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ON BHAKTI YOGA

His DivINE GRACE SrI 108 TRIDANDISWAMI SRIMAT
BHAKTI SRAVAN TIRTHA GoswAaMI MAHARAJ.

Sravanam Kirtanam Visnoh
Smaranam Pada-Sambahanam
Arcanam vandanam dasyam
Sakhyam atma-nivedanam.

[Om Vishnupad Sri Srila Sacchidananda Bhakti Vinod Thakura gives the
following explanations in his tathya Hearing and Chanting about the transcendental
holy name, form, qualities, Paraphernalia and Pastimes of Lord Vishnu,
remembering them, serving the lotus feet of the Lord, offering the Lord respectful
worship with sixteen types of paraphernalia, offering prayers to the Lord, becoming
the servant, considering the Lord one’s best friend, and surrendering everything
unto Him (in other words, serving Him with the body, mind and words)—these
nine processes are accepted as pure devotional service. ]

Bhakti is the only means of attaining the final object of spiritual existence.
Karma as it is, cannot directly and immediately produce spiritual result. When
it does, it does by means of Bhakti. Hence Bhakti is independent, and Karma
and Jnan are dependent principles. Jnan or the knowledge that man is a spiritual
being cannot directly bring the ultimate object. When it does, it does with the
assistance of Bhakti. Bhakti, therefore, is the only means to obtain the ultimatum.

Bhakti is thus defined :

Bhakti is cultivation of a friendly sentiment for Krishna, free from all desires
other than those for its own improvements, unalloyed by such other ingredients
as Karma and Jnan etc. It will be seen that Bhakti is itself both a feeling and
an action. A

Bhakti has three stages, viz., Sadhan-Bhakti, Bhav-Bhakti and Prem-Bhakti.
Sadhan-Bhakti is that stage of culture when the feeling has not yet been roused.
_ In Bhav-Bhakti the feeling awakes, and in Prem-Bhakti the feeling is fully set
to action. Bhakti is a spiritual feeling towards the spiritual object of love.

Sadhan-Bhakti is of two sorts, one is called the Vaidhi-Sadhan-Bhakti and
the other is Raganuga-Sadhan-Bhakti. The word “Vaidhi’ is from Vidhi or rule.
Where Bhakti is to be roused by the rule of the Shastras, there the ‘Vaidhi-Bhakti’
works as long as the feeling is not roused. Where one out of natural tendency
loves Krishna, there is a principle called Rag which is no other than a strong
desire to serve the Lord of the heart. One who is tempted by the beauty of
this process to follow Him, has a tendency to cultivate his feeling for Krishna.
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This is ‘Raganuga-Sadhan-Bhakti’. This latter class of Sadhan is stronger than
the ‘Vaidhi-Sadhan’.

Cultivation of the friendly feeling for Krishna is performed in nine different
forms : :

1. To hear the spiritual Names, Form, Attribute and Lila of Krishna. 2. To
utter and sing all those. 3. To meditate on and reiterate all those. 4. Service
of His Holy Feet. 5. Worship. 6. Bowing Down. 7. Doing all that pleases Him.
8. Friendship. 9. Resignation. '

Of all these forms, Kirtan or singing the Name etc. of Krishna is the best.
Humble knowledge is necessary in these forms of worship and fruitless discussions
must be avoided. There are some who stare at the theory of worshipping Sri
Murti. “Oh”, they say, “It is idolatry to worship Sri Murti. Sri Murti is an
idol framed by an artist and introduced by no other than Bealzebub himself.
Worshipping such an object would rouse the jealousy of God and limit His
omnipotence, omniscience and omnipresence!”. We would tell them, “Brethren.
I candidly understand the question and do not allow yourself to be misled by
sectarian dogmas. God is not jealous, as He is without a second. Bealzebub
or Satan is no other than object of imagination or the subject of an allegory.
An allegorical or imaginary being should not be allowed to act as an obstacle
to Bhakti. Those who believe God to be impersonal, simply identify Him with
some power or attribute in nature, though, in fact, He is above nature, her laws
and rules. His holy wish is law, and it would be sacrilege to confine His
unlimitated excellence by identifying Him with such attributes as omnipotence,
omnipresence and omniscience-attributes which may exist in created objects such
as time, space etc. His excellence consists in having in Him mutually contradictory
powers and attributes, ruled by His Super-natural Self. He is identical with His
All-beautiful person, having such powers as omnipresence, omniscience and
omnipotence, the like of which cannot be found elsewhere. His holy and perfect
person exists eternally in the spiritual world and at the same time existing in
every created object and place in all its fullness. This idea excels all other ideas
of the Deity. Mahaprabhu rejects idolatry as well, but considers Sri Murti worship
to be the only unexceptionable means of spiritual culture. It has been shown
that God is personal and All-Beautiful. Sages like Vyas and others have seen
that Beauty in their soul’s eyes. They have left us descriptions. Of course, word
carries grossness of matter. But truth still is perceivable in those descriptions.
According to those descriptions, one delineates a Sri Murti and sees the greatest
God of our heart there with intense pleasure. Brethren! is that wrong or sinful?
Those who say that God has no form, either material or spiritual, and again
 imagine a false form for worship are certainly idolatrous. But those who see
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the spiritual form of the Deity in their soul’s eyes, carry th’at‘impression as far
as possible to the mind, and then frame an Emblem for the satisfaction of the
material eye for continual study of the higher feeling are by no means idolatrous.
While seeing a Sri Murti, do not even see the image itself but see the spiritual
model of the image and you are a pure theist. Idolatry and Sri Murti worship
are two different things, but one simply confounds with the other out of hastiness.
To tell you the truth, Sri Murti worship is the only true worship of the Deity,
without which you cannot sufficiently cultivate your religious feelings. The world
attracts you through your senses as long as you do not see God in the objects
of your senses; you live in an awkward position which scarcely helps you in
procuring you your spiritual elevation. Place a Sri Murti in your house. Think
that God Almighty is the guardian of the house. The food that you take is His
Prasad. The flowers and scents are also His Prasad. The eye, the ear, the nose,
the touch and the tongue—all have a spiritual culture. You do it with a holy
heart and God will know it and judge you by your sincerity. Satan will have
nothing to do with you in that matter. All sorts of worship are based on the
principle of Sri Murti. Look into the history of religion and you will come to
this noble truth. The semetic idea of a particular God, both in the pre-Chritian
period of Judaism and post-Christian period of Christianity and Mohammedanism,
is nothing but a limited idea of Sri Murti. The Monarchic idea of a Jove amongst
the Greeks and of an Indra amongs the Aryan “Karmakanda” is also a distant
view of the same principle. The idea that a force and ‘Jyotirmaya Brahman’
of the meditators and formless energy of the ‘Shaktas’ is also a very faint view
of the Sri Murti. In fact the principle of Sri Murti is the truth itself differently
exhibited in different people according to their different phases of thoughts. Even
Jaimini and Comte, who are not prepared to accept a creating God, have prescribed
certain phases of the Sri Murti, simply because they have been impelled by some
inward action from the soul! Then again, we meet with people who have adopted
the Cross, the ‘Salgramsila’, the Lingam and such like emblems as indicators
of the inward idea of Sri Murti. Furthermore, if the Divine compassion, love
~and justice could be portrayed by the pencil and expressed by the chisel, why
should not the personal beauty of the Deity embracing all other attributes be

| portrayed in poetry or in picture or expressed by the chisel for the benefit of

-man? If words could impress thoughts, the watch could indicate time and sign

. could tell us a history, why should not the picture or figure bring associations

v
?

1
C

of higher thoughts and feelings with regard to the transcendental beauty of the
Divine personage?”

Sri Murti worshippers are divided into two classes : the ideal and the physical.

' Those of the physical school are entitled from their circumstances of life and state



July 2002° 7
et
¢ Ao st A e aEmmegfeeadid el wwae

fAergrecalferes e
GIYAMIOU] TS |
[ SACIRE ISR MR GER
TZA0R B GRSz

mﬁa a’mmﬂa* CeRfem) @R FFICFT TOFRO | 3Y WYY 230w sfere 233
mﬁﬂrﬁrﬂ%wvrmwﬁmwvawaﬁmww&—ﬁw
TA (I 218 AT oA I |

@2 AT APMOIARTed TG (TN 22ANE | ASe W9 FgFewd Temmel @2 g
T4 | JCR AL T | (@I TG *HF HAFo! Qemeiercs | e (@i xig) 591 (@ I5es
ORIT T 237 ANOIIKS | FFOF GNIF A8 ToR o) e e | @i *ime Sizw e
AR —ERIderes T fadire SRl it A ©iF @i ([Rems) sgew 9@ 233 |
G2 FHOPY FOTIA 226 APMOIITS | FCE IAFE AUF, Wi AT, Wi Ac [ e I |
@ g cpferal it F0er (Pt oA WM SRee 21 | Ry ool e «3@el Wz | 330
AT JlZ, Wi [R, S AR, e IR FgE [ Wy @95 971 o 79 237K FEAD
TTFH, (T 0 | o1 I TR AN T4z O 31 filg, 37 T W 9% o3 @i
PRl oigee 9 R we oy 230e HAfeH 1 @B Clite e 13, el Fprewa werwEel
@ AEIITe oY BT U 2Z0o ~fAA0e ~fow 230 | 329 el @] @, AmsisRred &
ATFS! IR LS P TS AR (TR T A SRfea e ek e
wmﬁ«ﬁéﬁﬁﬂa—wwcwﬁaqm%ﬁmﬁ@m—mﬁ—mﬁamw
a2 SIS 9 Tel WFYY 2300 Ao ~fT 23R | ALETS: Mg (@A T A A, @DiH
AR SIRIce 4 Meere ol Mcs #f%a Tw, SR IR M IR0 AR | Shiewel T
e oRAP TR AFER AT wFH @2 FAD AAFCA S FRACKA | AR
M pueom oy el wifim +fbreR @@ oRE T4 23 37 ofw frifks st 279
ST bALPIROT QIS Y& 222 SARCT TV IR SR (T Fofy 37 2 =3¢ (wforal
esim—ate ~RfFEFCex o I e | (57 W2 Tlba Sge TR 9B (@, @FOR IR
BHAF! T AT ST FACOS @R SIZR 4 2300 “AR=Ae 3 T sfew gedl ge
22} Fftemia werafe 2 AR | w3 et wForR 3 230 AR eTR AEe TN TER
v 220 o Ak graw wiE, #ifbat Aean e 2aeR o 3y wrma sl —asws
Wfbe =& i % i | Wi G F2U | @I Tt A% T e g oizl 230 ©iRE ATl
o I@eld 2 | Siew T WETele el afie 23T STw) FLE TGS
— BTN YOI HRe AHfeTe 28T | 377 Tieo @3 (@, Selite o3 SEm, oW
Tlired W Ffew 2 A WISl Tefiie et e 23/ AT | ST AmelTe



8 The Harmonist

(RTRR] 2RTole e NN L e zenws 379 ARuramre! sors I 23a0T |
B ORI “HRTR -5 RS, GIFF 2R MY | ARA O, MeT 389 [ Brm 20, wigEl
FAICAR SIATS-T WHMCAT &) GRIVE (o1 B3, *e AR WSeold s, R aema
HZS T 1 SIrey Fire FRE ey Poq AfSaa, Siane 7 G SveiRres 36T S
QIFY @IS ~AIaw, OlR 2303 WERA, (T A IR I HeS oMy g 233 s
FoF A%y A A (T, @ NG SRR FoF (v AT oA (q A BlRE IR
QST AT, (T AHT OIRANE G SIS Al S AP, #Hw 7 J 2ANRFCw A =, @713
Tge «3 W S =

AR G (P O] ST 2300 AT I3 fEwiol giem wéfis 33rern? Tew @
- FRRAGECR TG ToTeR o1 Arsowpipaee T JRT 7 7 G13 Fm «RmR
e sfmiea @R @ IRM Brer o Fwiaie) 32} Avmmey FHo-REE
AFASC ARl (P S, A AW G Sofan”— a3 el FARA GRS S, “Fo
et 12 &9 Wi <fRY | SToq TR SR (7 A e | -Gl A 7 e 77
iR G o STl SIRIcA RIGR I1” el IRl 22rery U ST Wi ofel FHaia
ol | ' . .

