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MAHAPRABHU SRI GOURANGA

OM VISHNUPAD 108 TRIDANDI SWAMI SRI SRIMAT BHAKTI
SRAVAN TIRTHA GOSWAMI MAHARA]

Fifteenth century was the reign of Hussain Shah in Bengal. This period of history
was not merely complex but fearful. At this time, while on the one hand, learned
professors were engaged in establishing their scholarly supremacy, on the other,
diabolic practices also found a firm place in the name of religion. Navadwip, which
was the citadel of Sanskrit learning prior to the invasion of Turkish monarchs, lost
its grandeur and noble heritage during the next two hundred and fifty years. The
moral degeneration that perturbed Hindu society of Bengal at large after the Turkish
invasion impacted the atmosphere of Navadwip as well.

It was a time when worldly-minded and pleasure-seeking people remained
engaged in materialistic pursuits; erudite scholars were engaged with dry prosaic
scholastic quests. ‘Krishnonam bhaktishunyo sakal samsar’. The world was devoid of
devotion to the name of Krishna, and the naked display of dark and evil practises
was seen instead. Worldly minded householders puffed up with possession of wealth
worshipped several deities with luxurious rituals. Some worshipped Vasuli or
Vishalakshi, others offered prayers to Mangalchandi. Yet others with voluptuous
intemperance worshipped Mammon or Yaksha. The courtyards of these men were
perpetually filled with jarring clamour of dance and music. No one had faith on the
name of Lord Krishna: Whoever dared to chant the name of Krishna invariably became
a laughing stock. Everywhere was seen the celebration of scholastic erudition and
fruitive activifies. Nowhere could one find a trace of devotional piety.

Another aspect of the decadence that engulfed the Hindu society was really
heartrending. In that degenerated society everyone liked to work and live according
to one’s own fancy. Tradition, heritage, and even conventions or cultured customs
had disappeared - married women did not have reverence for their husbands, even
widows did not hesitate to take prohibited food. On top of that, ‘briksha Iata phal
hare raja mlecha jati’ The emperor being an alien infidel usurped trees, vegetables and
fruits. History bears witness to the fact that the heathen king was particularly hostile
towards Vaishnav Brahmins. , ‘

At such a time when the life and society of the Bengalis was dominated by hollow
practices, Shri Shri Chaitanya Dev appeared. He came to rescue the blinded and
degenerated Bengali society from decadence and to enliven it with new rhythm and
vibration. In accordance with the spirit of the times He brought about new life into
religion. In response to the agonising call of the suffering humanity, purat sundar
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dyuti Sri Krishna appeared to remove the misery of Kali yuga. Our journey down
the path of history is towards that auspicious moment.

(2)
It was the evening of the full moon night in Phalgun. The lunar eclipse had ensued.
The whole world was reverberating with the chanting of Harinam. In the midst of
this resounding Hariman at Navadwip, in the residence of Jagannath Mishra,
Sachimata was blessed with the birth of Gourhari. What need was there now of the
tainted moon in the sky when the spotless moon had appeared on earth itself. Is
it not befitting that One who is the very embodiment of Sri Naam Sankirtan, should
have the world resounding with the chanting of Harinam (jagabhari haridhwani ) on
the very moment of His appearance!

Hari boli narigan day hulahuli.
Swarge badya nritya kore dev kutuhali.
Prasanna hoilo das dig, prasnna nadi jal
Sthabar jangam hoila anande biwhal.

Women chanted hallelujah
Gods in heaven sang and danced
All directions, land and water were blissful
The still and the moving all in joy abounded.

Sachidevi gave birth to eight daughters. All of them died one after another.
Thereafter was born the first son Viswarupa. When Viswarupa was about nine or
ten, Gourhari appeared. As He was born in a room under a neem tree in the courtyard
He was called Nimai. It was believed that the bitter taste of neem would keep Yamraj
at bay.

Dakini shakini hoite
Shanka upojilo chitte
Dore nam thuilo Nimai

Scared of witches and evil spirits
They called the baby Nimai.
Chaitanya Bhagvata recites:
Ihan anek jaishto kanya putra nai
Shesh je janmai tar nam se Nimai.

After the death of several daughters
He who was born at last was baptised Nimai.
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Nimai was born on the sacred date of Phalguni Purnima, Purva —Phalguni
constellation and Singha rashi in the Saka era of Fourteen hundred and seven. This
time it is Gour and not Krishna; it is the banks of Ganga now, not Yamuna. This
time it is not the duality of Radha-Krishna or the polarity of Godhead and the devotee;
this time it is rasraj mahabhav dui ekrupa,.. Now it is the rhapsodic rapture of
harmonious union — fusion of the duality. This time Rai and Kanu unite in one form.
Na so ramana, na ham ramani, duhun mon manobhaba peshala jani. This time you are
not beau, nor [ your belle; a beautiful unison of the twain. A beautiful blend of the
consciousness of man and wife, God and His disciple. It is pain of parting in union;
and even in the pining of separation a rare intimacy. A harmony of the enjoyer and
the enjoyed, Krishna has now become the intrinsic essence while Gour the outer
manifestation. This time it is not brajprem but jiv prem. Jadi gour na hoto, kemon hoito,
kemone dharitam de, radhar mahima, prem ras sima, jagate janato ke. If Gour would not
have incarnated, how would it be, how could we have lived? Who would have
demonstrated the elegant grace of Radha and the limitlessness of Her love, without
Gourhari?

Jai jai Jagannath sachir nandan
Tribhubane kare jar charan-vandan.
Nilachale shankha-chakra-gada-padmadhar.
Nadia nagare danda kamandalu kar.
Keho bole purabe ravan badhila
Goloker ‘bhibhav lila prakash korila
Sri Radhar bhabhe ebe gora avatar
Hare Krishna nam gour korila prachar.

All glory to the son of Jagannath and Sachimata, whose feet are worshipped by
the entire creation. At Nilachal he holds the sankha-chakra-gada-padma, while at
Nadia, He has the Danda-Kamandalu in hand. Some say He earlier killed Ravana,
revealing the opulent play of Goloka.

Now he appears in the mood of Sri Radha, and as Gour preaches the name Hare
Krishna. |

Viswarupa is Baldev, and Nimai is Krishna; Viswarupa is a part of Nityananda;
hence Nitai is the elder brother of Nimai. ‘Krishna Balaram dui Chaitanya Nitai". Krishna
Balaram are the duo Chaitanya Nitai.

(3)
God’s exploits are dictated by the inclination of devotees. Bhakter ichhaye krishner sarva
avtar. Bhakter ichhae avatare dharmasetu. Just as the fence is the protection for the field,
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so also the avatar is the protector of Dharma. The Lord responded to the appeal
of the devotee to rejuvenate with His sublime touch, the tortured and parched earth,
scorched by the heat of man’s sinful and depraved activities. The Lord incarnated
to lighten the burden of the earth. This time, Lord Krishna appeared in response
to Advaita’a deafening call. ;

One varenda Brahmin, Kamalaksha Mishra ‘by name  lived . in Shantlpur
Madhevendra Puri initiated this virtuous and supremely learned scholar. As already
stated, Vaishnavas were not getting any respect in society in those days; they were
relegated to insignificant quarters with utmost insult and neglect. Lifeless erudition
and learning without real wisdom was acclaimed with applause everywhere.

Keho pape keho punne kore visaybhog -
Bhakti gandha nahi — jate jaye bhavarcg.

Everybody relished and wallowed in wealth, some through decent means while
others by foul means. There was no iota of Bhakti, which could remove the worldly
malady. : . '

One may question what is this woridly dlsease? The desire for worldly enjoyment
is this sickness and it can only be alleviated through the nectar of devotion. Jei rase
bhaka sukhi, Krishna hoi bas. That which thrills the devotee also charms Krishna. When
Krishna himself comes under the spell, where is the scope for lamentations? Or any
yearnings?

Vaishnav devotees met at the residence of Kama]aksha regularly to discuss their
grievous predicament. They reflected over their own destitution and wondered when
the Lord will alleviate their distress. ‘

Kamalaksha emphatically declared: ‘there won’t be any more delay! The All
Auspicious Lord is certainly coming!” Thereafter all of them meditated on the Lord
and prayed together: ‘O Krishna, descend and save the fallen creatures of Kaliyuga!
As the very embodiment of compassion and divine grace, remove the materialistic
darkness with your presence!

‘This Kamalaksha later on became Advaita Acharya.

It was at the clarion call and imploring of this same Advaita that Sriman
Mahaprabhu advented. If Advaita roared, he also prayed. His was an amazing blend
of command and entreaty. On the one hand he summoned and decreed, on the other,
he pleaded and entreated. Fiery passion juxtaposed with humility.

" Hunkar karaye Krishna-avesher teje
Je dhani bhramhanda bhedi baikunthate baje
Je premer hunkar suniya krishnanath
Bhaktibase aponei hoilo sakshat
Ataev Advaita baishnav agragana
Nikhil brahmande jar bhaktijog dhanya
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He roared enraptured by the love of Krishna, and his cry piercing the universe
rang in Vaikuntha. Hearing this clamour of love, Krishna Himself answered the call.
Advaita is a supreme vaishnav, whose devotion enlightens the world.

Or else,

Acharya gosain prabhur bhakta avatar
Krishna avatar hetu jahar hunkar.

What more did Advaita do? Gangajale tulasi manjari anukshan,. Krishno pad padma
bhabi karen samarpan. He offered tulasi and water to Krishna, one leaf of tulasi and
a palmful of water. When a devotee offers water from the Ganges and a sprig of
tulasi at Krishna’s feet, Krishna is helpless, as he has no equivalent with which to
repay the debt. Hence, He sells Himself to His devotee; though independent, He
willingly submits to His devotee.

Therefore, ‘Advaiter karone chaitanye avatar’, it was due to the compassion of
Advaita that Krishna incarnated as Chatanya. ‘Krishner ahvan kore koriya hunkar, eimote
krishner korailo avatar.” -
"Suno Srinivas! Gangadas! Shuklambar!

Koraibo krishne sarva-nayan gochar.
Sabha uddharibo krishno apone ashiya
Bujhaibo krishno bhakti toma sabha loiya.
Jobe nahi paro-tabe ei deho hoite
Prakashiya charibhuj, chakra lomu hate.
Pasandi katiya korimu skandha nash,
Tobe Krishna prabhu mor, mui tar das.

Listen O Srinivas, Gangadas, Shuklambar, I will bring Krishna before your eyes,
and He Himself will rescue us all. All of us together will enlighten the world about
devotion to Krishna. If 1 fail to do this, | will reveal four arms, and weildiﬁg a chakra
in my hand, I will vanquish and annihilate all evil forces. Thus, Krishna is my master
and I, His slave.

Nimai was in His mother’s womb for long thirteen months. The infant was
stronger and bigger than usual when 'born, singhagriv, gajaskanda, vishal hryday,
ajanulambita bhuj tanu rasamay. His neck was like a lion’s, His shoulders like that
of an elephant, His heart was large, His long arms extendmg up to His knees, His
entire physique was enchanting. - ;

-Women took the baby in their arms, but could not hold Him, He would leap
out. What exquisite beauty, as if the sun and the moon had risen together, warm
and frozen, effulgent and mellifluous at once. His delicate beauty, while ethereal,
was exhibited in a well-built body. His large elongated eyes held compassion rarely
witnessed on this earth, His beautiful hands and feet were like golden blooming
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lotuses, His entire body emanated a pristine sublime radiance. Can a human being
possibly be so beautiful? Can human eyes hold such volumes of compassionate tears?

Rasikshekhar Krishna param karun, His is not only the opulent (aishwrya) form but
is also the idol of sweetness,(madhurya). Not merely gratifying one’s own self, but
relishing one’s self within the enjoyment of one’s devotees; the increasing ecstasy
of His devotees enhancing His own fame. But why does He bestow so much rapture
on His devotees? Not for His own pleasure, but due to His causeless mercy on His
devotees. Had He been only rasikshekhar, the devotees would have been confined
to mere ritualistic devotion, but as He is infinitely magnanimous, His devotees can
be engulfed in the upsurge of ragbhakti. It is for this reason that His eyes are full
of tenderness, like the deep dark waters of Kalindi.

Time and again Nimai bursts into tears. His crying stops only on hearing the
Lord’s name. Harinam brings a tinkling laughter to His lips.

