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In Pain Without the Darshan
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

Salutations unto the feet of Su-
preme Fathers, Almighty Lords
Sawan and Kirpal Who, showering
Their limitless grace upon us, have
given us the opportunities so that we
could sing Their glories.

Guru Nanak Dev Ji Maharaj said,
“The servant Nanak speaks exactly
in the way he is made to speak by
God.” From within the soul of this
poor Ajaib also the same voice came
out, “In whatever way You are mak-
ing him speak, Ajaib is speaking like
that.” :

The jiva is a puppet and God Al-
mighty is the puppeteer. He has the
strings to the puppet in His hand,
and in whatever way He wants, the
puppet dances. She takes up the form
as per the Will of God Almighty.
Guru Nanak Dev Ji said, “What can
a puppet made of wood do? She
doesn’t have anything in her hands.
In whatever way the puppeteer wants
her to dance, she dances, according
to the instructions of the puppeteer.
And whatever form she is made to
wear by the puppeteer, she takes up
that form.”

This Satsang was given December 12,
1995 at the S.K.A. Retreat, near Sam-
pla, India.
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A brief hymn of Kabir Sahib is
presented to you. Whenever we read
the writings or banis of the perfect
Masters and whenever we read about
Their life stories, we learn about
Their yearning, Their devotion, and
we come to know how much yearn-
ing They had in Their within and
what they had to go through in or-
der to realize Their own Masters.

The stories of the Saints work
only for those who adopt the stories
of the Saints in their own life, those
who mold their life according to the
stories of the Master and those who
want, or those who try, to become
like the Masters. So the stories of
the Saints are applicable and they
work only for those people.

Guru Nanak Dev said, “The sto-
ries of the Masters work for those
who follow the Path of the Masters.
Those who walk on the Path of the
Masters, for them the stories, the
things of the Masters, become like
the divine order, and those who ac-
cept the words of the Master as the
divine order, they become success-
ful.”

With a heart full of very cold
sighs, taking a very cold sigh and
with a very sorrowful heart, 1 often
say that the dear ones from the West
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do not understand the importance of
maintaining the marriage. This is a
sacred union. As Master Kirpal
Singh used to say, “This union is
given to us or is blessed by God Al-
mighty.” But unfortunately the dear
ones from the West do not under-
stand the sanctity and the sacred-
ness of this union.

In India, even now, it is seen that
when the parents arrange for the
wedding of their daughter, she with-
draws her attention — her attach-
ments — from all the other things,
and she gets married to the person
who has been chosen for her by her
parents. And once she goes to his
home, she doesn’t come out of that
home, she doesn’t come out of that
home alive. She leaves that home
only when she dies. And she main-
tains the sacredness of that union
forever, and she lives like one soul
living in two different bodies.

The reason of my giving this ex-
ample. as it has been in the case of
all the Masters, whenever They have
mentioned about maintaining the
marriage and whenever They have
given this example, the only reason
or the only meaning which They
have is that God Almighty is our
Husband and our soul is the wife of
God Almighty, and she gets the real
peace and contentment only when
she goes and surrenders herself at
the feet of her beloved Husband.

This principle or this law is ap-
plicable in the Path of the Masters:
that before you meet the Master, be-
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fore you take the Initiation from the
Master, no matter how much you
search for Him. all that searching,
all that time that you have spent in
searching for the Master is counted
in your spiritual search. But once
you have taken up a Master and got-
ten the Initiation from Him. it is like
you have got married to the Shabd
Master. And just as a married wom-
an makes herself up, she does every
possible thing to please her husband.
in the same way. once we have re-
ceived the Initiation from the per-
fect Master, after that all our efforts
should be like that loyal wife. to
please the Master and gain His plea-
sure.

In India, if you want to get an
idea of how much effort they make
in preparing and making up the
bride, you should attend a wedding
and you will see how hard they work
and how much they do in preparing
the bride. They are not like the wed-
dings we have had in the ashram.
where they take a couple of flowers
from the field and they make them-
selves up. Somebody reads the in-
structions, they repeat their vows:
they say. “We are doing it in front
of the Master. so it is fine.” So it is
not like that. Those are not like the
weddings here. In the real Indian
weddings. they work very hard and
they spend [a lot]. They don’t leave
any stone unturned as far as prepar-
ing the bride for the wedding.