F-E-(-Folfirs e TR R A IS #AF 57 Sfere ez i,
IR PIEC AR AP | “Sr&! JaiiEiiie’”—tesrfiae oRire SRR g |

RIS LG SEPI © RS *R gITaeret WX, Smley (iR T3 TFeld WEGFSIE |

Reowet femn weaia siaiemt e sRure | swif ReEomel 571 R B w0 e Teoite
T, SIYT 9 G971l fey Afe =3rerg |

GAETT AR T AR @ 127 721 1 R | 9 ST GFR (T TS HPolco
K I CHICES! e (ILFMAE F0F A THS TeT 7 7 FAR| (SIS whRE el
BRI FRA AT Freer | Sae FEEs @ (127 2R[IE A- Ty RS o

LRI @ e Reres S SRR 9 R | e 3R ¥ @ak e 50a fiy |
1 e wfefie @oq 2o FRumi e 236 | 2SI (AT FEOR Tered |

A (AR FETCE “TAR SRR Tt | 903 e @i wrRionn qEeaR B o) e e awfie
T TETRGA R AA f 0z TR I ORI wfce #AiEE SR Sy @3l gz s
T SRR weTs FHIA 7 I A o a3 2w 215 whRreres «ag B ST
SR I Frered | OReR e @z Ne-eftian aes TR hEe e
(FIgZeTTes ©IRRI RFgTrdl A WSizal wice =i | F2ef w1 aim e @i #ia SRRl
GO AV A= MCRA AT BT | @Bl @l SR 2R T 335 | (T alfediea

meﬁmmﬂa@,@mﬁwam%wﬂmaﬁmlmmm |

Gl T AT O (THIFCVRES N 236 | A 6 287 (313 woifon (603 ey & |
Maﬁq%ﬁm%mqmaawmﬁmmm%wﬁwﬁm
AN-F wiex WIS oR FHRT afce orRrE w29 OB T2 3 TR
cSrEa # @ FF SRz celerl (reat 33w, oIy 230e SRRl (ST TS | T T



July 2002 9

SR @3Fe T 22 (@, O R W TrReRcl we aifosts I e | GorieR
FPEACDE S~ fcerga | o Afenim, SR ot w9 i | trewrenRre
TRET IS TG €I Y FEH AR FAX Wiom wlva orRE (R ey s a7
<R | TEI TR ORI WP W [ Te FHAR 1w 220 e FZa et
S TR | ICH s TR 4Rt e | e W e | 37 (i TS @ RS el
o7 FAlETe @i | ow i @ e F A wfi Aweme wF R Sied A @ TRIgHT
sfgnt AP e ©IRR WFA R G, FEH AN A7 ¢ FHR oy Aagels A3
FRO |

o 3 Ffea fraice, il (TR effodita Te SR TRme SR #Iited =Ie 2oy
g g epm fice SomA 22 | g oRRl TS (P T8 Aaug Foi 2307, @3
e s W AR oifbe | ot gl e T '33RE (3, e A e 69y
(SR (AT 8 TS Trasl i PR Sfeq e TW—@g (@Y G |

GRFC FCAS IR (o1 | &S IATIR YN [eoAART ARAI@IFE T 23+ | (HRfua
ATTIFI R0 T T@ (AT R s SIFe T |1 S ¢ SR FACE e, WP I5RIA
(31 = R (A @G B AL TGS SGoHIACT 2 BEIR B (R FHATHCAR LA
T, @37 (P [Fow g Alm =iz = ol $fE | Gim qowte il 72 sfics sfire a3
B SR 7L SR (| (IURER GTelay, (7 =R $n wemd wiq Ffce wfEe )
SremIACT L TR ARG GIREC e, S SR WK, ofF, F6 MR 2308
=i | Y7 Zaee AU, Aeems FRfE airela v FfRee IfRee 3 AW w27 Feq
e IRCe, AT GINTS AN IR0 IRCS 212 &y (13 (A Fopics sferar (o |
B ~icd TN B GRS A Féw @ Awamidend wiq FReoleE | G Ifes iz
CTRRICE (A3 RIS YRS 223 e rzeniat FRet | Aeamiced 72 Fes wfes! s e
Wi Teife 2391 o8 Seffoeika aame!

@3 e oy wfiwaite wR «if ey 3z IFT vl ¢ ~Aeis FHeR [ @ 7w
Ry St wIRiRe e e A | (T AfSHAT IS A TR Gl SRR SRicaibe
JRRHT T eeiA IS AW, TRl IS WO SfHF 77 2809 #iica I Al 230 AT |
@ @ (R FH0F A THS TRIET 7 I A1l TR SRS 29 FAIRIR LM el Tuisol
A @O SRR Tofieet v (Al 22ANR | BRE WAl BRI | e Soled Sleslfers
. ARYETS 23ee SR T GBI OIRIME FHTA (lF 2300 bA@ Fe HRAR (PG Sl
Tl B Il 98 IR AGRCAR WG @2 SR A O ASIEIre @Tg
ST AN FRAR A7 IR | IR FWAR O gl 7 S e WA W R
% o= 308 ANcoTe AT &0 8 AFIGCH (T G GEIR FIEFE 2300 [FFFo 9]
(e emaiftme AT F961 RS & F(E, TNAM-Frow FRCo I, IE AGANATAT
™y Ffce Ife AN SR GFOiE GTel Ae I RS Ancafe afd A
SRR FYfe cof e 39, e saRafemesd wwe @iRd I buaped 2%
Y wifgs 230 | oA (W WA S vl IRRfEE waitce wiefes by R 2&ere




10 The Harmonist : ‘

w“w”mwﬁmwﬁea&*{mmemﬂﬁvw,m@wﬁmaﬁzmw |
SR RIS (7l T, (R WACE (IRRRE A AT g ) TR el e 2Rl |
mwwﬁm«awtmwmmﬁﬂmﬁmﬁmmw‘
MW oal 22zl 9] TR Aerikre @3 AR AE SREE TR ¢ 2Red |
ﬁw%@ﬂ%“g@m”wﬁemwﬁwmmmwamwﬁu 1

maﬁwﬂm,sﬂﬁﬁ@ﬁi«m@wﬁ%ﬁaﬁmmﬂmﬁmwﬂm}
z%r«-r&iﬁﬁsw?ﬂ%W?%t,aﬁﬂw‘WmﬁaWW@ﬁﬁa@nmm'
w,%ﬁmmwﬁmﬁmﬁmmm?amwww@mm%wm ‘|
mmmmﬂm?%wm“mW@w@m%ﬁmmj
AT @3 FERNLAS | T R IR TR WK | 9 (Fr@e DG SR AT 6
TR T T T wfon ey forer 72 iz sit A el wim SRmRe | S TR
qﬁaw&w%@nﬂﬁ%mwﬁﬂ@mlﬁmmwﬁmw
mmmammmmsﬁm@mmammﬁmwwww 1
memcmmmlmmﬂmmm&ﬁml |
ﬁmmmwmﬂqﬁmw%mw{mwmmwwwwl
| TR Y TRACER SRERT TeteiAeE Yo oy Bafs wsd QA | wolae P FHGIR, |
foxEit <= I W= | 973 (@ BRI T 3 & Ao J@olelcs @ Toirs BIED IR A
ﬁqum,%ﬁimmm,mﬁw&ﬁwwmwmm
mec@wﬁfﬁw,%ﬁmmﬁwmmwnww
REteiceIcar Wi <2 ware Siefim AR o] s SoRaIeR 5 @ o] R 3300 |
wEﬁsﬂlaiw%ﬁmWﬂWemwmmmw |
2O A IS 9B g2 ~RACS Bl o A A1 o (¥ W, 37 TR
SR SR ORHACE A& W FRAC | W, SR et 2o wepie wRal |
T *irg e T SRR | & ef TR, & L ST e S ARl @ T T
TG Tl 2R T2 e SRl G ¢ o W wmee | TR e T 230 |
SRS (altetes AsiRafkeaw | : . |
| %@WWWW&Q?W“W@WWWTQW%’@WW@@W |
O3 e vl ARTS . T ww el eiRRIRTe @jg “CoT 3R 20 I |
FHG T Fowa AR AR 17 —wgerge @2 P iR | oRmsd 1o R @B M
%'Mﬂﬁmwmmﬁ@mmwmwmcmmﬁ@wﬁw
T e QA1 Poam 1R | Wowd A (MR @ AeoMeRerastsl 7 GoRe celw Rroaelaiol s
AP R G Fold gl ‘ |

R0 e ArAeRPel 1 Rrars TRlely e v Rewel 90a | §9ae SEal F4e
.WG-WWNWWJWWWMﬂWW@m,WW@ﬁf‘\a?en@@l@ﬁam
AR TR TR eI “E T TS | “ER 74 e ey - SR
—RfA @2 e frora woam fofi *Rors Agren ort 31 e




o July 2002 11
SANATAN GOSWAMI

His DIVINE GRACE oM VISHNUPAD 108 TRIDANDI SwaAMI
SHR1 SRIMAD BHAKTI SRAVAN TiRTHA GoswaMI MAHARAJ

The king of Karnataka was like an omnipresent and all-knowing God incarnate.
He was an Yajurveda Brahmin from the Bharadwaj gotra clan. His son-was
named Aniruddha. Aniruddha had two sons — Rupeshwar and Harihara.
Rupeshwar was a past master in the shastras and his brother Harihara was a
great warrior. After the death of Aniruddha Harihar displaced the elder brother
Rupeshwar from the throne and deposed him from the kingdom. Rupeshwar and
his wife left the country and ran away to the land of Pausasta. He made friends
with the king of the land named Shikhareshwar and he started living there in
peace and amity. ,

Rupeshwar’s son was called Padmanabha. Not only was he a handsome lad
and a kind prince but he was well-versed in the Vedas, the Upanishads, in the
grammar and in the field of literature his eloquence knew no bounds.

He left Shikhardham and started living beside the Ganges in Nabahatta or
Naihati. He married the daughter of Pandit Yadujeevan Tarka Panchanan. The
good lady’s name was Rama Devi. They had eighteen daughters and five
sons. - Jagannath was the name of the fifth son because the entire family was
devoted to Lord Jagannath, who was the child’s family deity. The five sons
were named as follows — Purushottam, Jagannath, Narayana, Murari and
Mukunda.

.Mukunda’s son was called Kumardev. Kumardev was a great ritualist and
if he came in touch with a person who was not a Hindu then he could not drink -
even water without first doing a penance. When there was a religious upheaval
in Naihati this gentleman went to Chandradweep and started to live there.” He
married the daughter of Harinarayan Visharad’s daughter Revati. Harinarayan
was a resident of Madhaipur — which was on the eastern side of the river
Mahananda. This couple had several sons out of whom three were eminent and
their names were Roop, Sanatan and Anupam.

Sanatan’s original name given by his father was Amar. Roop’s paternal name
was Santosh and Anupam was called Ballabh, Srijeeb Goswami was the son of
Anupam, - .
‘ When Kumardev left thls earth the three sons were being brought up in their
maternal grandfathers home. - They became renowned pundits who acquired
immense knowledge. The king of Gour, Hussain Shah came to hear about their
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legendary attributes. He sent his security chief Keshab Chhatri to Madhaipur
to bring back these two brothers well-known for their qualifications. He said
to himself ‘I must have a look at these two brothers, who are so famous for their
knowledge and for their devotion.’ _ :

Since the king had invited them, the invitation could not be ignored. The
two brothers boarded the palanquin and came to meet the king at Ramkeli. The
king decided to employ both the brothers, because he was pleased with them.
It may not have been expedient to refuse the king, so the two Brothers agreed
to accept employment with the king. The king saw that the boys were exceptional
in looks, in demeanour, in devotion and in their education. Sanatan was appointed
as the principal secretary and Roop was appointed as his first officer. The titles
“-that were bestowed on them were — Sakar Mallik and Dabir Khas.

Even they were happy at their appointed lot but they did not give up their
love of the Shastras — and kept up their study of the various religious texts.
Pundits used to come not only from Nabadwip but also from places as far away
as Karnataka. But the brothers could get no peace in their hearts only from
discussing the texts of the shastras, or from acquiring further knowledge. They
had heard of Sri Gouranga Mahaprabhu from different sources. They were
desperate to see him and to meet him. But how could they get respite from
the day to day work of the kingdom?

They wrote to Mahaprabhu while he was residing in Neelachal—“Prabhu, how
do we get freedom from this bondage?”

In answer Prabhu reassured them; He wrote — “Just as a woman who is
in love with another man, other than her husband, does all the work of the house
but yet remembers her beloved all the time and can get pleasure out of that
remembrance, similarly you two should behave like worldly people, but at the
same time, all the while like true devotees one should constantly be aware of
the presence of his ishta — Lord Sri Krishna.”

In other words —“do your work, but keep your mind and attention on the
Lord.”

When Mahaprabhu came to the town of Ramkeli — there was tremendous
furore among the people. Hussain Shah became scared. Was there going to
be a revolt or a civil war of castes? He sent his able chief Keshab Chhatri to
find out the truth, Why were there so many people on the streets? Why was
there so much of pandemonium?

Keshab Chhatri tried to wave aside the situation as irrelevant. He said that
a poor Brahmin sanyasi had gone out on a pilgrimage. A few lazy and curious
people, who have nothing better to do have gathered together to satisfy their
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idle curiosity. There was nothing to worry about. And this was certainly no
reason why the king should become scared or jealous.

Hussain shah then went to Dabir Khas and Shakar Mallik to get their views
on the subject. They told him “The Good Lord who has given you this kingdom
to rule and to enjoy, the Lord God whose goodwill has been the reason for your
success in every endeavour of yours, the person who has bestowed this kingdom
upon you is none other than God himself who is now in the garb of this mendicant,
and is going from place to place. It is your great good fortune that he has chosen
to appear in your kingdom.” :

“Really?” the nawab was very surprised.

“Why are you asking us? Please ask yourself. Your innermost soul will be
able to give you the correct answer, whatever you feel yourself in your inner
most heart will be the truth.”

Hussain Shah did not express anything, instead he became humble. He said,
“] don’t know why, but my heart also seems to tell me the same thing.” And
he went inside into the inner chambers in a mood of anxiety.

God knows what the nawab was actually planning. May be his humility was
just a show to fool others, may be he had cruel plans actually. The two brothers
decided to go and meet the sanyasi, or Mahaprabhu, since darshan was easy and
he was accessible. The brothers did not want to waste any more time.

Shakar Mallik and Dabir Khas changed their clothes. In the middle of the
night the two brothers went to meet their master.

They bit upon, pieces of grass and the two brothers fell down straight at
their masters feet.

‘Prabhu looked at them in great blessing and said “Get up, control your
humility.” '

They submitted, “We are doing lowly work and are amongst lowly people.
No one in the world is as impure as us. We feel ashamed to even ask for your
pardon,” the two brothers said. The two brothers also added, “It was easy to
change Jagai and Madhai. They are Brahmins, stayed in Nabadwip and do not
serve under lowly people. Their only fault was doing some lowly work. In order
to criticize you, they took youf name and they attained salvation. Let alone your
name, even if one thinks of your name sins are washed always. But we? We
have to constantly mingle with people who kill cows and Brahmins. What will
happen to us? There is no one for us but you. Please salvage our souls and
show us the way, to attam the height that will show your strength. Make your
name true, by restormg us from the sins that we have committed.”

Prabhu replied—“Your humility has touched my soul and my heart bleeds
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for you. But why should you be afraid? Do your work in the king’s palace but
keep mentally aloof as you have done. Your constant remembrance of the Lord
will help you to attain salvation and cut the bonds of sansar. I have come to
Ramkeli, for no other reason but to see the two of you. Do not worry, very soon
your bonds to this worldly ties will end. Lord Krishna will bless you. From
today, your names will be Sanatan and Roop.” : '

So the two brothers felt elated and reassured beyond measure.

“Prabhu, do not stay in this area for too long.” Looking at Gourhari Sanatan
said, “The king is of a different religion. We do not know how his mind works.
Besides on a pilgrimage is it good to go with. so many people?”

