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Only to Burn in the Light
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

Repeat the Name of the Satguru.
Enshrine Satguru in your heart.

HAT Waheguru, that timeless Lord,
that God—whenever He wishes to
unite jivas with Himself, He comes into
this world assuming the body of a Saint
or Mahatma. This was not a new thing as
presented and taught by Guru Nanak—
Kabir did not preach anything new; nei-
ther Maulana Rumi, nor Shamas Tabrez,
nor Swami Ji have taught a new practice.
This has been going on and has been
taught from ages and ages. God Himself
has made this law. He is all in all, and He
could have adopted any method for
uniting souls back to Him. But He has
adopted this method, and it is the nat-
ural and practical way back to God.
Guru Nanak Sahib has written in His
Bani that, ‘““He Whose house it is—
that is, the human body—He Himself
has locked it, but the key is found with
the Guru.” So He Whose body it
is—that is, God—He Himself has locked
it, but He has given the key to
Gurumukhs; to Masters; to Mahatmas.
Neither Guru Nanak nor Swami Ji nor
any other Mahatma or Saint has locked
it. He Himself, Who made this beautiful
temple, locks the gate, and hides Himself
within it. But its key, or the secret of how
to unite with Him, has been given to
Gurumulkhs, or perfect Saints.
Further, Guru Nanak tells us that
unless one comes and takes shelter at the

This discourse on a hymn of Swami Ji
Maharaj was given on Nov. 15, 1976
at Sant Bani Ashram in Rajasthan.
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Satguru’s feet, God cannot be achieved,
however numerous the means which we
may use. So He can be achieved only if
we take shelter in Satguru’s feet, and
Satguru teaches us how to achieve Him.
No matter if with our mind and intellect
we read a lot of books, go on many
pilgrimages, engage in debates and do a
lot of talking, we cannot be successful in
achieving Him unless we go to Saints and
unless we take the knowledge from them
—unless we believe in Their teachings
and work on what They teach us.

You can read in the history of Guru
Amardas how, before meeting Guru
Angad, he was searching for God in
rivers and holy places. He went twenty-
two times to the River Ganges, and made
many other pilgrimages also. It was
when he met a celibate disciple of a Yogi,
that he realized that there is nothing in
the water or in the holy places. That
Yogi’s disciple was also on pilgrimage
and on the way back, both of them were
talking. When they reached Amardas’s
home, he offered to put the disciple up
for the night. After supper, they sat and
talked. And, as you know, people talk
according to their own nature. Both
Amardas and that celibate disciple were
searching for God, so the subject of their
conversation was Masters and God.
Amardas, however, did not know any
Master. The celibate was very eager to
know who his Master was, so he asked
him, ““Well, brother Amardas, who is
your Master? And how long have you
been His disciple? What is He teaching
you? What practice have you done after
becoming His disciple? To what extent
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have you been successful in those prac-
tices?’” But Guru Amardas Ji Maharaj at
that time knew only to bathe in the River
Ganges, and to go on pilgrimages,
because He had not yet met Guru Angad.
As you know, that which you worship,
you call as Guru, or Lord. So he replied
““My Guru is the River Ganges.” The
celibate replied, ‘“How is it possible that
water can be a Guru to a man? You are
made up of five elements! Water is only
one element! Even though it is flowing
for fifteen hundred miles; even though
there are many branches coming out of
it, and many people are bathing in it;
how can it be your Guru?’’ Amardas was
unable to answer this. The celibate
started weeping, and said, “‘I have com-
mitted a great sin. [ have eaten and drunk
in the house of a man who does not have
a Guru.”” So weeping and repenting, he
went away, with this shock in his mind.

But for a lover’s soul, it was like a pier-
cing arrow, The time had come for
Amardas to go to Guru Angad. He was
72 years old. He walked the whole night,
praying, ‘“‘Mother Gunga [Ganges], O
Mother Gunga, help me find a Guru.”
But that was to no avail. How can water
help a man to find a Guru? How can
water solve our problem? So Amardas
was weeping for the whole night, but that
prayer was useless.

Now he had, in his family, a niece by
marriage, and her name was Bibi Amro.
She was Guru Angad’s daughter, and she
used to chant hymns from Guru Nanak’s
writing, early in the morning, in which it
was explained about a perfect Master
and His qualities. Amardas listened to
the chanting of that girl, and was feeling
much yearning to meet Satguru, because
that hymn was telling about Satguru. At
that time, it was the custom that
daughters-in-law, etc., could not initiate
conversations with fathers-in-law be-
cause of modesty. So Amardas went to

4

her and asked her if there was any Saint
Who had qualities like those about which
she was singing? She replied, **‘My father
has all these qualities.”” Then Amardas
told her to take him there, but she replied
that it was her father’s order that unless
someone came from her family to take
her back home, she should not go back
by her own self. Amardas replied,
“Don’t worry about that. I will be
responsible for that.”” So she agreed and
she took Amardas to Guru Angad.

Guru Amardas went in such a way that
he never returned to his home. He was in-
itiated at the age of seventy-two, and for
twelve years he carried water for his
Guru from the river, and served the San-
gat and the Guru. He carried the water
on his head, and whatever he got from
his Guru’s home, he respected it as par-
shad. Whenever he brought water from
the river, he never turned his back to his
Guru’s home; he walked backwards in-
stead. Even in his old age, he served his
Master very keenly and with full en-
thusiasm. He remained so much ab-
sorbed in his work that he was not even
taking care of his body. Because he was
not bathing and taking care of his body,
and was lost in Master’s service, his head
became dirty and disgusting—full of lice.
Once when he was carrying water, his
turban-like head-covering fell off his
head, along with one louse. It was sum-
mer and the day was very hot, and he
thought, *“Who will take care of this
louse here? Who will nourish it? It will
die of hunger because it was living on my
body.”” He put that louse back on his
head. This is called Guru-bhakti.

Now, when we read Guru Amardas’
writings, we find that He is telling us in
each and every hymn, “If you want to
know God, meet Him Who is one with
Him.”’ Saints have special qualities in
Them. They come for all. They are the
common hope for all mankind. They
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come neither to break any community,
nor to establish any new sect or religion.
Once Master Sawan Singh was told by
someone to establish a new community
or sect. He replied, ‘‘Already there are so
many wells. What is the use of digging
another one?”’ Someone asked Him,
““What is your religion?’’ He replied, “‘If
God is Hindu, I am Hindu. If He is Sikh,
then I am Sikh. If He is Muslim, I am
Muslim. To whatever religion God be-
longs, 1 belong.”’

So Saints never come to make a new
sect or religion. They say, ‘‘Remain
where you are. Bear whatever labels you
want to bear. Speak whatever language
you want to speak. Call that God as
Ram, or Allah, or Sat Sri Akal, but your
purpose is to achieve something great.
Catch that Power and realize It.”’ To
whom are these words addressed? If all
day we repeat, ‘‘Sugar, sugar,”’ our
mouth will not be sweetened. If we
repeat ‘‘bread, bread’’ the whole day, it
will not dispel our hunger. The word
‘‘bread’’ is quite another thing from the
real bread. In the same way, if we repeat
‘“‘Ram, Ram,”” or ‘““Allah, Allah,” or
“Waheguru, Waheguru” or ‘“‘God,
God,”” we cannot find Him that way. We
are wasting our time. We have to meet
with that Power Whose name has been
described in these words. And that
power is God, Which is only One—call
Him Allah, or Ram, Waheguru or God
—anything. If you eat sugar, calling it
sand, it will still make your mouth sweet.

So Saints come to take us out. They
come to take us out from these un-
necessary problems of words. They tell
us that God is One, and that He made
only man, not religions. You can look at
the history of all these religions and see
when they came into being. There were
no Buddhists five thousand years back,
but man is older than that. Where were
the Christians before two thousand years

March 1979

ago? Where were the Muslims before
fourteen hundred years, and Sikhs
before five hundred years? No one had
ever heard the name Radhasoami before
one hundred or so years ago. But man is
older than fourteen hundred years, or
five hundred years, or two thousand
years. Ever since the Creation man has
been there. God made man, and we made
the labels: Hindu, Muslim, Christian,
etc. This is because of our narrow-
mindedness. But Saints do not even tell
us to give up these labels. They tell us to
do whatever we like regarding these
labels and outer religions—but to also
meet Him and realize Him. That is our
highest aim.

Why were these religions made? For
the progress of mankind. They were
made for the progress of mankind
towards God, so that, while living within
the limitations—the boundaries—of
these religions, we could be saved from
being corrupt. But man was not made for
religion, mind that. Saints never touch
our religion or sect; They tell us to
understand our highest aim, for which
we have joined the religion, and for
which  we have got this human
body—that is, to do bhakti or devotion
of God.

