


Owne is the great Owm,
The only God there is.
All others you may know of,
Are different looks of His.



Two strong arms of Hanuman,
The fearless dod of strength.
So strong even as a kid,
Almost had son for a snack.



Three eyes of Shiva,
The destroyer on his boull.
His angry dance of Tandava,

And the gaze of fire are so cool.



four heads of Brahma,
The creator of this universe.
He loves the books of Vedas,
Cawn read all four at once.



Five headed snake of Vishno,
The protector of this world.
In his grip is the loudest conch,
You've ever heard.



Six swans of Saraswati,
The ¢oddess of talent and wisdow.
With music of her veena,
You've sure to sway to her rhythm.



Seven rainbow horses of Surya,
The sun gdod who's alolaze.
He borings good luck to everyone,
With his warm and radiant rays.



€ight arms of Durda,
The ¢oddess of power so loright,
Monsters tremble at her name,
Filled with fear and fright:



: \
Nine magjcal arrows of Rama,
The ¢od so kind and brave.
He would never tell a lie,

Always well-behaved.



Ten sweet laddoos for Ganesha,
The smartest of thew all.
Offer him treats with love and see,
He’ll solve your problems all.
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