits

It is one of the paradoxes of life that precept and example do
not generally go hand in hand. The preacher of morals is seldom
the exemplar of them in himself. The world is not better than it
is, not for any lack of preceptors but for the hesitancy of those who
would allure others to brighter worlds but would not lead the
way. The eloquent advocate of female education is often the least
inclined to contribute to the expenses of the girls’ school in the
neighbourhood; and the political purist who would not suffer
personal prejudices to weigh in public life may be easily convicted
of violent partisanship in local politics.

The fact is, the tongue is swifter than the heart, and the
greatness of a man is in proportion to the success of his efforts
in approximating the pace of the heart to the tongue’s. Judged by
this test, who can doubt the measure of the greatness of Sir
Subramania Iyer? He has not found action to be the more difficult
part of preaching. Every movement which he has promoted has
found in him the most generous of its patrons. He is not content
with sending mere messages of sympathy to movements or
institutions which he considers worthy of his support. With him
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the promoters of a movement are not a class apart, as distinct from
those who may be asked to find the funds for its maintenance.
Unless he is prepared to give largely to the support of an institution,
he does not care to be profuse in his expressions of sympathy. If
he is a warm friend of higher university education, he has not
stinted in supporting many a young man at school or college. If
his almost lavish charity in this direction has not been emblazoned
on stone walls or brass plates, it is because of his instinctive dread
of all publicity of charity to individuals, which may be a source
of embarrassment to them. It would appear that not less than fifty
young men at one time were maintained at school by Sir
Subramania Iyer. The hostel accommodation at the Presidency
College, as a memorial to the late Professor Ranganadha Mudaliar,
was largely due to the efforts of Sir Subramania Iyer. He got Sir
Henry Bliss, the masterful member of the Council during Lord
Wenlock’s Governorship, to interest himself in the movement,
who prevailed upon the Government to give a lakh of rupees to
the hostel; and it must be mentioned that Sir Subramania Iyer’s
personal subscription to the memorial was a thousand rupees.
The problem of the elevation of the depressed classes has been
to Sir Subramania Iyer something more than a handy theme for
a public oration. He cooperated with the late Colonel Olcott for
many years in his panchama school work, and has been an active
member of the governing body of the panchama schools since the
year 1905.

While he was practising as a lawyer, nothing gave him more
pleasure than in lending a helping hand to deserving juniors, and
remunerating them handsomely for any work which they might
do for him. It may not be generally known how much the late
Justice Sundara Iyer and V. Krishnaswamy Iyer owed to Sir S.
Subramania Iyer. They were quite fortunate in being taken in
hand by him who was not only the leader of the profession but
who was quick to appreciate merit in whomsoever it was found.
Besides having free access to his well-equipped library, Sundara
Iyer and Krishnaswamy Iyer had not to ‘devil’ to him without
pecuniary benefit to them. Sir Subramania Iyer was not of the
class of vakils who train their juniors on the principles on which
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the Dotheboys Hall was run. He went by the principle of the
labourer being worthy of his hire, and accepted no work from
others which he did not pay for. Whenever he handed over his
cases to juniors on account of his absence from Madras or of his
having to attend one Bench while some of his cases were being
taken up before another, he paid them half the fees he received,
retaining to himself the other half for the work he might have
already done in regard to them. The juniors he almost invariably
chose were Sundara Iyer and Krishnaswamy Iyer, being much
impressed with their intelligence and quickness of grasp of the
intricacies of a cause. The preference which he showed them was
at times a matter of complaint with others, and it was specially
so when they were appointed examiners of the B. L., degree, at
his instance. But he had the consciousness of helping on deserving
young men who in their after careers more than justified the
preference shown them by Sir Subramania Iyer. Again, it was he
who brought to the notice of Sir Arthur Lawley Mr. V. Krishnaswamy
Iyer’s public services and his varied charities; and the introduction
brought to Krishnaswamy Iyer a Kaiser-I-Hind Medal of the First
Class. And this led to Sir Arthur Lawley taking great interest in
the career of Krishnaswamy Iyer, and his recommending him for
a seat on the High Court, and subsequently on his own Council
in the place of the Maharaja of Bobbili. This trait of his in bringing
to the notice of the authorities the worth of deserving men has
at times drawn upon him the charge of favouritism, but in no
instance has it been misplaced, nor has he ever been deterred by
such criticisms from pursuing what he considers to be one of his
sacred duties. And it was also at his instance that the Government
conferred the title of Mahamahopadyaya on two leading Sanskrit
scholars and the foremost Tamil scholar of the Province. Such
acts are in the nature of public services and only show that
Sir Subramania Iyer is not afraid of bestowing praise where it is
due, and recognising merit where it exists, a fear which is generally
attributted to mediocrity. Perhaps, few know that when the late
Sir V. Bashyam Aiyengar was appointed acting Advocate-General,
it was Sir Subramania Iyer who fought hard for his appointment,
while among those who opposed the proposal was Justice Shephard
who wrote in the London Times a glowing eulogy of Sir Bashyam
Aiyengar on his death. It is an instance to show that he would not