“You are right Sanatan. To go on a pilgrimage it is unwise to take so many
people. It disturbs the peace and detracts from the enjoyment of the pilgrimage.”
He went upto Kanai’s Natshala and returned towards Nilachal.

The two brothers Roop and Sanatan started thinking about leaving this
worldly existence.

First of all they took the name of Lord Krishna so that they could devote

themselves entirely at the feet of Sri Chaitanya. The rites associated with getting
success at a manrta is known as “Purashcharan”. They performed that. They
did this “Purashcharan” of Lord Krishna’s name because Mahaprabhu was none
other than Lord Krishna Himself.

“Roop took leave and left. But Sanatan pretended to be ill and stayed at

home. He was the Prime Minister. So he knew that his leave woruld not be

sanctioned. In fact the Nawab would be very upset if he asked for leave. If |

he gave in his resignation—then it was sure that he would be put behind bars.
But how could he serve the king? It was evident that he had completely lost
interest in his job. So pretending to be ill was his only way out.

The king asked the royal physician—“What is the illness? Go and check him |

out.” The royal physician went to see and reported back—“The illness is only
an excuse. Santan is quite hale and hearty. He is simply sitting at home and
“he is reading the shastras.”

The Nawab paid a surprise visit to Sanatan at his residence. And he saw
for himself that Sanatan was engaged in discussing and disseminating the
Bhagavat with senior Bhattacharyas, in his home.

“So? You are quite well, and yet you are not attending to your duties, what
does it mean?” The Nawab asked in anger. '

Sanatan replied quietly, “Sir! I do not have any inclination to-serve you any
further. Please employ someone else in my place.” '

So the de01s1on was a conscious one of neglecting royal duties. The Nawab
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ordered him to be arrésted and to be put as a prisoner in a cell.

Sanatan was imprisoned. A few days later, the king went into war against
Orissa, he himself led the troops and told Sanatan, “you also come, along with
me. .
‘Sanatan replied — “Please excuse me, Sir, if you denigrate the sanctity of
the temples, I will not be able to stand it.”

“Oh T see!” said, the Nawab. He ordered that even in prison Sanatan was
to be kept schackled in handcuffs. |

Roop wrote to Sanatan—“Anupam and I are going to Brindavan to serve at
the feet of the Master. You come as soon as possible, however if you can manage.
I have kept ten thousand coins with the grocer at Ramkeli. Give that as a bribe
and try to escape.” _ :

Sanatan tried to please the jaildr by flattering him. He said —“You are a
livihg saint, a great sage. You know the Koran and the great books very well.
How many people can compare with you in knowledge?”

The jailor was mollified at the Prime Minister'’s sweet words.

“If you release a prisoner from the prison then God will deﬁmtely help you
to achieve salvation.”

The jailor asked — “Tell me what I should do?”

“Remember, I have helped you many a time earlier. Please oblige me a little
now. Please release me, and let me go, listen, I will glve you five thousand coins.
You will get salvation and money in one go.”

“But, I am scared of the Badshah.”

“The Badshah has gone to fight in a war. May be he will never return. And
if he does come back, then tell him that Shakar Mallik went to the river for
his morning ablutions and suddenly jumped into the river. I searched a lot but
could not find him. He was handcuffed, so could not swim, he must have got
drowned. When the Badshah hears this, he will surely conclude that I am dead
and he will not punish you. Listen, please don’t be afraid. As soon as I leave
this kingdom, I will become a fakir and will go stralght down to Mecca.”

- But the jailor was not satisfied.

“Okay, then I will give you seven thousand.” said Sanatan — “The grocer
has the money, lead me to him. I will give you the money. You count the money
and when you are satisfied, then you can release me.”

The money was a great lure, The jailor became tempted. » »

He released Sanatan and cut away his handcuffs. During the night Sanatan
crossed the Ganges.

In this world the only truth is reaching the feet of the Lord. To reach there

»
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whatever comes in the way, should be brushed aside in any way possible, by |
hook or by crook one should go to the feet of the Lord. And that is the only
message for mankind. Everyman should strive to attain the feet of the Lord.

Sanatan took Ishan, his servant and chose a quiet, undisturbed route. He |
chose to stop when he came to Patda-Parbat. He told the chieftain there — !
please help us on our way. ‘

The Chieftain knew how to count and he counted and saw that these people
were carying eight gold coins. So he said—happily—“have a bath and eat well.
Then in the night I will show you the way.”

They completed their bath and meal, but Sanatan became a little suspicious.
Why were these people showering them with so much attention? He cannot
recognise me at all, I am wearing the garments of a poor man, then why is he
so attentive to me? I hope this does not spell dangers for me in the guise of
hospitality. '

Sanatan asked Ishan, “Do you have anything that is likely to tempt people?”

Ishan said — “I have seven gold coins with me.”

“Why did you bring these devils with you? Give it to me.”

Sanatan took the gold coins to the chief of the tribe. He said — “I have
seven gold coins with me and I give them to you as my appreciation of your |
hospitality towards us. Please take them and then show us the way.”

“Not seven, you have eight gold coins with you,” the tribal chief said —
“Anyway, I had decided to kill you for the gold to-night. But I did not have
to do that. You are giving it to me on your own. Listen, I shall not accept
this gold from you. Because I feel that I should not commit any sin, rather "
I feel tempted to become good. I will give ‘a man with you who will carefully
take you over to your destination.”

Sanatan refused to take back the gold. He said—*“No, if I carry this gold,
I will be killed on the way by bandits or dacoits. I beg you to accept this and
to save my life.” '

So the tribal chief accepted the gold and appointed four body guards to
accompany them through the forest.

After crossing the hill and the forest Sanatan asked Ishan, “Do you have
anything more to declare?”

Ishan said — “I have one more gold coin with me.”

Sanatan said — “All right, you keep it with yourself and go back to the home.”

Ishan started crying.

Sanatan said — “I am poor, and have to travel alone. I am completely
moneyless, and have nothing with me.” ’
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‘Sanatan had a torn blanket over his body and a jug in his hands, he walked
fearlessly and alone. Fearless because he had surrendered to Lord Krishna and
had accepted Lord Krishna as his protector.

He came to Hajipur. His brother-in-law Srikanta stayed there. He was in
charge of supplying horses to Badshah Hussain Shah. When he met Srikanta
he said — “I want to meet Gouranga, so I have run away from the prison.”

“But how are you dressed? Come to my house and rest for a few days. Shave
your face and get a clean gentlemanly appearance.”

Sanatan said, “No, I will not stay here even for a minute. I want to go to
Kashi (Varanasi), so please help me to reach the other gide of the Ganges.”

Srikanta saw that this was a different Sanatan, the man was not interested
in clothes or in his appearance. The only thing that he wanted was God. His
only food was thinking about the Lord. And his only happiness was to depend
upon the Lord.

Srikanta helped him to cross the Ganges. He also gave him a thick blanket
to save and protect him from the cold.

Sanatan walked upto Kashi. He heard that Mahaprabhu was there. He had
been a guest in Chandrashekhar’s residence.

.Sanatan came to the door of that house.

Mahaprabhu was omniscient. He said — “Look there is a vaishanav at the
door. Please call him inside.” ,

Sanatan was totally bereft of any of the marks of a vaishnav and his clothes
also did not mark him as one. So the man said—*“No, there is no vaishnav there,
only a mendicant is sitting at the door.”

“Okay, go and call him inside.” :

As soon as Sanatan came and stood in the courtyard, Mahaprabhu went up
and embraced him.

Sanatan said, “Please do not touch me. I am a sinner, I am a low person,
I am not worthy of your embrace.”

Mahaprabhu said — “I am touching you to cleanse myself. Your devotion
can clean the entire world. The person who is devoid of Bhakti cannot even
clean himself, let alone cleanse others. So let me touch you, and let me look
at you, and let me sing your praise. It is a pleasure to see a true devotee, to
touch a true disciple is the fruit of this devotion, and to sing the praise of a
great devotee is what the tongue aspires for. It is rare to find a true disciple
in this world. Please do not be afraid. Lord Krishna has released you from
pain.” F

“I do not know Krishna, my Lord. I only know you.” said Sanatan “You have
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released me from imprisonment.”

Prabhu ordered Chandrashekhar—“Get him shaved and make him clean.”

Sanatan shaved and had a bath in the Ganges. Chandrashekar gave him
new clothes to wear. Sanatan did not accept that. He said—<*I do not want
new clothes. Give me an old cloth.” ’ v

Tapan Mishra gave him what he desired. An old dhoti was torn into two
to cover his body and his limbs. -

Tapan offered him the left of the food from Mahaprabhu’s plate in his own
home. b A

The Maharashtrain Brahmin said — “As long as you are in Kashi please accept
alms at my residence.”

Sanatan refused. He said — “No, I will beg everyday, why should I come
to your door everyday?” :

Mahaprabhu was pleased with Sanatan’s apathy towards worldly interests.
But why was he looking at Sanatan’s blanket repeatedly? Maybe he was not
approving of it. The person who was to beg for his food, should not have such
an expensive blanket on his body.

Sanatan had gone for a bath in the Ganges. He saw that someone had given
to dry a fettered blanket after washing it. He told the man — “Please brother,
will you accept my blanket for your thin quilt?”

A blanket for a tattered quilt? The man agreed instantly and happily.

He covered himself with the tattered quilt and went to Prabhu. Prabhu was
happy and said, “Lord Krishna has freed you entirely from worldly ties. The
true physician heals the soul completely and gets rid of every vestige of the
illness.” :

Sanatan sat at his feet like a true disciple. He said “I have spent all this
time amongst villages and worldly péople, now that you have rescued me, please
tell me what are my duties. I have three questions — Who am I? Why have
these pains engulfed me? And What is going to be good for me?”

Gourhari answered his three questions. ,

Who am I and what is my true nature? Living beings are Lord Krishna’s
servants. When living beings forgets this and seek pleasures outside, then the

delusions of this world engulfs him. And he is released from pain — through

knowledge and through the blessings of the saints. If through the shastras and
through the safe sermons he looks inwards, towards godhead within then he is

released from the Maya that engulfs him. So the name of the Lord and singing
His name is the essence of life.”
The question is—
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«Who is Krishna?” “Krishna is my only Lord and master, my only releaser,
my only attainment. And that is what bhakti aspires for. Prayers lead us to
love, and that love comes to us to give us a taste of the sweetness of Krishna.
So that love is what is needed the main thing that we aspire towards.”

In Kashi near the Ganges for two months Mahaprabhu gave instructions to
Sanatan. He explained to him — relationships, necessities, devotion and the
denotations of a word. Relationship was to be established with Krishna, the
denotation was devotion, necessity was love and the means to achieve this end
was penance or prayer. There were five ways to achieve this goal — being near
saints, nam kirtan, listening to the Bhagavat, staying in Mathura, and worshipping
the deities.

Parikshit had found Sri Krishna through his hearing, Shukdeva had found
Him through Kirtan, Prahlad had found Him through remembrance, Laxmi
through serving at His feet, Prithu through worship, Akrur through singing the
praises of the Lord, Hanuman through service, Arjun through frlendshlp with
the Lord and Bali through self-sacrifice. )

He was told about Krishna Tattwa, abut Avatar Tattwa, about devotion, and
was explained about bhakti that was mixed with true love for the Lord — raganuga
bhakti, Lord Krishna was godhead Himself.

Lord Krishna was God incarnate. From one Lord Krishna had come
innumerable avatars or incarnations of God. It was impossible to keep count of
them. It was like seeing small bits of moon through the thick leaves of a large
tree. The moon could only be seen in tiny shreds.

Sanatan asked him — “Lord, this is the Kaliyuga. How one is to know who
is the true Avater of this age?”

Prabhu said, “You will know by analysing the sacred texts very carefully.
The avatar will never ever declare himself as the avatar. He will not reveal
himself, one has to watch out for the signs to recognise him.”

“The person who appears as Himself, sings the praises of the Lord in Kirtan
in public, and gives love to everyone. He is the true incarnation of God in this
Kaliyuga.” Sanatan told him in anguish — “Tell me, are these characteristics
not true of an avatar?”

Prabhu said — “Don’t try to be clever. Listen to me about Lord Krishna.”

Krishna is very young. He exists in the youth permanently, or he is constantly
young, young forever. The tremendous magnificence' that he possesses cannot
be understood by the mind or the eyes, not even a fraction of it can be imbibed
by our senses. Krishna has no one to call his own, in fact there is no one of
His stature. Amongst all His leela’s His leela as a human being is the most
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superior. He is astounded at His own good looks. And He wants to taste His
own self and is interested in trying to enjoy himself.

Those women who are totally faithful to their husbands, even those Laxmis
of Vaikuntha are attracted towards Him. And Lord Krishna is attracted towards
the pure love that exudes from the Gopis. This is a love that is truly selfless,
free from bodily desires. He is constantly playing with these true lovers, and
this play is so wonderful that even Cupid’s heart becomes disturbed as he watches
this play. Kamdev produces upheavals in everyone’s heart through piercing the
arrow of love, but here he himself is attracted. And that is why Lord Krishha
is called, Madanmohan over here because Madan is another name for Kamdev.
“By climbing in the vehicle of the Gopi’s hearts, the Lord is able to create
upheavals in the mind of Manmatha and is thereby known here as Madanmohan.”

Sweetness is the final end of the Lord’s devotion. And that is what has been
explained by the Bhagbat. So listening of the Bhagbat is what every living being
should aim to do. The text to the Bhagwat inspires beings to attract them towards
the Lord and takes them nearer to Him. “

“Sanatan, the Lord is truly pleased with you. He has blessed you |
tremendously. He has used me as an instrument, He has distracted my mind |
and through my mouth He has helped you to hear about the magnificence of |
his creation. I am an insane person, unbalanced in mind and I say things without
releasing what I am saying. My job is to simply float in the sweetness of the
Lord’s name.”

“Just say once, Krishna I belong to you. Say that my body, heart and soul
are all yours. I feel happy with you, I am yours completely. There is no one
but you in me, and then you will find that Maya has disappeared. The person
who lives in delusion or Maya is not fearless, and the person who lives in fear
will always suffer.” :

“When the saints bless you, you then receive the blessings of the Lord. Till
you receive the blessing of the saints and the dust of their feet, your mind cannot
rest in the Lord. The moment you take the blessings of the saints, immediately
you get salvation and complete success.”

