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EDITORIAL

THE TURNING POINT

With the massive terrorist attack on America,
history has arrived at its turning point. After 11
September, the day the Islamic fundamentalists
hijacked American passenger planes and struck
the World Trade Centre of New York and the
Pentagon at Washington, the world has not
remained the same. A change has come over all
on a sudden. '

A pdlitical, diplomatic and military coalition is
taking place with America as the current leader.
The European countries, which are the members
of the NATO, have joined it. India has sided with
America. Even some Muslim countries have been
invited to join the coalition.

The first adversary is Taliban-ruled
Afghanistan. Taliban is a jehadi outfit. It
captured state power in the embattled country of
Afghanistan. Their motto is to bring back the
Islamic rule of Muhammad’s days. They are a
narrow, bigoted, ruthless type of men. Mullah
Mohammad Omar is their head. He has imposed
Mullah rule on the country.

The Taliban swears by Allah but are in fact
agents of anti-God. They have waged war against
God and humanity. Their programme is to stamp
out all marks of divinity in life. They torture
innocent people. They have brutalised life. They
have banished art, culture, music, science and
education. They have sent the womenfolk indoors.
Women are barred from earning their livelihood
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working outside their home. They have been pushed behind the veil.

The Taliban, by a government order, destroyed the biggest Buddha idols of
the world at Bamyan. Instead of working for the welfare and happiness of their
own people the Taliban rulers are pursuing the goal of establishing Islamic rule
all over the world.

In this bid their chosen leader is Osama bin Laden. He is in the forefront
of Islamic Jehad. His trained and armed soldiers have participated in uprisings
in Bosnia in Europe, Chechnya in Russia, Kosovo in Yugoslavia, Xiangxiang in
China and of course, Jammu and Kashmir in India. Laden has spread his
tentacles everywhere. He has bases in all the Muslim countries, in Europe, in
America and in Asia from Palestine to the Philippines.

Bin Laden has no lack of man power, money power and power of arms. Some
Muslim states are helping him. He has become the symbol of resurgent and
aggressive Islam. The majority of 119 crore Muslims of the world support him.
He is now the uncrowned king of the Allah’s faithfuls.

Osama bin Laden has declared war on the other faiths—Judaism, Christianity
and Hinduism. He wants Islam to triumph over these faiths not through
persuasion, through proving the qualitative superiority of the Koranic ideology
but by armed might. Osama and his legions have all kinds of arms, such as,
the guns, the chemical and biological weapons in their possession. There is a
lurking suspicion that he has acquired atomic weapon too. Some think that he
has the means to wield this weapon against any country, including America.

The world has now awakened to the peril Osama bin Laden and his paranoid
forces pose to human civilisation. If they become victorious there will be an end
to free thinking, liberty, civilised behaviour and a tolerent view of life. A veritable
Asura will rule over the earth. Man’s quest for the divine, his upward aspirations,
his ‘love for God will come to nought. Because a demon in the garb of Allah
will establish his domination. That Allah is intolerant and demands obesiance
from people of other faiths. He does not tolerate other faiths. He demands that
all the people on earth should be the believers in the Koran and the dictats of
the Mullahs. '

A similar situation confronted mankind when Adolf Hitler rose i
and wanted to rule the world with the violent creed of Nazism. For this purpose
he started the Second World War. He subjugated most of Europe and attacked
Russia. His ally Japan captured South East Asia and parts of China. Hitler’s
mad rush for world conquest was checked by the civilised countries, such as Great
Britain and America. Russia joined the Allied Powers.

The Second World War was a war between dictatorship and democracy,
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between the closed, barbaric mind and the open, free, value-loving mind. In the
ultimate analysis, it was a struggle between the Asura and the evolving divinity.

The Divine wants to manifest Itself on the earth. The moment for the coming
of the Satydyuga is drawing near. The triumph of Truth is not far off. Human
consiousness is going to be liberated from its clumsy contours. Light will dawn
on even the dark recesses of our convoluted mind. The earth will be filled with
joy. Love will flourish. Man will turn Godward. The spirit of Vrindavan will
engulf the world. The earth will be in its full glory.

Such a consummation cannot be tolerated by the Asura. He thrives on
darkness, meanness, strife, strangulation, brutality, murder and mayhem. From
time immemorial he has been challenging God Himself. In the Bible he is called
the Satan. In the Hindu shastras he is the daitya, the danava the rakshasa,
evil and ignorance incarnated. In the Bible he is the serpent. In the Vedas
he is the ahi. ,

In the history of human eivilization the Asura has appeared time and again.
He is the Hiranyakashipu, the Ravana, the Duryodhana, the Hitler as well as
the present day Bin Laden. Even if the name of God is on their lips, they are
in essence the enemy of God.  They always battle against God. And finally they
are crushed. In the war between light and darkness the latter cannot prevail.
When dawn comes darkness perishes.

But the Asura and his cohorts never leave the ground without a fight. The
newest fight is on our hands. It is a war which may involve the whole of the
world. It may turn into the Third World War. It may bring about colossal
devastation and unheard of misery. But at the end it will be a new world. A
world full of light. Where men will be free to choose his goal of life. No dictation,
no dictatorship, no fear.

‘Man will be allowed to freely pursue his spiritual quest. Man is essentially
a spiritual being. He is born to love and serve God. The Asura, the Satan does
not allow man to travel on the road to God. The Asura poses to be God and
demands worship. The time has come to liquidate him for all time to come. Let
the world be the garden of God. Let us be His playmates.
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GAURA GADADHAR

Om Sr1 Sri VisaNUPAD 108 TRIDANDISWAMI BHAKTI SRAVAN TIRTHA MAHARAJ

In the BELATI Village of Chattagram Dist lived Madhav Mishra & his wife
Ratnawati. They had two sons who were called Baninath & Gadadhar. Madhav
Mishra left Chattagram & moved to Navadwip. This was the birthplace of
Gadadhar.

Gadadhar was a childhood friend of Nimai Pandit, and both were students
in the same “Tol”. They used to discuss various topics about transcendent
literature together. Their teacher was Sri. Advaita Acharya. On the way to
their “Tol” (school) Nimai Pandit caught hold of Gadadhar & told him “What
do you think of yourself, you think you are a really a great pundit”? Gadadhar
who excelled in debating was asked, “What are the symptoms of a liberated soul’?
Gadadhar gave his explanation with support from the scriptures. Nimai told
him that he had given an absolutely wrong answer. Nimai said, the display
of severe pain & unhappiness are the symptoms of a liberated soul. Gadadhar
tried to argue further on his point. Nimai cancelled all his logic & told him
that he should go home and that he would understand the answer to that question
a little later. Gadadhar also couldn’t understand why Advaita Acharya looked
up to Nimai with such intense faith & devotion. Even Isvara Puri was very
respectful to him. Every body knew that Nimai was a very intelligent student
but it seemed that Advaita Acharya looked beyond the intellectual level and up
to some other realm which he could not understand or reach to, may be it could
be because he was so close to Nimai that he could not see what others see in
him. Nimai had turned into a completely different sort of being after returning |
from Gaya.

Once while, Gadadhar was plucking flowers at the residence of Srivas Pandit.
Sriman Pandit came closer to Gadhdhar with a basket for the flowers, beaming
with joy. Gadadhar inquired “why are you so happy’? Sriman Pandit told him
that Nimai has returned from Gaya just yesterday. It is unbelievable that the
cheeky and arrogant boy has turned into an ocean of compassion, humility and
politeness. All that he is doing is shedding a stream of painful tears with one-
pointed devotion... he is writhing in pain with the words, “Krishna Krishna”. He
does not look like a human being any more, he seems to be someone sent from
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above. Sriman Pandit said, “Our desire seems to be on the edge of fulfilment.
He has called us to congregate at the house of Shuklambar Brahmachari. May
be he would like to share the reasons of his pain with us”. Gadadhar instinctly
responded : “even though I am not invited, I will also go. I also want to know
the reason behind Nimai’s pain.” Gadadhar went as he so resolved to do; only
difference was that he hid himself from the rest. He was not invited to
participate in the secret congregation that took place in Shuklambar’s
courtyard.

The beautiful, effulgent, golden Nimai stood in the middle of the courtyard
and viewed the large gathering before his Lotus eyes. He could not help it,
he burst out crying & lamented loudly “Where is my lord Sri Krishna, he was
here just now, where has he disappeared, where has he hidden from me?”
The sincerity and desperateness in his call was heart-breaking. Nimai then
fell down, lost consciousness. Upon coming back to -his senses. Nimai heard
some one crying very loudly. He was perplexed and could make out that this
cry was coming from within the house. He went into the house to inquire
about who it was that was crying so pathetically. Shuklambar told him : “It
is your Gadadhar who is crying like this”. Note that Shuklambar did not just
say Gadadhar.” Gadadhar had roamed around behind Nimai as if he were
his shadow from the very childhood days to until now. Gadadhar was quite
unattached to the world, the object of his love was only Nimai. Nimai called
Gadadhar and told him “Gadadhar, you have been devotee of Lord Krishna
since you were a small boy, but I have not achieved anything. I have just
wasted my time with false pursuits and desires. I also was close to Sri
Krishna at one time but due to my own fault I have lost this invaluable
treasure. Please tell me where I could go to find him?”. Nimai lost consciousness
again.