Dear Ones, just as the bride out-
side, in order to please her husband.
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has to make herself up with so many
different ornaments and things, in
the same way, in the within also, in
order to please the Master, our soul
also has to make herself up. And
what are her ornaments? Content-
ment, forgiveness, continence, chas-
tity — these are the ornaments which
she has to adopt, with which she has
to make herself up in order to please
the Beloved Master.

When we receive the holy Initia-
tion from the Master, we need to
take up these ornaments and we need
to make up ourselves with these or-
naments. Farid Sahib says, “A wom-
an asks a bride or asks another wom-
an, ‘What are the ornaments [ should
use to make myself up so that I
would please my beloved lord, so
that I could please my beloved hus-
band?” She replies, ‘The fear of the
husband and the love for the hus-
band and the mantra — the remem-
brance of the husband — these are
the three qualities which you should
adopt if you want to really please
your husband.” ” Because you know
that where there is love, there is fear;
where there is love, you will also be
afraid of the person whom you love,
and you will not do anything bad.
You will not do anything which
would displease your beloved one.
So just as in the worldly life a loyal
wife doesn’t do anything which
would displease her husband, she is
always loyal to her husband; in the
same way, the husband also — if he
has love for his wife — he also will
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not do anything which would cause
any displeasure, which would dis-
please the wife. In the same way, if
they love each other, they will defi-
nitely each be afraid of the other
being displeased.

So here in the Path of the Mas-
ters also, when we love the Master
we will be afraid of Him and we
will not do any karma, we will not
do any bad thing which would dis-
please our Master. The third thing is
the mantra, or the remembrance of
our Beloved Husband. All the time
we should have the Simran which
the Master has given to us going on
within us. So these are the three
qualities. Farid Sahib says, “Dear
sister, these are the three qualities
which you have to adopt, which you
have to adorn yourself with, if you
want to really please your husband.
On your tongue the Simran of the
Master should always be going on;
in your eyes you should always be-
hold the beautiful form of the Mas-
ter; and in your within you should
always maintain the remembrance of
the Master.”

If the wife is at home and the
husband has gone out to a foreign
country, she waits for him to come
back. She cleans the house, she pre-
pares herself, and whenever she
hears any kind of noise, she thinks
that the husband has come back
home. She goes and opens the door.
Day and night she is remembering
her husband, she has the yearning to
see her husband, and she is always
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waiting for her husband to come. So
the wife should have this kind of
yearning, this kind of love. if she
wants to please her husband. [Farid
Sahib] says, “Lifting up my heels
and standing on my toes, I am look-
ing outside, but alas, I cannot see
my Beloved coming home.”

Dear Ones, [ often say that just
to give a few words is not giving
the holy Initiation. It is a very great
responsibility. Unless the Master
takes the disciple to the Real Home
and makes him stand in front of God
Almighty and makes him get the
forgiveness from God Almighty —
unless He does that work, His re-
sponsibility does not end. As the re-
sponsibility of the Master is so great,
in the same way, the disciple also
has his responsibilities. After receiv-
ing the Initiation he should not be-
come content that now he has taken
up a Master, now he has a Master
and Master has taken the responsi-
bility for him. He should not just
remain content with this much, be-
cause you know that a son who
doesn’t stand on his own feet and
who lives off the earnings of his fa-
ther, he is not appreciated even by
his own friends. People taunt him;
they say, “He is not a good son, be-
cause he is not responsible, he is
not standing on his own feet; he is
living off the earnings of his father.”
In the same way, after receiving the
Initiation, just thinking, “We have
the Initiation and this is enough,
Master will protect us,” and just re-
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maining content like that is not a
good thing. Just like a good son. a
disciple also has to adopt certain
qualities. He should stand on his own
feet. he should also do his work. the
work which the Master has given
him to do.