Once a woman of the neighbourhood took Nimai on her lap fondly, but the infant
started weeping uproariously. The acquaintance was nonplussed, as nothing she did
would calm the child. She tried appeasing Him with toys, food and cuddling, but
Nimai continued weeping loudly.

Mother Sachirani came out and said, ‘you have been harassed by the baby! Don’t
worry, say Hari-Hari, the baby will be placated!”

Hari-Hari, what a marvel! The baby stopped crying; His expression becoming
cheerful.

The name of Krishna is an ocean of nectar, drinking a drop of this brings bliss
and enchantment, and makes one dance with rapture. Chant the Name, repeat it to
others; chanting the name of Krishna is the only powerful spiritual practice. Reciting
the Name is the best ticket for reaching the feet of the Supreme Being. Tasya namah
mahad yashah.

On another occasion Nimai started weeping. He was entreating His mother to
give Him the full moon. On the beautiful moonlit night, mother Sachirani stretched
her hand and beckoned the moon repeatedly to come down from the sky. But the
indifferent, unruffled moon did not respond. Nimai remained obstinate, insisting that
if He were not given the moon He would roll on the dust and knock His head on
the floor. Mother Sachirani became highly perturbed and could not think of any means
to pacify her son. Suddenly her eyes fell upon a picture of Radha-Krishna adorning
the wall. She brought it down and gave it to Nimai. At once the weeping of Nimai
ceased and He started laughing, a laughter as soothing to the ears as the rippling
sound of a running stream. -
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@
Jagannath Mishra was the son of Upendra Mishra. Their native place was in Dacca
Dakshingram in the district of Shrihatta. They were Vaidic Brahmins; exquisitely
handsome like Indra. He came to Navadwip to pursue higher studies. He was
awarded the title of Purandar for his superior knowledge. Navadwip was then the
very port of learning; everywhere it was learning and wisdom that was valued. He
who was profoundly learned was considered beautiful, successful and happy. This
was the criterion everywhere. It was not the aristocracy of wealth but the aristocracy
of learning. People revered those who were learned, the scholars were the adored,
and were given front seats at every gathering. The affluent and wealthy were
honoured not because of their wealth, but for their patronage to scholars. Mothers
also sought grooms for their daughters who were scholarly rather than prosperous.

Eldest daughter of Professor Nilambar Chakravorty was Sachi. Nilambar gave
away Sachi in marriage to Jagannath.

Jagannath’s mother Shobha Devi summoned from Dacca-Dakshingram: * I
have not seen you for quite some time. Viswarupa must have grown up, come with
him.’ _

Jagannath came back home with his family. But after a few days Shobhadevi
saw in a dream a radiant person telling her: ‘Shribhagavan has arrived in the womb
of your daughter-in-law. Send them immediately to Navadweep. This time Navadweep
is the new land for the Lord’s play.

Jagannath came back to Navadwip hurriedly. The Omniscient appeared in the
womb of Sachi and manifested Himself on the full moon of Phalgun.

A Brahmin astrologer said seeing the child, ‘this infant is the very embodiment
of God. He will establish Dharma and with His benevolence rescue all creatures.
He is all compassionate. He embodies godly righteousness, and exemplifies reverence
for God, Brahmin, Guru, father and mother.” As the younger brother of Viswaroop,
He was named Viswambar.

Secretly, Nimai was playing the role of Gopala. Once, when He was only four
months old, lying alone on His bed, Sachimata came running and found everything
in the room lying scattered, the pitcher of milk and curd broken and grains spilled
all over the floor. No one was there in the room excepting the baby! Who could
have done this? Nimai was crawling in the courtyard with armlets on arms, girdle
in the waist, alligator shaped anklets, and tiger’s nail around His neck. Whatever
comes close, holds it in His grip, be it snake or frog! Once he lay down unhesitatingly
on a snake and the snake engirdled the child. Everyone was dreadfully scared and
called out, ‘Garud, Garud!"the snake wanted to escape leaving the baby, but Nimai
was not ready to release it. Time and again Nimai attempted to cross the courtyard
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to go towards the Ganges. When he moved homewards one could hear the jingle
of anklets from His bare feet! : '

Jagannath often said that Gopala has entered the body of my son. But Sachimata
bound the protective ring round Nimai's head and said,” I don’t care who has
appeared! Let no harm befall my child. Let my son remain safe and sound!

Many things - paddy, scripture, chalk, gold, silver, earth etc. were placed before
Nimai to hold at the time of His Naming ceremony. Ignoring all, Nimai accepted
only the Bhagvata, accepted only devotion, and accepted only the liberating word
of God! Leaving everything, Lord, the son of Sachimata grasped Bhagvata. Why
Bhagvata? Because Bhagvata alone freely distributes the very cream of devotion. Most
delightful are the tales of Sri Krishna. All misery and torment ends with hearing
of the divine play of Godhead! Unconditional devotion is the only saving grace of
living beings; this selfless supplication is the only auspicious path. Hence, harikatha
is the only truth worth hearing, remembering and chanting. The discerning reader
will understand that Nimai’s activities beyond doubt established this truth amongst
all. ' ' ' ‘

Nimai has learnt how to walk; and has started dancing at once. Sachimata has
securely tied His dress, His tresses tugged up into a knot with a flower inserted
in it. Adorned by a garland of colourful flowers, the effulgent Lord, brighter than
gold, danced around the courtyard of Sachimata as Gopala. A healthy, well-shaped
corporeal frame having slim waist, broad chest and a blazing golden complexion,
the child put to shame even a thousand Gandharvas. His beauty inspired all to
dance with joy. Nimai lisped the name of Hari in His sweet baby voice and He
laughed if all others repeated the name after Him. If someone refrained from uttering
Harinam, He started wailing. At times Nimai rolled on the dust. Sachimata would
come running and taking the child up in her lap would wipe the dust from His
golden form with the fringe of her sari. :

Naughtiness of Nimai went on increasing day by day. He has learned to steal
and eat, and to stealthily enter the household of their neighbours. If someone happily
gave Him sweets He gave them all away to those who joined Him to chant the name
of Hari. Everyone enjoys this real fun. Everyone follows Nimai and to share the huge
pile of foodstuff that He gathers, they chant the name of Hari. If anybody refuses
to give Him food He steals into the house by cutting a hole, He puts in His hand
and eats from the pot of cooked rice, He also sips milk from the boiling pot. If He
finds nothing to eat in a house, He breaks their pitchers. In case there is an infant
in the house, He makes the child cry, or else. He paints the face of the baby with
black and soot, so that the child looks like a ghost. Mostly He escapes without being
caught. If caught red-handed, He puts up a good show of pleading for mercy and
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leniency. ‘Leave me only for this time! I shall never repeat the same mischief again.
Show mercy only this once!’

Once this king of thieves was Himself stolen by another thief. Unknowmgly He
had come a long way away from home. The thief found a stout handsome child;
but it was not the beauty but the ornaments of the child that allured. the thief; He
took the child up on his shoulders; and decided that he will take the child home
and steal the ornaments. Thereafter he will leave the child somewhere at a lonely
place. If someone obstructs him, then he will kill the child for safety. ,

The road was packed with pedestrians and vehicles. But no on doubted him!
And how could they! Nimai was not making a sound. He was sitting on the shoulder
dangling His legs in a carefree way! Everyone thought that the child was carried
by the father on his shoulder. Leaving the town they entered the village. See, how
proudly He rides on the shoulder of this unacquainted person!

Yet in spite of all this some people suspected the credentials of this pair. On
the shoulder of such ah uncouth repulsive chap such a graceful, radiant, attractive
child! They asked inquisitively, ‘where are you going, child?’

Cheerfully, Nimai replied, ‘1 am going home.’

When the child is replying unhesitatingly with such an innocent, pure face, can
there be any room for doubt? : :

Here at home, Nimai was missing! ]agannath and Sachimata became mad with
anxiety! Not only the parents but also the whole neighbourhood started moving in
all directions in search of Nimai. But where is Nimai, where is the all beautiful
Gourhari?

‘How far is it to home?” asked Nimai.

‘Just round the corner, we have almost arrived.” But how strange! The thief has
lost track of the way to his home! This is the way, yes this way is my home. The
robber quickened his steps.

‘Here my dear, we have come home!’ he brought Nimai down frorn his shoulder.
But how strange? It is the residence of Sachimata, Nimai's own home!

‘Ah! Who is it that took you away and has again brought you back home?” With
fond yearning Jagannath hugged the child and caressed Him. '

‘Why, one man took me over his shoulder and walking miles again brought me
back.’

‘Where is that thief?’ asked everybody

Had he lost his way by the miracle of the Lord’s maya’f‘ Or else had he found
it by the Lord’s limitless grace? He who was fortunate enough to carry Narayan on
his. shoulders, is there anything left for him to.achieve? Has he not already found
his real home?
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(5)
Calling Nimai fondly Jagannath asked Him to fetch his Scriptures from inside the
room. Which scriptures? Without knowing anything, Nimai moves towards the room.

How strange! Wherefrom did anklets appear on Nimai’s feet? No, there was no
anklet! Sachimata became amazed; wherefrom comes this jingling sound? Startled,
Jagannath also looked around, but could not find the source of this chime. Lo, as
Nimai puts down His steps the tinkling keeps the beat! There was no one in the
room, who could have produced this ringing resonance!

Giving the scripture to His father Nimai went out to play. Jagannath entered
the room hurriedly followed by Sachimata. On the floor there were three signs —
flag, lightening and the fork. These were the three emblems of Vishnu's feet! Who
has left these?

‘We have the Damodar shila in our home,’” Jagannath reminded Sachimata. ‘this
is His miracle.’” That may be, Sachimata accepted her husband’s explanation with
innocent faith. . '

‘Supplicate the deity by bathing it with five offering of the cow or Panchgavya.
Cook a pudding of rice and milk with your own hands and offer it to the idol,’
commanded Jagannath.

All elaborate arrangements for the bathing and meals of Damodar were made
with reverence. What warm affection for the stone! Nimai looked on with amusement.
‘Who will feed me? Morning has passed into noon; who will bathe me? Let me spend
my time playing in the dust with my playmates.’

Sachimata was calling Him eagerly, ‘come, take bath and food!” but Nimai ignored
her call.

Sachi entreated again. ‘Come my darling! Your face has wilted, your golden skin
has darkened with playing in the sun! Come home, it is already late for lunch!

Yet who listened! ‘What sort of a boy are you? Don’t you feel hunger or thirst!’

Nimai laughs inwardly! “You have your Damodar, feed Him!" Sachi tries to catch
her son, but Nimai runs away. “You can’t catch me! Am I your closeted Damodar
Shila - a piece of stone?’

Thereafter Sachimata starts weeping, Nimai Can’t tolerate tears, and comes
stealthily within the reach of His mother.

A Brahmin pilgrim came to the house of Jagannath. He had the idol of a child
Krishna or Bal Gopala hanging from his neck and was constantly chanting the name
of Krishna.

The Name of god rids one of the impurities of Kalikal; the Name itself is the
very image of the flavour of divine consciousness, and the Name alone is the
condensed form of God.
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Jagannath became overwhelmed to see the Brahmin with eyes intoxicated with
love for Govinda. He could not decide how to pay adequate homage to the Brahmin.
Washing his feet with his own hands, he asked, ‘where is your native place?’

‘1 am homeless and detached. Restlessness of my mind makes me move from
place to place.” Jagannath left no stone unturned in offering hospitality to the brahmin.
The Brahmin cooks his own food. Jagannath made elaborate arrangements for his
cooking. The Brahmin was accustomed to live on fruits and roots. Today he could
get fully cooked food by the mercy of Krishna. Finishing his cooking the Brahmin
sat down to eat in a secluded place. He first offered the food to Gopala and mentally
called Him - Come and eat, Gopala!

As if from nowhere appeared Nimai. Without a moment’s hesitation, He put His
hand into the heap of cooked rice. Not merely that, He also hungrily gulped a
mouthful.

The Brahmin shouted in anguish that everything has been spoiled.

Jagannath came running. What a calamity. Almost naked, whole body smeared
with dust, Nimai was nonchalantly eating cooked rice from the plate of the Brahmin.
Not merely eating, He was smiling as well!

The Brahmin got up from his seat and said, ‘this naughty restless child touched
and contaminated everything.’