After few days upon seeing Gadadhar alone, Nimai asked “Where is Lord
Krishna, please tell me.” Gadadhar answered : “Your Krishna is hidden within
your heart”. Nimai started using his nails to break open his chest. Gadadhar
leaped forward & held Nimai tightly. Sachimata happened to have witnessed
this event, and she ran forward & told Gadadhar that he has saved Nimai. She
blessed Gadadhar and told him that she would ‘like Gadadhar to stay with
Nimai for his whole life; so that Nimai may be protected. She felt that Gadadhar

' was Nimai’s body guard, so to say, in Navadwip.
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Once Mukunda Dutta came to Gadadhar’s & told him : “Since that you are
very fond of seeing Vaishnavs, come let me show you a really great Vaishnav.”
Gadadhar was very happy and got up immediately. He did not want to waste
any more time, he wanted to go to see this particular Vaishnav at once. They
arrived at the palatial residence of Pundarik Vidya Nidhi. Gadadhar bowed
down before the Vaishnav but was little apprehensive upon seeing the sight
before him. This Vaishnav was sitting on a plush velvet bed, with all kind of
beautiful cushions around him, he looked like a king. Vidya Nidhi’s lips
were soaked with the red juice of “Pan (Tambul), His servants were fanning
him with peacock-feathered fans; and spraying scented oil all over the place.
Gadadhar was disgusted & disappointed. Pundarik inquired from Mukunda
Dutta about who this young lad was. Mukunda introduced him as Madhav
Mishra’s son, Gadadhar. He further elucidated that Gadadhar was studying
the transcendental sciences but that would not be a good introduction of
Gadadhar. A more accurate one would he that he is a staunch devotee of Lord
Krishna from a very small age. Pundarik answered that he could make out
from the boy’s beautiful visage and demeanor that he is no ordinary boy.
Mukunda Dutta understood that Gadadhar was very put off. To save him
from the offence of “Vaishnav Aparadh”, Mukunda Dutta started reciting a sloka
on the “Putna Lila”. He wanted to show Gadadhar Pundarik’s real level of
devotion.

After hearing this sloka, Pundarik lost all his calm & composure and the
tumbler of water next to him fell down due to his rolling around in the mood
of separation from the Lord. He lost the sense of his position and due to movement
his clothing started looking a little displaced. He cried out aloud to the Lord
of his heart, Sri Krishna, to bless him with faith, devotion and love. Pundarik
fell to the ground and rolled further in his anguish. Gadadhar got scared and
felt worried upon seeing Pundarik’s condition. He felt he had betrayed this man,
as he did not understand how great a devotee Pundarik was. He completely
had underestimated Pundarik’s devotion just because of his elaborate life style.
Gadadhar had learnt a very big lesson today,—the saffron garb is not the only
measure of a person’s devotion. Using expensive aromatic oils does not mean
that a person lacks depth in the soul. Mukunda. told Gadadhar, “see, you thought
that this man was a fraud, now your eyes have opened to the truth”. Gadadhar
was very upset and ashamed. He said that he would like to take initiation from
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Pundarik as only by accepting him as a Guru he will be .forgiven his offence.
Only the Guru can set you free from any offence committed, as he is the Lord’s
emissary in this world.” After hearing Gadadhar’s proposal, Pundarik’s happiness
and pleasure knew no bounds. He said that a disciple like Gadadhar only comes
after doing a lot of good deeds. He told Gadadhar that he would initiate him
on Sukla Dadwashi. Gadadhar went to take Nimai’s advice on this matter. He
asked Nimai if his offence would be forgiven by taking ‘Diksha’ (initiation) from
- Pundarik. Nimai told him to get about this as soon as possible, not to delay
at all. Gadadhar was then initiated by Pundarik. Gadadhar was Nimai’s eternal
companion; he offered his service in various forms like making his bed, offering
“Tambul” to Nimai etc. Gauranga had a lot of love for Gadadhar; -He thought
of him as his own—nhis one and all. When the preparation for a drama was taking
place at the house of Chandrasekhar, Nimai played the part of Mother Lakshmi,
and Gadadhar was made to play the part of Rukmini. When Nimai was to leave
from Navadwip for his “Sanyas”, Gadadhar brought up a lot of arguments against
leaving home. However, Nimai was not convinced by any one of them. Gadadhar
told Nimai that you can practise any from of devotion even while staying at home.
This logic was refuted by Nimai. Gadadhar had to finally give in to his defeat
and told his soulmate to do what ever he so pleases to do.

Gadadhar then tried to persuade Nimai to take him with Him, but Nimai
would not listen to his cries and pleas. Gadadhar was left behind burning in
the fire of separation. Gadadhar wondered how would he survive without seeing
‘the beautiful face of Nimai.

After some days, some Gaudiya devotees went to visit Shri Chaitanya in
Nilachal. Gadadhar did not come back, he stayed on in Puri. Gadadhar started
staying in Jameshwar’s Tota, near the resplendent ocean. Gadadhar used to go
to Jameshwar’s Tota. Everyday Gadadhar used to preach on the “Srimad
Bhagabatam” for he pleasure of Mahaprabhu, whenever, he came to visit him.
Once while sitting on the beach, discussing some topics about the past times of
Sri Krishna, Nimai got this idea. He told Gadadhar, to dig at a particular spot.
After digging for sometime, the deity of Sri Gopinath was discovered. Gadadhar
took a resolve of “Kshetra Sanyas” (limiting yourself to staying in one particular
place only) and to do “The Seva” (worship of Sri Gopinath).

Once while Mahaprabhu decided to go to Vrindavan, Gadadhar got very upset.
He told Prabhu that he would go with him as well. Mahaprabhu was astonished



8 The Harmonist

and asked what will happen to Gadadhar’s resolve not to leave his “Sri Kshetra”
in Nilachal. . Gadadhar told Mahaparbhu that he was his “Sri Kshetra” and his
Gopinath. Prabhu became very pensive and told Gadadhar that this was not
proper. “You should not break your resolution.” Gadadhar said that he did not
care for any moral lectures, he was resolved to go with Prabhu even if that meant
breaking his vow. The sin will be his and not Prabhu’s. Gadadhar said, “If
you do not want me in your entourage I will stay far from you. I will also eat
on my own, I will give you no trouble”.. Prabhu replied, “Even then the main
reason for going would be me & my objective to go is to visit my Sachimata.”

Prabhu asked, “Why are you being so stubborn , seems like you only care for
your own desire and not mine”. Gadadhar became numb. He understood,
Krishna’s happiness comes first, not our own. He was being mulish for no reason,
he should have understood.

Gadadhar nearly passed out with a great sense of loss and grief. Prabhu told
Sarbabhauma to take him back to “Sri Kshetra”, he would not let him break
his vow. On this part1cular journey, Prabhu’s Vrindavan trip got cancelled.
Prabhu told every one, that he felt his Vrindavan journey was cancelled because
he had made Gadadhar unhappy.

Gadadhar asked Prabhu for a “Mantra”. He wanted to be re-initiated. He
said that he had disclosed his “Mantra” to some one so therefore it seems to
have lost its power, its potency. Prabhu told him to ask Pundarik for a “Mantra”
once again. He also said that Pundarik would be arriving in Nilachal soon. That
is exactly what happened. Pundarik came and Gadadhar was re-initiated. Ballabh
Bhatta wanted to get initiated by Gadadhar. Gadadhar told him that he was
not independent and could only give initiation if Prabhu agreed to it.

Ballabh Bhatta also told Gadadhar he had taken out a lot of meanings from
the word “Krishna”. He wanted Gadadhar to hear them. Gadadhar told Ballabh
that he only understood one meaning of the word “Krishna” and this was Shaym
Sundar Yasoda Nandan. He did not care for any other meaning. Ballabh begged
Gadadhar that he would be honoured if Gadadhar heard his commentary on the
meaning of Krishna. Ballabh started reading out his commentary before Gadadhar
could do anything. Gadadhar was in a fix, and he did not know what to do.
He wanted this man to step without being impolite. The inhabitants of
Nilachal accused Gadadhar for listening to Ballabh; They told him that he should
have left the spot instead of standing & listening to Ballabh.
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Gadadhar understood that this was actually Mahaprabhu’s anger that was
being forecast through another medium. Gadadhar thought even if Mahaprabhu
blamed him directly he would not give any counter defense, he would remain
silent. “I will accept anger & love equally,” he thought. Only simplicity can
buy Gouranga’s love, nothing else. Prabhu came & tried to provoke Gadadhar,
tried to make him angry. Gadadhar remained as meek as a lamb. Prabhu gave
in to Gadadhar & understood that this man will not get agitated no matter what
he does.

He then gave Gadadhar a big hug. Prabhu also told Gadadhar to give Ballabh
the “Kishore Gopal Mantra” Another disciple of Gadadhar was his nephew
Nayananda. He presented Gadadhar with his most beloved idol of Sri Krishna
& a copy of the Srimad Bhagavatam in which Prabhu had quoted a few “slokas”
in his own handwriting. After Mahaprabhu left this world, Srinivas used to come
& read the Srimad Bhagavatam for Gadadhar. Gadadhar told Srinivas to go
to Bengal& get him a new copy of Bhagavatam as his copy had been torn apart.
On his way back from Bengal, Srinivas got the news that Gadadhar had left
his body.