We can understand this better
with this worldly example. Suppose
some one of our worldly relatives or
beloved ones has been separated
from us, suppose he has gone away.
We remember him, we miss him a
lot, and we always crave. we always
wish, that he was with us. Always
we remain in the pain, always we
think of him. But we don’t realize
that our Beloved Husband. our Be-
loved Lord, from Whom we have
been separated — we don’t know
since when we have been separated
from Him — have we ever had so
much yearning for Him? Have we
ever missed Him? Have we ever
shed any tears in His remembrance?
Have we felt any restlessness dur-
ing the night? Did we spend any
night without sleeping just because
we were waiting for Him?

Give me the darshan of the
Form of Naam.
Without You my body suffers.

The dear one has received the Initi-
ation. Now what does he say to his
Master? He says. "O Master. You
have given me the Naam. You are
the Form of the Naam. You are the
One Who has given me the message
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of the Naam. Now as You have giv-
en me the Naam Initiation, please
also give me the darshan of the Form
of the Naam, because without Your
darshan, without seeing You, my
body is writhing in pain. I do not
have any peace and contentment, and
I will not have any contentment and
happiness until I have Your darshan,
until I have the darshan of the Form
of the Naam.”

Hazrat Bahu has also described
His condition in the same context.
He has said, “I do not feel sleepy at
night and during the day also, I am
restless.”

Often I have told you about my-
self, that God Almighty did not write
in my destiny the sleep in the later
part of the night. And I could not
describe my condition even to my
mother. I would only tell her, “I can-
not tell you what I am missing be-
cause I don’t know. I haven’t seen
the thing that I am missing.”

Without You I am unhappy.

Day and night I repeat Your
Naam, give me the mani-
fested darshan.

“O Guru Dev,” Kabir Sahib says,
“the pain of Your separation both-
ers me at night, it bothers me during
the day, and unless I have Your dar-
shan face-to-face, my heart will not
get any peace, it will not get any
contentment.”

Dear Ones, it is the Master who
first sows the seed of love within

January 1997

the disciple. And after giving him
the glimpse of the love, after giving
him the message of love, He hides
Himself from the disciple. He dis-
appears and then the disciple runs
after and tries to find the Master. It
is just like the game which the young
children play, the game of hide-and-
seek. You know how somebody goes
and hides himself and then he calls,
he claps his hands, and he invites
all the other kids to come and find
him. The smart ones — those who
know, those who can follow the
sound to the place from where the
sound is coming — they go and eas-
ily catch that child. And the other
ones — those who are not yet smart,
those who don’t know from where
the sound is coming — they go here
and there, and they cannot find that
child who is hiding. In the same way,
our Beloved Masters have also told
us that, “This is the Form in which I
am present within you and this is
the place from where the Sound is
coming.” So the smart disciples —
those who are able to catch hold of
that Sound Current, those who are
able to know from where the Sound
is coming — they go instantly, they
go very fast, to the place from where
the Sound is coming, and they get
hold of the Master. Those who are
not yet smart, those who are not able
to do their practices in the good way,
or in the right way, they are still
wandering here and there; they do
not know from where the Sound is
coming. So it is just like the play
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which our Masters are doing with
us. They tell us, “We are present
within you. and this is the way you
have to come and see us.” And just
like the child who is hiding, They
also tell us, “You have to come to
the place from where the Sound is
coming.”

I will tell you a very humorous
thing. All of you know that Gurmel
has two daughters, Sukhpal and
Sukhbir, and most of you know
them. Once over there they both
were playing. They were playing
downstairs, but I could hear what
they were playing. They were also
playing this game of hide-and-seek.
Sukhbir was supposed to go and find
Sukhpal. But when Sukhpal invited
Sukhbir to come and find her, she
said, “Well, I am going to the toi-
let.” So this is what we are doing.
Our Master is giving us the call, He
is asking us to come within and see
Him, but we are saying, “Well, we
are going to the toilet.” So what kind
of toilet are we doing? He is calling
us to come within, but we are say-
ing, “No, let us indulge in the world-
ly things, let us do these worldly
things.”

O Beloved Master, listen 1o my
plea.

I sacrifice myself. Do not de-
lay.

How much yearning does He have
in His within? Kabir Sahib had this
yearning in His own life and He is
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giving us the teachings. He is tell-
ing us about His yearning. He is
praying to His Beloved Master by
saying, O beloved Lord. do not de-
lay because I am yearning. I have
this pain of separation from You. So
don’t delay even for a moment.
Come at once and give me Your dar-
shan. because my life exists only in
Your darshan.”