Jagannath ran after Nimai to punish Him. What naughtiness! But the Brahmin
refrained him saying, ‘he is an innocent child; He has no knowledge of good or bad,
purity or impurity. The elders should have kept Him away when He is so restless!

Jagannath became highly despondent.

But the Brahmin said, ‘do not feel bad! Everything happens as per Gopal’s will.
I am accustomed to live on fruits and roots. Give me whatever you have at home!

Jagannath protested strongly and said, ‘please cook again, I am making all
arrangements.” Everything was arranged once again. ‘And keep the naughty restless
child confined till the Brahmin finishes his cooking and eating. If you can’t bind
Him, send Him to the neighbouring house. Allow Him to play with His playmates.’

Sachimata carried the child on her lap. Women of the neighbourhood started
saying, ‘what a shame! What did you do? You touched the food of your Brahmin
guest!”

‘What do I know?’ with large innocent eyes Nimai replied, ‘Why did he call
me?’

How is it, what did Nimai say? The women looked at each other in surprise.
Some others looked at it in another way, ‘who knows wherefrom the Brahmin has
come? To which sect he belongs? You have taken his cooked rice! It is you who
have lost your caste!’



16 The Harmonist

With a smiling face Nimai replied, ‘I belong to the caste of the cowherds! If a
cowherd takes cooked rice of Brahmins will he lose his caste?’

What an impossible saying! The women looked at Sachimata: ‘have you not taught
Him even this that He is a Brahmin’s son?’ :

It was now late afternoon. The Brahmin finished cooking for the second time.
With all purity the Brahmin sat down to take his food in seclusion. In meditation
he offered the first part to Gopala. The Omniscient All-knowing Gourchandra heard
it and rushed to the spot. And before the Brahmin could open his eyes Nimai took
a fistful of rice and put it-in his own mouth.

‘Oh! Oh! What a pity! The child has again touched my food the Brahmin wailed
out! Jagannath chased Nimai with a stick, ‘what a sacrilege! I will beat Him for sure
today.” Nimai escaped, running fast. Jagannath ran after Him in anger. The neighbours
" restrained Jagannath.

But Jagannath insisted, ‘He has spoiled the food of my guest twice! Leave me
alone, 1 shall teach Him a good lesson today.’

The neighbours wanted to appease Jagannath. ‘What plety will you gain beating
an ignorant child? Moreover will He ever learn like this? Even if He learns will the
Brahmin’s food become pure again?’

The Brahmin guest also joined in with the neighbours. ‘Mishra, what is to happen
will happen! Krishna has not allotted cooked rice for me today. Otherwise why should
it be spoiled twice? If you can, give me some fruits etc. and if even that is not available,
I shall remain fasting. Govinda is with me even in fasting.’

All of a sudden a young boy appeared and stood before the Brahmin. His body
radiated exquisite grace, the sacred thread was over the shoulder, and he looked the
very representation of divine luminosity! Who is this saintly person? The Brahmin
was enchanted. He asked, ‘who is He? Whose son?’

‘He is the eldest son of Mishra,” someone answered, ‘the elder one is as tranquil
as the younger one is naughty!

‘The very look of the boy fills one with celestial pleasure' The Brahmin said,
‘God bless the parents who have such a son!
~ Viswarupa heard everything and said, ‘it is our great fortune to have you as
our honoured guest. But if you remain fasting it will be unbearable for us. It will
not augur well for us.’ | SO

In reply the Brahmin said, ‘I live in forests, and sub51st on fruits and roots. Hardly
ever does Krishna allow me to take cooked rice. Today itself you have seen that
He first allowed and again disallowed. Twice I cooked and twice everything was
spoiled! Everything depends on the will of Krishna! Even if you have a whole mass
of edibles at home, you can’t enjoy it without the will of Krishna. I have seen you
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and that has satiated me! This satisfaction is my meal’.

‘No, no! You will have to cook again,” entreated Viswarupa. “You are the very
embodiment of mercy. Kindly cook again for our satisfaction, I am arranging
everything again myself!

‘But..s... but, what will happen to that naughty restless child,” added the Brahmin
with apprehension.

‘1 will take charge of Him. He obeys me. If I tell Him, He will never come here,’
assured Viswarupa. ‘Moreover, it is evening; He has come home finishing His frolics.
He will now fall asleep.’ : !

Sachimata added, ‘Nimai is like a lump of clay while asleep; no one would believe
that He is the king of naughtiness.” Nimai has fallen asleep by the side of His mother;
as if a white lotus has bloomed in the pond of sleep! Everyone breathed a sigh of
relief.

Yet, who knows; no harm in taking an extra bit of precaution. Jagannath sat at
the door of the two rooms, and said, ‘tie the outer door with a rope, so that He
cannot escape!’ Sachimata added, ‘I am also holding Him with my hands.’

Everyone has surrounded Nimai from all sides. The Brahmin has once again sat
down with the plate-full of rice and curry to have his meal. And before starting to
take his meal with closed eyes and folded hands he offers the edibles received once
again with His grace, to Gopala.

‘What do [ possess that I can offer you? You have shown abundant mercy on
me, this realisation is the only thing I have. Kindly therefore accept this realisation
because this is also received with your mercy. My devotion also comes from your
grace. How does bhakti happen? Only through your divine grace! Your grace holds
the concentrated form of all joy!

Slumber engultfed the whole world, everyone fell asleep effortlessly.

: Nimai got up and stood before the Brahmin, and put His hand into the plateful
of rice. ‘Oh! Oh!" The Brahmin cried aloud. But there was none to hear; everybody
was fast asleep.

‘Why are you lamenting?’ Nimai rebuked the Brahmin; ‘then why do you call
me? Why do you offer your food to me?’

‘Am I calling you and offering food to you?’ The Brahmin was amazed, and looked
at Nimai in utter surprise. “Who else do you call? When you call me with sincere
devotion I am unable to keep away. That’s why I get up and come running again
and again.’

‘Who are you?’

‘Who am I? Behold....

Nimai stood up, manifesting eight hands! The Brahmin saw, what a miracle!
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Butter in one hand is taken up by the other to eat, two other hands engaged in playing
the flute. Four other hands hold conch, celestial disc, mace, and the lotus. A crown
of peacock feathers round the head, jewelled anklets on His feet, the Kaustubh gem
on the breast, and the garland of multicoloured flowers round the neck. Lo! What
else? In the background Kadamba trees, cows, cowherd girls, and the Yamuna with
its blue waters.

The Brahmin lost his senses in ecstasy.

Goursundar put His hand on the Brahmin’s body. Gaining consciousness the
Brahmin started crying holding His feet. Nimai said, ‘do not reveal to anyone what
you have seen today. This is only between God and His devotee. Your love and
devotion has entitled you to this divine vision!” Eating a handful of cooked rice Nimai
went away slowly and lay down beside His mother.

Everyone woke up and found the Brahmin eating w1th all relish. The tears in
his eyes made the food taste even better!. :

Srikrishna has Himself said, “dedicate your mind to me. Become my devotee,
worship me, offer salutations to me. I promise you that by doing this alone you will
attain me. I am naturally inclined to hold you most dear.” Therefore, only devotion
is enough; karma, yoga, gnana, nothing is required to achieve God.

(6)
Time and again Jagannath Mishra receives complaints. Although it has been quite
some time since His formal education commenced, yet Nimai never sat down to
study. His latest escapades mclude swimming in the Ganges, a different kind of
naughtiness.

He often touches other bathers with His feet. At times He spits out water on
others. He makes others take their bath twice or even thrice. Yet no one is able to
catch Him - He slides out of the grip like a slippery fish. Hence they come and
complain before Jagannath Mishra. ‘We will have to give up bathing in the Ganga
because of your naughty son.’

‘Why, what has He done?” asks Jagannath with consternation.

‘1 was offering daily prayers standing in the water. He comes diving into the
water and tugs my leg!”

‘I was sitting in meditation on the bank,’ said another one, ‘He comes and
sprinkles water all over me and says “whom are you meditating on closing your
eyes? Open your eyes and look at me. In this Kaliyuga | am the real Narayan™.

Yet another said ‘arranging everything -flowers, sanctified grass, offerings,
sandelwood paste on the bank, I went into the water to bathe. On my return, I find
your son eating the offerings sitting on the asana. He fled away when I tried to catch
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Him. While going He said, ‘He Himself has eaten for whom you brought your
offerings.” What mischief!”

A variety of complaints against Nimai were pouring in regularly. Some say, ‘He
has taken away my shawl’, or ‘He has stolen my idol of Shiva’ or even ‘my Gita.’
Another one accused ‘Nimai jumped up on my shoulder, and when I try to catch
Him, He jumps into the river and says “I am Ram and you are the monkey on
whose shoulder climbed Ram.”” Yet another complained, ‘as I finished my bath
He threw sand at me. Sometimes He sits on the seat of puja and worships Himself.
You are our friend, if you do not relieve us from all these, where shall we go for
relief.”

Not merely the menfolk, but women also came with several charges to Sachimata.
“Your mischievous son steals away our clothes. After bathing I went to take my sari
kept on the steps of the ghat, but find Nimai decamping with it under His arm.
If we rebuke Him, He throws sand or water and quarrels with us, and inserts thorny
fruits in our tresses.”

Jagannath roars with anger and goes on the lookout with a cane, ‘where is Nimai?’
As usual Nimai was playing His pranks on the bank of the Ganga. ‘Let me see, I
will teach Him a lesson today,” Jagannath shouted. The very women who complained
went running to the bank and told Nimai, ‘your father is coming with a thick stick,
fly away at once!

‘Is my father coming?’ Nimai was scared. ‘Yes, he is carrying a thick rod. He
will beat you black and blue today! Get away, if you want to save yourself!’ coming
out of the water Nimai ran away. Before escaping He told them ‘if my father comes
asking for me, tell him I have not come this way!

Flushed and agitated Jagannath appeared and found a number of children in
water and on the bank. Lots of bathers crowded the bank of Ganga. But where is
Nimai? He is not to be found anywhere!

‘Where is Nimai’, Jagannath shouted in anger. All the women said in one voice,
‘why? Nimai has not come for bathing as yet!” Some of the boys said, ‘we saw Him
going home after finishing His lessons. We asked Him “are you not coming to take
your bath?” He replied, “you go ahead. I am coming in a while” And we are all
waiting for Him since then. Has He not reached home as yet?’

With cane in hand and angry eyes, Jagannath started looking here and there.
Some elderly people said, ‘we think we saw Him in the water. Where did He go.
Some others said, ‘you are making a mistake. Nimai has not yet come here. Had
He been here, would He have allowed us to be in peace!

Disappointed, Jagannath returned home.

Nimai was coming back from the elementary school with dusty feet, books in
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hand, and fingers smeared with ink. ‘Give me a bit of oil, mother. Let me go for
bathing.’

‘Why? Have you not gone for your bath as yet?’ asked Sachimata in wonder.

‘When did I go? Had I had my bath, would the tresses on my head be dry, and
the clothes be dirty?’ .

How true! There was no trace of water anywhere on the boy! Everything was
dry as straw. His whole body was covered with dust! Jagannath returned with the
rod in his hand and chased the boy. He chastised Him saying, ‘why are you teasing
others at the time of bathing? He recited a long list of mischief done by Nimai.

‘Why? Have I gone to take my bath today? Even if I do not go, people say all
sorts of made up tales about me. Mischief of other boys are also blamed on me.
Nobody likes me! | am everyone’s eyesore!’ with tears brimming in His eyes
Viswambhar stood beside His father.

Throwing the cane away Jagannath fondly took Nimai up in his lap. Really,
everyone is jealous of my sweet Nilamani and falsely accuses Him. Or else, look
at Nimai without a sign of having had a bath, while everybody says He is
frolicking inside the water. Dry books, dry clothes, even His hair is dry! All concocted
tales!” y :

Taking oil from His mother and permission from His father Nimai came again
to the Ganges and started jumping and frolicking. His friends were also very happy
to get back His company. Even those women whose clothes He stole were happy
when Nimai came back unscathed. And the elders thought that the very pleasure
of taking bath in Ganga depends on the pranks of Nimai' If Nimai is with them,
it does not matter whether they start or finish their puja!

Nimai has started crying! :

What is the matter? Why are you wailing? Everybody becomes worried! But the
wailing of Nimai is also extraordinary. Once He starts crying He never stops. A whole
ocean of tears comes out of His eyes as if land and water would merge into one!