—Translated by Madhavi Dasi from Original Bengali
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ANANDADHARA

Om VisaNupraD 108 TRIDANDI SwaMI SRI SRIMAD BHAKTI SRAVAN TIRTHA GoOswami

A%

Golapi was passing her days in service and contemplation. The hill-girl of the
distant past was transformed into a silent, steady, reflecting woman, who forgot
herself and her needs in her keen interest of serving those around her. She
discharged the duties of a nurse in the dispensary helping the doctor administer
injections, bandaging the wounds of patients and wiping away the tears of the
afflicted. All her spare moments were taken up in study and meditation. She
was taught the Bengali alphabets and Swamiji helped her to study the scriptures
translated from their original sanskrit. These years of careful study and practice
of devotional exercises widened her spiritual vision. She became aware of a vast
change within her. The metamorphosis on the spiritual plane was reflected on
the physical level, in her change of dress also. She wore now a plain white sari
with a red border, full-sleeved blouses and a holy-mark of chandan on her forehead.
The fire in her sparkling brown eyes smouldered down, till at last they became
bathed with a néw glow, full of peace and joy. Each day her devotion for her
mentor grew stronger as she saw with her own eyes, instances of his compassion
and love for all human beings, saint or sinner. He not only gave them spiritual
advice but most often he had to assist them in worldly affairs. Sometimes she
was rather surprised at his wisdom in dealing with countless complicated problems
that beset mankind in their day to day life. Men and women approached him,
related their miseries and frustrations and sought for remedy.

One of the most interesting of such incidents was the marriage of Vidhubhusan
and Kanak Manjari. It was the month of June. The time was two-thirty in
the afternoon. Swami Tirthananda had just retired for the day when Vidhubhusan,
a young disciple, rushed into his quarters. Knocking loudly on his door, an
audacity he would never have ventured upon in his more sober moments, he cried
helplessly, “Guruji, Guruji, please save me”.

Immediately, the Swamiji opened his door and asked what the matter was.
But the young man was so distraught with sorrow that he could not recollect
his composure enough to give a coherent reply. He looked like a madman too,
with his hair dishevelled and eyes popping out of his sockets. Golapi made him
drink a glass of cool water, after which he felt much relieved. Then he started
speaking.

His sister’s marriage had been fixed with a business-man of Burdwan. All
the wedding rituals connected with the preparation of the bride were already
completed. The date had been fixed for 17th June. Today was already the 16th.
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Suddenly news reached them that the business-man had an illicit affair with
another girl, who was at that time pregnant, and the girl’s brother had filed a
suit against him claiming that his sister should get her rights. He even had
some indiscreet letters which he threatened to produce as proof. A stay-order had
been issued by the court. Hence the marriage of Vidhubhusan’s sister to the
Burdwan business-man fell through. But a girl could not remain unmarried after
most of the wedding rituals had been completed. Such an ill-fated girl is a curse
to the family, as no one else is prepared to take her as. his wife. So something
had to be done first. To-morrow she should be married at any cost.

For. some time Swamiji sat in deep thought. His heart went out to his
unfortunate disciple.” “I shall find a way out”, he said consolingly, “do not worry”.

He went to his prayer room and closed the door. When he emerged from it,
it was’ already twilight. Vidhubhusan who had gone back to his house, was sent
for. He hurried excitedly, eager to know of his Guruji's decision.

Without beating about the bush Swami Tirthananda said, “I give you my word,
that the bridegroom and his party shall arrive from Burdwan, and your sister
shall be married to-morrow. The sun may fail, the stars too, but my words shall
never fail. However, you must be prepared to sacrifice your happiness for your
sister. When the time comes, I shall state my wish and you must be ready to
comply, whatever it may be. Go now, and continue with the preparations for
to-morrow’s wedding”. Swami Tirthananda’s lips spread in a smile, as he watched
the slow retreating figure of Vidhubhusan.

How deep was the faith which Vidhu possessed in his Guruji, it was dlfﬁcult
to gauge. He was puzzled and a little sceptical but did not show it to his own
household members. His attempts at completing the preparations had been very
half-hearted at first. But when he noticed that his sister’s eyes were clouding
with tears as she listened to the malicious remarks of some relatives, he could
not disregard their mute appeal. It seemed. as if all the sorrow and helplessness
of her predicament were slowly filling up in them as the wedding hour drew
nearer. He looked at his old mother sobbing in a corner, some of his relatives
abandoned hope and were sitting in dejected attitude in groups. Their weakness
gave him strength. With renewed vigour and faith he went about his tasks. He
gave loud orders to the servants and behaved as though nothing had happened.
Swamiji’s words of hope gave him a new lease of life. Vidhubhusan’s father was
a nervous wreck. Then a wonderful thing happened. He could hear a music
band, a great distance away. A marriage procession was coming their way.
Vidhubhusan’s heart leapt with joy. Then he quietened himself. Perhaps the
procession was meant for someone else’s sister, not his own. But then, there
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was no mistaking as it was proceeding towards their house. “Heaven be praised”,
he almost shouted. In a state of great happiness and excitement he donned his
best clothes and went out to receive the bridegroom. There was no end to his
surprise when he looked closely at the groom. “Subhas”, he shouted hoarsely, “is
it really you? But...how...how did it all happen, my friend?”

, “Destiny, old chap, destiny...” Subhas replied humorously as he stepped out
of the flower-bedecked car. “I had to come to your sister’s wedding, didn’t I, even
" though you did not invite me”, he added in mock anger.

Someone shouted, “Vidhu, will you take the bridegroom in, or just stand there
on the road, like you've seen a ghost?”

Subhas was given a fine reception and treated with great cordlahty When
he was a little rested, he threw light on all that had passed at his end. He
had just retired to his one-room bachelor flat the previous day about 3 in the
afternoon, when he became aware of an exotic fragrance in his room; he could
feel the presence of some unearthly creature who gradually manifested himself
before him. Subhas stood entranced as the vision smiled and spoke to him and
gave instructions. There was a deep hypnotic appeal in his eyes that compelled
him to follow each instruction to the letter. He was to get his luggage ready
for travel, a man and a woman would come in the night to take him to his
destination, he must be ready for marriage.

“There was no denying any of his words”, Subhas continued, “one had to bend
before his iron-will. Before I could recover to raise a protest, he just fizzled out
of my vision. I waited for the man and woman to come”.

“And did they come?” Vidhubhusan asked excitedly.

“Of course, in the middle of the night I was awakened by voices calling me
urgently. A man and a woman entéred my room and informed me that I was
to be married the following day to the sister of my classmate: her proposed groom
had let her down at the last minute, and so on”.

“How interesting” Vidhu remarked. “But who were the man and the woman
who woke you up like that? Were they also some apparitions?”

“You silly boy, you have not changed at all. You are as much a simpleton
today as you were in your college days. Why, they were Ramdas and Golapi.
They introduced themselves to me and told me all I wanted to know about you
and Swamiji”.

“My dear Subhas”, Vidhu remarked, his voice wet with emotion, “I can never
repay Gurjuji’'s debt of love. Oh, how could I ever doubt him?”

They sat in silence for some time. The bride was being brought to the pandal
by her lady-friends. It was time for the groom to be led to the pandal too. Vidhu
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looked at him in consternation. “By the way”, he asked, “who is going to act
as your father in the marriage proceedings? As far as I know, you’ve no father”.

“Who, but Guruji?” Subhas said in a matter of fact way. “He will be arriving
any minute now”, he added looking at his watch.

After Swamiji’s arrival, the wedding was conducted with due solemnity. Golapi
had gone to Subhas’s uncle’s house in Calcutta, and had brought his sister Kanak
Manjari with her. No other relation from Subhas’s side was present. There
was much merry-making and rejoicing where but a few hours ago, the black
shadow of misery had lurked. When all the rituals were completed and the newly-
wedded pair were seen off to the uncle’s house in Southern Calcutta, Swami
Tirthananda ‘took Vidhubhusan aside. He said, Do you still remember your
promise to me? I've come to tell you of my desire, and as my disciple you will
certainly obey. I've given Subhas my word that you shall take Kanak Manjari
as your wife. She is a young helpless widow. Her husband died seven days
after their marriage in a car accident. You know all about that. And now I
leave it to you to see that my promise to him does not remain unfulfilled”.

Vidhubhusan felt the earth slipping away under his feet. He pulled himself
together. He was a man, he must be strong. What is wrong in marrying a
widow? Besides Subhas had done him a good turn, he must do something in
return. He must also not fail his Guruji. He did not hesitate any more. He
readily gave his assent. ' ‘

Golapi led Kanak Manjari to Vidhubhusan’s presence. Swami Tirthananda
blessed them as he placed Kanak’s hand in Vidhu’s. The spectators cheered for
they believed that Swamiji's presence and involvement in this marriage were acts
of consecration.

The next morning Kanak’s marriage with Vidhu was solemnised in the Temple
of Goddess Kali, with Golapi and Ramdas as witnesses. For many years to come
Golapi never got tired of telling this tale again and again. People listened in
wide-eyed astonishment at the quick turn of events connected with these marriages
and the strong arm of fate that decides the destiny of men.