I don't like food. I don’t sleep.
Again and again the pain of
separation bothers me.

What is the condition of the dear
one when the fire of the yearning
rages? He doesn’t like to eat. he
doesn’t like to drink, he doesn’t feel
sleepy. He is always yearning. and
he is always waiting for that time.
and always thinking about when and
how he could have the darshan.

In many different ways I have
become restless.

The jiva cannot live without
seeing You.

“I am restless, just as a person be-
comes restless and suffers if he
doesn’t get water and 1is thirsty. In
the same way, I am feeling restless.
You are the water of my life, and I
am dying without You.”

The body is burning, the jiva
is shivering.

It is a very hard pain: who
can bear it?
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It is a very hard pain. Just like when
you have the malaria, and if you start
trembling, if you start shivering —
even if two people are there to hold
you and control you — but still they
cannot do it. Unless you have the
fever and then, when the fever goes
away and the shivering goes away,
then you feel some rest. In the same
way, the pain of the separation is so
hard and so difficult to bear.

Dear Ones, this is my personal
experience that when the condition
of the disciple becomes like this: the
One Who has shot the arrow, the
One Who has created the wound, He
Himself comes and applies the med-
icine. He comes and puts on the
medicine, He puts the ointment on
that wound. The darshan of the Mas-
ter is the only medicine or only oint-
ment to cool down the heart of such
a disciple.

In the eyes the tears are flow-
ing.
Everyday I look at Your path.

When the dear one remembers the
Master, the tears come down from
his eyes, and every day he is look-
ing at the path, at the road, thinking
that the Master will come on this
way, the Master will come on this
road. The disciple, the dear one, has
many desires, many things in his
mind: “When I meet the Master, I
will ask Him this, T will tell Him
this.” But when he sees the Master,
he forgets all those things; he only
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embraces Him, he only wants to look
at Him with all his love.

Forgive my crimes and bad
qualities;
Do not consider my faults.

Dear Ones, the soul within whom
such a yearning for the Master is
created always looks at her own
faults, and she always looks at the
qualities of the others and the quali-
ties of the Master. She always tells
the Master that she is the one with
all the faults; she doesn’t have any
good quality. She always seeks the
grace and the mercy, the forgive-
ness, of the Master. She says, “I
don’t have any good quality in me,
but please come and protect me and
maintain Your reputation.”

Mahatma Chatardas said, “O Dear
One, my Beloved is very pure and
holy; all the faults are within me.”

Guru Arjan Dev Ji Maharaj also
says the same thing. He says, “O
Beloved Lord, Your friends or Your
disciples are better; each one is bet-
ter than the other one. Who knows
my name? Your disciples, Your Dear
Ones, are so much superior. They
all are better than each other, and I
am nowhere in comparison to them.
Who knows my name? Whatever lit-
tle bit of love I have for You, that
also has been given to me only by
You. I don’t have anything of my
own. So why should I be proud of
anything since I don’t have any-
thing?”



Hazrat Bahu has said the same
thing, “O Master. I will not get even
one like You; I will not get even
one Master like You, but You will
get thousands and millions of disci-
ples like me.”

O the Liberator of the sinners,
protect me, the one who is
of bad intellect;

Do not forget that I am Yours.

“I am a sinner, and You are the One
who liberates the sinners. Since I be-
long to You., it is only because I be-
long to You that You have come and
You have sown the seed of Your
Naam, the seed of Your love, within
me. So now do not disown me.
Please come to me and do Your
work, and liberate me, the sinner.”

I do not like the home or the
courtyard.

I have become a rock; I can-
not walk.

“Neither 1 like the home nor do I
like the forest, the jungle. The body
has become like a rock. I cannot
walk and if I attempt to walk, I fall
down.”

From the writings of the Masters,
we come to know how much yearn-
ing They had for Their Master, how
much pain of separation They had
for Their Master and how. creating
so much yearning and the pain of
separation from Their Master. They
pleased Their Master. [ also say that
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such souls come in this world al-
ready prepared from the Real Home.
from our True Home, but in order to
give the demonstration to the other
people. to the other souls. they have
to do all these things. They create
the yearning, they suffer the pain of
separation, only to give the demon-
stration to the other dear ones.