Remember correct action is true living and incorrect living is a wrong way |
to survive. “Remember, asceticism or worship is of two kinds. One is bound
by the rules, the other depends on emotions or affection. The person who has
no love for the Lord does the worship or says the prayers because he is afraid
of the strictures of the sacred texts, not because he means to make the Lord |
happy. And the person who loves the Lord, does not care at all about rules
and rituals, he worships from his heart, to make his most precious Lord happy
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with his devotion.

The hunger for the Lord is true affection. It does not depend on any sacred
text, it only aspires towards true love for the Lord. Since it depends on emotions
so it bypasses the texts. He sings the praises of the Lord and does Kirtan
externally, but internally he always remembers the Lord and is serving Him
constantly. He looks upon the Lord in any way that he pleases and delves deep
inside his mind to constantly serve Him in the way chosen by the devotee. You
choose to become a servant, or a friend or a beloved. That is how the true devotion
and affection arises in the soul. When the affection becomes intense then it turns
to love.

Even through great good fortune a person feels respect towards God, is
attracted towards the sacred texts and starts believing in them. Then he goes
to saints. Through the saints, he starts listening to devotional songs or starts
doing Kirtan, and then starts prayers and meditation. Through this devotion
and meditation all the roots of evil are destroyed. The desire to attain salvation
and enjoyment gets annihilated. When the mind gets detached from these useless
things, only then can we achieve firm faith. From faith comes the taste for
attachment to the Lord, from attachment is born the seed of love. And when
this affection gets deepened and strong then love for the Lord, the deepest boarding
of true love is born.

What are the symptoms of a saint or a devotee who has germinated the seeds
of love in himself?

End of sorrow. To be without sadness even if there is a reason for sadness.
Continuous singing of the name of the Lord, unfailing discipline, not spending
a single minute without the name of the Lord, detachment from the world, lack
of pride, a complete faith in Krishna’s coming to bless him, or in Krishna’s
appearance. A restlessness to meet the Lord, a constant need to listen to the
name of the Lord being sung. A tendency to speak about the glories of the Lord
and Master and a desire to live in the pilgrimage centres.

Mahaprabhu said; “Sanatan” I beseeth you to perform four other important
tasks. Please reestablish the lost pilgrimage centres in and around Mathura.
Please spread the message of service to the Lord in the Brindavan region. Also
teach them about the behaviours of a true vaishnava and about the true ways
of a devotee. Let them get rid of the dry devotion that they practice and tell
them about fine faith and ways of true detachment.

Sanatan said—*“I cannot hold even a drop of this ocean of nectar that I see
here in front of me. However, if thou should desire to make this disabled devotee
dance to your tune then please keep your feet on my head.”
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Prabhu said — “Whatever I have taught you should get manifested through
you,” and then He blessed Sanatan by keeping His hand on Sanatan’s head.
Then he gave him the tasks of collecting vaishnav smriti texts and told him
how it should be done.
The Lord said — “You do not have to worry about anything. The Lord will
provide you with knowledge and wisdom and emotions. Once you start to write!
you will find that all the writings are coming to you naturally and are appearing
automatically in your mind’s eye. “As you write, and when you write the Lord
will inspire you.” /
“Now go to Brindavan. I have another request to you,” said Gourhari—“When
my devotees come to Brindavan in tattered garbs and with just a bowl in their
hands, then look after them.”
Around the woods surrounding Braja or Brindavan Sanatan went around
looking for the Lord. He spent the days underneath one tree or the other and
the nights were spent in one grove or another. He found out and located the
secret texts relating to the greatness of Mathura and thereby located and found
all the pilgrimage centres of that area.
But he did not like it without the Lord and the Master. So he started walking
. towards Puri. He did not go through roads, he went through the forests. He
was walking completely alone, completely helpless. He walked hungry, sometimes
only filling his stomach with water, sometimes, surviving on a few grains of chick-
peas, at times surviving on minimum food. The area was known for its polluted
water and he had rashes all over his body. His body started itching. So he
thought — “How can I go in front of the Lord with this diseased body? I am
not deserving of Lord Krishna’s name or his blessings, so my body has broken
out in rashes. I cannot even enter the temple. I will not keep this body, I
will commit suicide. Rath Yatra is about to commence soon. On that day, I
will keep on looking at my Lord, and come under the wheels of the great chariot,
and my body will be destroyed.”
In Neelachal he came to stay in Haridas’s abode
The Lord came to the temple after He had seen the offerings given to thel
deity. He came and he stretched his arms wide to embrace Sanatan. l
Sanatan stepped backwards. “No, no, do not touch me please. I am despicable
and untouchable. My entire body’s covered with scars and with eczeena.”
But Mahaprabhu refused to listen. He embraced Sanatan forcefully. The
Puss from Sanatan’s body touched the skin of Mahaprabhu’s body. Sanatan felt
unbelievably guilty, but the Master was smiling gently.
Sanatan stayed on with Haridas. The Master said — “So what is the problem?
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The two of you stay together and have daily baths in the sweet name of the
Lord’s ocean of love.”

Sanatan stopped going to the temple. He would see the temple’s top from
a distance and would offer his devotions from a distance. Govinda used to bring
in the prasad. Whether it was obeisance to the Lord or whether it was the
consecrated food, he did not go to the temple himself but got it from a distance
and he did not give up his desire to end his life. The body that was full of
scras was to be destroyed beneath the wheels of the chariot.

Suddenly one day Mahaprabhu came over to Haridasa’s residence. He told
Sanatan—“Listen, you cannot go to the Godhead and cannot get Lord Krishna
if you kill yourself. Krishna is only available through intense devotion. If he
could he found through leaving this body then millions would have committed
suicide in one moment. But true faith and devotion are the only ways of achieving
the Lord.”

How strange — the Lord seemed to know even the innermost thought of
Sanatan.

“Who says that you are of a low caste? You call yourself a low caste person
because you feel like an outcast since you have been working for a long time
under Muslims. But devotees have no caste or creed. The person who worships
the Lord is great, he is big and of a superior caste. In faith and devotion everyone
attains a single caste. And if you are truly humble, then get rid of your pride
and you will see that the Lord has thrown infinite Mercy to you.”

Could Sanatan not realise the intense Mercy that the Lord had shown towards
him?

In prayer the best was the practice of nine types of Bhakti and out of those
nine ways the best was nam-kirtan. So Prabhu said — “just sing the name of
the Lord guilelessly and you will achieve true faith.

So it was evident that Prabhu did not approve of Sanatan’s decision of
taking his own life. Sanatan said “I am a very tiny creature, my life has no
separate existence or meaning of its own. I dance like a marionette to your
tune. But I wish to ask you one thing — what do you gain by keeping me
alive?”

“When you have surrendered yourself to me then you have no right over
your body, Prabhu said “How can you destroy something that does not
even belong to you? I need your body very badly. I will use it for devotional
purposes.”

Prabhu was stayiné‘at a place called Jameshwar Tota, He sent word to
Sanatan. Sanatan was to come during the period of the afternoon meal.
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Sanatan was staying with Haridas near Siddha Bakul. There were two ways

by which one could go to Jameshwar Tota from Siddha Bakul. One path led
through the sea beach along the sea and the other was through the city by passing
the temple gates. The one through the city was nearer and straighter, simpler
and an easier one. The other road was desolate, full of sand, without the shade |
of trees or without any plants. It was the month of summer but yet Sanatan
chose to go by the longer and more arduous route.
_ Sanatan walked and his feet started blistering as he walked along the hot
sand. He did not care about the blisters on his feet. Even though the sand
was hot and blistering his feet, yet he was in seventh heaven because the Lord
had called him and wanted to meet him.

The Lord was resting after his meal when Sanatan finally reached his
destination. Govinda brought the remnants of the prasad for him. And he partook
of the prasadam. ' .

“Which path did 'you take Sanatan,” the Lord asked him.

“I came through the Sea route, Lord,” he replied.

“But why did You not take the route of the lion gate in front of the temple?
That road is cooler. The sand along the seashore becomes hnheavenly hot at
this time. Your feet have become sore with blisters, how did you make like
this?” |

“No, Prabhu, I was not aware of the sores,” Sanatan said, “I cannot go thorough
the other route. The servants of the Lord Jagannath pass through that road.
If even by mistake I touch someone, then there will be great misfortune for me,
I will feel extremely guilty to do that. I cannot stand the fact that my body
will be instrumental in desecrating the work of the Lord or will in any way spoil
the spirit of devotion of the devotees.”

Prabhu was happy at this show of humility and at Sanatans deep sense of
respect for the almighty.

He said — “Who told you that you are unclean and an untouchable? You
are so pure that even the rishis and the saints will attain purity if they come
in contact with you,” saying this the Lord embraced him once more. Once again
the secretion and puss from Sanatans body spread onto the pure unsullied body
of the Lord.

He was repeatedly trying to prevent the Lord from embracing him, but the
Master was adament. Sanatan became ashamed once again. He told Jagadananda |
about his acute embarrassment and feeling of sorrow. Jagadananda advised him ‘
to leave Neelachal and to go to Brindavan.

Prabhu was very annoyed with J agadananda when he heard that and scolded
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. him for giving this advice. He said — that Jagadananda was an immature youth

and should not have had the audacity to advise Sanatan. “You are very precious
. to me, how can he understand your worth?”

Jagadananda considered himself lucky to be scolded by the Lord. Sanatan
said — “My Lord, you have scolded him because you consider him like a relative
of yours. And I am unrelated to you. That is why you keep on praising me!
Who is there on this earth that is so unfortunate as me? I could not become
close to you as a relative.” o

“] praise you my friend, not because I consider you as an outsider. Not
because I want to please you, but because I cannot help praising you. You have

so many virtues, that it is not possible to do anything other than praise you, -

for consider your own body as untouchablc yet to me it is full of nectar, your
body is made of subtle spirit because it is the body of a true devotee, it is full
of input and it is ethereal in nature but you think otherwise simply because
you are unaware of the truth, your senses are deluding you. Listen, I am
a sanyasi. I feel equality in everyone, so to me chandan and muck are the

same. So I cannot let you go. If I let you go then my religion of sanyas gets ‘

affected.”
Haridas said — “Prabhu, this is your sense of jesting with us. All this talk

about knowledge and gyan is utter rubbish. I know the truth.
“What is that?” '

“The truth is that we are sinners we are unclean and you are merciful towards -

us, and you are by nature forgiving towards sinner.” Said Haridas — “You have
accepted me because you are so kind and so loving. And even though you know
all about us, yet you have chosen to bless us and to give us a place at your
feet.”

“No, that is not at all true. I consider you all as my proteges and I consider

~ myself as thy protector. Just as a mother picks up a child and cleans him up,

s0 do I. Does a mother hate her child, or can she see the sins of her children?

The mother personifies love and affection. She personifies care and kindness.
Towards Sanatan also I have the same feelings, as a mother towards the child.
If a child has sores and pus all over his body then does the mother reject him?
Does she not pick him up to comfort him, tell me? In fact I feel that the mother
is always more partial towards the child who is suffering more.”

Then he later added—“The Vaishnav body is not of this earth, it is an ethereal
body. During initiation when the devotee surrenders to the Lord immediately
he becomes at one with him. The body of the devotee who has surrended to
the God achieved eternal life. So they are immortal and your body is always
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— pure and by embracing you I feel complete and satisfied. I am happy and
full of bliss.”

So saying, he embraced Sanatan once more. And just at that moment everyone
saw to their amazement that Sanatan’s body was no longer full of sores, his body
had become clean and was shining and respondent like the gold. ‘

This was what the Lord did. Haridas became extremely elated — “Lord, you
made Sanatan‘s body so gross by making him drink the polluted water of
Jharikhanda, then you tested him to see if he was angry with the Lord, and
whether he blamed God for his misfortune or not to see whether he deviated
from his duties or not and then finally you have now cured him. It is impossible
to understand the truth behind your earthly leelas.”

‘The day after Holi-Sanatan started for Brindavan. He wanted to reveal the
long forgotten pilgrim centres, he wanted to establish new deities, he wanted to
spread the word of the Lord and show devotion to Lord Sri Krishna.

He started walking along the path taken by the Lord. He asked Balabhadra
Acharya about the leelas of Mahaprabhu and how and where they had been
performed in which villages, in which rivers and in which of the mountains. And
he went past all of these and finally reached Brindavan.

And then when Jagadananda went to Brindavan Prabhu called him and told
him — “Tell Sanatan, I am coming soon. Ask him to keep a place for me.”

Sanatan built a monastery in Dwadasaditya Tila and made a small shelter
in front and awaited the Lord. But Prabhu did not come.

One day Sanatan appeared with a piece of red cloth tied around his head
in front of Jagadananda.

Jagadananda thought that it was got from the Master and became intensely
emotional at seeing this. Later on after enquiry he came to know that it had
been given by someone known as Mukunda Saraswati. When he heard that
Jagadananda became very angry and in a fit of rage went after Sanatan with
a cooling pot in his hand. “How could you behave in such a manner when you
are the Master’s closest disciple?”

Sanatan started laughing and replied — “I was testing you to see how much
you love the Master, my friend. Do not worry, I will not keep this piece of cloth.
I will give it away to some pilgrim.

Then Jagadananda quietened down. ‘

In Brindavan Jeevan Thakur came to visit Sanatan, He had to marry off
a daughter. He had prayed to the Lord Vishvanath in Kashi and was a Brahmin.
Lord Vishwanath had ordered him to go to Sanatan and had told him that Sanatan
would solve his financial problems. So Sanatan said “ have nothing except my
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Master, Sir, so how can I help you in anyway?

The Brahmin was going away disappointed when suddenly Sanatan said —
«Yes, I remember. Please dig there, in that place in the sand and pick up whatever
is there. I am sure your financial problems will be solved.”

When he dug up the place the Brahmin discovered a rare gem there. He
was overwhelmed at. this find. He thought, “What does this man have, that gives
him the freedom to leave aside such a precious gem as a piece of stone.”