VI .
In the meantime, Nivedita, completed her M.A. in English literature. She
had even registered for a Ph.D.. degree. Her mother was getting anxious for
her marriage. Several offers had come from suitable candidates but it was not
possible for her mother to make the required inquires into their antecedents.
Bhupen Babu had lost most of his nerve with growing old-age, and there was
no other male member to whom she could look for assistance. Thus she grew
more and more worried for her.daughter.
Nivedita had changed much. Gone were the days when she frisked in and
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out of her rooms like a young doe. Gone too, were the merry rippling sound
of her laughter, and the warm sparkle in her beautiful wide eyes. A pale shadow
crept into her checks. Sometimes she felt too exhausted to move. At such times
she lay in her bedroom with her eyes half-closed. The pain that had been there
on her left-leg since her girlhood would return at intervals, each time worse than
before. At first there had been a slight tingling sensation like needles being
pricked into flesh. Then the pain had increased until one day she reached its
acme. Shrieks escaped her lips as she thrashed about in bed, trying to get relief.
When, at last it was over, she lay perspiring and panting, her eyes closed in
exhaustion. Anu wept with grief. “So young”, she thought, “so innocent and
to suffer like this. What sins had she committed? May be it was true that
children have to suffer for the sins committed by their parents. Perhaps Nivedita
is expiating for her father’s misdeeds. My poor girl—", Anu’s tears fell in a never-
ending stream. Her thin face was lined with worry these days. Her slight figure
drooped a little. The puja-room had fortified her from the grim realities of life
ever since she had married the licentious Manik Chandra, a rich tea-estate owner
whose sole preoccupation in life was selfish enjoyment. Frail, pale, and sixteen,
she had been unable to curb any of his evil designs. Her mother-in--law had, .
on the other hand, treated her well and had introduced her to the opiate glories
of the puja-room. In this way she had been able to distract her daughter-in-
law’s mind from the sufferings heaped on her by her own son. But now, after
all these years, the puza-room could hold her no longer. She sat at the bedside
of her only child, saying her prayers. The doctors in Calcutta had given up.
They advised her to take her to the Hospital at Velore for they were sure now
that the leg had become cancerous. No time was to be lost. There were some
chances of her recovery if an operation was undertaken before it was too late.
Radiotherapy was not sufficient. Bhupen Babu collected himself at this hour
of dire need. The cash was made available. The date was fixed up for the journey.

Satish Babu was to accompany them and stay at Velore, as long as it was
necessary. But through this long period of trial and pain, Nivedita kept on
remembering her Gurudev. One day in a state of delirium she called out to
him. The physical pain in her leg awakened a dormant spiritual pain. She got
up from her half-conscious state weeping piteously. Anu was alarmed and quickly
sent word to the Ashram. But to her consternation she was told by some disciples
that both Swamiji and Golapi were away in Haridwar to attend the Kumbha
Mela. She remembered how on a previous occasion he had relieved Nivedita
of her pain in Kalimpong. All other curatives having failed, Anu pinned her
entire faith on him. She decided to wait before taking any further step on her
own.




October 2001 15

A long time had passed between Nivedita’s initiation and her present state
of illness. Her teenage years were spent in serious study. During this period
the Swamiji’'s memory remained as a vague shadow in the darkness of her mind.
Occasionally she visited the Ashram during festivals, but only as a matter of
duty. Her mind remained free from any deep impressions. On the other hand,
her friendship with Golapi had increased, but it still remained a light-hearted
memory one. Hence, it was her illness that made her realise how deep her
attachment had grown for him and how strong was the knot that tied her heart
to his. When Swami Tirthananda returned from Haridwar, he lost no time in
going to see her. Golapi was with him too, but quite helpless to ease her friend’s
sufferings. The swami placed his hand on the young girl’s forehead and closed
his eyes. Nivedita felt a gradual sense of relief. The pain subsided. “My child”,
he said in his warm, affectionate manner, “I was waiting for you to call me. Since
the first day I set eyes on you, you were there in my mind. You must recover
from illness and live for I need you to fulfil one of my greatest aims of life.
Remember always that this pain, this illness is a blessing, not a curse. Only
time shall reveal God’s purpose in gifting you with this dangerous disease. My
dearest one, never lose heart. Be strong, be brave, be firm in faith. Make your
surrender to God complete. I am always there with you”.

Swami Tirthananda left. Although Nivedita felt she could not fully compre-
hend his words, deep down in her heart a conviction was sown that they rang
with truth. She gained confidence for she felt herself very near to him now and
there was nothing any more which she found. She was ready to face the journey
to Velore and undergo any kind of treatment, fully confident that she would recover
to fulfil her Guruji’s desire, whatever that may be. Golapi offered to go with
her, for Nivedita would need her presence ip her struggle for life and
health. -

The Hospital at Velore was a large white scrupulously clean one. It was
far away from the noise and pollution of the main city. It was set in the midst
of a beautiful well-kept garden that added colour and grandeur. Indeed, it had
none of the grim trappings that a hospital generally has. There was no smell
of death in the corridors, nowhere there the stubborn, sullen nurses and workers
who snapped at the patients. All the wards were large, well-aired and cheerful.
Even in the general cancer wards the patients looked happy and well cared for.
Nivedita was given a special ward. Golapi had made it appear cheerful and cosy,
much like the little room that Nivedita occupied in her house in Calcutta. Red
flowers were arranged in a corner on the side-table, at an angle where Nivedita
could see their bright colours. A framed photograph of Swami Tirthananda was
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hung on the wall and each moment his mysterious smile gave them encouragement
and joy. Nivedita had brought some books ‘with her and whenever they were
free, they read out from these books. At other times Golapi would just go on
recounting her experiences in the Ashram. Both of them felt themselves going
nearer to each other for they had a common bond of attachment. They loved
Swami Tirthananda from the deepest core of their beings and were ready to do
anything for him.

Dr. Joseph, a cancer specialist was in charge of Nivedita. After the initial
medical checking a biopsy was undertaken. It was finally established that she
was a cancer patient, whose disease was far advanced and who should be counting
her last days of life. However, Dr. Joseph gave them assurance that there were
some chances for her survival and recovery. Five out of every one-hundred such
cases have been cured and he himself cured a similar case through surgery.

When they were alone, they fell into each other’s arms and cried. For these
young girls it was a-severe strain. At one moment, clouds of hopelessness and
despair surged in the dark horizons of their mental vision. At another, a thin
ray of hope shone through them. At this crucial juncture they were reminded
of Swamiji’s words of advice:

“Be strong, be brave, be firm in faith.

Make your surrender to God complete—"
These words again helped them to regain confidence in life. Golapi sang a song
from the Geetanjali of the celebrated Bengali poet Rabindranath Tagore, which
she had often heard sung at the Ashram by a Brahmachari. : ,

“Lord, let it not be my prayer that thou should save me from disaster. Rather,
give me the strength to overcome it. Let me not lose heart when danger knocks
at my door”.

The song inspired strength and confidence and the future appeared brighter
than ever before. Strange, how the -human mind can draw sustenance from the
words of great writers and help us to tide over our moments of intense sorrow
and desperation. —

They had to stay at Velore Hospital for one month. During this time both
Golapi and Nivedita learnt a lot from life. It is said that sorrows and sufferings
are the greatest teachers. Nivedita’s sufferings made her acutely aware of the
pain of disease experienced by her fellow-patients. Golapi sometimes went through
the hospital wards, talking to the patients and getting to know much about their
problems both mental and physical.

At first it had grieved them to learn that there was so much of sorrow and
suffering in the world. How many different ways there were in which illness
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attacks the frailvphysical body. How helpless men are in the hands of fate which
heaps such calumny on them! Their tears, their shrieks of pain enkindled a
flame of love and compassion in their hearts. They forget their own sorrow by
and by. The doctors and nurses, by their devoted service to these tortured souls,
appeared to them as messengers from heaven. They hardly ever heard of any
cases of negligence that has become the bane of most city hospitals of today.
It was not only a hospital where the sick came for treatment, they felt; but a
haven of refuge. For one idea that etched itself on their consciousness was that
whether or not the patients recovered, they all went back with a smile on their
faces.

The reigning deity was the Virgin. Mother who occupied pride of place in the
Hospital.. In the main hall which was large and spacious, her statue was installed.
Her serene face and affectionate half-smile inspired devotion and a sense of
dedicated service to humanity. It was not unusual to see the lone figure of Golapi,
gazing into her benign countenance for minutes together, to divine the feelings
that lay so cleverly hidden in her sad down-cast eyes. She was the mother of
all, Nivedita had explained whom, God Himself had chosen to bear his child,
Jesus. What sorrow, suffering and sacrifice did she not have to go through. She
became for Golapi, the emblem of peace and joy. She felt that service without
utter devotion and faith in God was mechanical. The elevation of soul lay quite
simply in loving and serving mankind because God resided in their persons. There
were the thoughts and ideas that Golapi and Nivedita exchanged with each other:
Thus they were able to complement each other in a peculiar way. Golapi taught
her the simple truths of life that she had learnt through the sheer pain bf living;
and Nivedita filled in the gaps in Golapi’s education by telling her all she knew
and read from books. v

The date for the operation was finally fixed. The swelling on Nivedita’s left
leg had become larger: but she did not cry any more.

She was confident of the future. Her mother requested Satish Babu to send
a telegram to Swami Tirthananda informing him about the date of operation.
She was very nervous. But Golapi consoled her. “Swamiji is there with us always,
why do you worry, mother?”

Holding her mother close to her heart, Nivedita said, “Mother, 'am not going
to die. Who shall take care of you then? I shall get well, because I love you,
and cannot leave you”.

Anu planted a kiss on her daughter’s forehead before she was taken to the
operation theatre. She sat with Golapi outside on a cushioned bench. It was
11.30 at night. All was calm as most of the patients were asleep and the nurses
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were away. She said her prayers silently and did not realise that she had dozed
off. She began to dream Nivedita, resplendent in a red and gold sari—jewels
in her hair, face, neck an hands—slowly she was proceeding with a garland in
her hand, towards a shadowy figure—there was a shriek, the garland fell from
her hands, the figure melted away, she fell in a heap on the floor sobbing—
“Mother, mother, he is gone—he won’t come back, not ever again”.

Anu woke up, startled and shivering. Golapi asked, “What was it, Mother?”
“Nothing, nothing”, she replied, “It was only a dream”.

“Don’t worry”, Golapi pleaded with her, “It will be alright, you will see”. Her
eyes were fixed on the entrance to the operation theatre. The red-light was still
burning there. Mary, the pleasant-faced nurse, came out with a tray of
instruments. She flashed them a smile of encouragement and hope as she passed
close by. “It will soon be over”, she told them over her shoulder.

