		

Condensed Ritual of Green Tara

Until Enlightenment I go for refuge in the Buddha, dharma, and the sangha.  By the merit I have accumulated through generosity and other virtues, may I attain Buddhahood for the benefit of all sentient beings.

(Three times)

May all sentient beings have happiness and the cause of happiness.  May all sentient beings be free from suffering and the causes of suffering.  May all sentient beings never be without the supreme bliss which is free from all suffering.  May all sentient beings live in the great equanimity which is free from all attachment and aversion.

(Three times)

OM Homage to the Transcendent Accomplished Conqueror, the goddess Tara.  Homage to Tara who is the Heroine TARE.  She who dispels terror with TUTTARE.  She who grants all benefits with TURE.  Salutation to the syllables SOHA.

(This condensed homage for Tara prayer was composed by Drom Rinpoche*, and contains great benefit. [Drom Rinpoche was one of the great disciples of Atisa, and was an emanation of Chenrezig.])

OM TARE TUTTARE TURE SOHA

Venerable Noble Drolma, may I be known by you.  Please clear away all the conditions of disputation and swiftly fulfill all wishes.

([Recite] the Hundred Sylables)

OM BENZRA SATO SAMAYA  MANUPALAYA  BENZRA SATO TENOPA TITA DRIDHO MEBHAWA  SUTOKAYO MEBHAWA  SUPOKAYO MEBHAWA ANURAKTO MEBHAWA  SARWA SIDDHI ME PRAYATSA  SARWA KARMA SU TSA ME  TSITA SRI YAM KURU HUNG  HA HA HA HA HO BHAGAWAN SARWA TATHAGATA BENZRA MA ME MUNTSA BENZRA BHAWA MAHASAMAYA SATO AH

(AND:) 

Kindly forgive me for whatever faults I have done here, for whatever I have been unable to do, and for whatever unwholesome deeds I have unknowingly commited.  My mind and the diety are inseperable.  Let mind rest in the primordial dharmadhatu.

(Thus, guard the view of the true nature.)

Through this virtue I will quickly accomplish the Noble Drolma, and then may I establish each being on that level without exception.  Through this merit may we become omniscient.  After attaining this, may we defeat the enemies which are the faults: the turbulent waves of birth, old age, sickness, and death, and may we liberate all beings from the suffering of the ocean of existance.

Bodhicitta is precious, may it arise in those in whom it has not arisen.  In those in whom it has arisen, may it not be damaged.  May it ever grow and flourish.