8 Subramanya Bharathi

hesitate to press his views on a matter of principle even when he
knew that he had to face considerable opposition. It is this trait
more than any other which has inspired the confidence and respect
of both the Government and the public in him, and his quiet
persistence in what he is convinced to be right and just, has won
for him more causes than those who fight with more showy and
aggressive weapons can count to their credit. His work on the High
Court Bench will bear witness to his sturdy independence in
weighing the claims of the State as against individual citizens and
vice versa, uninfluenced by any thoughts of popularity with the
general public or approbation of the powers that be. Of him it
maybe confidently asserted that he has not cherished views
which he thought fit to shed when raised to office only to take
them up again after relinquishing it.

There is no merit, of course, in clinging to an opinion after
it has been proved to be untenable, under a false notion of
consistency; but Sir Subramania Iyer has not at any time laid
himself open to a charge of mental somersaults, of which not a
few among retired officials can be convicted. His patriotism did
not bloom into being on the day of his retirement from office; and
he has not stooped to profess doctrines fashioned to the varying
hour. As it has been said of Lord Morley, it may be said of Sir
Subramania Iyer with equal truth, that he did not have one set
of opinions while in office, to be replaced by another after he
retired from it. It would seem to be necessary to lay special stress
on this characteristic, as the dignity of public life in this country
suffers from the association of men, who, while occupying high
official positions, did nothing to advance the interests of their
country, and cherished no ambitions other than their own official
preferment, and who after retiring from office because no more
‘ extensions’ could be granted, do not miss a single public platform,
and would have all the plums of non-official honours. The stiffest
official autocrat suddenly melts into the most sentimental
democrat, and wails loud and long that his dear countrymen have
been unjustly denied a republican form of Government. Perhaps
if he was not the advocate, his countrymen might yet win the
privileges of full citizenship. His intervention in their behalf, very
likely helps in retarding the progress which they would otherwise
make. Representations on behalf of the people made through such
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men lose their value, whatever their intrinsic soundness. Nobody
would suggest that the country should deny itself the experience
and knowledge of affairs which retired officials can bring with
them, but a distinction ought to be made between those who
flouted public opinion when in office, in the wrong impression
that the Government would appreciate their work more on that
account; and those who tried to improve the opportunities which
their official position gave them to promote the commonweal,
though saying or doing nothing which might violate official
discipline and go against official practices. It is the latter class of
retired officials which the country wants in any number and the
Government will not fail to show all deference to their views on
questions of public policy, as they are well aware of their sincerity
of purpose and consistency of opinion. It is no language of
convention to say that leaders like Sir Subramania Iyer are a
national asset.