After a few minutes had elapsed, Dr. Joshep came out, tired but smiling.
“Praise be to the Lord”, he said crossing himself, “the operation was successful”,
“Thank you, thank you so much, Doctor, you have given her new life”, Anu replied
in a tear-stained voice.

“Not I, not I, Mrs.Das, it is the Lord’s Will. I am merely His instrument”.

" Nivedita was wheeled out in a stretcher. She was taken to her room, where
she was made to lie on the bed. All night her mother and Golapi watched over
her anxiously, and waited for her to come out of her deep coma-like state. But
she did not. There was a slight smile upon her lips as though she was communing
with some extra-terrestrial entity in another realm. There was no trace of pain
on her face as she lay with her eyes closed. She seemed to be surrounded by
an aura of divinity that was shielding her from distress. To Golapi, it appeared
that this aura belonged to none else than their beloved Guruji. He had said,
“lI am always there with you”. Yes, he had been present with them all along;
protecting, guarding and aiding them. The first rays of the dawning sun struck
the eastern sky. Nivedita regained consciousness and by 8.30 a.m. she was
trying to sit up. Her left leg was bandaged, but the pain was negligible. They
were assured that within fifteen days she would be completely hale and
hearty.

When Nivedita left the Hospital with her mother, Golapi and Satish Babu,
the staff came to bid her good-bye. She had won all their heart by her sweet,
simple and brave attitude. Nivedita’s leg healed marvellously and just a dull
red scar remained to tell the world of the nightmare in her life. However, as
she followed her mother into the car waiting outside, which would carry them
to the airport, they all saw her decided limp. ...(to be contd.)
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RUPA GOSWAMI

MabuaAavi Dast

Sri Rupa Goswami was extremely dear to Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu. Through
him and his elder brother Sri Sanatan Goswami did Mahaprabhu disseminate
His teachings and the essential conclusion of all scriptures. These two brothers
were known as Mahaprabhu’s generals. In the ‘Gaurgagnoddesh-dipika’, Kavi
Karnapur has written that Sri Rupa Goswami was known as Sri Rupa Manjari
during the Krishna-leela.

Sri Rupa Manjari is the leader of all the manjaris and a personal attendant
to Lalita Sakhi in the eternal hierarchy of Golcka Vrindavan. She is a bosom
friend of Sri Radha and she knows things that Lalita and Visakha do not know
about, as she is always with Srimati Radha.

Sri Rupa Goswami has been very clever in his writings. He has written his
actual activities as Rupa Manjari in the form of a ‘sadhak’ revealing his mood
in a very indirect manner. .

Both Rupa and Sanatan were working for the government of Nawab Hussain
Shah, the then Emperor of Gauda. Their names were Dabir Khas and Sakar
Mallik and they enjoyed great wealth and prestige as political leaders.

Nonetheless their eyes were firmly focused on the lotus feet of the Lord. They
were renowned for having mastered the scriptures, along with their fame for their
intense devotion. _

They stayed in Ramkeli, near Malda. This was their Hidden Vrindavan (gupta
Vrindavan).

Once when Sri Chaitanya decided to go to Vrindavan, he stopped at Ramkeli
just deliberately to meet Dabir Khas and Sakar Mallik. Being representatives
of a muslim government they used to only meet Mahaprabhu at night so that
their visits could go unnoticed.

Sri Nityananda Prabhu and Haridas Thakur who were accompanying Sri

‘Chaitan'ya were absolutely thrilled to see these two eternal associates as they

were to see them.

- Mahaprabhu said, ‘Your letters to me portray your humility as well as a really
advanced level of devotion. You will become my eternal servants and your names
will now be changed to Sri Rupa and Sri Sanatan. Your humility is breaking
my heart, therefore I have come to Ramkeli, just for the both of you’

‘Birth after birth you will remain as my eternal associates’. The Master then
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placed His two hands on their heads, and then embraced them. Sri Rupa and
Sanatan reminded Sri Chaitanya that it is not proper to travel to Vrindavan with
such a large retinue, and He was convinced with this logic and returned to Puri.
Several months later Prabhu decided to go to Vrindavan and finally did make
it there. '

Sri Rupa Goswami renounced the world by this time and met up with
Mahaprabhu at Prayag(present-day Allahabad) after His pilgrimage from Vrindavan.
Taking advantage of the auspicious meeting Mahaprabhu instructed Sri Rupa (who
was there with his brother Anupam), for ten days regarding ‘Krishna-tattva’, the
ultimate truth about Sri Krishna, ‘bhakti-tattva’, the truth about devotion, and
‘rasa-tattva’, the truth about the transcendental loving relationships with Lord
Krishna.

Sri Chaitanya pointed out, it is a rare person who is earnest énough to pursue
the ultimate purpose of life. Out of the millions one may actually gain salvation,
very few reach the level of pure ‘devotion. As the unlimited living being wanders
through multifarious material universes, lifetime after lifetime in the quest for
happiness, the being sometimes enjoys heavenly pleasure and sometimes hellish
pain. If however a soul becomes fortunate enough to associate with a bonafide
spiritual master(a pure devotee in disciplic succession), he at once recieves the
coveted ‘bhaktilata-beej, or the seed of pure devotional service(which is then firmly
rooted in his heart). The gardener must also be a competent gardener, he must
water his seed regularly by ‘japa’ and hearing about the glories of Lord Krishna.
Gradually, the creeper of devotional service grows and grows, piercing the walls
of our conditioned universe, centering into the spiritual world.

When the creeper finally arrives in ‘Goloka Vrindavan’, it produces abundant
‘prem-phal’, the fruits of divine love.

Sri Rupa’s temple was a testimony of his dedication and devotion, his literary
activity was even more so. The more famous works include. Vidagdha Madhav,
Lalit Madhav, Bhakti-rasaamrita-sindhu.  Ujjvala-nilamani, Upadeshamrita,
Danakeli kaumadi’ and ‘Laghu Bhagavatamritam’.

Rupa Goswami’s insights into the deepest levels of Krishna ‘bhakti’ came as
no surprise, as apart from receiving instruction for Mahaprabhu, he was an
incarnation of Rupa Manjari as mentioned earlier.

- Rupa Manjari is particularly inclined to Srimati Radharani, in her mood of
‘Radha-dasyam’. Rupa Goswami performed his ‘bhajan’ in Tero Kadamba(near
Nandgaon). Once he had an intense desire to prepare ‘khir’ (rice pudding) for
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his Govindadev deity. Then he thought, he would offer this ‘prasad’ to his elder
brother Sanatan Goswami, who was also his guru. A few moments after thinking
in this way, a beautiful young girl came to him, bringing him a good quantity
of sugar as well as milk, telling him that she has brought this for making ‘khir’
for Govindadev.

Wonderstruck and thinking of the grace of the Lord, Sir Rupa prepared the
‘khir’ and then offered it to Sv/i Govindadev. He gave the remnants of the ‘khir’
to Sri Sanatan who after eating the ‘prasad’ was overcome with symptoms of
ecstasy. After some time when he came back to his normal self, he inquired
about how the ‘khir’ was prepared. When Sri Rupa told him the story of the
girl,‘ Sanatan understood that this girl was Srimatiji Herself. His joy knew no
bounds.

Because Srimatiji was their object of devotion, they were Her servants, Her
missionaries, they stayed on in Vrindavan and dedicated their lives to thinking
about Her and spreading her name until they left their bodies.

I would also like to do the same and seek the blessings of all you devotees
so that when I leave my body my last words would be ‘Jai Sri Radhey!

THE CORDS OF LOVE

SUKHVINDER SIRCAR

If anyone were to ask me the most important qualities to succeed on this path
of devotion, I would say that one is passion and the other is effort. Let me
talk about passion first. One must have a magnificent obsession in life.” By
passion I mean a certain madness, an unquenchable fervour, an ardour for
something, a zeal to achieve, an enthusiasm about life. If one’s life ¢ould have
this intensity and verve, if one could fling one’s arms up'in the air and say,.
‘It’'s great to be alive’, transcending the mundane and experience the dimension
of pure spiritual consciousness, then one is really living. If in this lifetime we
could experience our uniqueness, our special ‘sambandha’ with our spiritual guru,
then only is this life worthwhile. And we will discover it, provided we have the
passion and enthusiasm to pursue this goal till the end. This is not about doing,
it is about being and becoming..

Then why the effort? Now comes the hard part—that is, of living one’s passion
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to the fullest so that nothing else remains. Prahlad could make his passion his
living reality, as there was nothing but Hari in his consciousness. Even fire,
poison and sharp arrows were to him the embracmg arms of his Lord. So also
the child of the Wind god, Hanuman. He could tear his heart apart to show
that his dearest Rama and Sita were seated there. Now think of the Gopis of
Vrindavan. Passion here transforms itself into love. Nothing on earth mattered
to them but their beloved Krishna. Their every breadth was an offering to their
sweetheart. The intensity with which they lived their life is unparalleled. This
was because they had found the ultimate purpose of existence.

Think of our good fortune, that we have been able to come to Baba, and make
it possible to discover the ultimate purpose of our lives. It is-here that we too
can realise the ultimate passion. Each one of us is seeking something—be it
security, power, prestige, good health, success, childrens’ welfare etc. We also
~ believe that once we have this, we will be happy. But alas, our worries and
miseries never cease. As one pressing problem is put to rest, another crops up.
The deep-seated craving for eternal happiness and joy remains unrequited. Many
undertake devotional practices with the hope that they will achieve success and
taste the ultimate nectar. But year after year, nothing happens and hopes
dwindle. Where is the promised pot of gold?