Now the question arises: how can we
do His devotion? How can we love Him
Whom we have never seen? We proclaim
that we have love for God but we do not
love even the human beings—His crea-
tion—whom we see daily with our eyes.
If we cannot love him whom we are see-
ing daily, how can we love Him Whom
we have never seen? When Saints come,
they tell us that God has made this body,
and that He is within us. Our body is the
beautiful place in which God Himself
resides. But what are we doing with this
beautiful temple made by God? We
defile it, we pollute it, by putting meat
and wine into it. Spoiling it by misusing
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it, we have polluted this beautiful tem-
ple, and are wandering around outside
keeping the temples pure which we have
made. Not even a dog is ready to sitin a
dirty place; how can that God Who
resides in Sach Khand manifest within
the dirty chambers of our body? If we
want to achieve something that is great,
we have to become great. Master used
to say that if you want to store the milk
of a tigress, you need a golden vessel.
So, if we want to manifest God within us,
we have to make our vessel worthy of
Him. We have to make a temple or
mosque within our heart. And to build a
pure temple or mosque within our
body—cleanliness is needed. Guru
Nanak says that this human body is the
Hari mandir, the temple of God; and the
jewel of knowledge, God-realization,
can be manifested within it. Whenever
we will realize Him, or whenever His
realization will come to us, it will come
only from within us—from our ex-
istence. Where our accounts will be seen,
there neither our body will go nor our
caste will go. He will see only our deeds.
Looking at the deeds which we are doing
in this life, He will give us birth after this
life’s end. Bulleh Shah says that our ac-
counts will be settled on the basis of our
actions—our caste will be ignored. We
will either burn it off in the fire, or
bury it in mud; so Saints teach us loving-
ly that He Who has made this body has
locked it and has given the keys to the
Gurumukhs. Guru Nanak says, ‘‘Nine
doors He has manifested, but the tenth
He keeps hidden.’” Our journey, in the
way of the Saints, is from the bottom of
our feet to the top of our head. It has two
stages. One is up to the eyes, the other is
above the eyes. So He says that God has
manifested nine doors to this beautiful
palace—two eyes, two ears, two nostrils,
one mouth, and the two lower
organs—and has kept the tenth door hid-
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den. How can we know that door, and
how can we open it? This gate cannot be
opened by any other means than the
Shabd of the Guru. Only a Saint can
break the seal of this gate; Saints come to
open this door. So Guru Nanak says,
““You have gone in many bodies, and
that was an illusion. Without Satguru,
you cannot be liberated. You will be
liberated when you go to Satguru’s feet
and He enables you to hear the Shabd.”
«Brother, you will have to go to a Saint to
take initiation, and you will have to
meditate on this Shabd, or else there is no
liberation »

We were just listening to the hymn of
Swami Ji Maharaj. He says, ‘‘Repeat the
Name of Satguru.”” Which Name? The
Name given by a Saint. Does He give a
name that can be written or read?
Maharaj Sawan Singh used to say that if
a name that could be written or read
could liberate the souls, then a five-year-
old girl could do it. No.That Name or
Naam is Power. It is the Saint’s own
earnings—His wealth. When Saints in-
itiate, They give Their own life impulse.*
That is not dependent upon any par-
ticular language. Guru Nanak sings the
praise of that Naam in this way: ““To see
without eyes, to hear without ears, to
speak without tongue, thus to die while
living—O Nanak, this is the way to meet
God, in accordance with His Hukam
[will].”” So we can meet God after getting
that Naam. In the same context, Paltu
Sahib says, ‘‘If you seek Naam, that
Naam is Anaam (nameless or anony-
mous); it is neither in writing nor in
reading. It is formless like air; it cannot
be portrayed. O Paltu, only Saints see
that Naam with divine vision.”” Only
Saints or Mahatmas, Whose inner vision
is opened, can see that Naam. Others
waste their time in outer words trying to
define that Naam and making religions.
Some describe that Naam as ‘‘Wahe-
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guru,”’ and consider themselves to be
Sikhs. Others call it *“Allah,”” and con-
sider themselves as Muslims. Some utter
the words ‘‘Ram, Ram,” and call
themselves Hindus. But we do not think,
where do these words lead us? When
Saints come, they gather together all the
castes, creeds, and colors and teach us
about that Real Naam. They open up the
treasures of that Naam for us. Naam is
an unwritten law; an unspoken language.

So Gurumukhs tell us that Naam is
within us, and to achieve it, we have been
given this human body. Guru Nanak
says that the thing for which you have
come can be obtained with the guidance
of the Master. You will get sons and
daughters, name and fame, in all other
bodies, but not the wealth of Naam. A
perfect Master never tells us to go to any
holy place, to visit any place of
pilgrimage, or to bathe in any particular
water. They say that the nectar is the
Naam of the Lord—and it resides within
the human body.*Master tells us to go
within and not out. This is the first
criterion of a perfect Saint.«

Swami Ji also says, ‘““He Who earns
Shabd is a perfect Guru. Become the dust
of His holy feet. He Himself earns that
Shabd, and teaches His disciple to earn
that Shabd.”” Which Shabd? Muslim
mystics call it Ka/ma. Hazrat Bahu,
a Muslim mystic, says, ‘‘Everybody re-
peats Kalma with the tongue, but only a
few repeat the Kalma of the heart.
Where the Kalma of the heart is
repeated, tongue finds no place there.
There is no need to move the tongue, nor
will the tongue go there.”” Further He
says, ‘‘Only the lovers repeat the Kalma
of the heart. How can the talkative,
worldly people know about it? My
Master has taught me the Kalma of the
heart, and now I am ever blessed with my
Beloved’s protection.”” Again He says,
“‘He is the true worshiper who does not
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move his tongue, who does not talk with
his lips. Lovers read the prayer of love
which does not consist of any words.”’
Hazrat Bahu is saying that lovers wor-
ship love, and love has no language. In
the same way, Guru Nanak says that the
Naam or bani which I am speaking of is
within your own body. The bani of the
perfect Guru is within your body; He
Himself is listening, and making us listen
to that bani. Further, He says, ‘‘Inside is
the flame, and in that flame is bani,
which arouses our devotion for the true
Lord. When we see that Light, and hear
that bani, or sound, we are connected
with the True Lord; after that we know
our true abode and our true religion.”
So Swami Ji says, ‘‘First of all, repeat
the Naam of Satguru. Meditate on the
Naam, repeat that Naam which Satguru
has given you, and manifest that Naam
within you. Enshrine Him in your
heart.”” He says, ‘“Weed out the world
and manifest Him. Contemplate His Ra-
diant Form. Always think of Him.”” If
we think of an evil man, we will become
evil. Our thoughts will become evil. If we
think of a Godly man, if we think of
truth, truth will be manifested within us.

Have trust and reliance on Satguru,
and then you need not feel de-
Jected.

Swami Ji Maharaj says: When the rail-
road authorities have assured us our
ticket, then it is their duty to take us to
our destination. Then we are carefree.
The only thing which we have to do is
just sit in the train, that’s all. But if, after
receiving the ticket, we do not get on the
train, and thus do not reach our destina-
tion, that is not the fault of the railway
authorities. In the same way, when we
take Naam—initiation from a Saint—-
when Master initiates us—He is not sit-
ting at rest, He is not unconcerned after
initiating us, because initiating is taking
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on responsibility. Until He takes us back
to our home, Sach Khand, He will not
leave us. A disciple can leave the Master,
but Master cannot leave the disciple until
He takes him to the lap of Sat Purush.
When Guru Gobind Singh was fighting
the Moguls, some of His disciples came
and said that they were not His disciples
any more as they were having a very hard
time. They told Him, ‘“You are not our
Guru—you are not our Master—there is
no relation between us.”’” So Guru Go-
bind Singh told them, ¢‘All right,
whatever you want to do you can do. But
write on a paper that there is no relation
between us.”” They did so. Later Guru
Sahib went to Maha Singh, the leader of
those disciples, and asked him to ask for
any boon. He begged Him to tear up that
paper in which they had denied any rela-
tion with the Master. Master told him,
““You don’t worry about that. Ask any-
thing else.”” But he said, ‘“No, I don’t
want anything else; just tear up that
paper.”” “‘All right,”” said Guru Gobind
Singh, and He tore up that paper, but He
said, ‘‘Look here, you have written, ‘we
do not have any relation with Him, and
He is not our Master,” but I have not
written anywhere that you are not my
disciples.”” So, when Saints initiate, They
do not rest until They complete Their
work, and that is to take us back to our
eternal, real home.

So Swami Ji Maharaj says that now,
when you have got initiation, you need
not feel dejected. You need to have trust
and reliance in Him. If you are having a
hard time, or difficulties in your worldly
affairs, then also have trust in Him. Be
patient. Mahatmas always explain to us
that we have to suffer or enjoy six things
which are written in our fate: poverty
and wealth, disease and good health,
obscurity and fame. These six things are
written in our fate, whether we enjoy
them happily, or suffer them weeping.
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But in any case, they are there. If we do
enjoy them happily, or if we will be hap-
py in His will, that will also please Him.
Anyway, we are becoming free of our
karma when we are undergoing any suf-
fering, so Swami Ji Maharaj says that if
we have trust and reliance in Him, then
why become dejected?

Satguru will protect and nourish
you every moment.

Egoism is destroying your life. He
will remove your arrogance.

Now, Swami Ji Maharaj says that it is a
matter of understanding. Suppose a
child has a tumor. His mother takes him
to a doctor, and the doctor operates on
that tumor for the child’s benefit. In that
operation, he gives a little bit of pain to
that child, but that is also for his well-
being, and because he wants him to re-
cover soon. You see, the mother has no
enmity with the child, and neither does
the doctor. There is nothing like that.
Whatever they are doing, they are doing
for the good of the child. The doctor
wants the child to recover; he wants to
remove all the pus and dirt from the
tumor, to avoid further problems. The
mother also wants the child to recover
soon.

So when Satguru takes responsibility
for us, He knows what is best for us. If
diseases are good for us, he will give us
diseases. If in poverty lies our welfare,
He will make us poor. If He finds that
becoming rich is good for us, He will
make us rich. Qur duty is to work accor-
ding to His will, and to remain contented
with whatever He gives us, in His will.
What is the work of the servant? Just to
serve his Master. Who has to pay him?
Master will pay him. So in the same way,
the disciple should understand himself as
a servant of his Master because every-
thing is happening in His will. He always
does the best for us; He always thinks of
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us and He does whatever is in our best in-
terest.

Always remember the holy feet of
Satguru. Do not be displeased
with Him.

