Brigid & Sarasvati notes
O rich Waters, since you have command over the good,
since you carry within you auspicious resolve and immortality,
and since you are the mistress of wealth consisting of good descent,
may Sarasvati grant the singer this vital force. Ludovik 16-17
Dhi: inspired thought, visionary thought
On Sarasvati, milk, and inspiration (dhī) Ludovik p 31-32
"As Werner Knobl suggests, the mouth is used in both sucking and speaking, and to speak is exactly what the poet does. The image reveals the intimacy of the poet's relationship to Sarasvati: like an infant bonded to his mother, he is nourished by her precious milk, sucking it directly from her body. Her milk... represents all valuable things, which she gives in full from her abundant breast - wealth in the widest sense. For the poet, as a poet, however, there is one treasure above all: inspired thought. Clearly, without precious inspiration, he cannot compose and thereby be a poet. ... one might say he wishes to suck dhi directly from its source so that inspired thoughts might flow from him in the form of  words. And as the riverine waters flow and milk flows, inspired thoughts and their verbalized expression must embody a certain fluidity: if the words do not flow, then surely it is not poetry.
Imbas: great knowledge, poetic talent, inspiration; fore-knowledge, magic lore
Cauldron of Poesy poem compares imbas to the flow of milk from the breast:

I sing of the Cauldron of Motion 
understanding grace, 
accumulating knowledge 
streaming poetic inspiration as milk from the breast, 
it is the tide-water point of knowledge 
union of sages 
stream of sovereignty 
glory of the lowly 
mastery of words 
swift understanding 
reddening satire 
craftsman of histories 
cherishing pupils 
looking after binding principles 
distinguishing the intricacies of language 
moving toward music 
propagation of good wisdom 
enriching nobility 
ennobling non-nobles 
exalting names 
relating praises 
through the working of law 
comparing of ranks 
pure weighing of nobility 
with fair words of the wise 
with streams of sages, 
the noble brew in which is boiled 
the true root of all knowledge 
which bestows after duty 
which is climbed after diligence 
which poetic ecstasy sets in motion 
which joy turns 
which is revealed through sorrow; 
it is lasting power 
undiminishing protection 
I sing of the Cauldron of Motion