Reflecting this despair, a devotee had once asked Baba, ‘What is the eventual
outcome of sadhana? When will I get my reward? Ultimately is it my sadhana
or your kripa which is going to yield fruit? After so many years of unfulfilled
spiritual practice, I am confused.’

Baba smiled, and answered “A devotee may practlce spiritual discipline all
.his life. But it is ultimately the Lord’s grace which will bring him to his goal.”

‘But then Baba’, queried the devotee; ‘what is the need for sadhana? If 1
can realise my Lord only when He decides to bestow His grace on me, then why
spend so much effort and time on sadhana?

' Baba gave an enigmatic smile and replied, ‘The sadhak has to continue doing
his sadhana till he reaches the conclusion that it is not his sadhana that will
bring the Lord to him. And he finally tells the Lord ‘I give up. I have understood
that my effort is not going to bring you to me. Now it is up to you to do what
you want. I surrender.” It is at that moment of complete surrender that the
Lord’s grace falls on the devotee and he realises his life’s ambition. As long
as the devotee really believes that he can get the Lord through spiritual practice
alone, he ma{y come close to the Lord but there will be a gap of two fingers between
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him and the Lord which he will find impossible to bridge. This ‘dui anguler
byabodhan’ is what you have to understand well.

‘I will explain this to you through a beautiful story about Gopala and Ma
Yashoda. One day the young Gopala was in a particularly naughty mood. His
mother was busy churning curd, while she also kept vigil on the milk put to
boil on the stove. Her mind was lost in her domestic duties, and as she hurried
with her chores, she looked divinely beautiful. Her bangles made a melodious
sound, and her earrings swung rhythmically keeping time with her hands as she
churned. Her hair was adorned with fresh jasmine flowers that spread a subtle
fragrance around the house. At that moment her Gopala started to cry, crawling
to his mother and insisting on being fed. Full of affection for her child, Ma
Yashoda immediately stopped her task and took Gopala on her lap and put him
to her breast. While Gopala was happy that he finally had his mother’s total
attention, she noticed that the milk on the stove had started to boil. In her
anxiety to save the milk from spilling over, she quickly put her Gopala down
and rushed to the stove. Her only concern was that if the milk would boil over,
what would she feed her son.

“‘Gopala was not at all happy to be thus neglected. In anger he broke the
vat in which his mother was churning the curd. Soon, the curd spilled all over,
and now, fearful of his mother’s wrath, he quickly crawled away and hid himself.
Yashoda Ma came and discovered her baby’s mischief, and in a fit of anger, called
out his name, and began searching for him. The milkmaids of Gokul were always
complaining to her of her son’s pranks, but she never paid any attention to them.
But today she was really furious. She chased little Gopala from room to room
as he tried to hide from her wrath. He would hide behind a pillar and peek
with large frightened eyes at his mother, hoping her heart would melt. But today
she was not going to fall prey to his wiles.

‘She finally caught him and said : ‘today I will not spare you. I will tie
you to this pillar as punishment.” She brought some ropes and tried to tie him.
Gopala stood there looking on, a picture of innocence. Everytime she tried to
knot the ropes, they fell short by a gap of two fingers. She would then bring
more ropes and try to bind him, but alas! The ropes always fell short by a gap
of two fingers. But now, Ma Yashoda was puffing and panting, but determined
not to give up. Gopala stood sweetly looking on, watching his mother’s futile
attempt to bind the Lord of the Universe with ropes. Who can bind the supreme
and omnipotent Lord unless he himself wishes to be tied?
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‘At last, tired and perspiring from her effort, she took out the string from
her coiffure, all the beautiful jasmine flowers scattering to the floor. She now
tried to attach this string to the ropes to make it long enough to bind him. By
now, feeling sorry at the plight of this foremost devotee of his, the Lord permitted
himself to be bound. He willingly surrendered himself, allowing himself to be
tied with the cords of love. The cords of love are the only ones that have the
power to bind him, and if the devotee’s love is pure and spotless, he allows himself
to be bound forever, willingly remaining a prisoner of her love.

‘It is from this divine lila that his name ‘Damodar’ has come. In Sanskrit,
dam means rope and udar means stomach. This name immediately invokes
memory of this sweet play when Ma Yashoda tried to bind the Lord. If the
devotee remembers this story every day during the month of Kartik, and recites
the Damodarashtakam daily for one month, he or she will certainly get the blessing
of the Lord’ :

By this story Baba explained that the Lord’s grace is the ultimate for a devotee.
But to become a favourable receptacle of the Guru’s grace, a devotee has to
constantly endeavour and try. Never for a moment can she relent, or become
complacent. Effort has to be made to. continuously heighten our intensity, till
we reach a point where we cannot bear the separation anymore. It is at this
point of bursting desparation, that the devotee calls out to the Lord in hopeless
despalr sending out a heartrendmg prayer. ‘Lord, I am lowly and undeserving
being, completely devoid of devotion and love. I do not even know of the correct
method to pray to you. How can I ever hope to receive your grace? I am.surely
doomed! '

The ever merciful Guru will hear this piteous prayer of his dear devotee and
shower his grace on him. Baba had once explalned that Krlpa means kar ke
pana. If this is so, it is only our sincere efforts every day, every minute that
will make us deserving of His kripa. What more can. a devoteé want? Come,
let us remember the Lotus feet of our most beloved Guru and promise ourselves
that we will leave no stone unturned to transcend this gap of two fingers, and
receive his eternal grace.

Dhyana mulang Gurur murthy
Pujamulang Gurur pada

Mantra mulang Gurur bakyang
Mokshamulang Gurur kripa.
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HARI'S LOVER

SusHOVAN SIRCAR(VARUN)

Long time back
Some two hundred years ago,

" In a small hut
Lived a man called Harigun

Though he was old

"He stood high,
With eyes fixed upon the sky
He waited for his Lord Hari
To land on earth and bless him.

Harigun was a man of courage
Of simple truth and devotion
His thoughts were only on Hari

While still or when in motion.

He prayed day and night
with complete devotion and loyalty
Uncaring of wrong or right.
The glow in his eyes
Clearly reflected the confidence
Of one sure to reach his goal
He continued to play his role

Of a devotee of his Lord Hari

This life process continued for years

His cheeks always rolling with tears.
Suddenly, one stormy night

He fell ill!
It was a tragic sight
for he couldn’t pray anymore

The grief in his heart
Made him sad and sore:

That night he retired early
Without saying his prayers
leaving his routine incomplete.

Next morning the sun refused to rise
It simply would not shine
The place remained dark
While the clock ticked nine.

Suddenly in the sky
Piercing the clouds
Entered an extremely bright light
With tremendous power and might
And emerged from the blinding' light
None other than Hari Himself!

He entered the little hut
And filled the room with light
Much to Harigun’s delight.
Hari embraced Harigun
And then did we see the rising of the sun.
Holding the hands of Harigun
Hari again entered the sky.

Later that night
A very bright light
Filled everyone’s sight
latér they came to know
The light came from a star
And they all knew who it was.
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EMBODIMENT OF LOVE

DR. RaMA PRASAD BANERJEE

Legacy of Love:

They left their homes at the call of the flute but the flute player disappeared
suddenly. Where has he gone? How can we get a trace of Him? ‘Lord of the
lords, Oh Krishna, come back and grace us with the returns of your love.” The
Gopis of Sri Vrindavan are now pain-stricken at the disappearance of Sri Krishna
in the midst of the cosmic play in the forest of Vrindavan. “What are our faults?
Are we not capable of offering the solemn service of love to Him? Are we not
the acceptable ones to Him?” —are among numerous questions that had swept
the minds of the Gopis. Mind it, they are devotees of a rare breed. Gopis are
the rarest of rare varieties of devotees. Socially, they have the identity of being
into families. They are ladies of the houses in Sri Vrindavan. These ladies are
engaged in all sorts of empirical activities. -Gopis are married ladies. They live
in the families. Usually all the Gopi-families are very large—with three
generations living together. The gopi-ladies have manifold duties. They have
to satisfy the demands of their husbands, the children, the in-laws, the neighbours
even. The demands are varied. To the husband the Gopi has to perform as
- an ideal wife fulfilling the requirements of him. The husband would expect
Gopis serve him not only through household services but also all sorts of personal
and intimate services. Gopis are expected to perfor’fh the role of a milk vendor
also. They are destined to extract milk from the cows, carry the milk in jars
to the market and sell it to the customers. The markets are usually far apart.
Gopis used to visit the market with the containers full of milk in groups and
return in groups also. The trading activities for the Gopis opened the opportunities
to form teams. Understanding among the Gopis had been in the spheres of their
activities related to milk trade. But that did not provide them with the required
cementing for a well orchestrated team. On top of everything they had a common
topic of discussion, a topic of their heart. Gopis always gossipped Krishna, talked
Krishna, thought Krishna, perceived Krishna, visualised Krishna and realised
Krishna. Krishna was the subject always. It was Krishna around whose name
and spirit the Gopi mind had crystallised. Gopi mind was thoroughly engrossed
in the thought of Krishna. While working for the chain of activities related
to milk trade, the gopis were delighting in their minds of the scenes of Krishna
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as a cowherd, taking the cows around to graze grass, Krishna playing with the
gopis in Vrajadham, Krishna playing the flute.  Similar conditions .of the gopi
minds prevailed in the other contexts even when they were doing household works
as mother, as in-law, as a member of the family. When in personal and intimate
services of the husband they were thoroughly transcended with their minds taking
a lift in the domain of the divine consecrated to Him even. Gopis live, breathe
Krishna, they are totally immersed in the holy ocean or Krishna consciousness.
They have the natural inclination towards responding to any call from Krishna.
As soon as any call is heard, the Gopis can not but respond to it. The call has
enough of strength for the Gopis to make their ways to the Lord, the subject
and object of their connection: Krishna is the object of the Gopi’s love, also the
subject. Gopi lives her life for the Lord. In her supreme urge to responding
to the Lord’s call, the Gopi puts other activities at the tail-end of her
priority. Krishna and Krishna alone has been the matter of integral owning by
the Gopis. It is not only that the Gopis love Krishna but they have groomed
into ‘love’ itself. '

Love that Revolutionises

‘Love’ gets the fulfilment in the life of the Gopis of ‘Srivrindavan. In their
solemn consecration to the Lord, Gopis did not have any bond of relation imposing
barriers on. Restrictions were many, barriers also were a lot but these failed to
restrain the Gopis from reaching Him.