Sachimata chants Harinam in both ears, yet Nimai continues to weep. It appears
He will faint due to crying, Sachimata gets fully perplexed and entreats, ‘tell me,
my dear, what do you want? I will give you whatever you want!’

‘Then give me the offerings of the puja of Ekadasi’ Nimai said, calming down.

‘Wherefrom can I get that offering?’

‘Jagadish Pandit and Hiranya Bhagabat live next door. They have observed fasting
of Ekadasi today and have arranged a lot of food offerings for Vishnu,” Nimai said
with an innocent face. ‘Bring me that offering, I won’t cry if you get that offering
for me” ‘What incredible absurd craving!” Sachimata said touching her head with
folded hands. ‘Do not bring such words to you lips! All those offerings are meant
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for the Gods; it is sin to demand those articles that are meant for the Gods. Tell
me which sweet you like, I am bringing it from the market.’

Nimai again started crying loudly. ,

Thereafter Jagannath went next door and told the two Brahmins about the
hankering of his crazy son! Hiranya and Jagadish were devout Vaishnavas; they were
astounded to hear what Jagannath said. That tiny baby, how could He know that
today is Ekadasi? What a miracle! Why were their bodies experiencing a joyful
trembling? No doubt, that baby is the very embodiment of Gopal. _'

Hiranya and Jagadish brought the plate-ful of offerings in front of Nimai and
said together, ‘you are Gopala! If you take these offerings, it will mean that Gopala
Himself has eaten these!

Nimai took some offerings from the plates and ate them. Some He smeared all
over His body, others He threw and some He distributed to those who were standing
near Him. ‘

No more wailing! No more agitation! No more want or lacking! Only delight!!
Uninterrupted celestial rapture!!
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JANHAVA THAKURANI

108 TRIDANDI SwaAMI SRi SRIMAT BHAKTI SRAVAN TiRTHA GOsWAMI MAHARA]J

Her father’s name was Suryadasa Pandit. Sarkhel was the title conferred by the King.
Her mother was Bhadravati Devi. Her place of birth was Ambika Kalna. Suryadasa
had two daughters. The elder was Vasudha, and she, the younger one, was Janhava
or Janhavi.

Mahaprabhu said to Nityananda, ‘If you also accept the austere life of a sage
how will the profane and perverted people of the world be saved? You go, return
to Gouda and becoming a householder preach Bhajan Sankirtan. Manifest love and
devotion endlessly.’

Nityananda arrived at the residence of Surya Das along with his favourite disciple
Uddharan Dutta. He proposed to marry Surya Das’s daughter: ‘I wish to marry; give
your daughter’s hand to me in marriage.” But Surya Das did not agree as Nityananda
had abandoned his varna. Being rejected by Surya Das, Nityananda went back.

But what happened to Vasudha? Knowing that the omniscient Godhead wanted
to marry her, she became lovesick. But when she learnt about the repudiation she
became senseless. Doctor was called in, but she did not get back her sense. And
she died in coma.

Receiving this sad news Gouri Das came and fell prostrate at the feet of his elder
brother Surya Das. He asked Surya Das to call back Prabhu Nityananda as he alone
could bring Vasudha back to life.

Vasudha's body has been brought to the banks of the Ganga for the last rites.
Nityananda appeared and Surya Das fell flat at his feet. ‘Kindly bring my daughter
back to life,/ he entreated. _

Nityananda told Surya Das, ‘If only you agree to give your daughter in marriage
to me, I will bring her back to life.”

Surya Das agreed.

Gentle breeze from the celestial being of Nityananda embraced Vasudha’s body;
divine fragrance of his body entered through her nostrils. Vasudha gained back her
sense and looked at Prabhu with wide open eyes.

‘Now arrange the marriage’

“You are an avadhoot. Purify yourself according to Vedic rituals and adorn the
sacred thread.’

Nityananda did as he was directed and said, ‘do whatever you wish, I remain
uninvolved. Today the only supreme ruler is Chaitanya Goswami.’

After marriage one day Nityananda was taking his meal. Vasudha's younger sister
Janhava was serving the edibles. The garment covering Janhava’s head slipped down;
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suddenly, Nityananda saw her and realised that Janhava was his complete energy.
His beloved. He told Surya Das, ‘Give your younger daughter to me as dowry.’

Surya Das said, ‘I have nothing that I cannot give you. My wealth, caste,
household, and even life, everything is yours.’

After marriage, Nityananda came to Badagachhi with his wives. There he received
the blessings of Malini, wife of Srivasa. Thereafter he went to Navadwip to have
the blessings of Sachimata. He stayed for some time in Saptagram. At last he came
to Khardaha.

Vasudha gave birth to eight sons and one daughter. Seven sons died one after
another. Only the daughter Ganga and the youngest son Virchandra or Virbadhra
survived.

Janhava had no issues.

Yet Virchandra was her pet.

Mother Janhava took Virchandra as her disciple. Virchandra wanted to becorne
the disciple of Adwaita 4nd wanted to go to Shantipur with that aim in view. But
Janhava brought him back and told him, ‘you need not go far. Take diksha from
me and become my disciple.’ :

Virchandra took diksha from Ma Janhava.

Fully experienced in bestowing the jewel of love and devotion Janhava enjoys
the respect of the entire Vaishnav brotherhood. Hence she was invited to the
Mahotsava of Kheturi. Taking leave of Vasudha, Ganga, and Virchandra Janhava
started from Khardaha. With her went a number of sages like Vrindavandas,
Balaramdas, Jnanadas. Nayan Mishra from Halishahar joined their troupe. From
village to village the gathering of people increased; village after village was flooded
with the Name of God. Janhava rested at some places - the residence of Srivas in
Navadwip, in the house of Krishnadas at Akaihat, in the Gouranga temple of
Gadadhar Das at Kantakanagar, and in the house of Ramchandra Kaviraj at
Budhrigram. At last when she reached Kheturi what a splendid welcome and
jubilation was accorded to her!

Goddess_Janhava_has_arrived!

A separate house has been allotted for her stay. She stayed there with her
devotees. '

On Phalguni Purnima six deities were installed. After the installation of the idols
Janhava Devi asked Srinivas to distribute garland and sandalwood among the
devotees of Chaitanya. After this was done she asked to give garland to Nrisingha
Chaitanya. Thereafter she herself accepted the garland and sandalwood. Then she
directed the bhajans of Gour and Sankirtan to begin.

Kheturi was flooded with hymns of love.

Sriman Mahaprabhu was a lover of hymns and he came to the Sankirtan abode



24 _ " The Harmonist

with his disciples. For a moment everyone witnessed the lightning flash of the divine
halo of the Godhead. But everything disappeared after a moment.

The abode of Sankirtan was filled with grief and weeping as Mahaprabhu
disappeared. Where have they all gone? Advaita, Nityanand, Srivas, Murari, Haridas,
Gadadhar, Vakreshwar. Everyone was here, even Swarup Damodar, Ramanand,
Sarvabhauma, Narahari! Where have they all gone?

Janhava said; ‘this is the grace of Prabhu on Narottam and Srinivas. He has
fulfilled his promise. Wherever there is Sankirtan there he appears. Now start the
smearing of Phagu.

Janhava entered the temple and smeared the idol of Prabhu with Phagu. Everyone
started playing with Phagu.- not merely between human beings but between man
and God. Earth and sky became smeared with Phagu.

Wonderful playing with Phagu
Between man and God a strange union.

After the performance of evening prayers Janhava said to Srinivas, ‘Now you
perform the birth anniversary of Gouranga.’

Some say the full moon of Phalgun is sacred.
Observing it you get the grace of the Moon of Nadig.

Next morning after taking bath and performing puja Janhava started cooking.

After offering bhoga she distributed it among the devotees and accepted prasad
only after feeding everyone else,

Next day she told Narottam, ‘I will go to Vrindavan.’

No one could restrict her. Accompanied by relatives Krishnadas Sarkhel, son-
in-law Madhavacharya, Gopal Parmeshwari Das and some others she went to
Vrindavan.

She walked on foot — it was a long distance. But Janhava was not scared. Even
the physical torture appeared as pleasure.

Janhava took rest in one village; the devotees in the village lay prostrate at her
feet. There were wicked people in the village who were opposed to vaishnavism.
They disapproved the worship of human beings which they considered as offence
to Goddess Chandi.

But Goddess Chandi appeared before these wicked people in their dream and
told them, ‘Janhava is a goddess, take refuge before her or else I will destroy all
of you.’

Waking up these wicked people fell at the feet of Janhava Devi and her disciples
and as they prostrated at their feet they got the grace of devotion.

On another day as Janhava was resting by the riverside of another village, a band
of highwaymen saw them. The gang leader Kutubuddin said, ‘the men from Gour
must be having a lot of wealth with them. We will snatch all their wealth from them.’
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Then he asked his spy to find out what they were doing.

The spy informed that they were taking rest after chanting hymns to God.

‘Then this is the ideal time. Collect your weapons and come to me,” said the
leader.

The riverbank was not very far away. But as they walked the path also went
on extending endlessly. The night ended but they could not reach the devotees of
Gouda. The leader of the highwaymen became afraid and said this must be the
charisma of that lady whom they call Goddess. ‘Let us go and surrender before her
and leave this hated profession.’

When they realised this they reached the devotees immediately. They went to
]anhava and asked her to save them.

Her divine presence became compasswnate and showed them mercy. The
buccaneers started to sing the name of Krishna.

At last Janhava reached Mathura. She bathed in the quiet ghat of Yamuna.
Vaishnav devotees of Mathura started coming to have darshan of the divine being.
They also sent word to Vrindavan. Apostles of Vrindavan eagerly came forward. Both
the parties met at Akrura.

Parameshwari Das introduced Janhava to everybody - this is Gopal Bhatta,
Lokanath, Bhugarbha - this is Jiva Goswami. This is Krishnadas Brahmachari,
Krishnapandit, Madhu Pandit.

Who is this amongst you?

He is the younger brother of Ramachandra Kaviraj, Govinda. An unparalleled
composer of Vaishnav hymns.

Celestial bliss flooded both the parties.

Jiva Goswami arranged the abode of Janhava. Janhava moved about witnessing
temples, idols, and other places of pilgrimage. She met Raghunath Das at Radhakunda.
She also met Krishnadas Kaviraj. Janhava stayed there for three or four days. She
fed everyone, cooking herself. She fed Krishna Mahaprabhu.

One day at noon Janhava heard the enchanting melody of the flute on the bank
of Radhakunda. She became thrilled and agitated, glanced here and there! ‘And lo,
she saw graceful tawny Krishna beneath the Kadamba tree playing on his favourite
flute; and surrounding Him was Srimati and her sakhis. Encountering this beatific
vision Janhava fell into a trance. When she got back her consciousness she started
brooding as to whom she could confide this unique solitary experience of revelation!

Jiva Goswami recited Vaishnav sastra to Janhava. Thereafter she started her tour
of the virgin forest - twelve verdures. Completing the tour she entered a village on
the bank of the river Yamuna. There she heard the wailing of an old man. Enquiring
what the matter was she found that an innocent Brahmin was blessed with a son
in his old age. That son has died today at an early age. His mother was weeping
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grievously with the son on her lap and the loud lamentation of the Brahmin was
shattering the heavens.

Janhava became agitated with deep compassion. She stretched her hand to touch
the dead son.

The broken hearted mother resisted and said, ‘do not touch my son.’

Janhava entreated, ‘why? I will become sanctified touching your son!” Saying this
she placed her hand on the head of the dead boy. The boy opened his eyes and
looked around. Then he touched the feet of Janhava and got up.

What an amazing marvel! What a benevolent dispensation!! The old Brahmin and
his wife fell prostrate at Janhava’s feet and wept.

Janhava said, ‘this is not my beneficence, but the benediction of Krishna. Lord
Krishna is the real source of grace. He is the sanctum sanctorum of mercy. Perturbed
by the agony of your bereavement He reanimated your son mercifully. No need of
crying any more. Sing only the praise of Lord Krishna and chant His name all the
time. :

Janhava went to the temple and witnessed the dual deity of Radha Gopinath.
It suddenly occurred to her that Radhika’s idol was shorter than that of Gopinath.
She thought, ‘it would have been better if Radhika was a little taller.” She decided
to get a new idol of Radhika on her return to Gouda. She told this to Nayan Bhaskar.
She said, ‘from now onwards constantly meditate upon Gopinath. In that devout
meditation you would get a glimpse of His ladylove.’