The grandeur of the public career of Sir Subramania Iyer is
only matched by the simplicity of his private life. Otium cum
dignitate is writ large in the very atmosphere of the Beach House,
his charming residence facing the sea. It is not the dignity which
the outward trappings of opulence suggest to some minds; but the
dignity which is born of a consciousness of having to dedicate
one’s life and opportunities for the betterment of the world, and
the leisure is cherished as it enables him to devote all his time for
the public good. Some who loom large in the public eye owe their
position to the distance which they contrive to keep up between
their admirers and themselves; and in their case, a nearer view
will bring with it disillusionment. Those who have the privilege
of close association with Sir Subramania Iyer, are, if anything,
better impressed with his innate greatness than when they knew
him from a distance. A day at the Beach House spent in the
company of the master is a lesson in method, orderliness, plain
living and high thinking, to the fortunate visitor. At seventy-two,
Sir Subramania Iyer goes through a course of physical exercise
with a zest and punctuality which would put to the blush many
a young man. The morning devotions are followed by an exhaustive
study of the newspapers of the day, which Sir Subramania Iyer
does not disdain, unlike some men with pretensions to greatness
who pride themselves on not caring to read newspapers, after the
manner of Mr. Balfour but without possessing any of the qualities
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of Mr. Balfour’s head. Sir Subramania Iyer considers it his duty
to keep himself well posted in the march of events of the world,
and the freshness and vivacity of his intellect may be attributed
in a measure to his regular study of the newspapers. The midday
work is followed by another spell of work which is often interrupted
by visitors who are always sure of a welcome smile and a hearty
handshake. The evening twilight sees him at his prayers again,
which appropriately close a busy day. The daily routine is
occasionally varied by engagements to preside over public
functions, or attending to the affairs of institutions with which he
is connected in one capacity or another; and even his spiritual
devotions are at times suspended in order that he may attend to
public duties, for his orthodoxy is not of the strait-laced kind, and
he believes that public affairs have as much claim upon his time
and attention as his private devotions at stated hours. His daily
life is almost austere in its simplicity which is reflected in every
one of his surroundings, and the only luxury which Sir Subramania
Iyer permits himself, is the luxury of doing good.

On the Gandhi Way

Bharathi nevertheless, with a poet’s intuition, had hailed
Gandhi and welcomed his way:

“Today
Bharat shows the other countries
A new way.

The world-famous Rabindra,
King of poets”,
Says ringingly:

“In this wide world
The leader of all men
Is Mahatma Gandhi
The image of Dharma.”

“With Gandhi as our leader
We to prove are prepared
That Dharma alone succeeds
In politics, as in all things.”
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Or again:

“You shunned the path of war and murder,
Realising the true worth
Of the Dharmic way to freedom
Preached by great men and humble devotees.”

Great and Humble

Among these great men and humble devotees, we can count
also our Subramania Bharathi whose worship of Bharatmata was
his own, not a gift from Gandhi or inspired by contact with Gandhi.

A great man is he, who greets the glory of the Motherland
in such soulful songs! And yet how very humble was he, while
presenting the gems of his poems to the Mother! Regarding
‘Swadesa Gitangal’ (1908), his collection of songs, Subramania
Bharathi wrote:

“I offer these flowers at the feet of Mother Bharat who
is a symbol of unity and youthfulness. I will know
that my flowers have no scent. Did not Lord Siva
accept the stones thrown by a low-born person? Even
so, may Mother Bharat accept my flowers with
kindness!”

The great humble are often not recognised by their
contemporaries. Bharathi’s plans for publication of his works found
little response from those who could provide funds. In November
1920, he returned to “Swadesamitran” in Madras as an Assistant
Editor, on a meagre salary of Rs. 75. In August 1921, he delivered
a lecture on “Man has no Death” and on 11 September 1921, he
departed to his Heavenly Abode, having sometime back been hit
by the temple elephant, close to his house, in Triplicane, Madras.
Though he recovered from the accident, he was too frail in body
to last long. He had lived and laboured for the love of the Muse
of Poetry and the Worship of the Motherland.

In Pondicherry

During the time of repression by the British, while Lala Lajapat
Rai got transportation to Mandalay, in Burma, Bharathi, de facto Editor
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of India, voice of the Extremists in the South, exiled himself on the
persuasion of friends to Pondicherry in 1908 to voice vigorous
protest from there, through his journals which were shifted and
issued from there to escape the ire and interference of the angry
authorities and their suppression. “India” reappeared weekly, from
Pondicherry on 20 October 1908, having discontinued at Madras
in the last week of September. It carried the motto “Liberty, Equality,
Fraternity.” Bharathi also issued from September 7, 1909 the daily
“Vijaya” from Pondicherry, earlier issued from Madras. In 1910, the
British Government imposed a law on journals, as a consequence
of which Bharathi’s journals came to a stop.