Bhai Gurdas writes about Guru
Nanak. He says that Guru Nanak Sa-
hib first got the blessings. and then
He worked hard. And because of the
blessings and the working hard., He
had a good repute with God Al-
mighty.

Bhai Gurdas says that first of all
He got the blessings of God Al-
mighty, and then the Master worked
hard and sacrificed a lot. He ate the
useless things and He slept on the
stones and the pebbles. He worked
very hard in the Path of Devotion
and then He became one with God
Almighty.

Kabir Sahib also talks about His
own self. He says. “Says Kabir. we
are the ones who know the secret of
the True Home. and we have come
with the Divine Hukam or Divine
Word into the world. Kabir Sahib
also comes from the True Home and
still. in order to give the demonstra-
tion to the other people, He worked
hard, He also suffered the hunger
and the thirst.”

With tears in my eyes I look.
Do not break Your love with
me.
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Give me Your hand, O Libera-
tor;
Cut my bonds now.

Now lovingly He says, “When I sit
in the Dhyan, when I sit in the med-
itation waiting, expecting the dar-
shan, the tears come to my eyes. I
am the prisoner and You are the One
Who releases, or Who sets the pris-
oners free. I am the prisoner because
I have so many things, so many
things to which I am attached. I am
bound in the love of the family. I
am chained in the things of the
world, and You are the One Who
can set me free from all these chains
and the prison.”

Dear Ones, if we cannot make
ourselves free from our own bonds
and if we pray to the Master sin-
cerely, He definitely helps us to
break away all the chains, to set us
free from the prison and the bonds
by which we are bound, by which
we are chained. As Master Kirpal
Singh Ji used to say: “Where there
is fire, the oxygen reaches there to
aid the fire.” In the same way, if
you pray to the Master sincerely, He
comes to help us.

Dear Ones, this world is so color-
ful, and the bonds, the attachments
of the world are also so colorful that
we don’t want to leave them. About
twenty days ago, a hundred-year-old
woman had a paralytic stroke. Her
children brought her to me, and on
the way they kept telling her, “You
should go and talk to the Master;
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you should go and request Him that
He may please release you, that He
may please set you free from this
prison; that He may cut all your
bonds and the attachments.” She lis-
tened to all their advice. So when
she came to my ashram, since she
could not climb up the stairs, I had
to come down. I came down but she
wouldn’t open her eyes, because she
was afraid that if she would open
her eyes, all her bonds, all her at-
tachments, would be cut and maybe
she would be taken up. So her chil-
dren tried their level best, but she
did not open her eyes. So just imag-
ine the condition of the soul! She is
a hundred years old. In the Iron Age
to have a life of a hundred years is
not a small thing, but still this world
is so colorful and the attachments,
the bonds of this world, are so strong
that nobody wants to give them up.
So how can the Saints cut the bonds
and the attachments of such souls,
those who don’t even want to open
their eyes and have the darshan of
the Masters?

I have much respect for her; 1
have much love for her, so last week
I myself went to her home. Gurmel
went with me. He lifted her head up
and asked her to have the darshan,
to look into the eyes of the Master,
and if she had any pain or if she had
any desire, she should ask the Mas-
ter. So she said, “Well, I have the
desire that You make me all right.”
So how can the Masters cut the
bonds and attachments of such souls,
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because even after living such a long
life, and even though the Master
goes Himself to give the darshan to
such a soul, but still nobody wants
to leave this world? No one is ready
to leave and go back to the Real
Home.

As the fish dies without water,
In the same way, without You,
my body is suffering.

In the separation of His Master, Ka-
bir Sahib says, “Just as the fish suf-
fers when she is separated from the
water, in the same way, being sepa-
rated from You, O my Beloved Mas-
ter, I am also suffering like that fish.
I do not have any contentment; [ do
not have any rest, any peace, in the
day. nor do I have any peace and
contentment at night. [ am suffering
exactly like the fish who is separat-
ed from the water.”

The servant makes this re-
quest:

O Great One, please agree.

Shower grace, give me the dar-
shan,

And understand me as in Your
hands.