Now Swami Ji says that when any pain or
suffering is coming, or when Master
rebukes you, do not be displeased with
Him. Understand it as your own karma,
and that only that is good for you.
Whatever karma we have sown, we have
to reap. God is not giving us pain, nor is
He allotting happiness to a few persons.
Happiness and sorrow come to us accor-
ding to our own karmas. Guru Nanak
says, ‘‘As you sow, so shall you reap.”
Whatever action you have performed
with this body, you have to suffer its
reaction; or you have to enjoy its reac-
tion. Mahatmas make us free from kar-
ma. Naam, the wealth which They have
given us, burns off all bad karmas which
we have earned in the past. Then also, if
any suffering or pain is coming to us, we
should suffer it happily, because that is
due to the karma we have earned in the
past. It is because of our own karma, so
we should not be displeased with Him,
but should suffer the karma happily.
King Dharitrashtra, the blind King in the
Mahabharata, was asked, ‘“‘For what
karma are you suffering as a blind
man?’’ He replied, “‘I know that I have
not committed any sin which could cause
me this suffering up to a hundred past
lives.”” So with the help of Lord
Krishna’s yogic power, he came to know
that in his one hundred and sixth past
life, he had committed one sin and
through its reaction, the blindness in this
life was given to him. We have been com-
mitting the sins and making the karmas.
We do more and suffer less; the remain-
ing are added to our Sanchit karma.
When we do not suffer it, it goes on in-
creasing and becomes more. So Mahat-
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mas say, ‘‘Suffer it happily, whatever
comes in His will; we are suffering our
own karmas.’’ They come down to make
us free from all the karmas. God has love
for all; He is not anyone’s enemy. He
does not give us happiness or sorrow; He
is not giving us anything. Happiness and
pain come only because of our past kar-
mas. So we have to suffer or enjoy that.
God is not displeased with us, God is not
our angry enemy, that He gives happi-
ness to a few persons, and suffering to
many. Whatever happiness or sorrow is
coming, that is because of our own kar-
mas, so we should always be happy in
His will; whatever comes in His will, we
should be happy in that.

Now hear about the status of Sat-
guru from me, although words
are too inadequate to give even
the remotest idea of His Power
and eminence.

He pulls you out from the nine
openings and seals you at the
tenth, and then—it is over.

Swami Ji Maharaj says that cuckoo
knows the cuckoo.* How can crows
know them? Crows do not even know
where cuckoos are from. In the same
way, Saints know the power and emi-
nence of Saints. Only Mahatmas can
realize the greatness of Mahatmas.
Wrestlers know the strength of wrestlers.
Only a Saint can realize a Saint. If world-
ly people realized the greatness of
Mahatmas, why did they call Guru
Nanak repulsive, disgusting? Why was
Prophet Mohammed compelled to leave
Mecca? If they knew that Mahatmas had
come for our goodness, why did they tor-
ture Guru Arjan Dev by putting Him on
hot coals and pouring hot sand over His
head? And why did they martyr Guru
Teg Bahadur? You know that Mahatmas

*The Indian cuckoo looks like the Indian
crow, but its voice is very sweet.



are the ocean of grace, but what are peo-
ple doing with them? When people ill-
treat them, then also They do not com-
plain; They are always happy in God’s
will. When Mansur was being hanged,
God told Him that if He wished, He
would destroy the world and punish the
people who were hanging Him. But
Mansur replied, ‘O God, if you really
want to do something, give them that eye
by which they can know who I am, and
forgive them.’”” Saints come for our
welfare, and we give them pain. Mahat-
ma Chatterdas says that the impertinent
people destroy the schools of love, and
call the beloveds of God mad people.
They make a point of going to each and
every place, and criticizing the beloveds
of God. He says that the impertinent, or
indiscreet, people, destroy the schools of
spirituality and love. A Saint is a school
of spirituality, and He is an ocean of
love. And they call the lovers of God—-
that is, Saints—mad. They will find time
for criticizing Them, even from their
very busy schedule. Mahatmas tell us to
develop very good habits, and when they
tell us this—and this is a good thing—the
worldly people think that they are telling
us to do something wrong, and thatitisa
bad thing. It is like that.

There was a bird and a monkey. One
day the bird advised that monkey, ‘‘You
look like a man; you should make a
house to live in, like a man does.”” The
monkey replied, ““Where did you come
from, to advise me? [ don’t want to make
any houses like that, and now I will break
your nest!”’ So, in the same way, when
Saints tell us to give up our bad habits,
we tell them, ‘“All right, you want us to
leave our bad habits? First we will make
You leave this world, and we will give
You pain.’”’ Further, Mahatma Chatter-
das says that they beheaded Guru Teg
Bahadur, who came to liberate the
world, and made Guru Arjan Dev sit on
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hot coals. You see, what fault was theirs,
that people wouldn’t allow them to sit at
one place and do meditation? Guru
Nanak was not allowed to stay even one
night in the village of Khasur; He spent
the night in a leper’s cottage.

So here in this hymn Swami Ji Maha-
raj says that we cannot describe
Satguru’s power in words;, we cannot
even speak of the Satguru’s eminence
through words. Guru Nanak also says,
“With which tongue shall we praise
Him? Heisallin all.”” How can we praise
God? Can you do that? How?

What does He do? He pulls us from
nine openings up to the tenth. Our soul is
entangled in religions, communities and
countries. What do the Saints do when
they come? They give us the secret of
Shabd Naam, and pull our soul up. Then
They finish our duality. Now we are all in
duality until we, according to His guid-
ance, withdraw from outside, and from
our body, and still ourself at our third
eye, and see that all are one; and then our
duality is over. Can an ordinary man do
this? Just go within and see what Master
is doing for you. But if you want to see
Him working, you have to rise above the
nine openings of this body. He will not
come in the nine openings of this body.
You have to vacate them, and rise above
them.

Why does He not come in the nine
openings of this body? Just introspect
yourself and see what is there. Only dirt
and filth and nothing else. You have to
vacate that. Just as it is a student’s duty
to attend the school and after that it is
the teacher’s duty to teach him and make
him an able man—in the same way, it is
the disciple’s duty to vacate the nine
openings and reach the third eye, and
then it is Master’s work. You do only
this, and see what Master is doing for
you—how He is sitting in the tenth open-
ing (the third eye) and pulling up our soul
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like a fish is pulled up with a hook.
Satguru is pulling our soul with the hook
of His eyes. He releases us from duality
and brings us into unity and oneness.

He will give you the nectar of Shabd,
and save you from the torments
of Hell.

Now Swami Ji Maharaj says, what else is
the function of the Master? Our soul has
become weak and feeble from ages and
ages. It has become very dirty, and can-
not go back to her Beloved by her own
efforts, because she has forgotten her
own Self. What is the function of the
Master? He makes us drink the nectar of
Shabd Naam, drinking which we become
immortal. He makes us drink that. Guru
Nanak says, ‘‘That nectar is obtained
from the Master, from the perfect Sant
Satguru. We will get that nectar only
from some Saint, because it is flowing
through the eyes of the Saints.’” Further,
He says: ““O Nanak, there is only one
nectar.”” Now, in this world, many peo-
ple are talking about nectar, but few
know that by drinking that nectar which
is within us, and which is obtained with
the grace of the Master, we become im-
mortal.

Now the question arises: ‘“Where is
that nectar?”’ Guru Nanak says, ‘‘It lies
behind the veil of the mind in abun-
dance.”” That nectar is not only for
sprinkling, but there are wells of it, and
with the earnings of Shabd, it can be
taken out.

Further, Swami Ji Maharaj says that
Satguru makes us drink that nectar.
When we take our soul above the phys-
ical, astral and causal vestures, and reach
Dasam Dwar, the Master will give us nec-
tar; because there He Himself is man-
ifested.

So this is the work of the Master.
When He saves us from the torments of
Hell, our soul, which was feeble and
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weak, is strengthened and becomes im-
mortal by drinking the nectar of Shabd.
Qur soul is like a small bird, as Guru Go-
bind Singh said; and He referred to our
mind, which seems stronger than our
soul, and compared it with a hawk. Guru
Gobind Singh said, ‘I will be called
Guru Gobind Singh when I will make the
bird fight with the hawk.”” Our soul is
very weak in front of our strong enemy,
mind. Those who are initiated know how
mind does not allow us to sit for medita-
tion, and how we have to combat it when
it advises us not to meditate; how mind
keeps us away from Satsang and the
company of Saints; how it is standing as
a barrier between us and God. That
enemy is within us. Outside there is no
enemy; our enemy lies within us. Guru
Nanak says that mind is the only thing we
have to fight. Our mind is teaching us
very bad things which are bringing us
again and again back into this world. So
Guru Gobind Singh says, I will be
called Guru Gobind Singh when I will
make the bird fight with the hawk.”” Our
soul is the bird, our mind is the hawk.
Now the bird is in panic through fear of
the hawk. Soul is afraid of the mind, and
is controlled by him, and that is why she
is not coming to the path of emancipa-
tion. What else does the mind do with the
soul? He has involved the soul in out-
ward readings of scriptures, idol wor-
ship, and other useless practices. Mind
has involved the soul in the dirt of this
world. She was supposed to marry a king
and become a princess, but instead she
has married a garbage collector, and is
carrying dirt. Mind is the garbage collec-
tor; soul is the princess, which has made
mind a friend and is eating rubbish—en-
joying the dirt of the mind and coming
again and again into this world in one or
another body.

So—*‘I will be called Guru Gobind
Singh when I will make the bird fight
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with the hawk. I will make one win
against 125,000.” Guru Gobind Singh
doesn’t mean that He would make one
man fight with 125,000 men. What was
the reason behind Guru Gobind Singh
fighting with the Moguls? Why did He
use strength of soul in the battlefield? No
one knows the real reason behind the ac-
tion of Guru Gobind Singh. He used the
soul in the battlefield against His
enemies, because at that time, tyranny
was prevailing, and He wanted to stop it.
But the 125,000 which He mentioned
that one had to fight was the strength of
the different parts of the human body.
There are ten organs of sense—each one
has the strength of ten thousand el-
ephants; and mind alone has the strength
of 25,000 elephants. So that makes
125,000. In Sant Mat one has to dom-
inate all the organs of the senses and the
mind; so that is why He says, ‘“‘Only then

will T be called Guru when I can make the

bird—the soul—fight with the hawk—
the mind—and when I will make the soul
win over the 125,000 elephants’ strength
of the organs of senses and the mind.”’
All the Masters Who came in the past
said the same. Not only Guru Gobind
Singh claimed this, but whichever perfect
Master came to liberate souls with the
commission of God said the same thing.
Some said it in writing, and some not. If
Guru Gobind Singh had meant to make
125,000 men fight with the other men,
then what was the need of sacrificing His
own son? No. He pointed towards in-
side. He told people to go within and
fight with the 125,000 powers which are
devouring the soul from within. But we
people take Master’s teaching outward-
ly. We do not try to find the real mean-
ing.