‘Why does He make the call now in this moonlit night? The Gopis might
whisper, doesn’t He know the realities around us? We are serving our relations
with the forms and emotions—how can we spare them uncared and unattended?
In the mind of the Gopis the haunts of the like abounded with fears and links.
Gopi-life is the offer of lotus to the holy feet of Lord Krishna. They know the
real identity. It is not the play of empirical touch and union, but the eternal
embrace. They are aware of the reality behind—son of Vasudev is the father
of every being, father of the universe. Gopis know how to offer love, how to
maintain love, how to sustain love. No one else knows the same ways as the
Gopis know it to be. Even Lord Krishna is surprised of the depth, breadth and
expanse of love. Krishna knows the effect of love, sees the Gopis racing madly
towards Him. Krishna finds in Gopis the solemn embrace of love leaving aside
everything, All others take back seats to the Gopi’s concern for Him. Gopi is
a true revolutionary. The Gopi is a housewife yet severes all ties with the house
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when the flute of love sounds to her ear. Gopi is a caring mother always careful
about the greatest wellbeing of the child in her embrace, yet she sheds away
the affections and acts of care when hears the call of love. Gopi is a wife—
true to the wishes, aspirations, emotions, urges and needs of her husband—
providing the best services of intimate personal fulfilment, yet she cares not for
the worldly husband, abandons him bereft of any fulfilment and enjoyment when
she gets the call of love from the eternal friend.

Krishna is the friend of Gopis indeed. When He deliberately disappeared
from the company of Gopis they became bewildered. Gopis are true revolutionaries.
They have serviced their friendship with Krishna through scratching the worldly
ties and knots. Gopis are householders yet they do not bother at all for the
houses—proceed fast to the source of the call of love in an ecstatic rush. Gopis
are social beings with proper respect for the social customs. A Gopi is always
true to the relations as per the norms maintained by the society, yet she is above
all sorts of considerations, rules and customs when that maddening tone of the
flute enters her ear calling her to join the race of others in the duty of Sri Radha
to get her all set to serve the supreme, Krishna. Gopi is a wife, honest to her
husband always. A Gopi mind is never tilted towards a person other than her
husband, she is true to the husband in all situations. Gopi’s embrace to the
husband is heartful and full of delighting emotions to the husband, yet the Gopi
leaves behind the husband in the sweetest of the nights in her eternal quest
for the union with the Lord.

Gopi maintains all norms and stipulations of law and customs, yet is prepared
to severe everything. At this moment the Gopi is sharing portfolios, sharing
emotions, sharing resources, sharing bed with the beloved, the next moment when
the flute makes the call, the Gopi makes a wild rush towards the tree of love.
She is indeed great and true revolutionary. |

Love that Delights through union and dis-union:

Who aspires the union first—the devotee or the Lord? Devotee aspires for
the chance to be in His company, to be amongst His people, to be and to remain
part of His Integral existence. Devotee’s aspirations are coloured by his quality
of being and the attributes of his self. Devotee would always expect the Lord
satisfy His concerns and ends first while trying to serve the Lord "with the
solemnity of His intentions. Devotee releases the destiny of being merged with
the Lord but through which ways? Gopis are the ultimate examples of devotees
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seeking the divine company. Gopis have transcended all empirical barriers—
personal, familial, social and religious, yet they have their respective chosen ways
to serve the Lord. Let He be the happy person enjoying my company, my service,
yet I should tell Him, the way I offer myself to Him is the right way. Thus
the services of all eight companions of Sri Radha are unique in their approaches
in that each of them had her own chosen Path to serve Him. Lalita’s approach
differ from Vishakha’s as both have the identity as ‘Lalita’ and ‘Vishakha’ in the
back of the services extended to the Lord. Krishna satisfies each. While He
is on His way to the company of Sri Radha, someone else offers a solemn aspiration
to serve Him through union with Him, Lord Krishna satisfies that urge. By
doing this He invites disgust and despair of Sri Radha. Lord has to succumb
to the ire of Sri Radha to the extent that he denied Her His solemn embrace.
Each of the Gopi-devotees had their unique approaches to delight the Lord. They
are prepared to go to any extent catering to the service to the Lord. When Lord
Krishna, after giving the Gopis company disappeared taking Sri Radha along with
him, the Gopis started lamenting and crying. They knew Krishna had gone
through the woods with Sri Radha on His shoulders and thus receiving numerous
inflicts of thorns of the woods in His feet. It was that soft feet; feet that defeat
lotus in softness and overwhelm the thinnest film of bubble in tenderness getting
rattled in the woods. Gopis are all prepared to offer the softness of their breasts
for the Lord having a soft and smooth walk through. Such is the depth of love
for Krishna. Lord knows this well, knows the extent of sacrifice gopis have made
to reach Him and just to have a glimpse of Him. Yet Lord’s fulfilment becomes
highest with Sri Radha and not with any one else. Others can fill His delight
partly but Sri Radha can fill it to the brim. This is prec1sely because of the
orientation of Sri Radha’s devotion.

While all Gopis look at the service from their individual point of view, Sri
Radha does that from Krishna’s point of view. While all Gopis know that Krishna
is seperate and they have the solemn task to offer all that they possess just to
get Krishna whatever little joy He pleases. Sri Radha’s understanding of Krishna
is different. Sri Radha is the only one Who looks at Krishna from the point
of view of Krlshna only. To Sri Radha, Krishna is not a distant god, nor the
supreme Lord, He is just Krishna, the heart of Her Heart. Krishna is inseparable
from the being and consciousness of Sri Radharani. Raaslila converses to this
state of the twin-in-one and one-in-twin being where the twin aspect of the same
‘'supreme are in eternal and ecstatic embrace with each other. Sri Krishnd plays
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in His flute the name of ‘Radha, Radha, Radha’ Whereas Sri Radha keeps on
enjoying that divine call yet reverberating with the other side of the: same divine
coin, chanting with the whole of Her Being ‘Krishna, Krishna, Krishna’
Devotee’s intimate desire to sustain the devotion finds an endless and enduring
path with its acceptance by the Lord. Krishna accpepts the offer of love from
everybody. He is the one who has the highest and intensest craving for the love
of devotees. He aspires for the meet. Krishna calls the devotees first. He awakens
the devotees. Love is thoroughly induced in the deepest centre of the devotee’s
heart—where the garden of love is created and nurtured by Krishna as such that
the devotee can hear and respond to the call of the flute. The seed of love is

sown by the Lord well in advance, the devotee can even before have a glimpse
of the thought.

On the track of thy love

The devotee is now destined to respond to Krishna’s call. His mad rush towards
the subject and object of love is again engineered by the Lord, sitting in the heart
of hearts. '

But for Sri Radha it is again different. While for Gopis, Krishna’s embrace
is in the heart of hearts, for Sri Radha, it is the entirety. Each and every element
of Sri Radha’s being is Krishna’s. Sri Radha is thoroughly engrossed in Krishna
or Krishna is thoroughly engrossed in Sri Radha. One Being gets two identities—
Krishna and Sri Radha. For the sake of a good worldly play, They are distinct,
different. Victory to the twin-in-one, Radha-Krishna, love embodied.

................0.............................‘. .

With Best Compliments from:

Eareka Visual Mart
(LATU)
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HIGHLIGHTS OF NATIONAL EVENTS:
SEPT 01-17, 2001

Sept. 01. Union cabinet Reshuffled
The Prime Minister made some changes in the union cabinet— the

important ones are:

e Pramod Mahajan—Communications in addition to Parliamentary Affairs

® Ananth Kumar— Urban Affairs

e Shahnawaz Hussain-— Civil Aviation

® Ved Prakash Goyal—-Shipping

e Karia Munda—Agro and Rural Industries.
The Trinamal Congress and PMK were not given any berth.

Sept. 4.  Vajpayee’s name suggested for Nobel Prize

International Awakening Centre, a Delhi based organissaion
has recommended the name of Mr. Atal Behari Vajpayee for Nobel Prize for
Peace.
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Starvation Death in Orissa

Kashipur starvation deaths continue despite the Government’s ‘Antodaya
Anna Yojana’, Massive Corruption has been reported in the public distribution
system.

Sept. 6. Orissa CM Shown the doors

Mr. Navin Pattanaik, Chief Minister of Orissa described the Kashipur
starvation death as ‘accidental’. His visit to the spot was opposed by the angry
and starved masses. His entourage was ‘greeted’ by the masses with throwing
of mud and mango karnel. Orissa government’s failure to take precautionary and
timely and adequate relief measures have irked people.

Sept. 9.  Govt. to enhance Public Spending

Prime Minister, Atal Behari Vajpayee announced a 14-point programme
to infuse vast sums of money into the economy through enhancing public works
and making public spending. Government’s first target is to expand the road,
rail and telecommunication system.