Nayan could realise the inclination of Janhava.

Thereafter Janhava visited the sepulchre of Gouridas and met Badu Gangadas,
his maternal cousin. She told him, ‘come with me to Gouda.’ Finding that Janhava
was going back to Gouda, one devotee of Vrindavan presented Her with an idol
of Radha Krishna. Janhava told Gangadas, ‘no more words, on going back to Gouda
you start worshipping this Godhead.’

Entering the sphere of Goura, Janhava first went to Kheturi. Staying there for
three-four days she went to Budhri. There she got Gangadas married to Hemlata,
daughter of Shyamadas Chakravarty. From there she proceeded to Ekchakra, the
birthplace of Lord Nityananda. ' Ekchakra is the abode of God.” ’ Soon Prabhu Balaram
will manifest Himself.” She also heard the story of Prabhu Nityananda and the life
history of mother Padmavati. She heard with interest the childhood exploits of the
Lord and his tour of Vrindavan. And above all, the divine miraculous achievements
of Nityananda leading to final renunciation of earthly home fascinated her.

Leaving Ekchakra, Janhava went to Jajigrama. There she met Shrinivasa. From
there she proceeded to Shrikhanda and met Raghunandan. From there she proceeded
to Navadwip and Shrivasgriha. Thereafter she went to Khardaha via Ambika. There
she met her son, daughter and sister — Virchandra, Ganga and Vasudha.
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Within a few days Nayan Bhaskar constructed and brought the idol of Radhika.
The idol had been made with full devotion, beatitude and sanctity of mind. Everyone
was enamoured and enraptured! Janhava said, ‘Who will now carry the deity to
Vrindavan?’

Parameswaridas agreed and Nrisinghachaitanya  went as his companion.

On their way at Katwa, Shrinivasa witnessed the idol. Raja Vir Hamvir secretly
gave one thousand rupees for the installation of the idol. When the idol reached
Vrindavan it had to be decided where the original idol would be placed. The king
of Jaipur took charge of the original idol. The new idol was installed on the left
side of Gopinath. The new surrogate idol was called Janhava Thakurani or Janhava
Radhika.

Parameswaridas reported everything in detail to Janhava on his return. Janhava
ordered him to go to Taraatpur village and worship Radha Gopinath there.

Later she went to Vrindavan with Her relatives and disciples. ‘Let us have a
glimpse of Gopinath with Radha.’

Reaching Vrindavan Janhava went to see Radha Gopinath. But what did she
behold! Gopinath in the middle; on His left and right was Radhika!! On both the
sides of Gopinath there appeared two Radhikas. As if a black Tamal tree is wrapped
by two love creepers from two sides; a dark cloud in the centre flanked by lightning
on both sides! : '

She dedicated all the offerings that she had brought from Goura to Radha
Gopinath. She fed them preparing several items with her own hands. One day she
entered the temple alone and the door was closed.

Gopinath caught hold of Janhava’s dress and made her sit on His left.

Gopinath Janhavar bastra akarshiya
Basailo aapnar bamparsher laiya.
(Gopinath tugged the attire of Janhava
and made her sit by His left.)
When the devotees opened the door, they found Janhava transformed into a
golden idol, manifest on Gopinath’s right side.
Sabe dekhe kanchanpratima murti hoiya
Birajoy Gopinather dakhine basiya.
Bamparshe Sri Radhika dakhine Janhava
Madhye Gopinath ithe .upama ki deba.
(everyone saw her as an image of gold
on the right of Gopinath.
Sri Radhika on the left and Janhava on the right
In the middle Gopinath behold!! )
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THE HOLY NAME OF KRISHNA

RomaN TRANSLATION

Ceto-drapana-marjanam bhava-maha-davagni-nirvapanam
Servah-kairava-candrika-vitaranam vidya-vadhu-jivanam
Anandambudhi-vardhanam prati-padam purnamrtasvadanam
Sarvatma-snapanam param vijayate sri-krsna-sankirtanam

TRANSLATION

‘The holy name of Krishna
,cleanses the mirror of the heart
and extinguishes the fire of misery
in the forest of birth and death.

As the evening lotus blooms
In the moon’s cooling rays,
The heart begins to blossom
In the nectar of the name.

And the last soul awakens
To its real inner treasure
a life of love with Krishna.

Again and again tasting nectar,
The soul dives and surfaces in
The ever increasing ocean
of -esctatic joy.

All phase of the self
Of which we may conceive
Are fully satisfied and purified,
And at last conquered by
The all-auspicious influence
Of Holy name of Krishna.
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ILLUMINATION

Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu is the pioneer of Sri Krishna sankritana. He said,
“I have comer to inaugurate the Holy name of Krishna, and the name will reach
every nook and corner of the universe (prithivite ache yata nagaradi-grama
sarvatra pracara haibe more name)”.

What is the meaning of sankirtana? Samyak means “ﬁlll” and “kirtana” means
chanting. Together these words form the word sankritana which generally means
“congregational chanting of the Holy name of Krishna”. But samayak means full
not only in quantity but also in quality. Full quantity means extensive number:
congregational. Full quality means complete praise. Complete praise means only
glorification of Krishna, and not any other God.

So sankirtana means complete kirtana, a song in the praise of complete whole,
the absolute truth; any thing else is only in the partial representation and
therefore defective to certain extent. Therefore, Krishna should be praised. His
glories should be chanted, for He is everything. He is the master, the dispenser
of both good and bad, the Absolute controller of everything. Everything is due
to Him. The fulfilment of life is reached in Him alone. Just as a horse may
have reins to check his movements, but if let loose will run freely, praise which
is unchecked by any mundane purpose will run straight towards the supreme
cause, Krishna.

The word sri means Lakshmi : Krishna’s potency. This means that in
sankirtana, Krishna is worshipped along with His potency, for Krishna’s potency
is included within Him. Sri Chaitnya Mahaprabhu says that sri Krsna sankirtana
should thrive throughout the world; it should be victorious without any hinderance
(paranam vijayate sri-krsna-sankirtanam). It should be spontaneous, uncheked,
and natural flow. It should be exclusive, independent and without reservation.
And this praise of Krishna should be congregationally chanted—the vibration is
beneficial for the whole world. Only by surrender and devotion can we take to
sri krishna sankirtana.

“CLEANING THE MIRROR OF MIND”

What are the different stages through which we will pass while chanting the
Holy Name of Krishna? The first stage that it cleanses the mirror of mind. If
the mirror of mental system is covered with dust, we can not see things clearly,
and the scriptural advice can not be properly reflected there. What are the
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different kind of dust covering the mirror of mind? Our infinite, fleeting and
organized desires are considered dust, and our hearts and minds are covered with
layers and layers of dust. Therefore we cannot see things properly; they cannot
properly reflect in our mind because it is covered with infinite ordinary desires
of mundane world (bhukti-mukti-siddhi-kami...sakali asanta);

So the first effect of sri krsna sankirtana is the cleansing of the mind. The
vedic social system (varnasrama-dharma) has been formed for this purpose. If
we discharge our social duties perfectly, without any attraction for the consequences,
we achieve purification of our consciousness—but the first installment of nama-
srikirtana give us the end results of varnasrama-dharma: purification of heart
and mind. Then we can understand vedic advice pfuper_}y.

The next effect of chanting the Holy Name is that 1l «xtinguishes the .fire
of material existence in the forest of repeated birth and death. We are forced
into creation and again die. The mundane wave catches the soul which mingles
with that vibration in different stages. This is stopped by second effect of sri
krsna sankirtana, and we become liberated. '

With the first stride, the intelligence is purified. With the second stride, the
Holy Name effects liberation from the great conflagration of threshold miseries.
The threefold miseries are adhyatmika; miseries within the body and the mind,
such as disease and mental anxiety; adhibautika; miseries from neighbours; man,
beast, insects and so many other living beings; and adhidaivika; natural
catastrophes like famine, flood and earthquake. We have to suffer from these
three kinds of miseries which burn in our heart like fire. But everything is
extinguished forever by the second stride of nama-srikirtana which gives us relief,

THE SUPREME GOAL OF LIFE

The next stage is sreyah-kairava-candrika-vitaranam; the Holy Name bestows
upon us the supreme goal of life. After doing away with these two negative
engagements, our positive engagement begins and ultimately takes us to reality,
to the real truth, which is eternal, auspicious and beautiful. It takes us to that
auspiciousness which is above this world of difficulty, and in general way we
achieve the supreme goal, the highest auspiciousness, the greatest good from
chanting the Holy Name of Krishna. If we analyse this scrutinisingly, we find
that in the stage the Holy Name takes us to intimate personal relationship with
Krishna, which includes neutrality, servitude, friendship and filial affection
(Santa, dasya, sakhya, and vatsalya rsa). Sreyah covers the grace of Nityananda
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Prabhu, for it is by his grace that we may be allowed to worship Radha and
Krishna in Vrindavana (nitaiyer karuna habe braje radha krsna pabe).

The next stage is vidyu-vadhu-jiuanam. The Holy Name tells us for the
wholesale surrender to Krishna that is found in conjugal love where the devotees
surrender themselves infinitely at disposal of Krishna.

The next stage is anandambudhi-vardhanam, When we come to proper level
by chanting the name of Krishna, we find the transcendental ocean that is above
all sorts of experience. The name comes to assert Himself over us according
to the degree of our surrender, and when our surrender is complete, we feel a
new type of ecstatic joy... we experience an infinite ocean of joy which is not
static but always dynamic. There we find new life and a new type of blissfulness.
It never becomes stale or static, but at every moment gives us a taste of infinite
ocean of ecstasy.

4

COMPLETE SELF PURIFICATION

The last effect is that our entire existence is purified. This kind of enjoyment
does not pollute-it purifies. Enjoyment means exploiting. Mundane enjoyment
creates a reaction and pollution attacks the enjoyer, but here because Krishna
is the aggressor, the result is purification. All enjoyment that comes from the
center, from the autocratic desire of Krishna, purifies us completely.

In this verse, the word sarvatma-snpanam means that all different phases
of the self which may be concieved are fully satisfied and purified at once by
chanting the Holy Name of Krishna. And there is another meaning of sarvatma-
snapanam. If we praise Krishna congregationally, we will be purified according
to our capacity. Both the singer and the audience as well as any one who comes
in connection with the transcendental sound will be purified. Snapanam means
purifying. The vibration purifies everyone and everything that comes in touch
with it.

So Mahaprabhu says, “go on with sankirtana, the congregational chanting of
the Holy Name of Krishna.” Of course sankirtana must be genuine, so association
with saints is necessary. It is not an empirical attempt. We are attempting
to have a connection with the higher, unconditioned realm which can descend
to help us here. We have that connection with higher reality, for that is all
important. The Holy Name of Krishna is not mere physical sound; it is not
lip-deep only, but it has greater and higher aspect (namakasara bahiraya bate
tabu name kabhu naya). It is all spiritual. We are in the marginal plane of
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existence, so some higher connection is necessary in order that the wave will
descend from that higher realm and come to us and spread its influence outside
as well. 1

Wherever it goes, sankirtana of the Holy Name of Krishna will produce these
seven fold results. This is the purport of Mahaprabhu’s first verse. The first
effect is that the Holy Name cleanses the soul which is attacked by the dirt of
desires from the mundane world. By the second effect it gives mukti, liberation,
perfect independence from material forces. The third effect brings real fortune;
the opening of the soul’s. treasure. The innate resources of soul are gradually
awakened by the Holy Name of Krishna. Here Sri Chaintanya Mahaprabhu
includes the other forms of relationship with Personal Absolute. In describing
the next step he takes the mood of conjugal devotion where one is absolutely
disposed for Krishna’s enjoyment, unconditionally surrendering everything for His
maximum pleasure.

