Hindu [India] Creation Stories

10th Hymn, from the Rig Veda
The even nothingness was not, nor existence.

There was no air then, nor the heavens beyond it.

What covered it?  Where was it?  In whose keeping?

Was there then cosmic water, in depths unfathomed?

Then there was neither death nor immortality,

nor was there then the torch of night and day.

The One breathed windlessly and self-sustaining.

There was that One then, and there was no other.

At first there was only darkness wrapped in darkness.

All this was only unillumined water.

That One which came to be, enclosed in nothing,

arose at last, born of the power of heat.

In the beginning desire descended on it –

that was the primal seed, born of the mind.

The sages who have searched their hearts with wisdom

know that which is, is kin to that which is not.

And they have stretched their cord across the void,

and know what was above, and what below.

Seminal powers made fertile might forces.

Below was strength, and over it was impulse.

But, after all, who knows, and who can say

whence it all came, and how creation happened?

The gods themselves are later than creation,

so who knows truly whence it has arisen?

Whence all creation had its origin,

he, whether he fashioned it or whether he did not,

he, who surveys it all from highest heaven,

he knows – or maybe even he does not know.

from the Satapatha Brahmana
In the beginning there was nothing but the primeval sea.  The waters wanted to reproduce and became heated through devotions.  They made a golden egg that floated around for some time.  Prajapati came out of the egg, taking a year to do so, which is now the amount of time it takes for a woman or cow to give birth.  Prajapati then rested on its shell for another year before trying to speak.  The first sound he made became earth, the next became sky, and others became the seasons.

He waited another year and then stood up in his shell.  He could see through time, from the beginning of his life until its end which would come in a thousand years.

Prajapati gave himself the ability to reproduce.  It is speculated that he created the god Agni out of himself.  His hot breath directed at the sky created gods, and then there was light.  When he directed his breath down, the Asuras were created, as was the darkness of earth.  Prajapati overcame Asuras with evil to avoid a struggle between light and dark.  Out of this, day and night emerged.

Prajapati is time, and with his creating beings, he had created time.