In the same way, Guru Gobind Singh
said, ‘‘I have established this fact with
the orders of the timeless God: now it is
His Hukam to all Sikhs to take Guru
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Granth Sahib as Master. Now you have
to obey this Granth Sahib and do what it
says.”” Granth Sahib is for living up to
what is written in it, not only for bowing
down. It is written in Guru Granth Sahib
not to drink wine, or eat meat, or do evil;
and, excuse me, when everybody is going
to the Gurdwara (temple) and bowing
down to the Guru Granth Sahib, then,
no Sikh should drink wine or eat meat. In
a Sikh family no evils should happen.
Sikhs should be chaste and pure. But the
poor Sikh people! Even though they
have the great teaching of the Guru
Granth Sahib, still they are suffering
from these diseases. Maharaj Sawan
Singh Ji used to say that the Sikhs have
got a large treasure from Guru Nanak,
but it is a pity that they are selling His
valuable teachings only for money. They
do not live up to it. How great the
teachings are! We take Him as Guru
whom we obey. So when Guru Gobind
Singh has said, ‘“‘Obey Guru Granth—
where Guru Granth leads us, follow it,”’
—and if you take Guru Granth Sahib as
your Master, definitely you will follow
it and do what it says—we should realize
that on each and every page of the Guru
Granth Sahib it is said, ‘Go to a Saint,
and seek the refuge of a Master, and get
the knowledge of Shabd Naam, and
meditate on it.”’ Guru Nanak has said,
““Guru Granth Sahib is not meant only
for reading.”’ At one point, Guru Nanak
said, ‘‘Reading has made us tired, but
without Naam there is no liberation and
without Satguru there is no place to get
Naam. This law has been made by God
Himself.”” Then He says, ‘‘In the end,
when you have to face the messenger of
death, you will repent if you have not
practiced Naam. All the paths except
that of Naam will lead to repentance in
the end.’” So Guru Gobind Singh said to
obey the Guru Granth Sahib, because it
leads us towards the Saint. And what do
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Saints say? Saints say, ‘‘Pray from
within and meet God Who is residing
within you in the form of Shabd.”” They
say, ‘“‘Purify the divine temple—the
human body—meditate on Naam, and
meet your beloved God within.”” Mahat-
mas and Saints do not demand blind
faith. They say, ‘‘Come and have the ex-
perience. Come and see.”’

But we do not follow the teachings of
Guru Granth Sahib; we are not aware of
what it teaches and what we have to do.
We only know how to bow down to the
Guru Granth Sahib, not understanding
the real import of what has been set
down in its fourteen hundred pages. At
one point, Guru Nanak has said, ‘‘Curse
on the life of him who sells the teachings;
he whose farm is spoiled, how can he
help the courtyard of another?’’ Bani is
not for selling. Each and every word is
worth rupees 10,000, or even more than
that. It is for practicing, for living up to;
but we are throwing it away like water
after rinsing our mouths. We are in illu-
sion, and are leading others also into illu-
sion,

He will unfold all the secrets of the
inaccessible region, and give out
all the details of the path.

Those who associate with Him are
never afraid of the world.

Now Swami Ji Maharaj asks, What else
does a Master do? Sitting within the
disciple, He shows him all the paths
leading to Heaven, Hell and other
regions. He will show him where the gods
and goddesses are living. He will show
him the condition of Hell and Heaven.
He will take us to our real home, Sach
Khand. Reaching there, and putting us
into the lap of Sat Purush, He will say to
Sat Purush, ‘““This is Your jiva, have
mercy upon her. Now she has come in
Your refuge.”” So this is the function of a
perfect Master.
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Now, about the people who associate
with Them: Earlier I told you that when
Mahatmas come, the worldly people do
not allow them to sit at one place. They,
for their self-interest, harass the beloveds
and lovers of God. These people also
consider those people as bad who associ-
ate with Mahatmas. You can study the
history of Guru Nanak, Guru Gobind
Singh, Guru Teg Bahadur, and many
other beloveds of God, and see how their
disciples were tortured. But then also,
they remained happy in God’s will. They
remained loyal to their Master.

This is an incident of Guru Gobind’s
lifetime. The king at that time had
declared that he would exterminate the
Sikhs. He had put a price on the head of
every Sikh, and when their heads were
brought to him he would pay. Once a
Sikh troop was captured. In that group
there was a young Sikh boy, whose
mother had a good relationship with the
Prime Minister’s wife, so she asked the
Minister to request the King to release
her son. The Minister requested the
King, and the King replied that it was
very easy. All he had to do was say that
he was not a Sikh, and he would be let
free. So when the troop was presented in
the court, and the young boy’s turn
came, he was told that he could be set
free if he would say that he was not a
Sikh. But he said very loudly, ““No, [ am
a Sikh. I am a Sikh.”” His mother told
him to say that he was not a Sikh. But he
told the executioner to slaughter him
first, so that his mother’s pain would not
be prolonged. Those who associate with
the beloveds of God are not afraid of the
world. If we are afraid of the world, we
cannot do bhakti. We should be afraid of
doing evils. Why be afraid of doing
bhakti?

Those who leave the Guru fall into
the ocean of worldly existence.
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Now, Swami Ji Maharaj says, What hap-
pens to those who leave their Master
after taking initiation from Him? As I
told you earlier, there is no doubt about
it: history gives no place to their names.
When the Mogul army was going to send
mad elephants to break the door of the
fort where Guru Gobind Singh was living
when He was fighting with the Mogul
Emperor, Guru Gobind Singh assigned a
man named Duni Chand to defend the
fort against those elephants. Duni Chand
was one of the leading organizers and he
had eaten a lot of parshad also. As you
know, when any difficulty comes to a
Saint, those organizers who are not the
real lovers of Saints do not stand by
them. So when Duni Chand was told to
stop the elephants, he thought, ‘I am an
organizer, and Master has told me to
fight with the elephants? All right, I’ll
teach Him a lesson!”” He decided to go
completely against his Master, and he
picked up some people to accompany
him and tried to run away from the
fort—because he was afraid of death,
and moreover, he wanted to teach Guru
Gobind Singh a lesson. When he tried to
leave the fort, he was not successful, so
they all decided to jump from the fort’s
wall. In the jumping, Duni Chand’s legs
were broken, so his friends carried him
to his home, where a snake came and bit
his horse. Duni Chand became very an-
gry at that snake, and tried to kill him;
but because his legs were broken, he
could not move swiftly, and the result
was that he was also killed by that snake.
So he ran away from his Master because
he was afraid of death, but still he died.
It is written in the Sikh history that he
died because death never spares any-
body. But always his name is defamed.
He ran away from death, but still death
haunted him. In the Sikh history Duni
Chand is called bemukh—that means
one who turns his face away from his
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Master. No doubt his Master took him
up; but still in this world he is called
that—bemukh. So Swami Ji Maharaj
says that those who leave the Master fall
into the ocean of worldly existence.

The wanderer in the cycle of eighty-
Sour [that is eighty-four lakhs in-
carnations] is suffering pain in
every life.

You should ponder over the matter.
There is none equal to Guru in the
whole world.

Now Swami Ji Maharaj says, Where do
they go when they leave their Master?
They go into the worldly pleasures, and
they ruin themselves in all sorts of evils
of this world. Then what is ready for
them? The cycle of eighty-four lakhs—of
births and deaths. Moreover Hell is
ready for them. Wherever they go they
have only pain to suffer and nothing else.
So Swami Ji Maharaj says we should
think over this matter and question
ourselves: ““Is there anyone equal to Him
Who takes us out from Hell and puts us
on the way to God—and unites us with
that almighty God?”’

Master used to explain this giving the
example of a prison. He used to say: Sup-
pose there are many prisoners in a big
prison, and one good man comes to visit
the prison and observes that the pris-
oners do not get good food. So he
donates some money and the prisoners
start to get good, nourishing food. In
this way, their condition improves: but
still they are prisoners. Similarly,
another man comes after some time, and
notices that there is no good arrange-
ment of water or air, and the prisoners
have a very hard time in the summer. So
he donates some money, and in that way,
the prisoners get the facilities of water,
and fans, and their windows are fixed
and their condition is improved. There is
no doubt that their condition has become
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much better than before, but still they
are in jail. In the winter, a third man
comes, and he observes that. there are no
good blankets, no good clothes for the
prisoners, there is no good way of heat-
ing the room, so he donates some good
clothes, and heaters, and blankets. You
see, each time their condition improves,
but still they are in jail. At last a man
comes who has the key to the jail. He
opens the door and lets the prisoners out.
You sez, all of them had done something
for the prisoners, but whose deed was the
best? That last man’s—who had set them
all free.

Similarly, all the world is a prison. The
human body is its door; Naam is the key,
which is with the Master or the Saint.
Guru Arjan says, ‘‘Perfect is the Anhad
Bani or limitless song, and its key is with
the Saints.”” That’s why Saints set free
the imprisoned jivas by opening the door
with the key of Naam. In this world,
many good people perform many chari-
table deeds—some donate clothes,
others food, some work for non-vio-
lence, some save cows from the butchers;
this is not bad, it is good; it is counted in
good actions. But the work of the
Mahatma is the best, because He saves
the soul; and as the soul is of the same
essence as the Oversoul, that is why it is
said that a butcher could be forgiven, but
one who kills or deceives one’s soul can
never be forgiven. To deceive one’s soul
is the greatest sin.