He caught hold of Sanatan’s feet and asked for initiation. Sanatan initiated
him and said — “Sri Prabhu is the protector of everyone who takes shelter under
him. Do not worry about anything.”

This was the touch stone given by a saint, his greatest blessing in the form
of this merciful words. '

“Without the blessing of the saints

no one or nothing can become successful,

With Krishna bhakti with you nothing will be destroyed in this sansar.”

Sri Chaitanya is my greatest physician. I am a faithless, poverty stricken
person, where will I go, who do I have? I take complete refuge at the feet of
Lord Sri Chaitanya. And I completely surrender myself to him.”

Ref :

1. Sri Gouranga Parijan
by

Sri Achintya Kumar Sengupta
2. Sri Chaitanya Charitamrita

by

Srila Krishnadas Kabiraj Goswami
3. Achyutananda Malika
4, Sri Chaitanya Bhagabat

by

Srila Brindabandas Thakur
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LORD NARASINGH

MabpHAVI Dasi

Hiranyaksha was killed by Lord Varaha

an avatar of Lord Vishnu,

He was the younger brother of Hiranyakashipu,
Hiranyakashipu quivered and burned

with the idea of revenge,

He performed a lot of austerities for his
brother’s death to avenge,

On the Mandara mountain he stood

On one leg.

And to Lord Brahma did he beg,

The power of his devotion,

Filled the rivers to flood with commotion,

The mountains quaked and villages burned.

Till Lord Brahma’s grace he earned,

Lord Brahma gave him a boon,

That his death will not come so soon,

He will not be killed by man or beast.

So Hiranyakashipu became complacent to say the least
Nor day or night, nor earth or sky,

So he tortured the ‘devatas’, made them cry.
But his son Prahlad was a devotee of the Lord.
Sister Holika tried to burn this little ward,
Instead she was burnt into ashes,

Therefore Holi is celebrated with colour splashes.
Hiranyakashipu said he will kill Prahlad himself.
Prahlad called out to the Lord to come to his help.
When Prablad was in his meditation,
Hiranyakashipu was raging in agitation,

He challenged his son,

A fierce fight began,

A creature half man half beast,

Broke the pillar when the sun left the east,

He tore the body of Hiranyakashipu apart.

All this was to save Prahlad a boy of golden heart.

’
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PEARLS OF WISDOM

DR. CHANDRA JOSHI

Again the day, again the night

pawn and dusk, wisdom, winter, spring
In the play of time, life ebbs away
only desire remains.

Again birth, again death

Again the dark journey through the womb
In this world of change, nothing holds fast
Except the coiled wire of desire.

* Bhaja Govindam : Sri Shankaracharya

Your children are not your children

They are sons and daughters of life

Searching for their own.

They came through you but they are not from you

* Khalil Gibran

God has a divine plan for us.
Let the earth take that which is hers.
For I, man, have no ending.

Turn despair into hope—in every winter’s heart there is a quivering spring and
behind the veil of each night there is a smiling dawn! 1

Spiritual Awakening

Spiritual awakening is the most essential thing in life. It is the sole purpose
of being. _ ' ‘

It is not civilizaton, in all its tragic forms, is a supreme motive for spiritual
awakening.

Then how can we deny existing matter, while it’s very existence is
an awakening proof of it's comfortability into intended fitness? The present
civilization may possess a vanishing purpose but the external law has
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offered to that purpose a ladder whose steps can lead to a free substance.
Time and place are spiritual states and all that is seen and heard is spiritual,
If you close your eyes you feel all things.

Through the depths of your inner self and you will see the world physical and
ethereal, in it’s intended entirety and you will acquaint yourself with it’s
necessary laws & precautions and you will understand the greatness that it
possesses beyond it’s closeness.

THE BLESSED ONE {

NACHIKETA

It was wintry month' of Magha. After early morning bath, many sages assembled
in front of Sri Madhayv, praised each other as ‘the blessed one’. - At that time .
there appeared a wealthy devout Brahmin and his family. After bath they
worshipped Sri Krishna as saligram on a beautiful throne. There after they fed
all the sages, bramhins, beggars and animals. All were satisfied. The bramhin
then offered results of his holy work at the Lotus feet of Sri Krishna.

Now there arrived Devarshi Narada. He addressed the Bramhin. ‘You are
the blessed one. Your worship and offering fruits of all your action to Sri Krishna
is really commendable in this world.’

‘The Bramhin replied ‘O sage! really I do not deserve the praise. If you will
be kind enough to visit the Southern king and watch his devotion, then you will
understand.’ ‘

Within no time, Devarshi arrived there. The king was engaged in great
function and lavish worship of Sri Krishna. Every where people were satisfied
and praising the devout nature of king. Entire atmosphere of the capital was
surcharged with devotional fervour.

Shri Narad praised the king a lot. The king replied ‘O’ Devarshi, I am not
at all the deserving one. We mortals are short lived and always bothering about
physical, spiritual fate ordained difficulties. How much can we worship Shri
Krishna? Rather Devas of heaven are luckuy ones. King Indra is top among
them. God has accepted his younger brotherhood as “Vaman”. '

Shri Narada, immediately departed for Heaven. Devas were worshiping Shri
‘Vaman’ with heavenly flames, dress, scents, ornaments and dishes. Songs in
praise of Shri Vishnu was heard everywhere. King Indra was also shedding tears
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of happiness praying the lord. After sometime Shri Vaman accepted the offering
and departed. Devarshi praised the Luck of Indra.

Indra was ashamed. He in low submissive tone replied ‘O Devarshi, please
do not satire me. Don’t you know the condition of heaven? All the time we
are apprehensive of demons. Earlier so many times, we abandoned heaven due

' to them and ran to Shri Bramha, Shri Visnhu and Shri Shiva to save us from

difficulties. In my opinion ‘Bramha’ is the most devout one. In one Bramha’s
day fourteen Indras reign in heaven. And he lives a hundred year.

Narad reached Bramhaloka. So many sages were conducting ‘yagnya’. Shri
Vishnu appeared with Shri Laxmi and accepted their offerings. Bramha was
happy and was praising lord effusively.

Shri Narad was all praise. “O Lord! you are the blessed one. You are the
creator of the universe with all its bewildering varieties. As lord himself appears
before you to accept your offerings, you must be the blessed one.”

Shri Bramha listened attentively. At conclusion he closed all his ears
and replied sharply. “I have always told you that I am only the humble servant
of Shri Krishna. His Power as Mohamaya creates everything. I am only the
means. I am always worried about creations. Some demon by penance gets blessing
and starts disturbance. I then run to Shri Shiva and Shri Vishnu to save me.
Take the example of HiranyaKashypu. Only Lord Nrishingha Deva saved us.

“Again Ravan did the samething. Lord had to take incarnation as Shri Rama
to save us. What more to tell. I had stolen cowherd and colleagues of Shri
Krishna and committed offence. I am no way the deserving candidate.”

“But have a look at Shri Shiva. He is the blessed one. He is friend of Lord
Shri Krishna. He is always engrossed in sweet nectarine thought of Shri Krishna’s
lotus feet. He is detached and holding the Shri Vishnu’s feet—evolved ‘Ganga’
on his head. And his ecstatic dances in God-intoxicated state has earned him
‘Nataraj’” name. He had drunk the ‘Poison’ to save the world and become
‘Nilkantha’ and no harm has come to him.”

Devarshi did not waste any time. Playing on his lyre he arrived near Shri
Shiva and said, “You are so detached and beyond praise and criticism. Immersed
in Shri Krishna’s devotion you have renounced all worldly and heavenly pleasures.
I am yet to see someone dancing in ecstasy of God remembrance.”

Shri Shiva was aghast “O sage Narad please do not praise me. I am not
at all worthy of those words. There was my fight with Sri Krishna during theft

‘of Parijat in heaven and kidnapping of Usha. Again he ordained me to expound

imaginary exposition of supreme knowledge and spreading tantric rituals

among people. Then how could you find any qualification in me? This praise
is painful. '
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When Lord offered me kingdom, I understand I am not bléssed. By Lord’s grace
worldly bondage disappears and detachment comes. But I was ordained to indulge
in wordly pleasures. How more shall I describe my ill luck. Rather you will
pe saddened.” '

Without any protest Shri Narad visited the land of ‘Kimpurusha Varsha’.
There he saw, Shri Hanuman worshipping Shri Ram and cohort in strange
forest fruits and flowers. Gandharvas are reciting Ramayana. Signs of
devotional happiness-tremors, tears, goose skin one appearing in the body of Shri
Hanuman. Shri Narada was very much pleased. He praised aloud the name
‘Jaya Shri Ram’. On listening this Shri Hanuman jumped up and embraced Shri
Narada.

Shri Narad praised Shri Hanuman — ‘You are the blessed one. You are
servant, friend, carrier. everything of Shri Ram. You have surrendered yourself -
in your entirety. Therefore Shri Ram likes you so much.”

Shri Hanuman cried, ‘I have been removed from the lotus feet of Shri Ram.
Why did you remind me of that. I am pained. If T would have been the blessed
one, then he would not have deserted me. I am very lonely and poor.
devotee.’ 4 : ' :

Now Lord has incarnated in Mathura’. He has appeared there in his full
power, qualities and excellence. The Grace he has bestowed on pious Pandavs
is immeasurable. Before them I am a speck’

No time was lost and sage Narada arrived at the capital of Pandav Kingdom.
Pious king Yudhisthira bowed before him and welcomed effusively, wahsed his
feet and sat him on a throne. Pleased, Shri Narada told, ‘Really youg behaviour
is deserving of Lord’s grace. In this earthly sojourn you are the blessed one.
Because Supreme Lord Shri Krishna is yours tutelary deity, preceptor, relative,
brother, ambassador, chariot driver and best-wisher.’ _

King Yudhisthir listened with all humility and silence. He kept quiet for
a moment and sighed. Then in the presence of all family members he pleaded,
‘O worshipful sage, seeing our dire condition, common people will have diminished
devotion and faith on Shri Krishna.

As man cannot live without food and fish without water, so we cannot live
without Shri Krishna. He is our life. By his guidance we vanquished our
opposition and won the kingdom. This has put us in more grief. Our honourable
teacher Shri Drona, Shri Bhisma have perished in this war. We lost our son
Abhimanyu and many near and dear ones. Their memory tortures us. At
this juncture Shri Krishna has left us for Dwarka. We are not at all

enjoying a moment of peace nor the royal pleasures. How could we then be the
blessed ones?



July 2002 33
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‘At present Shri Knshna is at Dwaraka among his near and dear relatlves
Those lucky Yadavs are enjoying all happiness. Blessed are they.

Where could we now find Shri Narad? Omnimobile sage is seen in
Sudhanya Conference hall of Yadav royalty. With the leadership of Ugrasen
king, all the 1mportant persons of yadav society were waiting for Shri Krishna’s
arrival.

Without a moment’s loss, Shri Narad praised king Ugrasen, “Who can descrlbe
your luck. You are all the time in company of Shri Krishna and enjoying h1s
grace constantly. In all the worlds you are the blessed one.”

Bowing to the sage in appropriate manner, the king offered him a throne
and replied ‘O sage, you are very true. But amongst us not I but Shri Uddhav
is the person you should meet. He is the best. He is at a stretch minister,
disciple, servant and dear one. Without him Shri Krishna does not venture any
where. Where he cannot go then Shri Uddhav represents him there. How much
can I describe Shri Uddhav’s luck! From early childhood he is attached to the
lotus feet of Shri Krishna. It will be best if you move over to him.’

Shri Narada went in search of Shri Uddhav. Due to some unknown cause
Shri Uddhav was away from sleeping Shri Krishna, standing outside with Shri
Baladev, Shri Devaki, Shri Rohini, Shri Rukmini, Shri Satyabhama etc queens,
Queenmother Padmavati and servants. \

Dripping tears of love from his lotus eyes, Shri Narada reached there with
words, ‘O Uddhav you are dearer to Shri Krishna than Pradyumna the son, Shri
Baladeva the brother, wives like Rama or his ownbody even.

Shri Udhav bowed like a stick. Touched Shri Narad’s feet. “O omniscient
truthful sage, kindly listen to my sheer luck.’

Presently I had been to Braja. The experience I got there has utterly
shattered all my selfbelief. Pay attention for once to the love of Brajavasi for
Shri Krishna.’

Shri Rohini interrupted ‘O Uaddhav at the service of Shri Krishna, stop please
stop. I am trying to forget their thought. Do not rekindle the luckless, grief
stricken memories of Brajabasis who are suffering from pangs of separation.
Shri Yasoda’s wailing is liquefying even stonehards. Brajamandal is now glory
lost. Forlorn, deserted, whether inhabitants are left with any life spark, who
can say?

It is speciality of the natives of Braja that they are enamoured of Sri Krishna’s
love. They all the time think of happiness of Shri Krishna. Never for a moment J
their thought lingers an self pleasure.

Queen mother Padmavati shook her head, “You are praising those natives
of Braja. Shri Knshna in his early childhood had to tend to the hard—heartedJ

1
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gopa’s cowherds in thorny forests. They could not even provide a pair of wooden
choes to him. Being hungry shri Krishna drinks some milk, then they make
him bound under rope. .

Without paying any heed to the interruption Shri Rohini continued, “your
master made Mathura free of all danger and now settled in Dwarka, he is relaxing
in leisure. He has forgotten Braja.” . |

Shri Rukmini could not tolerate the satire. She immediately protested,
“Mother! You are not aware of the buttgr soft heart of my Lord.’

“Braja’s thought ever haunts him. Sometimes in dream he utters,” “Mother

e give me some butter. Sometime he addresses, O Radhey! O Lalite.’ At times,
v\ questions, O Chandrabali why do you behave so queer and pulls my saree tart.

Other times, wets the pillows with insistent stream of tears in Braja remembrance.
Occasionally he gets up from bed in dead of night, cry in wailing tone. Today
also he cried in a dream state and covering his head in a scarf has remained
fast asleep.’ _

Shri Satyabhama interjected! ‘O sisters, it’s not that so happens only at night.
In waking hours also he exclaims. We are only namesake wives. ’ -

But Braja women are the real beloved.

