DAWN OF WISDOM

A PUJA TO LOCANA

INTRODUCTION

This puja to Locana is one of a set of pujas to the Five Prajnas - the female consorts of the Five Buddhas. There is a very rich symbolism connected with the Five Buddhas, male and female. The female aspects, the Prajnas, are particularly associated with the five elements and also with the five wisdoms. So Locana embodies the element water, and the mirror-like wisdom, as well as many other symbolic associations.

The particular form of Locana to which this puja relates is described in a set of sadhanas called Queens of the Mandala. In the sadhana she appears seated on a pale-blue lotus and a moon mat. She is described as:

"blue in colour, seated in the vajra posture. She is dressed in exquisite clothing, and is adorned with diamonds and other precious things. Her right hand is in the earth-touching mudra holding a golden vajra. Her left hand is at her heart. On its open palm stands a vajra-bell.

On her head is a five-jeweled crown. She has long black hair, some of which is bound up in a topknot, the rest flowing over her shoulders. In front of her topknot sits the deep-blue Buddha Aksobhya. He is in the vajra posture, with his right hand in the earth-touching mudra, and his left resting in his lap, supporting an upright golden vajra.

Locana's head and body are surrounded by auras of light. She is very beautiful, with calm blue eyes that take in everything." 

The puja can be enriched by including the Refuges and Precepts after the third section, by chanting the mantra of Locana - OM VAJRA LOCANE LOM SVAHA, and in other ways, such as making physical offerings.

Vessantara.
DAWN OF WISDOM

A PUJA TO LOCANA
WORSHIP

To your perfect eyes,

That light up the world’s darkness,

I offer endless lights.

To your perfect body,

Exquisite but ungraspable,

I offer endless waters and flowers.

To your perfect senses,

Unstained by grasping,

To which nothing is ever impure,

I offer endless perfumes and music.

To your perfect lips, 

That never cease teaching Dharma

But have never uttered a single word,

I offer endless food and drink.

To your perfect mind,

That remains in imperturbable bliss,

Ocean deep, mirror bright,

I offer my endless devotion. 
SALUTATION

Dawn of wisdom,

Your blue radiance illuminates a new world, 

Free from suffering.

Your eyes are like calm oceans

Reflecting perfection.

Seeing all, knowing all.

To you I joyfully prostrate.

Dawn of wisdom

Your slender fingers

Touch the bedrock of reality.

Your upturned palm supports the vajra-bell,

The empty mandala of the wisdom goddess.

To you I reverently prostrate.

Dawn of wisdom,

Destroyer of all suffering,

In the vajra-sphere beyond subject and object

You fashion the jagged shards of hatred

Into wisdom’s diamond adornments.

To you I lovingly prostrate.

Dawn of wisdom,

Vajra Queen,

Buddha from time before time,

Complete in yourself,

And consort of the noble Aksobhya.

To you I endlessly prostrate.

GOING FOR REFUGE
Perfect Refuge,

All-knowing,

All-seeing,

I am endlessly deceived 

By the mirage of samsara.

From now onwards

I shall always rely on your clear vision

To find the true path.

Perfect Refuge,

All-knowing, 

All-seeing, 

I am full of doubts

From Mara’s questioning.

From now onwards

I shall always turn to you to witness

My efforts to realize the truth.

To you, a perfect Buddha,

Who see samsara and nirvana as they are,

I go for Refuge.

To your mirror-like wisdom

Unshaken in the flood of change,

I go for Refuge.

To the entire Vajra Family,

Born from your heart,

I go for Refuge. 

CONFESSION OF FAULTS

O loving Locana,

How can I see your beautiful face

When my mind is like a mirror in the mud?

It lies there, 

Sticky with grasping,

And caked with useless fantasies.

It is cracked with hatred, 

And pitted with resentment.

It is fogged with the cold mists

Of ignorance and doubt.

O loving Refuge,

Despite its sad condition 

My mind longs to reflect your perfect eyes.

Please cleanse it with the nectar of your equanimity.

Polish it with your gentle touch.

Today I vow to begin anew.

I shall bathe in the pool of your wisdom

And emerge with a vajra heart,
Unshakable in your service.

REJOICING IN MERITS

Queen of ever-flowing bliss,

I rejoice in your radiant awareness,

In your confidence and compassion,

In your perfect knowledge

Of dependent arising and emptiness.

I rejoice in the happiness 

Of all those you have awakened

From the dream of samsara

With your clear dawn light.

I rejoice in all those who,

Despite still slumbering,

Create delightful dreams through skilful actions.

I rejoice in my own good fortune

That like the turtle in the vast ocean 

I have somehow been encircled 

By your loving embrace.

ENTREATY AND SUPPLICATION
Queen of the vajra and bell,

If the sun of your compassion 

Never rose in the eastern sky

All would be ice and darkness.

May you forever shine

Your diamond light

Upon all of us poor creatures,

Whose hearts otherwise will freeze

Into cold stones of hatred.

May the vajra-bell at your heart

Burn like a beacon 

To guide us to our true home.

May you empower us to experience everything

In its naked perfection,

To know in the seen only the seen,

In the heard only the heard.

O you who embody the whole of the Dharma,

Please teach us your simplicity.
TRANSFERENCE OF MERITS

Diamond-adorned one, 

Only you can know

The merits of your worship.

May they be vaster than suffering,

Deeper than the hells.

May they overflow 

Even the ocean of your heart.

May they be far more than enough 

To liberate all living beings.

Just as a mirror never tires of reflecting,

Just as the Sun never tires of rising,

Just as you never tire 

Of holding wisdom to your heart,

So may I never tire 

Of leading living beings

Into your diamond realm,

Into your loving presence,

Where they may be freed forever

By one glance from your perfect eyes.
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