Those who take to Guru Bhakti,
they reach Nijdarbar.

Swami Ji Maharaj says that it is not true
that only men can do the devotion of
God, and women cannot. The devotion
of God is not limited to any particular
caste, community or religion. Saints do
not say that only sinners should come to
them, or only Rishis or good men should
come to them. They say that at least one
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should be a human being and when one
has got initiation, stop doing the bad
deeds which he is doing, mark a line, and
be determined not to cross that line
again. The people who understand this
improve their lives, and when they come
in the shelter of the Saint, their life is
transformed. You see a dacoit like
Gangu, when he came to Master Sawan
Singh, how he was changed! When he
was being hanged, he said to the of-
ficers—to the butchers—*‘‘You should
go and take shelter in the protection of
Master Sawan Singh!”” He saw at that
time that Master Sawan Singh was ready
to take him up. And there is another
famous story of one very bad man who
was a cannibal—a man-eater. His name
was Kobay. When he came in the com-
pany of Guru Nanak, he became the
lover of all creation, and he was also
liberated.

So Swami Ji Maharaj says, ‘It is not
the law that only Sikhs can meditate on
Naam, or only Muslims or Hindus can
practice Naam. Everybody has a right to
practice Naam and reach their real
home.”’ People are proud of their high
caste, but it is not true that God is only
pleased with people who belong to a high
caste. When Lord Rama went to a place
named Pampasar, there were many
Rishis and Munis there, and everybody
had arranged to welcome Him. At the
same place there was one old lady, and
her name was Shivri; because she was not
of high caste, she was not allowed to
take water from the pond by the Rishis
and Munis. She loved Lord Rama very
much. So she also cleaned her small
broken hut to welcome Him and for
Lord Rama she went into the forest and
picked berries, tasting each one of them
because she wanted to be sure that Lord
Rama’s mouth should not be made sour
with sour berries; she wanted to bring

(Continued on page 27)
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The Bombay Tour, Part I

With Sant Ji in Bombay

CHRISTOPHER McMAHON

HE NEXT morning all of us who were

allowed to travel with Sant Ji to
Bombay boarded the bus to the airport.
Sant Ji sat in the front seat by Himself
and we all sat behind Him, our spiritual
captain. We had a smooth flight to Bom-
bay and when we got there a few of the
Bombay devotees were there to greet us
and to direct us to our respective dwell-
ing places. Sant Ji was taken to an apart-
ment where He was to stay along with the
Indians accompanying Him (Pappu,
Pappu’s mother, Pathi Ji, Sathi [Sant
Ji’s driver], and Mr. Hora and his
brother). The westerners were all taken
to the Satsang Hall near Sant Ji’s apart-
ment. This Satsang Hall has a very
special place in this heart as it was
opened for the first time when my
Master, Baba Somanath Ji, took me to
Bombay in 1971 and after that I stayed
there every time [ was in Bombay. Night-
ly Satsang is held there.

Entering the Satsang Hall I met a
number of the souls that have manifested
to me so many different aspects of the
Master’s love. They were busy with tak-
ing the P.A. system, rugs and Prashad to
the place where Sant Ji was to give Sat-
sang at 11:00 a.m. It was really wonder-
ful to see how much the Master Power
was working because some of these souls
had been very reserved about Sant Ji
coming to Bombay and giving Satsang to
Baba Ji’s Sangat. But it was evident from
the faces that a really beautiful transfor-
mation had taken place. It was just as
Sant Ji had predicted, ‘‘By love, every-
thing would be made smooth.”’

So it was an event of profound signifi-
cance when Sant Ji came to deliver Sat-
sang. Just prior to His arrival the entire
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Sangat was absorbed in singing Tera
Naama Rasa Moola Ji (Oh Master, Your
Naam is Nectar) one of the songs that
Baba Ji wrote in the love of His soul for
Baba Sawan Singh Ji. The entire Bom-
bay Sangat is familiar with all of Baba
Ji’s songs and at least one of these bha-
jans is sung before every Satsang. A
rough translation of the song is:

Your Naam is Nectar
To those who have gone within and
tasted it. (refrain)

Close the nine doors of the body

Hold the attention at the tenth gate,

This is accomplished by those who
control the mind and senses.

The Anhad Bani is flowing from the
higher regions,

The Subtle Music is heard with the
Inner Ear by those who do Dhyan
at the Eye Center.

Do the Guru’s mantra with internal
Simran,

This can be done when the attention
is made peaceful through concen-
tration.

Then the Divine Music is heard play-
ing inside.

From the thousand-petaled lotus the
soul ascends to Trikuti,

Then in Par Brahm it enters into the
Sunn.

From the Maha Sunn it arrives in
Bhanwar Gupha.

Next it proceeds to Sat Lok, Alakh,
and Agam.

Finally it arrives at the Original
Home, Radhasoami.

Your (Sawan’s) servant Somanath’s
soul has entered this stage.
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Then Sant Ji came and sat upon the dais.
He was so humble and full of light. Pathi
Ji sang the introductory Bani and then
commenced with the main Satsang
hymn. And this is a partial translation of
Sani Ji’s introductory remarks.

He said, ‘‘Before giving the Satsang, I
would like to make this request to Baba
Ji’s Sangat. Please do not think I have
come here as a Guru. I have come here
only as a Sevadar. I have been pulled
here by the love of the souls who were in-
itiated by Baba Ji. One gardener plants
the seed and after Him another comes to
give water to those seeds. Therefore I
have great respect for Baba Ji’s Sangat
and I have come here only to do seva for
the Sangat.

“When I went to America and met
Baba Ji’s sevadars—Chris, Paul Young
and Graham-—and they told me that they
were initiates of Baba Ji, then I remem-
bered how I had met him at the feet of
Baba Sawan Singh Ji when Bishan Das
took me to the Dera. Baba Ji’s and my
life were very similar. From childhood
Baba Ji searched for God and he did
many japas and tapas in the same way
that I did.

“When Baba Bishan Das, my first
Guru, took me to Baba Sawan Singh Ji,
He said, ‘This is my disciple and he has
done many spiritual practices from the
time of his birth, but he has not got any
peace of mind; and he has come to me.’
Bishan Das was a pure soul who had
knowledge of two shabds but he did not
look on himself as a Guru. He told me,
‘There are higher states beyond that
which I know.” And for that reason he
took me to Baba Sawan Singh Ji.

‘‘At that time Baba Sawan Singh in-
troduced me to Baba Ji. He said, ‘Here is
one who has done all the sadhanas from
birth and who has realized the complete
truth.’

“So when I met Graham and Chris,
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this meeting with Baba Ji so many years
ago came into my memory very power-
fully.

“You should have no doubt that all
Saints are one and that they always meet
on the higher planes, and you should
never think that Baba Ji has left you
because He is no longer in the body.
Saints always are waiting for their in-
itiates with great love on the inner planes
and they are always extending their pro-
tection to those who remember them.”’

At first when Sant Ji began His
discourse there was some element of
uncertainty and tension in the air from
the side of the Sangat, but as Sant Ji got
into the Satsang which was all about love
for the Master, one could feel the tension
lift. And as things got more and more
relaxed and the love began to flow, Sant
Ji’s utterances became more and more
imbued with nectar. When this happens
the soul receives a continuous current of
inspiration and upliftment. And it is in
this charging that understanding takes
place. Sant Ji elected to give Satsang in
Punjabi. Before the Satsang He told
Pappu that it would not be necessary to
have any translation into Hindi because
those who were to understand Satsang
would understand through His eyes. Ap-
parently everyone understood. To this
soul there is something extraordinary in
the traditional Satsang format of the
Saints. When there is no translation the
Nectar flows without any break and I
think that if by Master’s grace we can
open up our hearts to the sweet vibra-
tions in His voice and the gentle radiance
in His eyes it does not matter if we know
the language He is speaking or not.

It was very wonderful also to see how
Sant Ji’s face changed during the course
of the Satsang. As the Sangat opened
their hearts to Him, He opened His heart
to them and His form became more and
more radiant as the Satsang went on.
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There was a most delicate smile upon His
pure face and it was evident that the
receptivity of the devotees was pleasing
to Him. It was quite an amazing change
from the heaviness of Delhi. In Delhi
Sant Ji was also radiant but there was
definitely a heavier feeling in the air.
Also the events which took place in Delhi
gave us all a view of the sterner side of
the Master’s nature. But in Bombay
there was from the beginning a light and
receptive spirit in the air that was most
refreshing to experience.

After that first Satsang, Prashad was
distributed and Sant Ji returned to His
apartment. Only then did I get a chance
to see the happy faces of those dear souls
with whom I had sat at the feet of Baba
Ji. Oh what joy to see the Light in their
faces that only comes from meeting the
Beloved once again!

After a short time all the Westerners
returned to the Satsang Hall and from
there we proceeded to the small langar
which is located in a now rather rundown
section of Worli where Baba Ji once had
His cloth shop. When Baba Ji first
opened His shop in the 1930’s His shop
was in a completely new part of Bombay,
but now of course the city limits extend
far beyond that area. In the langar we
had a typical Bombay style lunch, squat-
ting on the floor and eating off thales or
stainless steel plates. That little room
holds many sweet memories for this soul
as it was there that [ met many of the sim-
ple factory workers who compose a large
portion of Baba Ji’s Sangat. It is in their
company that this soul received many
good impressions about humility, self-
less service, good company, simple love
and devotion. On a few simple gas
burners the sevadars there prepare
delicious foods for one and all and we
were treated with great love and kind-
ness. It is easy to see that it is not what is
material in a place that makes it
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beautiful, but the love that is there.

After lunch we went back to the Sat-
sang Hall where the men were to be
housed. The three western sisters picked
up their luggage and we all went over to
Sant Ji’s apartment which was located
about 15 minutes walk from the Satsang
Hall. When we got there Sant Ji was
already sitting on a couch to receive us
and the Indian devotees who were com-
ing for Darshan from three to six. It was
so beautiful to be there with Him, to see
Him just sitting there in His simple inno-
cence with the fresh ocean breezes blow-
ing in from the open windows behind
him.