Baladev got angry at such discussion. He told ‘O queens, these are Sri
Krishna’s trickery. Otherwise he could never have stopped from going Braja in
their dire state. ‘

Shri Krishna was listening to dialogues while feigning sleep. He suddenly
got up from bed and in remembrance of dears, came out crying and in a choking
voice said, “True, My heart is harder than thunder. Still now it has not broken
into million pieces. I am indelited to all the native of Braja — O Uddhav you
know all. Tell me what shall I do? _

Hearing this, Mother Padmavati told ‘why do you repent. You both
brothers, whatever you have consumed or enjoyed for 11 years will not equal
the labours you have done as cowherd keeper. I myself have promised, that the
king of Yadavs will pay back double the amount, when sage Garga will submit
the accounts.
~ Ignoring her Shri Krishna again asked for Udhava’s advice.

Sighing Shri Udhav said, “O Lord! Natives of Braja want only you. They
don’t have any desire of royalty, wealth, name, fame, or miracle power.

Anticipating soft delicate hearted Sri Krishna’s separation Shri Devaki, Shri
Rukmini became dark sorrow faced. Seeing their tearful countenance, Shri Krishna
eagerly asked for writing materials.

_ The Udhav told, ‘Braja people could not be saved except appearance of your
lotus feet there. They desire nothing. Not even their lives, but you.
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Padmabati commented,“this Udhav had remained for a long period at Braja,

their food and milk had charmed him. Now they are trying to take Shri Krishna i

back, by using him.” .
Shri Krishna expressed anxiety at the Adeoman’s words. He looked at the
face of Shri Balaram. Shri Baladev reiterated, “cows were your very dear. Deers,

birds, trees, creepers, groves and fields have dedicated their all to you. Ponds

are drying up. Mountains are loosing height, weight thinning.

“River Yamuna has dried to thin stream. The Govardhan which you raised
with your little fingers and achieved glorious height is now dropping to ground
level.” :

Listening this, sorrowful and sensitive Shri Krishna wailed, embracing
Balaram. Both brothers lost all senses for sometime. Shri Rohini, Shri Udhav,
and others also reciprocates by joining in the mourning. For a moment, whole
world was engulfed in the crying sound.

On hearing their sound Shri Bramha arrived there. Seeing Lord’s dire
condition, he also started shedding tears.

Shri Garuda, Son of Vinata, who carries Shri Krishna everywhere was also
engulfed in grief. Shri Bramha consoled him. He told, “Shri Garuda, there is
Raibatak mountain in salty sea. There is a Vrindaban built by Shri Viswakarma
adorned by replicas of natives of Braja, Shri Nanda — Shri Yasoda etc. That
is within Mathura circle. Almost Vrindavan like. You take Shri Krishna with

his brother, there only Shri Rohini should accompany them. No other person

should go’
The flying bird Shri Garuda put both brothers on his back and flew

there. Others were consoled by Shri Bramha and went to their own places.

Shri Garuda reached New Vrindaban. In the meantime Shri Balaram
regained some sense. This built Vrindaban was exact look-alike of original
Vrindaban. Shri Devaki, Shri Rukmini, Shri Satyabhama etc. as advised by Shri
Bramha watched the events from a distance. Shri Narada was also watching the
proceeding unseen.

Shri Balaram put some cold waters on the face of Shri Krishna and cleaned
it. Then gradually he put the flute sounding horn, cane, forest flower garland,
peacock tail crown and earship on the body of Shri Krishna at appropriate places.
Then shaking him told “come on rings, get up Kanha. Today you are late. Cows
have entered the forest already. Your friends Sudama etc are awaiting. Father-
mother are not waking you out of affection. Look what the gopi’s are commenting
about your sleeping late. They will satire you.’

Gradually Shri Krishna regained consciousness and became aware of the

surroundings, looked around and smilingly bowed to lifelike replica of Shri Nanda |
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and said to Shri Yasoda, “Mother, in this early morning I saw strange dreams.
That is why I slept so late. Give me something to eat.’

~ Shri Rohini replied, ‘Well son! Mother is extremely worried about your sleeping
so late. Do not loose time. Cowherds have already moved ahead with your friends.
You follow them fast.’ ‘

Then Shri Krishna took some butter from the hands of Mother’s statue and
with brother Shri Baladev went out. Shri Baladev moved ahead. Shri Krishna
followed. At a distance near a grove lifelike replica of Shri Radha was standing.
Shri Krishna casually moved over to her side and conspiratorially asked, “Why
are you not talking with me? No body is here. Or have I done some wrong
unto you? Glancing around he threw some flowers on the statue and came near
to embrace.

Seeing ‘all these old Shri Devaki started lactating. Shri Rukmini and Shri
Jambabati were overwhelmed with love and fell to ground, unconscious. Pretty
old Shri Padmabati, mother of Kamsa, was extremely excited and ran ahead in
arms spread to embrace Shri Hari. Shri Kalindi stopped them with help of Udhav
forcefully. ,

Shri Krishna followed the path of cowherds. Shortly salty sea came to view.
Thinking it as Shri Yamuna he shouted, ‘O Shridama, O Subala come here.” He
ran to the shore. But scene was different. Waves are beating unlike Shri Yamuna.
And its stretch upto horizon confused him. He became self conscious. He thought,
“What is this? Where am I? Who am I?” He was looking at salty sea and
built up Vrindavan.

Shri Balaram understood the confusion, “Dear brother, Pious king Yudhisthir
was enthroned by you as king of kings. But now he has been scared by Shri
Anusalwa etc. wicked kings. Now move there along with Yadav soldiers and
relieve Shri Yuthistir of the fear and pain. -

Listening such distracting pieece of news Shri Krishna regained his self
consciousness. His deep lovelorn dumb feeling disappeared. He understood that
he is king of Dwaraka and not Kanhaya of Vrindavan.

In shy face he returned to Dwaraka with Shri Balaram.

Shri Narada had watched all this secretly. Unseen. He realised Gopi love
is the supreme form of devotion and Gopis led by Shri Radha are the most blessed
ones. Many a time Shri Krishna gets surged by such love remembrance at

Dawaraka. And with much self restraint and patience he stays at Dawaraka
for duty’s sake.

~ Summerised version of Shri Shri Brihat Bhagabatamritam (1) by Srimat Sanatan

Goswami.
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YESTERDAY, TODAY, AND TOMORROW

PoerT UNKNOWN

There are two days in every week we should
never worry about, two days that should be kept
free from fear and apprehension.

One is yesterday, with its mistakes and cares,
its aches and pains, its faults and blunders.
Yesterday has passed forever beyond our
control.

& * ES

All the money in the world cannot bring back
yesterday. We cannot undo a single act we
performed, nor erase a single word we've said.
Yesterday is gone.

The other day we should not worry about is
tomorrow, with its impossible adversaries, its
burden, its hopeful promise and unknown
performance. Tomorrow is beyond our control.

& kS &

Tomorrow’s sun will rise either in splendor or
behind a mask of clouds-but it will rise. And
until it does, we have no stake in tomorrow, for
it is as yet unborn.

This leaves only one day-today! Anyone can
fight the battles of just one day. It is only when
we add the burdens of yesterday and tomorrow
that we break down.

* * *

It is not the experience of today that drives
people mad. It is the remorse of bitterness for
something that happened yesterday, and the
dread of what tomorrow may bring.

Make TODAY the best day it can be,
and live one day at a time!
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DIKSHA, THE DOORWAY TO DIVINITY

SUKHVINDER

égyan timirandhyasys gyananjana shalakaya
Chakshurunmilitang yena tasmay sri gurave namah

As another auspicious Guru Purnima arrives, it is stock taking time of our
commitment to our Guru. For those unfortunate souls who do not have a
Guru, it is just another day. For us of course, the day dawns with a special
significance, for on this day we renew our pledge of committing ourselves to Him.
When we venerate the Guru, what is it that we really revere? Do we really
comprehend the stupendous significance of Baba in our lives? There exists a
very strong bond between each one of us and Him. What is the implication of
the Guru-shishya relationship that begins the day the disciple accepts
initiation? What really does this initiation process symbolise? Does anything
really change once we accept the sacred mantras from the Guru? What is the
commitment involved? On this propitious day, let us slow down the breakneck
speed of our lives and quietly contemplate our very special role as a disciple of
Baba.

Preparing for the Divine Knowledge

Everyone has an interesting story of how their first meeting with Baba came
about. There is usually a person who is the medium, a friend, colleague or relative
who speaks about Baba and creates an interest or curiosity in the person’s heart.
Some have first seen Him in a dream. Each one of us at the destined time
receives His call and responds to it. His darshan happens when the forces of
all the good karmas accumulated over lifetimes reach a crest. Having met him,
His presence creates a powerful influence in our lives. The word Guru signifies
one who dispels darkness (gu = darkness) and brings light (ru = light). Baba’s
presence and darshan itself dispels the darkness of ignorance, as the grip of maya
gets loosened. After coming in touch with His pristine presence, we realize how
much we were missing in our lives. Maybe we were very well placed in our
lives, fruitfully busy with our careers, work, family, friends etc. Each day

‘mindlessly led to the next, and what was missing was a deep awareness of the

frittering away of time. If we were incomplete, it was because the secret of divinity
was not revealed to us.

Meeting Him stirs new, strangely different desires in our hearts. Baba’s world,
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though new, is exotic and irresistible. Inspite of ourselves, we are drawn. Very ~ woo
soon, we want an entry into this enchanting world that seems to be promising = pist
something. What exactly that is, is still nebulous but yearned for in an ‘ Sri
unexplainable way. Once : Baba senses this craving. He knows it to be the
time to bring the disciple back home. The disciple now moves from the threshold = Th
into this new world.
, ha
The Initiation Process — the Real Birthday . Th
‘The process of completion of the missing link began the day we were blessed = pa
by Baba with the sacred mantra, supercharged with the energy of the divine. © ws
Initiation, or Diksha is a vital process charging the disciple with powerful currents Tl
from a spiritual powerhouse of unlimited capacity. At the time of initiation, the © wi
Guru takes upon Himself the sins of the disciple, and suffers so much from physical = tk
| maladies. Every time we see Baba suffer from physical ailments, we should realize
| it is our sins that He is working out on Himself. If nothing else, this should ¢
be a deterrent to wrongdoings. The day of initiation is the real birthday, as = o
it is on this day that we are actually born to that real purpose of our lives. A  a
true Vaishnav, if he at all celebrates his birthday, it is this day of this spiritual = h
birth, and not the physical incident. i
Diksha means giving of divine knowledge by the grace of the Guru. 1
Transcendental knowledge will stand revealed to us as we begin to chant the =
]
1

Guru mantra. The only way to reach the final truth is by the Guru's grace.
In the material world one can reach great heights on one’s own prowess,
but in the spiritual world, we cannot move an inch without he Guru’s
grace.

The mantra which Baba gives to us is in the direct lineage starting from
Krishna to Bramha to Narada to Vedvyasa down to Baba. These mantras
should never be taken to be ordinary words. They posses the spiritual energy

~ of thousands of sages and saints who have lent it their power by repeating it
millions of time. It has travelled down Satya Yug, Treta Yug, Dwapar Yug, and
now Kali Yug. It is this spiritual heritage coming down from time immemorial
that our Guru has given to us. Try for a moment to reflect on the incomparable
gift we have received. And put a question to oneself — am I doing justice to
this legacy. ) ‘

Many of us proudly treasure family heirlooms like jewellery, tables and chairs
left behind by our forefathers, as they have a sentimental and antique value.
They proclaim our aristocracy to the world. These antiques cannot be more than
three or four generations old. It these meaningless baubles and pieces of old
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wood ‘become so significant to us, then what to say of the guru mantra whose
 history goes back to the beginning of creation? And to the father of creation,
Sri Krishna.
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The Potency of the Guru Mantra

The Guru Mantra is the direct word of God. In His extreme kindness, He
has revealed to the keen aspirant the secret key to His heart. Why the secrecy?
The very wealthy keep their untold riches in Swiss bank lockers having secret
pgsswords. ~ The more prized the wealth, the more secret the password. In this

. way it is available only to the rightful heirs. The guru mantra is not for anyone.
The Guru saves it and gives it only to those who are the true seekers and who
will use it to open the doorway to God. There is an English proverb : Do not
throw pearls before a swine. A parable will explain this very well :

A Zen master who lived on a mountain top once wanted to explain to a
complaining disciple why he has still not given the secret initiation like some
others. He called this grumbling student to his room one day and gave him
a beautiful sparkling diamond the size of a table-tennins ball. He instructed
him to show it to the first person he met on the road and ask him to value
it. The Zen master asked him not to sell it at any cost, but to come back and
report to him. The student have never seen such a beautiful stone before.
Admiring it, and playing with it like a ball, he set out on the road from the
monastery, happy to be entrusted with an important task. The first person he
met on the road was a coconut seller, and as per the master’s order, he stopped
the man and showed him the diamond. ‘What would you give me if I sold this
to you? The coconut seller had never seen such a pretty stone, and playing with
it in his hand, the replied, ‘Why, I would give you six of my coconuts for it

But as per the master’s desire, the disciple brought the diamond back and
report the matter to him. The next day the master called for him and giving
him the diamond, asked him to take it to the nearby vegetable market and get

it valued. ‘But remember, do not sell it, bring it back to me.” The disciple once
again set out with the diamond and showing it to an old lady who sold pumpkins
and jackfruits, asked her what she would give it return for the stone. The stone
glinted brilliantly in the sun, and the old lady’s eyes gleamed with greed to see
such a_pretty stone. ‘Why I would give you ten of my choicest pumpkins and
jackfruits in lieu of this stone.’ The disciple brought the stone back to his master
and proudly proclaimed, ‘Your Holiness, I got a better price for the stone today.’
After hearing him, the master kept the stone and asked the disciple to come
again the next morning.
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The next day, the master sent him to get the stone valued at the nearby
town. The boy took the gem to a jeweller’s shop and asked for the price. The
jeweller looked at it for a long time, admiring it in the light and exclaiming at
its purity. ‘Why, I would give all the gold in my shop for this beautiful diamond.’
The boy took it back from the reluctant hands of the jeweller and went straight
back to the master. ‘Master, I think I have struck a very good bargain today.
We should sell it to the jeweller” The master quietly took the diamond back
and asked him to come back the next day.