Kabir Sahib talked about His own
yearning, the pain of separation,
which He had for His Master. We
should make this yearning, make this
pain of separation, as our very own.
So again and again, Kabir Sahib
makes only one request, “O my Be-
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loved Master. I am Your very own.
Do not disown me. Shower Your
Grace upon me. I am suffering with-
out You, and You kindly come and
give me Your darshan.”

Dear Ones. the meaning of this
hymn of Kabir Sahib is that we nei-
ther have to give up our home. nor
do we have to abandon our families
or our worldly things. our worldly
jobs. The only meaning which this
hymn of Kabir Sahib has is that in-
stead of craving for the worldly
things. we should crave for the Mas-
ter. Instead of having the fantasies
of this world, we should have the
thoughts of the Simran. we should
be having the Simran of the Master.
We should have so much yearning
for the Master; we should feel the
pain of separation from the Master.
Just like we are craving and we are
worrying for the worldly things. al-
ways wishing that we should have
this or we should have that. instead
of worrying for the worldly things.
at least we should have the desire to
meet the Master. We should have
this desire that the Master should
come and manifest within us. Some-
times we should sit in His remem-
brance and shed some tears for Him
also.

Farid Sahib said, “Your heart is
involved in this world. but the things
of this world will not be of any use:
they will not help you. Instead. you
should go and be in the company of
the Masters. You should go and be
in the company of the Fakirs. the
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company of the Saints, so that by
going in Their company They may
take you back to your place, back to
God Almighty.”

Kabir Sahib means to awaken our
soul, our soul who is sleeping in re-
spect to God Almighty and who is
awakened in this world. The mean-
ing of this hymn of Kabir Sahib is
only to awaken our soul who is
sleeping. So we should also try to
awaken our soul. Kabir Sahib said,
“We should always do the Simran.”
He said, “When we breathe in, we
should have the Simran going on;
when we breathe out, we should do
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the Simran.” All the time, whether
we are sleeping or awake, no matter
what work we are doing, always the
Simran should be going on in our
within. Kabir Sahib has laid much
emphasis on doing the Simran. He
said, “He who does the Simran so
much that if even in the state of sleep
he utters the Name of God, he is
such a fortunate one, he is such a
great one. I would be very pleased
to make shoes using the skin of my
body for the feet of such a blessed
one who does the Simran and who,
even in the state of sleep, remem-
bers God Almighty.”
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I Just Wanted to Find Wanting

MIRA GERARD
a talk given December 22, 1996, after returning from the SKA Retereat

I am so thankful that He brought

me to India, so thankful He
took my hand and gently yanked
me out of the vortex spiralling
downward that was my worldly life
— I was like Dorothy, stuck in Kan-
sas, full of pain and heaviness,
wanting to find meaning. About a
year ago I started praying to Sant
Ji for yearning. I felt so much guilt
as a "second generation satsangi”
for not only never making my own
search but also for taking the Path
for granted and not really feeling
any strong desire to take the teach-
ings seriously. I just wanted to find
wanting. My Master granted my
wish — over and over. This sum-
mer was so incredibly beautiful and
perfect; I couldn’t bear it ending,
and for the first time ever, I could
not wait to get signed up on an
India trip. I hadn't been in ten long
years.

Now, I am officially "back"—
following the yellow brick road of
Sant Mat, and finding it full of dis-
tractions and dark scary forests. But
the familiar quote: "There’s no place
like Home" seems to sum up sim-
ply the gift of yearning I asked for.
In many ways, symbolically and
literally, I have been in His lap all
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along; a life spent surrounded by
the love and light of two living
Saints. Initiated for nineteen of my
twenty-eight years . . . It's kind of
like when you learn a new word
— really learn it — and all of a
sudden you see it and hear it ev-
erywhere, and you know it's been
there all along — that's like my
feelings for the Path — only I was
taught the word [or should I say
Words) nineteen years ago and
chose to ignore the importance of
the wealth I had been given.

So doing Simran is what Dor-
othy did in her ruby red shoes (the
color of Naam) — because the Wiz-
ard told her, if you truly want to
go home, you will go home; you
just have to concentrate your en-
tire being on that desire, and then
I believe the saying goes:

The destination will come to you
by itself.