At that time Sant Ji talked with Naiyar
Ji, the sevadar who lived with Baba Ji in
His cloth shop for many years and who
had done, by Baba Ji's grace, every
possible seva that could be rendered to
the physical form of the Master. Naiyar
Ji was one of the Satsangis who was hesi-
tant about helping with Sant Ji’s Bom-
bay program because he was very con-
cerned that some confusion in the Sangat
might result, causing it to fall apart. It
was, no doubt, a healthy concern be-
cause there are very few real Saints like
Sant Ji in this world who can make all
lovers of God sit together in total har-
mony. It was evident that during Sant
Ji’s talk with Naiyar Ji on that sweet af-
ternoon, all his doubts were removed
about Sant Ji’s status as a True Saint. It
was such an incredible sight to witness.
All of us just sat in the background and
absorbed what we could. Slowly, the
room filled with Indian devotees and
after about an hour Sant Ji went to His
room to greet Bombay Satsangis on an
individual basis.

During this time I once again had a
chance to witness some very moving
events. The reader must bear in mind
that the writer has a natural warmth and
feeling for the Bombay Sangat so every-
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thing that happened there seemed very
charged and special, but even those who
had never been to Bombay before like
Cindy, Jack White, Jack Dokus, and
Suzanne felt that the events which tran-
spired in Bombay were special and
unique.

Anyway, I was standing outside of
Sant Ji’s door when three souls who 1
knew to be sincere meditators came in.
By Baba Ji’s grace, we had all worked to-
gether in the Bangalore ashram and we
had shared many sweet moments in the
Master’s Remembrance together.

When the door opened they went in
and fell on the ground before Sant Ji.
Sant Ji immediately rose and said,
““Dedicate your lives totally to Bhajan
and you will get Baba Ji’s prashad.”
After rising, they just stood there in a
state of intoxication, One man was weep-
ing a great deal and the other two were
silent. Sant Ji just stood there also gazing
at them with those beautiful, beautiful,
graceful eyes. The whole room was
charged with the Infinite Love of the
Saints. I am such a dull-witted fellow
that the only way I have been able to see
how wonderful is the Master’s love is
through the love which He manifests
through such divine dramas on the
physical plane. (In this regard I would
like to say that it sometimes seems that
many of the souls who get to see the
Master on the physical plane are those
who are in His intensive care unit be-
cause without His physical presence they
would run rampant in the world. This is
not always true of course. All I can say is
that I am just thankful that Baba Ji and
Sant Ji have been so merciful to this soul,
because my life would be an utter ruin
without their love.) After about five
minutes of Love-intoxicated darshan, the
three dear ones left filled with His bless-
ings. No words were spoken except those
which Sant Ji first uttered.
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About six o’clock we returned to the
Satsang Hall to a beautiful fruit and tea
dinner served to us on the veranda. We
then sat for meditation and at seven
o’clock the Sangat gathered to hear a
taped Satsang of Baba Ji. At about 7:40
we all went over to a nearby church social
hall that had been acquired for Sant Ji’s
discourse. About one hundred people
crowded inside the small building and
two hundred more sat outside. At eight
o’clock Sant Ji came and gave another
very charged Satsang. Right from the be-
ginning the Nectar of True Satsang
began to flow and all present drank the
Light and Love of God according to the
receptivity of their vessels. This conclud-
ed a very precious day for us all. We all
went to bed with some beautiful impres-
sions etched in our hearts. None of us
could ever imagine that the next two days
would be even better than this one.

The next morning we all got up for
meditation and we had a simple break-
fast at 6:00 a.m. Then we went over to
Sant Ji’s apartment for a 7:00 a.m.
meditation in His presence. From there
we proceeded to a nearby apartment
where Sant Ji had agreed to give Satsang
at 9:00 a.m. Many souls crowded into the
apartment to hear the timeless teachings
of the Saints flowing through the mouth
of a perfect Mystic Adept.

Following the Satsang we were ush-
ered into an adjoining room where Sant
Ji was sitting. We all sat on a bed across
from Him and enjoyed an incredibly
sweet darshan.

Sant Ji was so happy, bright and ra-
diant. While we were sitting there so
many simple expressions of love and
devotion were taking place on the part of
the Indian devotees. All we could do was
sit and watch with thankful hearts. It was
so heart-warming to see the faces of
those who were coming to the room. It
was very evident that their souls were be-
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ing fully nourished by the darshan of one
of God’s beloved sons.

After a short while we were taken into
another room where we were fed more
Prashad. (There was a constant stream
of Prashad flowing into our mouths.) |
was sitting next to Pathi Ji and he was
very happy. He told me that what we
were experiencing here was a very high
kind of bhakti. When we were sitting in
that room it seemed to me that we were
floating in a sea of love. There was not a
care in the world. We were all so close to
one another and all differences just
seemed to dissolve. It was one of those
rare, rare moments on the physical plane
when it seems that the love from Sach
Khand has broken through to give the
jivas a small taste of what it is like when
the soul finally returns to its True Home.
But, of course, it was just another beam
of the Master’s grace and we all have to
do our meditation and rise above mind
and senses once and for all.

One more beautiful scene that took
place before we left was this: Many,
many Indian Satsangis were crowded in
the hallway trying to get a glimpse of
Sant Ji who was sitting in the next room.
I happened to be trying to peep around
the corner also to behold the one whom
Baba Ji had given the duty of protecting
our very tender spiritual seedlings. There
was an Indian man standing in the hall-
way next to me and tears were rolling
down his cheeks. Suddenly he just went
through the doorway and flung himself
on Sant Ji’s feet, weeping uncon-
trollably. Sant Ji was very loving to him
and a few sevadars gently lifted him up
and carried him out of the room. For the
rest of Sant Ji’s stay one would see that
man just sitting in tears or with a look of
innocent joy on his face.

The next event in the unfolding
wonder of Sant Ji’s love took place just
after lunch on the second day. We went
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over to Sant Ji’s apartment to have dar-
shan. Everything was quiet there so we
had the opportunity to go in and have a
very sweet interview with Sant Ji. All the
Westerners sat about Him and we really
got the feeling we were His little children.
And at that time, He even instilled in our
hearts a sense of innocence. Pappu was
not there so Sant Ji had Paul and me do
the translating. (This happened several
times when we were in Delhi and Bom-
bay.) Sant Ji has infinite patience as
evidenced by the fact that He would put
up with our attempts to speak with Him
in Hindi, but there was no doubt that He
understood exactly what was being said.

During that darshan Sant Ji said that
there was tremendous love among the
Satsangis in Bombay and it was evident
to us that He was very happy there.

We mentioned that His form seemed
to glow and radiate much more in Bom-
bay and He said, “‘Yes, thisis true. When
the Sangat has innocent love for the Mas-
ter, His form radiates that Light much
more powerfully because the disciples
have receptivity. His form seems less
bright only when there is lack of love on
the part of the Sangat. At such times
Saints wonder, ‘What is happening here,
why is the Sangat lacking in love?”

One of the brothers asked Sant Ji how
it was that we were granted the privilege
of being with Him in Bombay. This
brother (as well as all of us) was totally
astounded by the love we were experienc-
ing. Sant Ji just said, ‘“It is one of the
greatest blessings of God to travel with a
Master and sit at His feet.”’

I cannot remember a lot of the things
that were said but I do remember that all
of us were just bathing in His grace. We
could not help but be light-hearted and
gay. All the usual seriousness and gravity
was gone. I think the Master must have
given our souls another glimpse of what
it must be like when there is no more
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mind and the pure souls cluster about the
Master in realms of pure spirituality. It
was one of those very rare moments
when the Master out of His unbounded
mercy shows us something of that
Nature. And I can only say this: it is in-
deed all His grace. None of us has any
virtue whatsoever. The Master knows the
condition of each of our hearts and 1
know from very practical experience the
kind of dark and evil passions that lurk
in this heart. The Master only knows that
this soul longs to be free of them, but
they will not leave until true humility,
faith and surrender is learned. As long as
we think that we are in any way better
than anyone else or we are highly
evolved, spiritually advanced, etc., the
Master cannot rescue our souls. We must
become absolutely simple and humble in
order for the Master to pull us out of this
ocean of fear. So I beg the reader not to
think that any of us were in any way
special or deserving to be with Him dur-
ing this time. It was just a supreme act of
grace and mercy and everything that is
being said here is only to share with
others a most distant glimpse of His love
for us. All those events that took place in
Bombay are just small flashes of what
must await us on the inside and we must
all hasten to reach the Master within so
that we can enjoy His love each and every
moment. One thing is sure and that is if
we think that we can ever find happiness
with the Master on the outside, we are
wrong. After the Bombay program was
over 1 realized that Sant Ji was also
teaching us a very important lesson with
regard to this kind of thing. He had,
beyond a shadow of a doubt, given our
souls a much needed boost, but the pro-
gram came to an end and we were sep-
arated from Him physically once again
and it became painfully evident that such
divine dramas would not happen again
and again and that it was now of primary
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importance to strive to open our hearts
to the flow of His love within us.

One thing more I remember Sant Ji
saying: ‘““You have been given many
precious jewels of spirituality here, and
now you must protect them with more
and more meditation.”” When He said
this He was very stern. [ can only pray
that each one of us will take these words
to heart and do our best to be good ex-
amples to one another. It is very easy to
come back from India riding on the wave
of grace that comes from the radiation of
His physical presence, and then forget
that we need to work hard in meditation.
If we make this mistake then after a short
time we lose what we were able to receive
from His radiation.