In 1910, Bharathi met Sri Aurobindo, another fateful meeting.
During his Pondicherry stay, it is said Bharathi turned from a
fiery patriot into a Vedantin, a seer, due to his friendship with Sri
Aurobindo who had experienced this transformation, and also
due to his devotion to Gita and Upanishads, his devoted reading of
Swami Vivekananda, and according to some his poverty and its
difficulties, which also turned him more and more inwards, to the
self within. His songs became hymns.

Last Phase

In November 1918, on his return from Pondicherry with his
wife, Bharathi was arrested near Cuddalore, but later released by
the efforts of Mrs. Annie Besant, C. P. Ramaswami Iyer and others
and recuperated at Kadayam, his wife’s place. On one of his visits
to Madras he met Gandhiji for the first and last time in March
1919 at Rajaji’s house.

The Demise

Bharathi’s health was badly affected by the imprisonments
and by 1920, when a General Amnesty Order finally removed
restrictions on his movements, Bharathi was already struggling.
He was struck by an elephant at Parthasarathy temple, Triplicane,
Chennai, whom he used to feed regularly. Although he survived
the incident, a few months later his health deteriorated and he
died on September 11, 1921. Though Bharathi was a people’s poet
there were only fourteen people to attend his funeral.
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The last years of his life were spent in a house in Triplicane,
Chennai. This house was bought and renovated by the Government
of Tamil Nadu in 1993 and named ‘Bharathiyar Illam’ (Home of
Bharathiyar). A Tamil Movie was made a few years ago on the
life of the national poet, titled, Bharathy. This classic film was
directed by Gnana Rajasekeran.

Rajaji has said of Bharathi: “The body of thought that he
wove into song was that which preceded Gandhiji. It was
Vivekananda’s and Dadabhai Naoroji’s and Tilak’s.” This is true
he passed away in 1921 on 11 September and Gandhiji’s main
Satyagraha Movements were still to come.

Immortal Bharathi

Subramania Bharathi lives in his poems, his songs, his patriotic
fervour, his Vedantic vision, and will continue to live as long as
we value sincerity, poetry, patriotism, creativity and nobility, the
sense of mission and the devotion to divinity. Poets are born to
confer immortality on the life-experience of their nationality and
of humanity. Such a one was Subramania Bharathi.

The Aftermath

The people of Madras were shocked to hear the death of their
great poet, patriot and humanitarian. The newspapers expressed
public grief at the untimely death. Numerous letters from the
poet’s admirers appeared in the columns of the “Swadesamitran”.

The fiftieth death anniversary of the great poet was celebrated
throughout Tamil Nadu not very long ago on September 11, 1971.
These fifty years had seen tremendous changes in the history of
the Indian people, both politically and culturally. India had finally
tasted of freedom and democratic government for twenty five
years out of this half a century.

In the ever-changing, fast-moving history of India, Bharathi’s
name is imprinted as a national poet, and a devoted son of Mother
India. During the fifty years after his death Bharathi’s name has
been heard the world over, and his poetry has come to be translated
in many languages, such as English, French, German, Russian and
the Czech, besides being translated in most Indian languages.
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There are numerous cultural associations and clubs named after
him in most parts of the world. In 1948, a memorial building in
the name of Bharathi and a bust were installed in Ettayapuram
solely on public contributions from the people of Madras. Bharathi
has been honoured by the Government of India with a memorial
postage stamp.