Sept. 11. India extends full support to USA

As the terrorists hit at the heart of American business and military control,
India had shown support and sympathy to America. The first response came
from Mr. Jaswant Singh, union defence and foreign minister. He conveyed to
the US ambassador in India, India’s deepest sympathy and assured him of all
assistance and support at this time of crisis arising out of the destruction of World
Trade Centre and Pentagon by the attack of two hijacked planes at an interval
of eighteen minutes.

Sept. 14. Hard days ahead: Vajpayee

In his speech to the nation, Mr. Atal Behari Vajpayee said today that
the situation arising out of the terrorist onslaughts and the reactions thereof from
America shall put-India into a hard path. He made it clear that India shall
join hands to combat terrorism globally.
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HIGHLIGHTS OF WORLD EVENTS:

September 6. Baltimore— A powerful new X-ray telescope has yielded evidence
that virtually clinches the case for the existencg of a supermassive black hole
at the centre of our galaxy, astronomers say.

Scientists generally hold that almost every galaxy- revolves around a
supermassive black hole. Previous studies have estimated that the centre of our
galaxy, the Milky Way, contains something very dense and massive, which most
scientists already believed was a black hole. .

Black holes are extremely dense celestial objects. Their gravity is so powerful
that not eveh light can escape them, making them invisible to conventional
telescopes.

To study them, astronomers observe stars and gas swirling around the centre
of a black hole before they fall into its invisible core like water swirling down
a drain. Before going in, matter stacks up as if in a logjam, where it heats
up and generates X-rays..

In the new study, led by Frederick Baganoff of the Massachusetts
Institute of Technology, scientists used NASA’s 1.5 billion Chandra X-ray
telescope to observe a flare of X-ray energy produced where the lip of the
black hole should be. The clear-cut image of the flare was the first of its
kind." y

The flare dimmed and brightened over 10 minutes, the time it would take
for light to travel about 150 million km around the lip of a black hole..

That means the object believed to be a black hole is fairly small in space
terms. The mass stuffed within that area is about 2.6 million times that of the
sun.

“We are now able to say that indeed all of the mass, by implication, is within
that small region, and there is nothing we know that can be that dense and
not be a black hole”, Baganoff said,

The apparent black hole is 24,000 light years from the earth.

September 7, Washington— Terming the form of government in Pakistan as
a “hybrid regime, not democracy” a Central Intelligence Agency (CIA) report has
predicted a “breakdown” of the country.

“Globalisation means there could be breakdowns in bigger, developed urban
places where the United States may not be able to intervene. Pakistan is the
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best current example of this because it seems to encompass the worst of
everything” the CIA said in the 100-page report on the impact of demographics
in politics.

It said “in addition to contributing to political volatility in several already
_ unstable regions and countries, youth bulges may provide large numbers of Afghan
and Pakistani youth willing to engage in terrorist activities.” .

The real immediate problem would involve a breakdown in a place where
moral intervention is not possible but where there are greater strategic consequences,
the report said; “there will be a variety of mixed or hybrid regimes, with various
elements of democracy and military regime that will only officially be called
democratic for the sake of stability. Pakistan and Indonesia are current
examples”

September 7, Colorado— Geophysicists of the university of Colorado said that
the Himalayas may be hit by more than -one earthquake. But the Indian
seismologist Dr. G. G. Negi now says that the Colorado report is unscientific and
intends at pressing the panic button. '

But Professor Roger Bilham, one of the three authors of the Himalayan Seismic
Hazard has dismissed Dr. Negi’s reaction as offensive. The paper’s other authors
are Colorado University’s Professor Peter Molnar and Mr. Vinod Gaur of the Indian
Institute of Astrophysics:

Their paper was published in Science, a prestigious magazine on 24
August 2001. Based on geophysical, historical data and Global Positioning
System measurements, -the paper said 70 per cent of 2400-km long arc of
the Himalayan range had stored enough strain to cause at least one great
earthquake.

A powerful earthquake has a magnitude of 8 and above on the Richter scale,
like the one that struck Bhuj in' Gujrat on 26 January 2001.

Prof. Bilham says that the estimated amount of elastic displacement
currently available to drive earthquakes along 70 per cent of the Himalayas is
there.

Dr. Negi says that the claim is unsound as the period of monitoring was short,
the Himalayas are not uniform, the Colorado report excluded the North-East part
of the range. The report also did not mention that different blocks of the
mountains were moving at different speeds into the Tibetan plateau and also
when and where the quake would strike.



54 The Harmonist

September 6, London— Christianity has almost been vanquished in Britain,
according to the Archbishop of Westminister.

Cardinal Cormac Murphy O’Connor also told the National Conference of
Priests that young people were indifferent to Christian values. The Cardinal,
who is leader of 1.4 million Roman Catholics in England and Wales, also warned
priests against apathy and negligence over child abuse.

He told the gathering in Leeds: “It does seem in our counties in Britain today,
especially in England and Wales, that Christianity, as a sort of back-drop to
people’s lives and moral decision—and to the government, the social life of the
country has now almost been vanquished.”

September 8, Paris— Paris-based independent research organisation, Obsevatoire
Geopolitique des Drogues, with more than 500 correspondents around the globe,
has accused Pakistani intelligence agencies of trading heroin for arms and using
the drug money to fund militants in Indian Kashmir. It says: “Pakistan’s military
intelligence agency has for the past 15 years used heroin trafficking from
Afghanistan as a source of funding secret military operations aimed at destabilising
India through Muslim rebellion in Kashmir.

The report trails narcotics money line-up with Osma Bin Laden and the
sponsored fundamentalist movements in Muslim parts of China and in Pakistan
through a network in Europe “These movements enjoy financial support from
Pakistani arm-dealers living in Belgium, especially those belonging to a family
from Pakistan’s Frontier Province, which is very influential in the higher echelons
of power. Narcotics play a critical geostarategic role in Pakistan’s foreign policy
and domestic affairs, frequently serving to aggravate regional and ethnic conflicts”,
the report claimed.

“The drug probes have revealed that many of the country’s ‘most powerful
people are known to be deeply involved in the production, transformation and
trafficking of narcotics”, the report added.

September 11, Washington— Thousands of Americans were feared killed today
as history’s biggest terrorist attack tore into the seats of US power and wealth
and ravaged the symbols of its supremacy.

The twin towers of the 110 storey World Trade Centre were wiped out from
the New York skyline as two hijacked aircraft crashed into them, and a third
sent parts of the Pentagon up in flames in Washington D.C.
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The spiral of destruction also consumed a large aircraft which crashed in
western Pennsylvania.

The attacks began just before 9 a.m. local time (6.30 p.m IST) when two
hijacked passenger planes flew directly into the upper floors of the World
Trade Centre towers, where employees and tourists had already arrived. Soon,
a second hit the helicopter pad at the Pentagen, slicing off one of the five
sides of the US military headquarters and killing an unknown number of
people.

The third strike came an hour later. First the WTC’s south tower came
crashing’ down and minutes later the north tower was rubble on the
streets.

Almost at the same time, a large plane, believed to be a Bowing 787
crashed just north of the Somerset Country airport about 80 miles south east
of Pittsburgh.

September 12, Washington— The United States sees itself “at war” and will
not be satisfied with punitive strikes against those responsible for Tuesday’s
terrorist attacks. U S Secretary of State Colin Powell said today: “We are at
war and want a comprehensive response. They want us at to act as if we are
at war and we’re going to do that diplomatically and militarily”.

September 13, Washington—Federal Agencies have said the hijackers who
engineered the World Trade Center and Pentagon strikes were followers of Osma
bin Laden.

September 15 —The countdown for a U S military action began with President
George W. Bush naming Osama bin Laden for the first time as the prime suspect
and ordering his troops to be ready to retaliate.

“We are at war. There has been an act of war declared upon America by

terrorists and we will respond accordingly. President Bush told reporters at Camp
David.
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

The Harmonist
522, Jodhpur Park
Calcutta - 700 068

Dear Editor,

I feel I am a bit late to convey my deepest gratitude to you for your really
unique effort and sincere venture of publishing a new periodical like ‘The
Harmonist’, a really commendable one. I brave gone though the contents of all
the four issues and waiting eagerly for the latest one.

I might have sent my sincere congrats well before, but hesitated as I was
in doubt whether you publish reader’s opinion or not. But in the last issue there
was one such letter and that embolded me to be eloquent. Thank you.

I feel you are just on the way to give a new Bhakti moment, and if it is
so, I must admit that the issues of “The Harmonist’ are positionally going to
be the most effective medium of the same.

- This is an era, really lacking the spirit of pure devotion for God, an
unproductive age from the point of view of Godliness and God-centricism. I hope
the well-thought and well-delved yet simply striking writings published in your
periodical will, in course of time, evoke an ethos of Bhakti in the hearts of its
readers. .

" There are too many good pieces in the last four issues. But I can not restict
myself form mentioning a few of them. ‘I am simply overwhelmed to read the
essays and others written by Om Sri Bhakti Sravan Tirtha Goswami, who, I begin
to believe, is a very wise person, an enlightened soul and has the authority and
ability to give rise to a Bhakti Movéement and to lead it as well. Devotional
poems of Madhavi Dasi, honeyed narratives of Sukhvinder are things of great
joy for a reader like me. Somehow I get a feeling that, as if, the issues, each
one of them, are well tuned and come out like a single whole. Will each of them
I get a kind of upliftment inwardly. A lamiti! I pray for every success of “The
Harmonist.” '

Yours faithfully,

Mohan Ray
Andul
Howrah
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