Al

I NEED MILLIONS OF MOUTHS

The next effect is the tasting of his ecstatic association. In Vrindavana,
the realm of Krishna, one who can chant the name of Krishna properly will express
himself with a proper sort of ego:

Tunde tandavini vitanute tundavali-labdhaye karna-kroda-kadambini
ghatayate karnarbudebhayah sprham cetah-prgnana-sangini vijayate
sarvendriyananam krtim no jane janita amrtaih krsneti varna-davyi

“When the Holy Name of Krishna appears on the lips of a devotee, it begins
madly dancing. Then the name takes over and handles him as if the person
to whom the lip belongs loses all control over his lips, and the devotee says, “With
one mouth, how much can I gather the ecstasy of the Holy Name? I need millions
of mouths to taste its unlimited sweetness. I'll never feel any satisfaction by
chanting only with on mouth”.

When the sound “Krishna” enters the ear, he feels that transcendental sound
awakens in his heart. “what are two ears?” he thinks. “This is the greatest
injustice of the creator- I need millions of ears! Then, if I could hear the sweet
name of Krishna, my heart may be a little satisfied. I want millions and millions
of ears to hear the sweet name of Krishna”. This is the temperament of the
devotee when his attention is drawn to the Holy Name. Then he faints: losing
himself, merging in an ocean of ecstasy and joy. And in great disappointment
he says, “I failed to understand the quality and quantity of the substance of
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Krishna’s name. I am perplexed. What sort of honey sweetness does this name
contain?” In this way the chanter of the name wonders.

KRISHNA’S MYSTIC FLUTE SONG

This has been taught to us by Sir Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, who said,
“Properly chant the Holy Name, the sound representation of absolute
sweetness.” That sweetness is also to be found in the fruits of the Lord. The
sound of Krishna’s flute has the mystic power of capturing and pleasing everyone
and everything. Upon hearing the sound of Krishna’s flute, the Yamuna'’s current
is paralysed. The sweet sound of Krishna's flute attracts the trees, the birds
and the beasts. Everything is astounded by contacting the sweet vibration from
Krishna’s flute.

Sound vibration can work miracles; sound has the highest capturing potency.
Sound can make or mar. It can do anything; it has such intrinsic capacity. It
comes from the subtle most plane, beyond the ether. That universal sound is
absolute sweetness and goodness. How much power is there-how it can capture
us! Like a blade of grass, we may be plagued by the current of that sweet sound
in such a way that we cannot even trace out our own personality. We may lose
ourselves there but we do not die; the soul is eternal. Diving, up and down,
we are played by the current of the sweet sound. We are less qualified than
a straw, a blade of grass, and the Krishna sound is so big and so sweet that
it can play us in any way it likes. We cannot begin to concieve how much power
is in the divine name, the sound which is identical with absolute goodness and
sweetness.

Sir Chaitanya Mahaprabhu says, “don’t neglect the sound which is one and
the same with Krishna.” Absolute sweetness and goodness- everything is there
within the Holy Name. And the Holy Name is representing itself to us in a
very cheap way; nothing is required to purchase it- 1o money, no physical energy.
All these things are unnecessary. What is required? Sincerity.

One who simply takes this divine sound sincerely will be so enriched that
no one will be able to concieve of so much goodness and development. And anyone
may have it very cheaply, but one must chant sincerely with his whole heart.
Of course, whole hearted sincerity pre supposes going to proper agent, a saint,
and getting the Holy Name from him.

Sri Krishna sankirtana is praised by Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, the
inaugurator of sankritana movement who came as Radha-Govinda combined.



34 The Harmonist

His advice is most valuable and necessary to tell us that with a sincere spirit
we must come to join Sri Krishna sankirtana, the most purifying transcendental
sound, which affects liberation, gives all fulfillment, and grants us such a
positive attainment that we lose ourselves in the ocean of joy and inconceivable
sweetness. : : .

The is Sriman Mahaprabhu’s grace, and He proclaims, “let Sri Krishna
sankirtana be expanded into this mortal world, that it may benefit everyone
infinitely, for this is the highest and the greatest benefit for the whole world.
It is all comprehensive. It releases us from all sorts of troubles, establishing
us in the highest position of attainment.” '

And in the present degraded age of Kali, only nam-sankirtana can help us.
Of course nama-sankirtana is beneficial in all ages, but it is specially recommended
in Kali-yuga because in this age all other attempts will be opposed by many forces.
Nama-sankirtana cannot be opposed by the trouble and the waves of this material
world so one must ad(;pt it. If we exclusively give ourselves to this we will gain -
the highest fulfillment of life. There is no necessity of any other campaign, for
they are all defective and partial. But the most universal, captivating and
beneficial thing is nama-sankirtana, which takes us to the highest goal. That
alone can satisfy everyone.

All souls that are now disconnected from Krishna may be helped in this way.
No other movement is necessary. Sri Chaintanya Mahaprabhu tells us,
«exclusively devote yourself to this. It is all embracing and all fulfilling. And
you can achieve it with least trouble and least energy. Let it flourish in this
Kali-yuga-let it flourish for the welfare of the whole universe, to re establish all
souls in their normal position.”

In the last verse of Srimad-Bhagwatam, the conclusion of the book is given
as follows:

nama-sankirtana yasya

sarva-papa-pranasanam
pranamo duhkha-samanas
tam namami harim param

Papa means all anomalies. All undersired things; sin. Material enjoyment
and liberation are also included as anomalies, sinful activities. Why is liberation
considered sinful? Because it is an abnormal condition; our natural function is
to serve Krishna, but we do not do that in salvation. Mere salvation does not
include service to Krishna, so that is an abnormal position and therefore it is
also a sin. To ignore our natural duty and stand aloof cannot be sinful.
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GURU’S GRACE

MabnAvi Dasi

Baba has graced my life in a very special way. I do not have the words to express
my love and gratitude towards him. My guru has taught me a lot about life
and how one should conduct oneself. All I can say is that Baba has a heart
of pure gold. .

I have also had the privilege of witnessing some wonderful miracles that have
further confirmed my faith in the Lord’s divine mercy.

Shiva Parvati Leela : -

A few years ago, when the Ashram was located in Chittaranjan Park, New
Delhi, Baba one fine day told me to organise a grand meal on the following day
as we could expect some VIP guests for lunch. He even selected the items of
the menu himself. - _

I woke up the next morning and as usual, after my bath, went to offer my
pranaam to Baba. As I stepped into the room I was flabbergasted to see a
man sitting on the bed beside Baba. He was taking out some exquisite
shaligrams from a bag and showing them to Baba. Coincidentally, I recalled
Baba had also been expressing a desire to acquire some shaligrams during the
last few days. Baba told me to offer my pranaam to the visitor, which I did.
On a chair nearby, was a beautiful lady, whose flawless complexion radiated the
lustre of a pearl. These two persons were Lord Shiva and Devi Parvati in human
from!

I did not know what exactly was going on, but did have the sense to
realise that the two people were very special. Lord Shiva had the most
innocent but penetrating eyes that I have every seen. They sparkled in an ethereal
way.

It happened to be a Monday and the “man” told me' his name was
Mahesh. The lady informed me that she was fasting on that day, but T insisted
that She and Her Husband should definitely eat the prasad in our Ashram.
Devi Parvati agreed. She then told me that she would need to do her puja and
then change her clothes before taking prasad. So I took her into my room
while Lord Shiva was still showing the shaligrams (there were over 350 so it
was taking time) to Baba. To my amazement, the lady did not have any bag
or change of clothes that I could see, but came back wearing a stunning saree
in two minutes!



36 ' The - Harmonist

After all the shaligrams had been shown, Babaji told the couple to have some
prasad. Then I took Lord Shiva to my room to wash his hands and then sat
them both on my bed while the food was being laid. They were both cajoled
to eat a little prasad after which they stepped into the balcony adjoining the
living room. As I went to bring them back, they had disappeared! There was
nobody in the balcony. I ran to Baba and he, looking at my perplexed
astonishment, laughed and laughed at length. He then revealed their true
identities to me and we compared notes on our observations.

Radharani’s Leela in Vrindavan :

Once in the year 1999, on Gopashthami day in Vrindavan, Baba was not well.
He had a bad cold and wanted a particular medicine. I tried to find the medicine
~ all over in Sri Vrindavan, but could not get it. Then finally as a last resort,
I sent to Mathura and even there could not find it! Frustrated in my efforts and
disheartened, I returned with a cough syrup. Back at Vrindavan as I was putting
the bottle in the cupboard, I was stunned to see the much-sought-after medication
right there! ;

Baba was surrounded by devotees so I could not ask him about it right then,
but T concluded that the medicine must have been lying in some bag and was
taken out by Baba’s sevak, Babloo and put in the cupboard. Anyhow, since the
purpose was served I was happy.

Later that night, Baba tells me that he wished he had the medicine I said,
“What are you talking about? The medicine is right there is the cupboard!”
Surprised, Baba asked me to fetch the bottle and saw that the expiration date
was valid. Looking at me Baba said “You did not get this and neither did I,
so who got It?” I replied, “This is Sri Vrindavan, who else could have got it?
It could only be Radharani.”

The next morning, I gave Babloo, Baba’s sevak a scolding for being too absent-
minded. But later at lunch, I was telling one of the devotees that I was feeling
bad for having scolded Babloo as he was too mild a fellow.

When I was out for lunch and Baba was sitting in the hall with devotees,
Babloo entered Baba’s room for his usual cleaning and dusting. In the room
he saw a small girl standing next to Baba’s bed. Not realising who She was,
Babloo asked her who She was and what was She doing in Baba’s room? She
replied ‘I live here, but who are you?” Babloo said that he was Baba’s sevak
and then Radharani proceeded to give him a piece of Her mind! She said to
him “You g_ire too absent-minded and do not do your job properly. You should
listen to Didi and do Prabhu’s seva with complete dedication”. She went on “I
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had left some medicine for prabhu yesterday which Didi gave to Him at night.
Tell Didi to give Him this medicine thrice everyday because if in is left to you,
you will forget.” After that, she spoke about some other matters, which cannot
be revealed and told Babloo to call Prabhu. When Baba came into his room,
She asked Babloo to leave. She then talked to Baba for a while and disappeared
from there itself! :

When I returned after lunch, I saw Baba laughing delightedly and Babloo
in tears. “What happened? Why is Babloo crying?” I asked. Baba informed
me that Babloo was in a state of shock and could not believe his good fortune.
When the leela was revealed to me, I too started crying!

Many incidents have occurred over these years, but I have recounted
only two significant leelas so that we can understand that God still walks on
earth! '

Baba has started his very own Kirtan Sampradaya called “Sri Bhakti Shravan
Sampradaya” which is now touring around West Bengal and Assam spreading
the Lord’s name in remote and far flung corners of the country. They are a
very talented group of artists whose soul-stirring renditions are becoming very
popular in Assam and Bengal.

In the recent years, Baba’s following has increased greatly and he has also
decided to start his very own television channel. A true Karma Yogi, he is Workmg
very hard and we hope the channel will start very soon. As the project is very
big and envisages international tie-ups, it will take time but already things are
moving in the right direction.

While living with an “avatar” and a Guru is a big privilege, it also puts
one through a good deal of trials and tribulations. I always pray to Radharani
that I may have the strength to pass the tests and be worthy of my Guru one
day.
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SONAR MANDIR—MEMORIES OF A GOLDEN TRIP

MAMTA SHARMA

13th January, 2003.

On a crisp January morning, I drove down to Guruji’s Jodhpur Park ashram
to join him, and a whole convoy of devotees, for a trip down to Nabadwip and
the Sonar Mandir. And as I settled back for the four hour long drive, I could
not help but think back to the day when Guruji had predicted this would happen,
three months ago, in Delhi.

My husband and I came in real contact with Guruji with his taking the Sonar
Mandir project in hand. Prior to this, we had only chanced upon an occasional
darshan, on and off in Delhi or in Kolkata over the last four years through the
good offices of dear friend, who was an ardent devotee of Guruji.

The Sonar Mandir fired our spirits, and as we proffered our humble services—
a mere pinch of salt to the occean as it seemed—considering the magnitude of
the task at hand—we were drawn within the circle of warmth of Guruji’s grace.
Hence it was that when we met him in November at the Nav Vrindavan Ashram
in Delhi, my husband ventured with the thought that it would be nice to see
the Sonar Mandir now, when the real work is in progress. This way, we could
view the original state of the temple, to appreciate the tremendous effort that
' went into the rehabilitation process.