Anyway it was truly a wonderful after-
noon for our souls and I do not think any
of us will forget that timeless, sweet ex-
perience. After that darshan we went
into an adjoining room to meditate. I
stood by the door to Sant Ji’s room and
watched the devotees come for darshan.
Sant Ji had totally thrown open His
spiritual treasure house and was saying,
“Come, take whatever you want, while
you can.’” Sant Ji was to keep this door
open for the next twenty-four hours in a
most profound revelation of the Divine
Mystery of Love.

Those who are reading this must real-
ize that only two of the Bombay Sat-
sangis had even seen Sant Ji before. The
rest of them knew little or nothing of His
existence. Sant Ji told me that many of
the devotees were coming in the room
and seeing Baba Ji sitting there and they
were so astounded and thankful. Every-
thing that happened was totally beyond
our minds. The poor mind did not have a
chance to figure anything out. Love
renders the mind inactive.

At about five o’clock on that after-
noon, Sant Ji accepted an invitation to
visit the Satsang Hall where we were
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staying. Naiyar Ji had approached Sant
Ji earlier that afternoon requesting Him
to kindly grace the Satsang Hall with His
presence. He also begged Sant Ji's for-
giveness for not opening the Satsang
Hall to Him for the program because he
was afraid of splitting the Sangat. He
told Sant Ji that on His next visit the en-
tire program would be arranged in the
Satsang Hall, and there would be no
need to give Satsangs in outside places.
Sant Ji very much appreciated Naiyar’s
attitude, and was in complete agreement
with Him. He said that ‘‘Now you know
that Baba Ji has not sent me here to
divide the Sangat, but to unite it.”’

It was a very special occasion for this
soul to see Sant Ji enter the Satsang Hall.
Some of the most precious moments of
my life have been spent there. I remem-
ber so many evenings there waiting for
Baba Ji to come for Satsang. The whole
Sangat would be singing devotional
songs and as the time got closer and
closer for Baba Ji to come one could feel
the devotional vibrations getting more
and more intense. Then finally Baba Ji
would enter the hall and sit on a chair
below the dais while the Sangat con-
tinued to sing bhajans. When the bha-
jans were completed Baba Ji would
mount the dais and the Pathi would sit
next to Him and the Master would de-
liver Nectar-charged Satsangs that lifted
us all above the mundane worries and
problems of our lives and made us long
to return to our True Home.

So when Sant Ji came to the Satsang
Hall it was really a blessed day. Sant Ji
sat on a chair below the dais while
devotees sang bhajans. Then prashad
was distributed and Sant Ji gave a short
talk which I hope will be translated by
Pappu at a later time. I can only say that
I never could have imagined anything
like this happening after Baba Ji left the
world. All of you already know what a
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great blessing it is to have your Beloved
Kirpal before you once again and 1 feel
the same thing in terms of Baba Ji. In
fact in Sant Ji a great wonder has been
wrought and that is that the whole con-
gregation of Saints seems to be
manifesting through Him. Not only are
souls beholding their own Beloved
Satguru, but also the ancient lineage of
Perfect Mystic Adepts in the wondrous
form of Sant Ji.

After Sant Ji left we had fruit and tea,
attended the regular Satsang in the Sat-
sang hall and then hurried over to the
social center for Sant Ji’s eight o’clock
Satsang. Again Sant Ji delivered another
most powerful Satsang. There were
many devoted souls there to drink the
sweet love which Sant Ji brought with
Him to Bombay. Thus ended the second
day of Sant Ji’s program.

Tuesday morning we went over to Sant
Ji’s apartment at 6:00 a.m. to sit in a
room adjacent to Sant Ji’s while He gave
Naam to eight souls. Originally Sant Ji
did not intend to give Naam in Bombay
but enough thirsty souls came forward to
make this event possible.

The atmosphere was very charged with
the Love flowing from Sach Khand at
that time. Many people were crowded
into the apartment during the program.
After the Initiation Sant Ji came out into
the darshan room where we were all sit-
ting. He was vibrant and glowing. He
looked at us with those precious eyes and
said, ‘‘Three of the souls initiated today
went up and had Baba Ji’s darshan.”

Later He told me that this was to show
that Baba Ji’s grace was working in full.
He said also that this was something that
all Saints do; i.e., when They give Naam,
the initiates see the form of the Master on
whose behalf They (the Saints) are work-
ing.

The Love Feast was continuing in full
force.
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After prashad was distributed, we pro-
ceeded by taxi to the Fort Area of Bom-
bay where Sant Ji was to give Satsang at
the apartment of a wealthy initiate of
Baba Ji.

Everything was very nicely arranged
for the Satsang program and about one
hundred people attended that final Sat-
sang. Again Sant Ji delivered a most
powerful and love-charged Satsang.

Afterwards we (the Westerners) were
all ushered into a back room to have a
prashad meal in Sant Ji’s presence. For
me it was an especially sweet occasion
because Baba Ji often had us eat in His
room while he sat and gave darshan.
During the meal the dear ones in atten-
dance began to file in for their last dar-
shan and Sant Ji really threw open His
spiritual treasure House. He gave the
most sweet darshan to those souls. Sant
Ji was beyond a shadow of a doubt very,
very pleased with the simplicity, inno-
cence and purity of the Sangat.

Just before Sant Ji left, we all clust-
ered about Him for a group photograph
of the Westerners and the main Bombay
sevadars and we too were given a chance
to share some of His spiritual wealth in a
very tangible way. Perhaps He did this
because we were such desperate cases
that He could only make us understand
how much He loves us in that particular
way. Who can say? One thing is very
clear though and that is that everything is
dependent upon His grace and mercy.
That does not excuse us from working as
hard as we can in our meditations but we
should never allow ourselves to think
that we are in some way deserving of His
grace.

Following this most incredible pro-
gram Sant Ji returned to His apartment
to have His lunch and get ready for
departure. We also proceeded there after
having our lunch in the langar. We were
all sitting around in the darshan room
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when Pathi Ji came in. He told us that
what we had witnessed in Bombay was
an extremely rare thing and that he had
never seen anything like it before in all
his years with Sant Ji. He said that
ashrams, wealth, fame, etc. cannot bind
the Saints but love renders them totally
helpless. He said that last year a woman
had touched His hand in New Delhi and
that evening Sant Ji gave a very powerful
Satsang in which He said that He would
not permit such a thing to happen again
because tremendous spiritual power
comes out of the hands and feet of a
Saint; and Pathi Jisaid, ‘‘Look what has
happened here. The love of the Sangat
has totally bound Sant Ji and that is why
He has allowed this to happen.”” But he
said that when Sant Ji returns to Delhi
and Rajasthan He will be in total control
once again. All [ can say is that we
Westerners just happened to innocently
go along with Sant Ji to Bombay with no
idea of the things in store for us. I knew
that Bombay initiates would be happy to
see Him but I had no idea that He would
get that kind of reception. Such things
are totally beyond all understanding.
Everything which is True is going on far
beyond the reaches of our puny intellects
and Saints alone know what the score is.

The Bombay sevadars had one final
meeting with Sant Ji prior to His depar-
ture and [ was permitted to sit in on that.
[t was a very powerful conversation in
which Sant Ji talked about the future
programs, how to maintain the Satsang
Hall, possible difficulties with the
Bangalore Ashram, etc. He made a very
powerful point concerning the fact that
the atmosphere of the Satsang Hall
should become more and more intensely
devoted to Satsang and meditation. He
also mentioned that only a Sadhu Saint
should give Satsang in that place where
Baba Ji had given Satsang because Baba
Ji was one who had practically ex-
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perienced all the phases of the spiritual
journey and only one who had done the
same could give the same kind of inspira-
tion and guidance to the people. At that
time He promised to come again next
year, God willing.

Then Sant Ji left the apartment and
went downstairs to get in the car. His
departure was delayed there for about
ten to fifteen minutes and He just sat
there as we gazed intently at His eyes and
beautiful face. Then He left to visit
someone for a few minutes before going
to the airport.

Several of the Westerners also were
going to Delhi with Sant Ji so we went
back to the Satsang Hall to get their lug-
gage and we continued to the airport
separately from Sant Ji’s party.

Sant Ji came shortly thereafter and we
had a very quiet darshan in the airport
for about an hour and then He was gone
physically from those of us who had to
stay behind.

Thus came to an end a very intense and
wonderful stay with the Master on the
physical plane.

In conclusion I would just like to say a
few things. There can be no doubt at all
that one of the greatest blessings any of
us can ever have is to visit the Master in
India, but it is also a good thing that He
does not allow us to get personally close
to Him. There are a few people who Sant
Ji relates to a little more closely on the
physical level than others but that is only
so that the mission which He has to
accomplish can go smoothly. None
of us should ever feel jealous or en-
vious of those souls though, because
Sant Ji knows each and every one of us
intimately from within and He is doing
everything possible to make us under-
stand that the only true happiness we
shall ever have will come when we unite
with the Master Power within and re-
main with Him twenty-four hours a day.
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Our outer relationship with the Master is
only for a few days and we will all derive
alot more benetit from it if we do not try
to call his attention to us personally.

Those who do so may undergo some
severe trials because if His grace is used
in the wrong way, then our egos will get
bigger rather than smaller.

No one should feel slighted because
they did not attend the Bombay pro-
gram. The only purpose in describing it is
to reveal something more of the glory of
His love for us which is just a tiny reflec-
tion of what lies within us all. We can
also learn from such episodes that we
have to strive more and more for simpli-
city, innocence, and purity. The same
qualities that were manifested in the
Bombay Sangat are qualities which exist
within each one of us and there is no
reason why Sant Ji’s next tour to the
Western world cannot be a similar love
feast. All we have to do is to understand
that His gift is best received by hearts un-
troubled by intellectual and mental ques-
tioning. There can be no doubt that we of
the West find it more difficult to regain
this lost innocence and purity but we can
at least try. Any efforts to do this will be
richly rewarded by the shower of grace
that comes from His eyes.