While I was over there in that
beautiful place, Sant Ji told me
"You are in such a phase of your
life that it is easy to go off the
Path, so you must be strong.” I feel
like I have been in that phase for a
very long time, and the strength
He instructed me to embody is only
there through His grace and the
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fact that I asked (and I am con-
vinced 1 had nothing to do with
that asking — it was all His doing).
I don't want to surrender to the
world this time; for once, it holds
little interest; this is the incredible
grace that has been showered on
me . . . I feel like a new initiate.
The opposite of surrendering is to
be strong just like He told me, to
fight the mind.

This trip was so special. There
were many seemingly insurmount-
able difficulties that arose before I
got there — my passport with the
visa stamped in it didn't arrive un-
til the last day, then our plane had
to turn around and land back in
Miami after takeoff because the hy-
draulic system was failing {my fa-
ther is convinced it was destined
to crash and the Master saved it —
it certainly seemed serious}, then
our luggage went to New York and
we (my father and I) didn't, then
we missed our India flight and had
to re-book it, but with His grace
we made it at 4:30 in the morning,
only one day late and without miss-
ing the program at all.

It was extremely cold, dry and
windy. I promptly got sick — al-
most everyone there was sick at
one point or another.

The meditation talks seemed
short, and there were few “frills”
— there was a tone of seriousness
to it — and all that felt absolutely
right and perfect. Inside, He was
filling me with enthusiasm to do
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the work every day. Concentrating
was as easy as it has ever been.
The close proximity of Him was so
incredibly beautiful — if I had re-
membered how exquisite this close-
ness is, perhaps something in me
would have wanted to go sooner.

Sant Ji laughed a lot, but one
thing I noticed was that His eyes
are filled with sorrow and love.
What a potent combination. It gave
me a lasting sense of absolute joy
and desolation. There is so much
more I could say. I could go on
and on about this trip.

I am really scared right now. I
feel lonely in the world, lonelier
than ever, because I am trying to
start over as a "new” initiate, to
live right and stop making lame
excuses. I also feel more filled with
mercy and love and light and grace
than ever. My Master showed me
how close He is, always. Perhaps
that's why the darkness seems clos-
er too — maybe He has taken some
of the glitter off of the illusion of
the world that I had grown so at-
tached to; and to see it for what it
is, is really creepy.

I am so grateful for this oppor-
tunity I have now. It may not be
too late for me after all. The magic
is that no matter how flawed we
are, even if we don't care, all we
have to do is ask, and He gives
endlessly. We don't even have to
want; we just have to have a vague
notion of wishing we could attain
wanting. He makes it all happen.
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Understand the Feelings of My

Heart, Appreciate Them
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji
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ear children of true Lords Hazur Sawan and Kirpal, in the

Holy Name and in the true and pure remembrance of my
great Master, many greetings to all of you on the happy occasion
of the New Year. I wish that the New Year may be filled with all
the happiness for all of you, and you may always be on the path
of progress. Dear Ones, all the Rishis and Munis, Masters and
Prophets, in Their own times and in Their own language and
words have warned us, have cautioned us, that we do not know
when and from where the hawk of death may come and snatch
us away. He doesn't care if one is big or small, woman or man,
rich or poor, white or black, whether one is from the east or the
west. Once he comes he cannot be postponed. He doesn't fear
anyone. He does not spare anyone. He does not give any conces-
sion to anyone. In fact he is very punctual and after coming at
the exact time, he shows us his face. He takes our life away with
him while we are still crying, screaming, and pleading. It is said
in Gurbani, "Neither any king nor any lord remains, nor any
pauper or fakir; everyone goes as per his turn, no one consoles
anyone.”

In His Satsangs, Supreme Father Kirpal Singh Ji, while men-
tioning death, used to recite this couplet in Urdu: "No one is
aware of his death, no one knows about one moment but is
collecting things for a century.” It means that we, the forgetful
jivas, have forgotten death. And forgetting it we have collected
the materials for the centuries, even though we do not know
whether the next breath will come or not. True Lord Sawan used
to say that the amazing thing is that we carry our relatives and
friends to the cremation ground, consign them to the fire, but we
have never made our cunning and foolish mind realize and
understand that such a day has to come to us also. One day, all of
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