Guruji immediately agreed and simply commented—“Certainly, so why don’t

you join me when I go there in January? Aamaar shongay ailey aaro moja
hobay!” -
Considering the fact that I had just come back from my annual holiday in
Kolkata, and had school going children, I could not see this happening easily,
however much we might want it, and hence put the thought away. And any
hopes I might have nurtured became even more remote when I had to go back
to Kolkata in December to visit my ailing father, whose cancer had taken a turn
for the worse.

And then, God’s leela comes into play.

My father passes away on th 30th of December, 2002, on the holy day of
ekadasi,—just like my mother who incidentally, had also left me on an ekadasi
day—when I was a year old. And as I rushed back home to Kolkata for the
third time in as many months, I realized the import of Guruji’s words. Because
my father’s ‘terami’ (thirteenth day ceremonies) got over exactly in time for me
to join Guruji for his January trip to Nabadwip—just as he had stated—three
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months ago. Even a day sooner or later, and I would have been unable to do
so—what with the kids January school session on and such constraints. In my
mind, this was simply—divine intervention.

And here I was, barely out of the shock of the realisation that I had lost
the only parent I ever knew—but with no chance to mull, or think on those lines.
Because I was enveloped by a bond more warm, more deep than any. Guruji’s
gentle affection, his constant concern ministrations during our stay in Nabadwip
were a healing balm to my spirits. Alongside, it showed me the light to the
real path—the path of bhakti—his munificence like a beacon lighting the way
to the real ocean of love—wherein God resides.

Coming back, Nabadwip was a place which yeilded a host of treasures in
the form of life lessons for us.

To being with, we experienced the bounty of Guruji’s big hearted generosity—
starting with the prasad on our arrival, at the Sonar Mandir: thirty two
varieties of vegetables, luchis, rice and mishtis—all cooked and served
singlehandedly by the resident purohit there to at least thirty—if not more—of
us. Remarkable!

Then, the Sonar Mandir itself. Beautiful! Even in its present decrepit state—
the run down Nat Mandir with it's Belgian stained glass and vibrant flooring
calling for attention. The beautifully sculpted Garuda Pillar, the entrance archway
with the original Shri Dhanamanjari Devi inscription, the gardens—and of course,
the golden dome which gives the temple its name—sadly in urgent need of
reburnishing. The task at hand is mammoth indeed!

And here it was that I was blessed, even though I didn’t realize it at the time.

I had carried from Kolkata a small box of sweets, thinking I would offer it
to Guruji. The thought had also crossed my mind that maybe I should offer
it to the deities. And then, chamatkaar! My two wished coalesce, and are granted,
when unthinkingly I chose to hand over my humble offering to Guruji just as
he stood praying to the deities. He, in turn, simply stepped in and offered the
prasad to Shri Radhey Rani, Shri Krishnaji, and Shri Mahaprabhu. As he handed
the prasad back to me, my friend—through whom I have met Guruji, turns around,
and in a voice trembling with excitement and awe, said—Do you know how lucky
you are? And blessed? It is not everyday that we see Guruyji proffering pasad
and puja to the deities...” A sentiment echoed by Shri Sarveshwarda,—the 1.G.
Police from Kolkata and Guruji’s very active and ardent devotee who was part
of our troupe from Kolkata. Needless to say, it gave me great joy to distribute
that sacred prasad from Sonar Mandir, and to see it.so eagerly and joyously
received by the large and ever increasing numbers of devotees.
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From the Sonar Mandir, we went on to visit the picturesque site where Guruji
is planning to construct the Old Peoples Home in Nabadwip. A project dear to
his heart, with its charming little pukhur, and shady verdant trees, one can
imagine it to be an idyllic place to spend the sunset years of life.

The other treasure I discovered in Nabadwip was a very different one. It
was a lesson in life I learnt from the household of Shri Pradyot Kumar Debnath.
Being close to Sonar Mandir, he was requested by his friend, Ashokda (Guruji’s
devotee in charge of affairs at Nabadwip), to accommodate us—total strangers—
as house guests. Shri Debnath and his wife brought to life the maxim ‘Atithi
Bhagawan Bhava’. Starting from Sarveshwarda, to my friend, my husband, to
even our driver, they emptied out their rooms, and opened their hearts to us,
including insisting on getting up to make my 5 oclock cup of tea in the cold January
morning of Makar Sankranti day! Amazing! Living in Delhi, being so inured
to the selfish credo of live only for yourself,—I had forgotten that people like
this exist. Thank you, simple people of Nabadwip, for teaching me a life lesson
without even realizing you were doing so. May God give me the chance to be
of service to you or your family, some day.

Yet another person I must mention, without whom my account of our
Nabadwip experience would be incomplete, is that feisty lady who took charge
of us at Guruji’s behest—Yogmaya Devi!

She is charge de’ affairs at Guruji’'s Mayapur asharm—Sri Yogmaya Chaitanya
Sevashram. A scrupulously clean place, it sparkles like gem under her personal
ministrations. Yogmaya, Or she who leads to God—(as Guruji delighted in
explaining her name to us!) was essentially our bridge Godhead as it resides in
Nabadwip and Mayapur Dham. '

In the span of that one evening and the Makar Sankranti morning that we
spent together, she took us on a whirlwind trip through the major landmarks
which abound there, starting from the Gauriya Mandir, with its beautiful relief
work in plaster depicting scenes from the scriptures.

We then went on the Mahaprabhu’s Badi'—which is also Vishnupriya Devi’s
parental home—where we were blessed with the touch of Shri Mahaprabhu’s
padukas, which Vishnupriya Devi used to pray to. From there we proceeded to
the ‘Sonar Gouranga’ Temple, where, as the name suggests, the golden deity of
Shri Mahaprabhu presides.

Advaita Acharya’s Badi and Shrivas Aangan were the other hallowed and historic
sites we went to the evening, all the time regaled with Yogmayaji's commentary
about the history of each site.

Makar Sankranti descended on us with the day beginning with an arduous
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but memorable early morning drive in Guruji’s car from Nabadwip to Mayapur.
One hour drive normally, it took us double that time, thanks to the thick morning
fog which descended on us, swirling like a blanket, drifting from the Ganges and
other waterways all along the way.

Then it was time for hot luchis and aloo bhaji for my husband, which nearly
tempted me to break my fast, having come from straight out of the mud baked
wood stove of the ranna ghar at Shri Yogmaya Chaitanya Sevashram—Guruji’s
temple and ashram complex in Mayapur which, in it’s turn, looked straight out
of a Satyajit Ray period movie—thatched roofs, mud and gobar plastered walls
and courtyard, the morning dew drizzling like rain from the tall, swaying coconut
trees, even the mandatory saintly figure doing jap outside the hut (Yogmayaji’s
husband)—et al!

We then went on to take a quick tour of the Iskcon temple complex—where
the one thing that really caught my eye was the Narsingh Dev deity—time and
again I was drawn to its élrresting, regal splendour. The other memorable feature
in this huge complex was the dome of Shri Prabhupadji’s Samadhi—the artistry
there has to be seen to be believed. Celestial!

Then came the real reason for our trip to Mayapur that morning—the
Ganga Snaan. Now this was a thought I had expressed in passing to my husband
and friend a day earlier—that since we were in such a holy place on such an
auspicious day, maybe we could take a dip? Considering the bonechilling cold
of that evening, the response was understandably lukewarm, so I gave the idea
no more thought.

But then Guruji, all knowing, omniscient, stepped in. On our evening darshan
he simply stated— “Tomorrow, on Makar Sankranti, you all can take a dip in
the Ganga—just take Yogmaya, and my car at 6.30 in the morning, and do the
Mayapur darshan as well.” That’s it! Period. How he knew the idea had crossed
our minds, I don’t know. Suffice it to say, it was the most wonderful experience.
Despite slipping on a slimy step and plunging in the initially icy, but later
surprisingly warm waters of the Ganga for a more through-bath than I had
bargained for! Despite losing a ring,—and then finding it again on that same
slimy step—it was memorable!

We rounded off the trip with a visit to Yog Peeth—the birthplace of Shri
Chaitanya Maharprabhu. We did a reverential parikrama of the sacred neem
tree, tucking away a few stalks as a sacred keepsake, admired the beautifully
crafted images of Ma Sachi Devi and Shri Jagannath Mishra—the parents of Shri
Mahaprabhu, and prayed at the Narsingh Dev temple at the back of the complex.
I also offered my prayers at the sacred Shiva Temple, it being customary in North
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India to do so on this auspicious day. And there, for the first time in my life.

1 had a chandan tilak applied on my forehead—Vaishnava style, at Yog Peeth,

by Yogmayaji. What a placel! What a person! And what an experience!

Our final stop on the way back to Nabdwip was the Chand Kazi Samadhi.
The gnarled limbs of the ancient Champa tree there seemed to contain a thousand
stories in it’s folds. If only we had time to stop and listen to them. If only
the tree could speak. .

I shall never forget this first ever trip to Nabadwip. My first trip of the
year started with the sad loss of my only parent. But ended with a quantum
gain—in faith, in values, in the form of a true friend and guide in life.

Guruji, you reside in our little temple at home. And in the temple of our

‘hearts.

Jai Shri Gurudevji ki! Jai Shri Radhey Krishnaji Ki!

k]
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PRAYER

MEERA

At the very beginning, let me pay my humble respects at the Lotus Feet
of my Guru. Shri Shrimad Bhakti Sravan Tirtha Goswami Maharaj, whose
transcendental nature makes whatever he does and thinks, supremely Divine and
Beautiful. Whose eyes reflect the light of thousand suns which lumine the dark
corners of every heart and ignite the lamp of knowledge. Whose lips continuously
chant the lore of love, music in his voice, nectar in his smile. Who beckon all
from the deep slumber of ignorance, lifts the veil of illusion and creats a
Brundavan wherever he goes. Glory to Thee, O Lord. ‘

Whose hands raised in benediction absolves all of sin, soft, lotus hued are
they, wiping way deep unknown pain in the sybconscious terrain of our hearts.
Such pain have we known O, Lord, such deep joy too, do tell us, my sweet Lord,
what for, this pain, what for, this joy...?

Is this pain, then, the pain of separation of the Soul from the over soul,
infinitesimal drop of the vast ocean of pain in Radhika’s heart? The pain of
existence, steeped in the business of living, pain of unrequited love or unachieved
desire?

Is this the joy, the joy of union, of the soul and over soul, bliss over-flowing
like a river in madness, breaking its banks, inundation of ambroisal waters over
the vast deserts of sand? :

Totally at a loss are we to know, feel and express what you have given us,
the rich power of living, the deep knowledge of the Supreme—quintessence of
the Vedas, and all other scriptures ever written.

To know you, is to know All, To love you is to love All. To serve you is
to serve All _

Ever in my dreams have I clutched your lotus feet and wept not knowing
why. Only, that they give me deep consolation, and a calm that evades description.
The memory of such dreams have served to make my drab mechanical life,
meaningful and real. Will thy feet remain imprinted in my heart till eternity?
In life after life, will they occupy my gaze and devotion?

I have not know Krishna. I have not known Radha: neither Shri Chaitnya
nor any God or Goddesses. I have only know you as much as my senses have
allowed me, as much as my Sanskar has allowed me, as far as time has allowed
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me. I am full of limitations. I shall never know you fully. Only a little, as
much as you will allow me.

Bound to you, we rise and fall in the turbulent waters of life. Shores are
far away, sometimes visible sometimes not. Faith emerges like the silent full-
moon, only to wave away and leave the traveller in momentary darkness, unaware
of distances and direction. We pray therefore, to bless us with unwaning faith

so that in life after life in birth after birth, we remember you as our own cherished
Lord of our Hearts.”
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MAHAPRABHU RETURNS TO NAVADWIP!

SUKHVINDER

Dark days of pain

Navadwip was shattered. Nimai was gone! Hearts could not comprehend
the magnitude of the tragedy. People cursed the sun for bringing such a dreadful
morning. Humans, animals, birds, plants and even the Ganges became numb
with pain. As the news spread, people collected in silent groups, stunned and
uncomprehending. Many became unconscious, not being able to hold the searing
pain in their consciousness, some slumped wherever they were, some screamed,
some beat their chest, some rolled on the ground, and some just prayed for
death.

Humankind never hefore witnessed a scene so heartrending, a sight so
pathetic. Dark clouds of gloom and doom stood steady over Navadwip. Those
who had considered themselves the most fortunate in the three worlds, sat
today bereft of everything. Impoverished and destitute. What they had lost
was a treasure beyond conception. He who was the life of their life, the
breath of their breath, the jewel of their eye, had forsaken them. Forever. The
desolation was complete; they knew they had been well and truly abandoned.
They had no anchor in their grief, as the One who had forsaken them was the
Lord Himself.