Bharathi’s works have a long and complicated publishing
history. His wife, Chellammal, and her brother, Appadurai, with
the help of public donations, established “Bharathi-Ashram” and
published some of his works, the two parts of Desiya Githangal,
Kuyil Pattu, Kannan Pattu and Bharathi Arubattaru in 1922. The sale
of these publications, it must be noted, was far from encouraging.
Chellammal Bharathi had commitments in life, the younger
daughter Sakuntala to be married and the problems of day-to-day
living which surrounded even a poet’s widow. In 1924, while the
copyright of Bharathi’s works was still with Chellammal, Bharathi’s
brother, Viswanathan, Harihara Sharma and Natarajan,
Sakuntala’s husband, started publishing Bharathi’s works by
establishing a new firm called “Bharathi Prachuralayam”. Later,
in 1931, the copyright of Bharathi’s works was sold to “Bharathi
Prachuralayam” for the astoundingly small sum of Rs. 4,000. Most
of the money went to clearing the family’s debts to which
Chellammal had committed herself for her daughter’s marriage.
“Bharathi Prachuralayam” published almost all of Bharathi’s
works—his Desiya Githangal Vinayagar Nanmanimalai in 1929,
Devotional and Philosophical Songs in 1930, collections of all his
poetry and prose and his English writings in 1937. Later in 1941,
the complete rights of Bharathi’s works passed into the hands of
Viswanathan as the other two partners of “Bharathi
Prachuralayam” withdrew from the venture. The Government of
Madras bought the copyright of Bharathi’s works in 1949 from
Viswanathan, and Bharathi’s wife and the two daughters were
given Rs. 5,000 each in settlement of copyright. The Government
undertook the publication of Bharathi’s works in 1954, and
the copyright has since become the property of the people of
Tamil Nadu.

In the world of Tamil literary tradition, Bharathi-literature
has been a turning point in launching a new era of style in thought
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and expression. Though Bharathi belongs to the age-long tradition
of Tamil literature, and limits himself in some places to the
conventional banks, his poetry flows with a racing vigour of
contemporaneity, gushing with new ideas and emotions. The
course of its flow, its speed and manner, its transgressions and
its light are totally new, and original in the finest sense of the
word. Its impact on modern Tamil literature has been tremendous
as it has given life and form to present day writing in Tamil.
Particularly, the style of prose and poetry, and the way of thinking
and feeling of the present literature in Tamil completely and
totally belongs to the Bharathi-tradition. Bharathi is thus a
revolutionary in Tamil literature, as he brought new imagination,
new techniques in poetry and new ideals in thought.

Numerous scholarly articles, and poems in adoration have
been written on Bharathi; about a hundred books have been
published on his life and works; he has been the subject of scholarly
research for the M. Litt, and Ph.D. degrees in universities.

Popular interest has been roused in Bharathi’s works and his
life. There has developed almost a sense of devotion towards him,
elevating him to godly heights. As the poet’s granddaughter, I
myself have heard numerous stories, true and false, but
imaginative, from all kinds of people, both educated and
uneducated, all stories displaying great affection and devotion to
their subject.

For Bharathi, life and literature were not separate entities.
Poetry was the very essence of life to him, and life, poetry itself.
It is rarely that one sees a poet so steeped in the principles of
poetry that for him life and poetry merge in a common identity.
Bharathi considered life a rasa. According to him all worldly
experiences—emotional, intellectual or spiritual-—became various
rasas, and thus, enjoyable. In one of his essays, Bharathi refers to
the division of the worldly experiences into nine varied rasas
which are the products of one rasa only, ‘the form of Shakti’ or
‘joy’. To him all of life’s experiences were desirable experiences:

This world is sweet; sweet is the sky and the wind.
The fire, the water and the land are sweet. Youth and
senility are sweet. Saving is sweet; and so is being
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saved. Destruction is sweet; and so is being destroyed.
Consumption is good; and so is being consumed. Rasa
is well; life is well... well .. well.

Bharathi’s poetry is an example of this rasa of happiness. His
work also reflects other rasas that are the variations of this rasa
of happiness. Such emotions as fear, sorrow and anger appear in
his poetry as the variations of the same rasa of happiness. Nowhere
do we find in Bharathi’s works an immersion in the shallowness
of the other rasas themselves.

Bharathi’s attitude towards life was optimistic. He was
idealistic. Bharathi should be studied through his poetry as well
as biography. P. Sri, a prominent Tamil commentator, states how
one can get details of Bharathi’s life from his poetry:

For the poet, the inner life is more important than the
external life. This inner life is expressed by a poet only
in his poetry. We get a complete picture of Bharathi
through his poetry alone. When the poet forgets
himself and sings in a state of ecstasy, the revealing
poetry provides the essence of all his experiences of
life. Here and there, we find valuable historical
information, particularly many facts concerning his
inner life scattered throughout his poetry.
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