As usual, the master gave him the diamond and asked him to get it valued
by the king. ‘But remember, do not sell it, bring it back to me. The student
was puzzled at the master’s motive, but nevertheless, took the diamond to the
king’s palace. He now handled the stone carefully, almost reverentially, as he
began to appreciate its growing value. Having managed an audience with the
king, he bowed low before him, and placing the diamond in his hand asked how
much he would pay for it. Now, the king was a real connoisseur of diamonds,
having quite a large collection in his treasury. He exclaimed with delight on
seeing the stone. ‘Oh, this diamond has no peer. I never thought I would ever
get to see a gem so pure and so faultless! For a lover of beauty, there can never
be anything more heady than perfection. Why, I would give my kingdom for
this beauty!

The disciple hurriedly took back the stone from the king and scrambled out
of the palace, just in case the king set the army on him to get the stone! The
stone had suddenly become very valuable, which he felt he must protect with
his life if need be. He ran all the way back to his master, perspiring and nervous,
and handing the diamond back to him, said, ‘Do you not know how priceless this
stone is? Please keep it in your own safekeeping. I am too scared to handle
it anymore. The king was even willing to part with his kingdom for it. What
do you want to do with it anyway?

‘Nothing’, replied the Zen master calmly, tossing the diamond out of the
- window, which fell down the mountains, lost for ever in the ravines. ‘Its purpose
is served. I hope you realize that whether the stone was a pretty bauble or
a priceless gem depends on the value one puts on it. An ignorant fool will play
with it for a while and throw it by the wayside. Only a real knower can gauge
the true value of a priceless thing”

The potency which the guru-mantra holds for each one of us would depend
on how much we recognize the significance of what we have received. If we
think of Baba as a human being, then we have surely lost out. His world will
acquire potency only when we believe without a doubt in His absolute divinity.

L L N e NN
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Only then, every time we chant the mantra, we will be transported with delight.
Otherwise, it is only a mechanical exercise yielding little results. We are quick
to lay the blame elsewhere for the slow progress. We complain, ‘I have been
chanting the Lord’s name for scores of years, but what have I got in return’.
Remember, the highest return for a man’s toil is not what we get out of it, but
what we become out of it.

What comes out as a corollary is the faithfulness with which we say these
mantras. We must make sure that we say these at least twice a day, sitting
on a clean m‘ét, not a difficult task if we set our heart to it. It does not take
more than ten minutes of our time, yet often we give it a miss, the excuse
being shortage of time. It is strange that we have time to take three meals
a day, time for endless cups of tea and coffee, time to call up friends, watch
our daily soap opera on TV, but not for our jap. Then we are just like the coconut
seller. It is learnt from the life of Sarada Ma that in the later years, even
when she was very ill and frail, she would sit up in the cold winter nights
doing jap. Her close confidants would ask her to desist on account of her ill
health, but she would say that there are many who have taken the mantra
" from her but do not repeat them as per requirement. ‘Since I have made a
commitment on their behalf, I have to say it for them.’ Shame on us if this
is our case too.

Commitment To The Last

If the commitment of the Guru to the shishya is so total, is it also not the
duty of the shishya to commit herself or himself? What exactly is the commitment
we are talking about here? Having accepted us as His very own, and taken
full’ responsibility of our deliverance, we also need to promise to follow His
lead till the end. He has put us on the journey back home, back to Godhead,
which began with our initiation, We cannot afford to stray now. If He is the
paramatma, we as jivatma are particles of Him. If His form is pristine and
~ radiant, then so are we. If we do not feel so, it is because we have allowed
‘layers of mud to collect as dirt that has covered our effulgent form, our real
svaroop. Surrender at the feet of the guru and loyalty to His teaching is the
only way in which we can wash away the dirt and regain our splendour. This
is the commitment we need to make to ourselves. That for the rest of our
life, we make the effort to become deserving of Him, so that at the moment of
death, the only thought, the only emotion, the only desire left in us is to return
to Him. '



44 The Harmonist

ON THE THERESHOLD

NISsHAKAR PaAnDA

After all I am a man. Propensities of both the good and evil are present in
me. There are both elements of vice and virtue, jealousy, enmity, lust, anger,
deception, greed and desire which are up to their brim. Self conceit has almost
devoured me. I am an addict. Various spirits have taken possession of me.
Addiction to cigarettes, both sophisticated and country brand, addiction to movies,
liquor and meat, addiction to hunting etc. The excruciating pain of a deer shot
with bullets has delighted me. I have also been caught in the intoxicating spell
of love. I have got great joy and affliction. I have made some sacrifice. Pursuit
of studies has also made me spell bound. Deep acquaintances with numerous
books and gathering of adequate knowledge therefrom, making solution of intricate
mathematics has greatly delighted my inquisitive mind and broadened my sphere
of intelligence. I have nhot hesitated to commit theft and adultery. I have dreamt
up burglary. I have been a poet and have also accepted the role of a cruel swords-
man. I have committed many vices. I am a sinner. ,

At Your behest I came to this world. My physical body is not merely a pack
of blood, bone and flesh. It carries the endowment of Your divine existence and
grace. Some say ‘Man is a born sinner”. He is a sinner right from his release
from his mother’s womb. I do not believe in that. My childhood memories do
vouchsafe how innocent and simple I was. Illusions of wordly life, mundane desire
and complexities of life had never overpowerd me. I wonder how could then vices
took upper hand over me. Was it because of the inherent propensity of man
or the impact of various impulses or the influence of environment or bad
companionship or could it be attributed to juvenility? Often I think it is I who
is responsible. My mind and sensory organs have just induced me to stoop into
vices. I went on experiencing myriad tests in the life and went acquiring them
copiously. I was under the impression that not a leaf shakes without divine direction.
Whatever He directs me I do that, whatever He advises I execute accordingly.

My youthful mind and physical prowess made me care a fig for this world.
I went on experiencing all that world could offer. I never paused to discriminate
what was good and bad because of impulsive liking of my mind while enjoying
the life. Then I totally forgot I would have to pay a heavy price for all my actions.
Afterwards a kind of fear seized upon me. While churning the ocean of pleasure
in the world I thought I was sipping ambrosia. Along with ambrosia I also drank
lethal poison, whereupon the poison ran through the veins of my whole body I
experienced its impact and writhed an excruciating pain. Consequently it made
me benumbed. That was the end of my valor and chivalry. I blamed God ‘Oh



July 2002 , 45

God’ my faith in you and devotion to you right from childhood! I have not indeed
committed a crime, never have I inflicted torture on any one. I have tried to
ameliorate other’s woes. 1 have simply been burnt many a time in the
configuration of wanton desire and greed in life. It has pained me grievously.
Why such hypocrisy? Why such injustice on your part? Redeem me from this
agony. You are the ultimate shelter. O Lord I surrender myself to THEE.

There appeared in my life a red robbed, sophisticated, aristocratic Holy person
who was full of affection and love-a Divine personality. He blessed me, I followed
him. He assured all protection and relief from %ritap’. 1 could see a flicker-
less radiance of a light in the whirlpool of despair, agony and death. He took
me out of the ailing body to the place of joy, bliss and happiness. I could realize
there remains a world different than this where there is only pleasure. He sowed
the seeds of devotion in me which grew with favorable weather. He with all
seriousness or concern cited many examples from the sastras to make me
understand the cycle of birth, life and death. I followed him from place to place,
being charmed by his words. I developed patience and tolerance. He transformed
me to become stable in happiness and grief, pain and pleasure, desire and passion
attachment and disgust He infused different a meaning in my life.

As it stands today I have nothing. I am an orphan. My parents are in
the heaven. I have lost my dear wife. My son and daughters are far away
from me playing their role in their situations. They do love me, feel for me,
give presentations to make me happy, to attract me to hook myself to the earth.
They do not help me much in my journey towards Him. They contribute in an
opposite way I do not like. I do not have possessiveness towards my house. It
serves as a waiting room in my journey. Incidentally I am the caretaker. The
car parked in the portico ready to take me from place to place has no attraction.
The old Spanish double barrel gun fixed on the wall is a showpiece of my dead
ego. The ancestral landed property stretched over an area belongs to mother
earth. It has flowering plants, fruit bearing trees and rice producing greenery.
Some stretch of it has turned to forests with bushy thorns making unapproachable
for man but good shelter for snakes, squirrels, jackals, rabbits, Vamps. mongoose
~ and monkeys and also spirits. I enjoy chirping of birds, howling of jackels, dancing
of rabbits, screaming of monkeys. At dead night I see ghosts moving, they are
friendly to me. The land takes care of itself. Nothing belongs to me.

I feared some gossips from the waiting mass whose materialistic wishes have
not been fulfilled. They have not realized how they have been benefited by this
red robed pious man. I love him, respect him, enjoy him. I am after him for
realization of God. He is after all-my Gurudev. I have nothing to say. Who
are you to say? I still do net &now who I am. I am nothing.

All glory to Gurudev. .
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EMBODYING LOVE

Dr. R. P. BANERJEE

Seed of Love :

Where did the spirit come from? —The human world, thy lotus feet or the
omniscient? Difficult though to understand its dynamics, the seed of love has
to come from somewhere—at least that is what the wise men or seers say. Doesn't
it come from within? Are there barren fields only inside the human organism—
performing chemical, physiological and anatomical functions only? To an outsider
of love, the dynamics of it might prove erratic, inconsistent and opulent. Things
appear dark and ugly even, at times, to many. Let us discuss the example of
a typical humanly love. Story of Jesmin would explain the point.

Jesmin—The beloved :

Tears spring out of her eyes when Jesmin failed to maintain the time frame
to serve two friends with intense love. Jesmin’s house at the heart of the city
is full of blossoms. Her husband Gomes, a noted industrialist, now expecting
to get in the league of top-rich persons of the city, loves Jesmin proquely. Gomes
believes that fortune fell upon him because of his wife and dearest friend, Jesmin.
His love for Jesmin is endowed with profuse regard and affection. Both are equally
affectionate to their only daughter, Katisma. In fact, both the parents frequently
visit Katisma at her medical college hostel. Katisma knows her father as caring,
affectionate to her. But considers mother’s love for her overwhelming. Jesmin
opens up her heart when in touch with Katisma. dJesmin’s itinaries are all
preordained, quite fully organised and disciplined, yet she is in a pensive mood
today, unable to reach the meeting place on time.

‘What am I doing? Jesmin thinks in herself while driving her car unusually
fast, ‘am I not betraying Fodor? We were to meet at 18.00 hours—it is already
19-15"

World, to Jesmin was Fodor only. Her entire consciousness was wrapped
with the views and emotional embrace of Fodor. Fodor, an artist, makes sketches,
makes paintings, knows sculpting. He doesn't possess adequate fund to have
his own exhibitions. Jesmin met this handsome young man a year ago when
Fodor standing outside the exhibition gate of a famous artist was hawking a
portrait of Jesus made by him. Jesmin had liked his portait and bought it at
twice the price demanded by the artist. The first glance was so penetrating,
it had embraced Jesmin thoroughly. ‘Can we meet again? Asked Fodor. Yes,
of course,” mentioned Jesmin with lot of passions. The second meet was very
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intense. Fodor had gifted Jesmin a portrait of her made by him. Love seeded
in. Since then they have been meeting, mixing, sharing emotions, offering
love. .

Jesmin can hear the call from Fodor. When he urges upon to have a meet,
she runs. They go out to places within and around the city, to villages
nearby. ~There are occasions of river cruising by boat houses for hours.
Jesmin is trying to make Fodor inspired on his own work and do something’
great. She makes money flow to the requirement of Fodor. New silk-attires
worn by Fodor makes him the look of an elegant artist who might league with
the famous artists. Jesmin is engineering the wheel of change in Fodor to make
him stand up and offer something great. Fodor had received continuous
inspiration form Jesmin while they are very intimately twined, also when they
are apart.

Back home, Jesmin, a wonderful loving and caring wife and mother as well,
attracts the esteem of all who come in touch. Quite fragmented inside, she has
been successful in managing all ends so far.

Jesmin’s Commitment :

To whom lies the real commitment of Jesmin? Gomes knows and believes
that Jesmin is his dearest, so nice, loving wife who is not only a dear friend
but begetter of immense fortune to him. ‘She is fully committed to me’—thinks
Gomes about Jesmin. Gomes gives her wife full liberty and complete right on
whatever he possesses. He feels delighted of Jesmin’s smile unleashed out of
a thing provided by him. Katisma prefers not to disturb her mother quite often.
She maintains time gap but keeps in warm touch with her mother, Jesmin.
Katisma knows of Jesmin as an ideal mother who is thoroughly committed to
her cause. When they meet, Katisma feels the pervading warmth and realises
that here is a person who is not only a mother but a friend and guide as well.
Katisma feels that Jesmin’s entire attention and support are with her. ‘Mom’s
love is so intense, that it seems to transcend the barriers of time. I am so lucky
having such a loving mother—Katisma writes in her diary the day Jesmin visited
her last.

Fodor has unique blend of feeling for Jesmin while he is overwhelmed with
the embrace of love by such a beautiful, class-lady, Jesmin, Fodor is at times
afraid that he may lose the flow of immense love once their depth of intimacy
comes to the light of the day. He understands the amount of difficulty Jesmin
would be put through once the matter is known to her husband. Ideas peep
in his mind that they have their own nest and a new life that brings the relations
to the light.
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‘Present is the best, let’s not disturb the current fabric of relationship. We
are enjoying the warmth of it. I want that you grow big and get your separate
nest, yet we maintain the warmth as it is'—says Jesmin as soon as she comes
to.know of Fodor’s mind.

Jesmin does everything to delight her husband, daughter and Fodor. She
receives in reciprocation, the warmth of love from all. Yet to her these are all
fragments. She wants to taste the whole of love—the integral love

i Integral

" Emotive & Cognitive

CZ20HE3H

Seed of love

m<<or

Figure 1 : Jesnin’s view of integral love

Split among fragments : Fragmented Love :

Jesmin’s store of love is immense. Splitted among many recipients, Jesmin’s
love is in an array of distributions. She has to allocate her love to her husband,
daughter and the fiancé. At the same time her intimate friendship to two male
persons involve the same variety of love with differences in their intensity. With
the husband her love has been formal and emotive, whereas with Fodor it is
‘emotive and Cognitive love. Jesmin’s love for Katisma, the daughter has been
a combination of formal love, emotive love and cognitive love. With the daughter,
she is emotionally, cognitively connected apart from having the formal relations
of love. If one has to classify love on certain parameters overall estimation would
suggest that in the hierarchy of love, love for the husband is outweighed by the
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love for non-formal relations which is again outweighed by the love for the
daughter—the motherly love.

