THE HEART’S TRUE WEALTH

A PUJA TO MAMAKI

INTRODUCTION
This puja to Mamaki 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 Mamaki embodies the element earth, and the wisdom of equality, as well as many other symbolic associations.

The particular form of Mamaki 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-yellow lotus and a moon mat. She is described as:

"…yellow in colour, seated in the posture of royal ease. She is dressed in exquisite clothing, and is adorned with an amber necklace, as well as other ornaments made of gold and precious things. Her right hand is in the mudra of supreme giving, palm turned out by her right knee, and holds a wish-fulfilling gem. Her left hand is in front of her heart in the mudra of bestowing the protection of the Three Jewels. She is holding the stem of a pale-blue lotus flower that blossoms at her left shoulder. On it is a moon mat, upon which stands a vajra-bell.

On her head is a five-jeweled crown. She has long black hair, some of which is bound in a topknot, the rest flowing over her shoulders. In front of her topknot sits the deep yellow Buddha Ratnasambhava. He is in the vajra posture, his right hand in the mudra of supreme giving, and his left resting in his lap supporting a treasure vase. 

Mamaki's head and body are surrounded by auras of light. She is very beautiful, serene and relaxed." 

The puja can be enriched by including the Refuges and Precepts after the third section, by chanting the mantra of Mamaki - OM RATNE SURATNE MAM SVAHA, and in other ways, such as making physical offerings.
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WORSHIP

Buddha of beauty,

Possessor of all riches,

I, who own nothing at all,

Must borrow from your infinite wealth

To pay you homage.

From your treasury of good qualities

I borrow the clear waters of purity,

The delightful food and drink of Dharma teachings,

The sweet perfumes of loving mental states,

To pay you homage.

From your treasury of good qualities

I borrow yellow lotuses 

Of pure renunciation,

Incense made of divine meditation,

Butter lamps fashioned from wisdom’s gold, 

To pay you homage.

From your compassionate heart

I borrow this precious human form,

This devoted voice,

These loving words,

To pay you homage.

SALUTATION

You have mined the jewels of wisdom

In the depths of the heart,

Now your form shines brilliant with their splendour.

Bathed in your wisdom light,

On this jewel ground

To you I prostrate.

You are the source of all giving,

Open-hearted, open-handed.

You give without any sense 

Of a donor, recipient, or gift.

Offering myself to you completely,

On this jewel ground

To you I prostrate.

You are higher than pride,

Lower than humility,

Equal to the unequalled.

With no thought of comparison,

On this jewel ground

To you I prostrate.

Through emptying your mind

Of any thought of ownership,

You possess the entire world.

Giving up attachment

To ‘my body’

And ‘my mind’,

On this jewel ground

To you I prostrate.

GOING FOR REFUGE

Queen of the zenith sun,

Long have I wandered 

In the desert of samsara,

Walking in circles of self-concern,

Becoming mired in the quicksands of comparison,

Thirsting for true satisfaction.

Now, at last, 

I turn to you for refuge. 

Queen of golden light,

I go for refuge to your wish-fulfilling jewel,

An abundant treasury of compassion,

Turning to dust the need for outward riches.

Queen of the earth element,

I go for refuge to your generous heart,

That offers this jewel of jewels 

To every living being. 

Queen of the southern Pure Land,

I go for refuge to your golden retinue:

All those for whom there is no ‘yours’ or ‘mine’,

And who live in perpetual contentment.

Queen of the vajra bell

I go for refuge to your limitless mind,

In which all phenomena are equal,

So that nothing compares to you.

CONFESSION OF FAULTS

O you who grant all wishes,

Please give me the courage 

To see myself as I am.

O you who grant all wishes,

Please give me the kindness

To acknowledge even the darkest

Of my faults, failings, and unkindness.

O you who grant all wishes,

Please give me the confidence

To believe I can transform

This rough carbon lump of a heart

Into a wish-fulfilling gem.

O you who grant all wishes,

Please purify me completely

Of all narrow self-concern,

Meanness and pettiness.

O you who grant all wishes,

Please pour your golden-yellow light 

Into every dark corner of my being,

Please turn the stony ground of my mind

Into rich and fertile soil

In which to sow the seeds 

Of perfection.
REJOICING IN MERITS

Appreciation is a wish-fulfilling gem

That causes all beings to grow and prosper.

It is the antidote to lonely pride and separateness.

So I shall value the good in all that lives.

I shall sing the praises

Of those whose merits are great or small.

I rejoice in those who have heaped up

Jewel mountains of good deeds,

And in those who,

In the darkness of unawareness,

Have found even one tiny gem.

I rejoice in all those

Who create mundane beauty:

The artists, poets, and composers,

And all the bringers of learning and culture.

I rejoice in all those 

Who by their skilful actions

Collect diamonds, gold and crystal;

Who with their beautiful speech

Heap up pearls and amber, 

Silver and opal;

And those whose minds are ablaze

With the light of emeralds, rubies and sapphires.

Above all I rejoice in your beauty,

Your serene form, 

Regal yet relaxed,

Your speech like liquid amber,

Your mind of light, 

That experiences all phenomena

As adornments 

Fashioned from the gold

Of emptiness.

ENTREATY AND SUPPLICATION

O Jewel Queen,

You who hold the gem

That grants all desires,

May these wishes

All come true:

In this very life,

Through sincere striving on your path of light,

May I discover the One Jewel:

The Bodhicitta, the heart’s true wealth,

Of which all mundane gems

Are worthless imitations.

May your golden radiance

Always illuminate the world.

May you pour the Dharma

Like liquid sunshine

Upon all living beings,

For as long as time exists.

May all beings, your children,

Turn like sunflowers toward you,

May they experience your wisdom-mind.

May they all become equal to you

In Enlightenment.

TRANSFERENCE OF MERITS


May the merits of this worship

Never be lost,

Or stolen by the thieves

Of anger, regret, or false views.

To keep them safe forever,

I offer them to you, O Jewel Queen.

Please store them in your heart

Like buried treasure,

And there, by your rite of increase,

May they be multiplied and transformed.

May they turn into radiant goddesses

Making you sublime offerings.

May they become a rain of flowers

Falling at the golden feet

Of the noble Ratnasambhava.

May they transform into Bodhisattvas 

Rescuing beings in the ten directions.

May they transmute into an abundance of Dharma,

A harvest of happiness,

For every living being.
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