Of course, He never left them, as they were dearer to Him than His own
self. But He was gone, to fulfil a larger call. A call so intense, that even the
love of those perfected in love, could not contain Him. He left His intimate
family, His dearest Sachi ma and His beloved Bishnupriya to embrace the larger
family called humankind. The Lord of compassion had cruelly taken with Him
their hearts and souls, leaving only their empty bodies behind. Cruel because
life still existed in their lifeless bodies. They could suffer the searing pain of
separation. Experience the agony of hopelessness. Of having loved and lost.
All cried for the loss of their beloved Nimai, but who shed tears for the gain
of humanity? -

The Torch of Love!

O dwellers of Navadwip! Listen, why do you cry? What have you lost?
Nothing. Do you not know that you have conquered the world? It is with you
that Gouranga lit the torch of love. And when it grew strong and brilliant enough
to light the world, He carried it with Him as His most precious treasure.” It



46 | : The Harmonist

is the flames of love of your hearts that He holds with such tender care and
which has become an inseparable part of His own radiance! The burning fire
that you feel within is His acknowledgement of His presence within your
heart. It is only His most favoured ones that He burns in the fire of separation.
Because that which is touched by fire never remains the same. Those who can
"burn in it completely are truly emancipated. The torch had transformed into
a conflagration spreading the glory of Gauranga Mahaprabhu throughout the
world.

O dwellers of Navadwip! The light that spreads over the entire globe has
its epicentre in your sacred land. And in your sacred hearts. This is the primal
centre of the great revolution of love. The sun always rises from Navadwip. And
it never sets in Navadwip. It always has been and always will be so. This
treasure of love in your hearts is not only your inheritance, but also your destiny.
The rest of the world now looks to you to savour even a small drop of this nectar.
You are His specially chosen ones, as He advented here to persenally hold your
hand and teach you the highest secrets of divine love. His commitment to you
and your land is unfathomable and everlasting.

Mahaprabhu Returns!

O dwellers of Navadwip! Wipe your tears, as the Lord returns. Navadwip
has waited long, waited patiently. It is now time to be rewarded for it. Have
you not been noticing the signs? Clean and polish the shrine of your hearts
and be ready to install Him once again. Come, prepare for the great homecoming
celebrations that will bring back the flood of joy and ecstacy that is your
proprietorship. The Lord returns in blazing saffron robes of a vaishnav Saint
who transforms hearts by His mere presence.

Let us fall at His feet, our Lord and Master, whose inconceivable divine play
completes a full circle to return to Navadwip. The Lord and Master, OM
Vishnupad 108 Tridandi Swami Sri Srimat Bhakti Sravan Tirtha Goswami
Maharaj ki Jai! His compassion knows no bounds. If Navadwip has waited
for His return with baited breath, He too has yearned to be back to His own
Dham with His loved ones. How lovingly and patiently He proceeds, taking us
all back with Him.

Notice how His devotees are converging from all corners to this Holy Land
to celebrate His homecoming. A wait of more than five hundred years ends. No
more tears, the time to dance with joy arrives. The Ganges sings a cheerful
song as it dances and frolics on the banks of Navadwip. The mango trees express
their bliss by covering themselves with flowers promising an abundant mango
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crop never before witnessed. Special new trains promising comfort and speed
rush towards the Dham with devotees. The roads leading to Navadwip proffer
a newly repaired and smooth look, excited to participate in the homecoming of
its long lost sons and daughters. Everything augurs well for the homecoming
ceremony. '

Thank you Baba for this wonderful gift you have given us on your Birthday.
What present can we give you on your Birthday. We lay our hearts at your
feet with a prayer to make it pure and chaste. May we receive the grace of
the associates of Mahaprabhu who taught the world how to love God. May we
always remember the supreme sacrifice of love that Bishnupriya devi made. Her
incredible penance in this very land has set an incomparable example for
humankind. ,

O hallowed land of Navadwip! We are your lost and wayward children. We
crave your blessing. The prodigals now yearn to return. Even your smallest
particle of dust is charged with the most divine energy of Mahaprabhu. You
hold the deepest secrets in your heart. Will you not reveal your treasure house
of secrets to us? Will you no unlock the flood gates of love?

A hundred thousand pranams at your lotus feet, my Lord!
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BABA, THE LIGHT OF MY LIFE

MEENAKSHI

It's been five years since I came under Baba’s wing. Before I met Him I was
like an injured bird lost in a maze of dead ends, blind alleys, constantly barking
up the wrong tree. Life was @& vicious circle of running from...running
towards...searching for peace and fulfilment. There was no respite, only despair
and exhaustion. ,

Just as the farmer ruthlessly tears into the earth with his plough to make
the soil soft in readiness for seeding, I was being prepared for my meeting with
Baba. If life had been smooth and rosy I would have been drunk on the transitory
and not be receptive to Baba’s wisdom. So I thank the discord, despair and
anguish. I thank the gut-wrenching blows that literally threw me at Baba’s feet.

When I entered Baba’s circle of love and light my wings healed and I become
whole. The sense of peace that descended on me is amazing.

Baba is like an indulgent father who catches us being good

@ Teaches by example

e Is non judgement:l

@ Loves unconditionally

® Is patient

@ Instils a sense of self-worth

After his blessings, life has become an adventure when I welcome the unknown
and ‘I carry happiness within me’ rather than look for it without.

The Jap has the magical powers of centering, quieting and empowering. The
joy of total surrender is immense. It’s the most empowering and tough thing
I have done. '

My life is purposeful and positive. I thank Baba for bringing me to Him.
He is the wind beneath my wings. I do not have words to explain how
overwhelmed I feel, surrounded by Baba’s loving care. '
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“THE MISSING FLUTE”

Dr. NisHAKAR Panpa ML.D.

On this auspicious day, Phalguni Punima, popularly known as “Dol Purmma
a divine soul descended on the Earth to fulfill God’s wish in the shape of a form
and sound. He is Om Visnnupada 108 Tridandi Swami Sri Srimat Bhakti Sravan
Tirth Goswami Maharaj, affectionately known as “Baba”. Baba has to fulfill the
incomplete Lila of his previous birth— Sri Krishna Chaitanya Mahaprabhu who
was born on the same day. Popularly known as “Gouranga Baba” in Orissa,
he established an ashram and an institute of Vaishnavic Culture at Bhubaneswar
in 1980.

He conducted discourse on Sir Bhagabatam; propagating the message of
vaishnavic culture and kindling the spiritual fire in man. He heard the distressed
persons in grief and became part of happiness in others. Those who heard him
were addicted to the sweet nectar coming from his mouth and were inducted into
Bhakti Marg. Most of the devotees were intoxicated and some of them were
over intoxicated. He completed the long cherished Nam Sankirtan Pad Yatra
from Kharagpur to Puri and then to Rameswram in 1985. Though he spread
himself from Puri to New Delhi and then went abroad, Puri seems to be his
natural attraction. At this time of my remembering him, he is engrossed in Nadia,
for he is indebted to Nadia, the birthplace of Sir Krishna‘Chaitanya Mahaprabhu,
his past incarnation.

I am spell bound by his love. I come from village Ram Krishnapur in the
district of Balasore, Orissa through which Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu with his
followers and Sankirtan party walked their way to Puri. My grand-grand-grand
father was Srihari. He has seen in his own eyes, Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, an
emblem of bliss and beauty, dancing and singing the glory of Krishna. He was
enraptured in the presence of the divine being and sought his blessing.

He was blessed with a son, whose name he gave Chaitanya so that he could
remember Mahaprabhu till his last breath. From Chaitanya, Sridhar, from
Sridhar Madhusudan and from Madhusudan, my late father Mayadhar was born.
The Krishna prem is in our genes and I am no exception. Fret and fever of
flowing time has not withered my devotion to Krishna. I am a Sri Krishna addict.
I have a passion for Krishna.

Krishna, the supporter of life, the flute bearer of Vrindavan spread the
message of Love and Joy. Life is a queer mixture of happiness & misery, pleasure
and pain. Krishna has made his choice for happiness, for bliss. A happy person
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becomes the source of happiness for a countless number of people. He can
distribute happiness put not an unhappy man who makes others sad Krishna
dancing in ecstasy with his flute, on the bank of Yamuna will fill your heart
with delight and joy. He is never without his flute, whether he be at home,
in his mother’s lap, in the grazing ground with his herd of cows, whether among
the Gopis and Gopas or roaming alone along the Yamuna banks.

He plays the flute so enchantingly that its sweetness melted the rocks in

its melody (°i& wae); the river Yamuna was standstill and calm (Tl =2fFeT),
the trees blossomed forth new leaves and flowers (CFeniE of~fgs). The cattle,
birds and animals flocked around him and stood still in self forgetfulness (1%

). |
The maiden of Vrindavan Gopis could not just endure the music. They will
swoon at the notes of the flute. The love of gopis for Krishna was something
that transcended all physical senses(THA W“@). The flute became intrinsic
to Krishna and his life. The flute and the peacock’s feather symbolize Him.

When Nam- Sankirtan continues in the glory of Sri Krishna. I am
disheartened and ponder over the question: WHERE IS THE CHARMING FLUTE?
The questions remained unanswered in me. Sometime I become rebellious-why
is the magic flute missing? Someone explained to me, the flute is there in the
hands of Krishna—may be you or L The Lord fills Life with his preath and
plays on to bring the melody He wants. We in our stupid ego try to sing our
own songs and thus bring wrong notes into his music divine. If we can allow
uninterrupted and faithful flow of his will, He will always keep us in his hand
and never leave us even for a moment. When we sing our own senseless songs
of lust & passion likes & dislikes, of hatred & jealousies, He either hears us
not or turns away from us. We are useless for his purpose. Someone else gave
me another interpretation. I was in confusion. I felt there is no way but to meet
my Gurudev. _

1 reached my Gurudev with doubt in my mind and took his blessings. He
asked someone to SINE the song.

qme R FaRw df s Even now the flute 'sings in Vrindavan
g w@ [ A W R Peacocks dance in the tunes of the flute
qame (R (&N T Still there flows, Yamuna, the river of Love
e s WA FEER Where damsels repair to fetch water and

e TeE S T R Enjoy a chat huddles with their dear pal
qame R ARl In the moodbine recesses
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dfm wrg ot As the flute plays crowning Radharani,
e wRE R The chief of eight maids, is led into ecstasy

vy WAl @& Underneath the Kadamba
ot f&Ed WH WA How much I craved to go to the
qPq @ TR Beauteous Vrindavan
wal dAleE I] A To have a vision of Rai, the love lorn

"SITC?Tﬁ (A And gather myself into her loving snares

QRe R IR A T

I was stunned. How could gurudev know my confused state. I could get
answers to my queries from Gurudev. I can hear the missing flute. After the
song was over, I prayed to Gurudev, "BABA, take me to Vrindavan”. He smiled
and expressed his willingness. There were tears in my eyes, tears of joy and
gratitude. I could not see anything but his caring eyes along with the sound
of the flute. He assured me to take me to Vrindavan. I am waiting. I have patience
to wait for His Kripa, His Grace.

Jai Gurudev.
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WHO NEEDS GOD!

VARUN (SUSHOVAN SIRCAR)

God! Who's got time for Him.
I've got a schedule at the gym.
I'll surely visit the temple today,
Sorry, I'm tired, tomorrow I may.

Spirituality seems to be so outdated
These days it’s really under rated.
It's not the trend anymore,
All this seems such a bore.

Oh! But He's in hot demand
‘When the bat’s in Sachin’s hand.
He gets zillions of calls,

All for the same cause,

To make India the winning horse.

5

He really is the busiest during exams.
Giving the exams without prayers,
I'm sure no one dares,

But once it's over, who cares.

It is amazing to see,
How the era has redefined spirituality.
When there’s no way out,
God is the only path to go about.

There's no one who thanks God,
For what they've got.
People in the temple praying hard,
Are there to probably clear some blot.

Drastic changes have occurred under the sun.
It's the devil now who's ahead in the run.
They don’t realise life is too precious to be wasted,
For until now God’'s power they haven’t tasted.
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