When a person can have the ease of movement from any of these domains
to the other, he or she has reached the summit of human love.

Divive Love

T

Motherly Love

i

Love for non-formal relations

)

Love for the husband

_ Figure 2 : Hierarchy of Love

By itself, each of these are just a fragment of the integral love. Love at
the human scale is very much limited to the domain of motherly love. This is
least contaminated. Let us examine Jesmin’s case again to understand this
point. '

Jesmin’s love for husband : It’s first of all formal love. Bounded by duties
and responsibilities. Jesmin’s quality of love is enhanced with her commitment.
Most important aspect of the commitment has been the wife’s commitment as
perceived by the husband. Though internally she is heavily fragmented, Jesmin
proves to Gomes fully committed. Principle of commerce plays its due role in
the formal love also. There exists some remote correlations between the resources
at her disposal, and reciprocity for the depth and spread of Jesmin’s love for
her husband.

Jesmin’s love for fiancé : This is more intense than the formal love for husband.
Jesmin can shed tears for little delays in the meet. This is beyond the purview
~of commerce. Jesmin doesn't have any material expectation except for the pleasure
of the intimate company. She wants to fulfill her subtle, esteem needs and
unfulfilled desire. She has been a giver in this role—giving out personal
possessions and flavours of self. '

Jesmin’s motherly love : Katisma knows very well that her mother
shall continue being with her in all possible situatfons. Jesmin’s love for
Katisma is above commerce, above all considerations of subtle or esteem needs.

Her love for the daughter supposingly overweighs any other variety of love of
Jesmin.
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The Human Limit :

Jesmin’s love of different varieties are limited to the domains of human
understanding. She has to go beyond in order to fulfill the intrinsic needs for
totality. Wholesome love can not be achieved at the human scale. Divine love
is all embracing. Different kinds of love experienced and practised by Jesmin
are all included in divine love. Human understanding cannot reach the divine
domain. Coloured by the human feelings, emotions and levels of cognitions, love
practised at the human scale invariably carries the worth and essence of fragments
that would never reach the level of divine realization. So long as Jesmin looks
at things as her personal imperatives, she is bounded by the human limit cycles.
Question arises, can these varieties of love stand in the divine domain? Let us
examine that through the introspection of Jesmin under situations of non
fulfillments. Apparently, Jesmin’s heart is full of different types of desire.
Motherly love, though the purest of all, yet cannot by itself experience the integral
love as it remains bonded by the relationship of mother-child. Though devoid
of the elements of commerce, the illusions of worldly relations pull the flow of
love downwards, away from holistic love.

Divine Love :

Divine love can not be comprehended with any of these. Attributes of divine
love can he identified as follows :

Divine love originates from the divine and culminates in divine.

It is independent of the lo{ring and the loved entities.

Divine love is time and space transcended.

This cannot have any similia at the human scale.

Divine love is inspirational and spiritual yet can contain emotive and cognitive

dimensions.

Divine love is initiated by the divine, for the divine.

Divine love can be conceived and experienced if it is of the divine only.

Divine love is supra-rational with all tennets of rationality merged in it.

Divine love can get expressed through any form, in any context, through any

person and in any situation.

It is complete in itself.

Divine love can not be attained through practices or cultivation. It is

omnipresent, and divine’s endowment to one.

The arguments that love can be practised, exercised through certain means,
are inconsistent, as this can only dawn on a ground which is free from the tentacles
of humanly things. Anything humanly goes against and acts as a barrier to divine
love. The only precondition to it is transcendence from the human plane of
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reference. This obviously requires realization of God. Whatever be the path of
realization, when the small self of a human person reaches the state of realization,
spirit of love is automatic and spontaneous. ‘

Realization begets divine love. Higher the degree of realization, more intense
is the love for God. It depends on the view of the person passing through a
state of higher realization, whether she/he would shed tears in the deep spirit
of love for God or just remain silent and shed tears within in love for Him. Person
having the background of a devotee shall shed tears before the loved form of
God. The other person who believes in the supreme as omnipotent, omniscient,
formless, enjoys the deeper sense of love within her/his heart in complete silence.
Divine love awns in both irrespective of the goals chosen by them prior to their
reliazations. At the height of realization it is all ONE and all the SAME—the
universal aspect of the divine. Divine love flows from and through here. The
embrace of divine love is for them who had initiated the journey with a clear
choice for the supreme, has disowned herself/himself and finally got into His own
chosen way. Divine embrace is omnipresent for them through the untainted
infinite way of divine love—the dance of divine rhythm within and without
replacing the human world by the DIVINE WORLD.

THE LEGEND OF THE RUDRAKSHA

SUNAYANI SENGUPTA

The five hundredth birth centenary of Sri Krishna Chaitanya Mahaprabhu or
Sri Sri Gouranga Mahaprabhu fell in the year 1985. Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu
is Baba Tirtha Maharaj’s ishtadevta. So it was but natural that Baba would
like to celebrate this in a special way to commemorate this occasion in a way
that would help to disseminate the message of Chaitanya Mahaprabhu throughout
the country.

- In 1984 Mrs. Indira Gandhi, the then Prime Minister sent a message to Baba
asking him for, his opinion as to how the occassion could be celebrated, in the
best possible way.

‘Baba suggested that there should be a padayatra from Kharagpur to
Puri and thence forward towards the Southern part of India towards
- Rameswaram.

This was the route followed by Sri Chaitanya during his life time as he
went about the country spreading his message of love towards all mankind.
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Sri Chaitanya spread the name of God through Nama Sankirtan or singing the
name and the glory of God in a procession. The devotees became completely
intoxicated with the name of the Lord and in their spirit of devotion thousands
felt uplifted and joined voluntarily. The divine message thus was spread
throughout the country in a torrent of an all engufing love that healed the souls
of men and women.

Baba’s suggestion was eagerly accepted by the Prime Minister who suggested
that a committee should be formed to follow the route suggested by Baba and
that Baba should head this committee and should then head the nama-sankirtan
pilgrims towards their destination.

The procession was to start from Nabadwip, the birthplace of Sri Chaitanya
Mahaprabhu and it should go via Puri towards Ramesharam. Baba happily
agreed.

When he was asked by Mrs. Gandhi why he wanted to follow this method
of commemorating the five hundredth birth centenary of Sri Chaitanya, Baba gave
two intrinsically valuable reasons.

First of all, during Mahaprabhu’s time there were various pilgrimages on this
route which through the passage of time had become obscure and had fallen into
disuse. People had forgotten about them. These could then be revived and the
pilgrimages could once more become centres of worship. Secondly, if the path
was retraced then the people of these areas could once again be reunited in a
stream where the importance of the spreading of the name of the Lord could
regain its significance.

‘People of different castes and creed could once again join in the name of the
Lord and could be united in prayer. Mrs. Gandhi was happy with this answer
and gave a green signal to start the namsankirtan procession.

The procession started as scheduled with Babaji Maharaj at its head. It took
all of five months to reach its destined place at Rameswaram.

Marches or processions to spread the name of the Lord have always held a
special significance whenever and wherever they have taken place. It is a unique
way of conquering the human spirit through the message of compassion, kindness
‘and love. And as the marchers progress towards their destination — it slowly
gathers force and increases in number, gathering strength from place to place.
Just as a mountain stream starts as a rivulet from its source and with the passage
of time forks its way to become a mighty river by the time if reaches the plain,
similarly that Namasankirtan group also gathered momentum and gathered
strength on its way. People, afflicted by the singing joined force and the numbers
increased.

The marchers took the name of the Lord as they marched in a procession
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Baba leading the way and as they progressed they reached their appointed
destination by mid afternoon and then they rested for the day, till next morning,
when they re-started their journey.

Slowly and steadily they reached the temple of Simhachalam, the place in
Andhra Pradesh where there is a temple of Narasimha.

The marchers were resting and they had finished the day’s journey after
reaching the temple of Narasimha-swami situated a few kilometers away from
Waltair. The temple authorities had allotted rooms adjacent to the temple. The
strength of the procession by this time had reached the phenomenal number of
10,000 plus.

It was evening and everyone was resting. Baba had to oversee everything
personally and looked.towards the comfort of the pilgrims, to see that the journey
could progress smoothly on the following morning. As the pilgrims rested during
the night — Baba kept a vigil over the entire procession mentally keeping tabs
on the arrangements. ‘

‘Baba rarely, if ever sleeps during the night. He has conquered sleep and
sometimes spends the entire night in taking the name of the Lord. On the
verandah of the temple precincts where Baba was to spend the night, he was
sitting and doing namajapa on his japamalika. The night was advanced and
Baba concentrated entirely on his prayers. It was past midnight.

Suddenly in the distance Baba could see a halo of light which was circular
in formation and which seemed to be advancing towards him. But there was
no figure visible within that light. Baba stood up to take a closer look at this
halo of light and he could vaguely discern a figure which seemed to be advancing
towards him. As the light came closer, the figure became clearer and the figure
of a man stood in front of Baba.

The gentleman smiled and entered Baba’s room. Baba asked him to sit and
welcomed him. He sat down and asked for some sweets, smilingly telling him
that Baba was always given sweets by devotees so he should share some with
this new guest. Baba happidly served him with sweets and he partook of those
delicacies.

Then he held a long conversation with Baba and they chatted for quite a
while about various things.

Before leaving, this gentleman gave Baba a present. The present or rather
the presents were unique in every way. They were five very very large
rudraksha beads. The beads were one-eyed rudrakshas and the one eye was
marked very clearly. And above that mark on top of the rudraksha bead was
a clear shiva-lingam made naturally — with the marks of lord Shiva’s
“Trinetra” or three eyes very clearly indicated on the lingam. There was also
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a coiled serpent or energy that was hooded and standing over the lingam. The
entire thing was superbly made and seemed, as if, it was artificially carved by
a master craftsman. The gentleman who had come to visit Baba was Lord Shiva
himself and he entrusted Baba with five such rudraksha beads. Five huge and
elegant “natural” rudraksha beads that were uniquely carved with a shivalingam,
one eye to mark that it was a single eyed rudraksha, the ‘nag’ on top and the
three eyes of the Lord marked on the lingam.

All five were given to Baba in 1985 during the Padayatra. And Baba was
given strict instructions to keep them and look after them very carefully. However,
Lord Shiva also instructed that the facts were to be kept secret till 2001 and
no one was to be told about this encounter. Only after 2002 phalguni purnima,
which was Baba’s birthday, the world was to be told about these five rudrakhas.
Subsequently Baba has been gifted with six more so that to day he has with
him “eleven” such unique rudraksha leads, which are massive in size and have
shiva-lingams naturally carved on the top of each head. The sizes of the beads
are also massive and defy all reason.

Baba said that such beads are not only very very rare but they only grow
once in 2000-3000 years on a tree. And a single fruit grows on one tree after
two or three millenniums. They are therefore extremely rare.

When Lord Shiva gave Baba the rudraksha, he asked Baba to test it by floating
the massive bead in water. Baba brought water in a vessel and dropped the
bead. Despite the large size it floated on the water which showed that it was
a genuine rudraksha. The size is approximately that of a “grapefruit” or a very
large musambi. They fall into the category of “natural wonders” that this world
has produced.

Rudraksha trees grow in the Java, Sumatra, Bhutan, Nepal and other places
in the South East Asian area of the world. And in all these areas are trees
which only once in a few millennium produces a rare bead that has all these
unique qualities. '

Today Baba has in his possession eleven such rare rudrakshas. When asked

-why these beads were given to Baba who is a Vaishnav, Baba said that Lord
Shiva was the king of the Vaishnavas, he was the first and foremost Vaishnava
who sang the name of Lord Rama with all his five heads. Lord Shiva, also known
as Panchanan, therefore chose Baba — on his way to Rameshwaram to give this
unique present to him. It was a fitting tribute to Baba as he was commemorating
the five hundredth birth centenary of Sri sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, the greatest
Vaishnava of this millennium, and the most astounding devotee of Lord Krishna
who is today influencing the entire world. The rudraksha is being held by Baba
in his hand The picture of the rudraksha is on the cover of this issue.
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The strange thing about the photo is that Lord Shiva had told Baba that
the photograph of the Rudraksha could only be taken with Baba’s permission.
Otherwise the photograph could not be developed clearly by anyone who attempts
to take the photograph. On 28th March of this year which was Baba’s birthday
several photographers attempted to take the photograph of the bead. However
the photographs could not be developed clearly.

Then Baba called one particular photographer to take a photograph of the
bead. Strangely enough only the photographer who had got Baba’s blessing could
take the picture clearly and produce the picture that is now reprinted on the
cover page. This was what Lord Shiva had also clearly indicated.

THE STORY OF KALYUG

VARUN (SUSHOVAN SIRCAR)

Lord Krishna looked down on the Earth
But He viewed nothing new.
The same old story
Of destruction, hatred, insanity
Kept repeating itself over again.

The Lord then spoken to Narada,
With a lovely smile on His face.
They are sent down there with a purpose
But as soon as their senses develop
A different story begins to unfold.
People are either hungry for the other’s downfall
Or seem to be engrossed
in their own and their loved ones well being.

The most amazing of all seems to be
Their desperate search for fun and entertainment.
They love to see fellow humans fight over a mere ball.
If that is not enough, there is always
Food to satisfy their senses.
And other important ingredients for their leisure
Are clothes, jewels, gambling & attachments to life.
The list is endless.
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I do get offerings and am remembered
By a large number.
Some of them are pleasing but most
Really make me wonder
How long the world will survive
If such mis-happenings are not put to an end.

- After spending a jolly good time
They again make their way back up
And when everything is over and finished
They realise their mistakes

They plead hard again with me

For another chance, another birth
But it is getting worse and worse every time.
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