In order to regain something of this
lost innocence and purity we are going to
have to direct our attention away from
the current controversy that is taking
place. There is nothing that can destroy
our spiritual life so quickly as arguments
and debates. The Masters have given us
plenty of teachings on this subject and
we should strive to prove that we are His
disciples by maintaining to the best of
our abilities an attitude of patience, love,
compassion and humility. Those who
have borne witness to the Love of the
Godman need no other proof. That
Power which functioned through the
beloved forms of Sant Kirpal Singh, and
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Baba Somanath, and now in the form of
Sant Ajaib Singh can never be tainted by
any criticism or slander.

It is perfectly understandable in fact
that the Saints should be slandered and
criticized. That same mind which exists
within each one of us is capable of doing
anything and it is only His grace and
mercy that keep us from going astray.
We should personally pray that He will
keep us humble, meek and full of for-
giveness so that we do not leave Him,
because it could happen to anybody. As
long as we are trapped within the three
worlds we have to maintain a very pro-
found awe and respect for the Master
Power functioning through any Saint.
Without that we place our spiritual lives
in great danger. This is the time for for-
giveness and rededication to our spiritual

work. One thing the current controversy
should certainly teach us is that there is
absolutely no peace and happiness in this
world and that we must do our level best
to disintegrate the wayward tendencies
of the mind by attending to the Master’s
Simran which is always going on within
us. The outside world has nothing to of-
fer us but hard knocks and bangs that
should convince us to go within.

Those souls who are now apparently
working against Sant Ji will also be
rescued in His own good time. We can-
not even distantly imagine how intricate
is this wheel of Karma and it is not for us
to pass judgment on others. Qurs is to
bear witness to His love and to make our
lives an open vessel for His grace and
mercy and all of us have a tremendous
amount of work to do on this behalf.

Sant Ji with the Bombay sevadars
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Only to Burn in the nght (Continued from page 15)

only sweet berries. In love, she even
forgot that according to Hindu law she
was contaminating the berries. When
Lord Rama came there, He didn’t go to
any Rishis’ or Munis’ ashram; He went
directly to Shivri’s broken hut, and He
ate those ‘‘contaminated’’ berries with
much love. The Rishis were astonished.
They requested Lord Rama to bless the
water of the pond by putting His feet in
it, because there were many insects and
germs in the water. Lord Rama replied,
“You people are rishis, and yogis and
munis; you are very pure; your feet
should purify this water. Can’t you do
that?”” They had no answer to that. In
the end, Lord Rama said, ‘‘All right, let
Shivri put her feet in the water.”” When
she did, the water became pure. Lord
Rama said, ‘‘Now you tell me: who is the
real muni or yogi? Who is the beloved of
God?”’ Hearing that, all the Rishis and
Munis were ashamed. In the devotion of
God there is no question of caste or
creed.

When Sant Ravidas went to the temple
He was not allowed by the priests to enter
and was told that He could not do the
Bhakti of God, as He was a cobbler by
caste, and in India, a cobbler is con-
sidered as a low caste man. But many
Kings and Moguls came to Him and be-
came His disciples. Raja Pipa of Gan-
saraungarh was a very religious man, but
he was an idol worshiper. Daily he used
to worship idols. Once a voice came to
him: ¢‘Pipa, do the perfect devotion of
God. Go seek refuge at the feet of a
perfect Saint.”” So he asked the servants
about perfect Saints, and he was told
that Ravidas was the perfect Saint at that
time. But the problem was that He was a
cobbler. That King wanted to realize
God, but on the other hand, he was wor-
ried, “‘If people will know that I am go-
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ing to a cobbler, what will they think
about me?’’ because he was a very high-
caste man, a Rajput, a King; and Ravi-
das was a cobbler.

Anyway, it so happened that all his
servants and the people from his city
went to a fair, and there was nobody
around, so he went to meet Ravidas.
When he arrived at Ravidas’ house,
Ravidas, looking at him, thought, ““He s
a king, and he has come here, so we
should give him something.”” At that
time, Ravidas was filling a leather bag
with water, and when Raja Pipa came
there Ravidas told him to cup his hands.
Now, as you know, mind is such a thing
that it never allows us to receive Master’s
Grace; he did cup his hands, but he
didn’t drink the water that Ravidas was
giving him to drink, because he was
afraid in his mind that if he would drink
the water of a cobbler, he would also
become a cobbler. So, instead of drink-
ing that water in his mouth, he allowed it
to flow into the sleeves of his shirt, and
after that, without asking anything fur-
ther from Ravidas, he went back to his
home. He called the washerman, and
told him, “‘Look, go and wash this shirt
soon, but take care that no one finds out
about it. Wash it with running water.”’
When the washerman came back to his
home with that shirt, and put it in the
water, the stain wouldn’t come out easi-
ly: it was not ordinary water, because
Sant Ravidas had showered much grace
on that King through that water, but Ra-
ja Pipa was not receptive to it. So all that
grace went into the shirt, and that water
had turned into nectar, and it was not
easy for the washerman to remove the
stain. It is the habit of a washerman that
if any stain is hard to remove, he will
suck it with his mouth, and spit it out. So
that washerman told his daughter, ‘*‘You
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do this,”” and he started lighting the fire.
That washerman’s daughter was a young
girl, and she forgot to spit that water out
and she swallowed it. Because that water
was not an ordinary thing—it was nec-
tar—when she drank it, her vision
opened and she started talking about
God, because she was seeing a lot in-
side—her third eye was opened. In a very
short time, the word was spread all over
that such-and-such washerman’s daugh-
ter was a great Saint: because she was
behaving like a Saint.

Raja Pipa was fond of Saints, so he
also went to see the girl. When he went to
her, she stood up to welcome him. The
King said that he had not come as a king,
but she replied, ‘‘I’m not welcoming you
because you are a king, but because
whatever 1 have got, it was from your
shirt! It is your grace that I have achieved
these things, that is why I am standing to
welcome you. If you had not sent me the
shirt, how would I have known the inner
secrets?’”’ Now Raja Pipa realized how
much he had lost. So he left all feelings
of public shame, he was not worried any
more about name or fame, and went to
Ravidas, and begged, ‘‘Maharaj Ji,
please give me that thing again.”” But
Ravidas replied, ‘‘No, that was grace.
Now you take Initiation and meditate on
it.”” He took Initiation, and eventually
became a perfect Saint.

SoImeantosay that everybody can do
the bhakti of God. There is no question
of anything like caste or color.

Those who do not do Guru bhakti
are losers, they are beaten even
after winning the game.

We have won the game by getting the
human body, which the soul comes into
after undergoing the cycle of births and
deaths for 8,400,000 times. Guru Nanak
says, ‘‘After suffering for 84 lakhs then
you get the human body; O Nanak, re-
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alize that the time has come to unite with
Him.” [t is not easy to get the human
body. If you will not utilize it by medita-
tion on Naam, then again we go back in-
to 84 lakhs of births and deaths.

Swami Ji Maharaj says that those who
do not hold to Guru bhakti in the human
body have lost the game after winning it.
They have not made their trip useful.
They come into this world as worldly in-
sects from Hell, and go back again as
worldly insects into Hell, Mahatmas talk
a great deal about the importance of the
human body. Kabir says, ‘‘The human
body is precious. It is not easy to get it
often.”” Just as the fruit, once it has
fallen from the tree, cannot go and at-
tach to it again—in the same way, if the
human body is lost without our achiev-
ing our goal, it is not easy to get it again
and again. Who knows where we will be
going after this lifetime? Who knows if
we will get a perfect Master or not in the
next lifetime?

It is a great thing to be a lover of the
holy feet of the Guru. It cannot be
described in words.

Now Swami Ji Maharaj says that no wor-
ship, no japa, no yajna, is greater than to
be a lover of the holy feet of the Guru,
and His form. Our Master, how great He
was! He used to say that when He would
come to Baba Sawan Singh’s Dera He
would become half mad. He had never
knocked at the door of Master Sawan
Singh’s room. This was one of His great
qualities. Always Master Sawan Singh Ji
used to say, ‘‘Kirpal Singh has come,’’ or
“‘Babu Ji has come, let him come up.”’
Once it so happened that Master Sawan
Singh was resting in the afternoon, and it
was the hottest day of summer. Master
Kirpal came, but he didn’t knock at the
door, and stood there barefooted on that
hot floor for a long time. He said to
Himself, ‘“Well, when God will come
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out, then I will have His darshan, and
when God will call me, I will have His
darshan. Anyway, God already knows
about me, that [ am standing here.”” So
He stood on that hot floor all afternoon,
but He didn’t go into the room. Later
on, when some other people went into
Master’s room, still He did not go,
because He was not called. So He sang
one prayer, and then Baba Sawan Singh
called Him. This is called Guru bhakti.

Mastana Ji used to dance around Mas-
ter Sawan Singh. He used to say; ‘‘No
one in the world is as beautiful as my
Sawan Shah.”” Moreover He used to say,
‘“‘Master Sawan Singh has come as a mer-
ciful one to the poor. To get His grace,
one should become poor.”” He respected
and loved Master Kirpal very much. He
used to say, ‘“Those who want to see the
earnings of meditation should see Master
Kirpal of Delhi, and those who want to
see the grace of Sawan Singh, they
should come to me.”’ So this is love, this
is Guru bhakti. Guru bhakti is the su-
preme action, but it is not an easy thing
to do.

Those who love Guru very dearly,
their families also get salvation.

Those who love the Master more than
their brothers, sisters, money, wealth—
those who will always recognize their
Master as greater than other things—
Swami Ji Maharaj says that they will be
liberated—it is sure, they will be
liberated—and their family will also get
liberated. Tulsi Sahib says that if the love
with the Master is maintained through-
out life, one can liberate millions. Master
used to say that a hundred and one gen-
erations of a gurumukh will be liberated.
For satsangis, one generation is lib-
erated, and for one who meditates, three
or four generations are liberated, depen-
ding upon the amount of meditation he
has done. Master Sawan Singh used to
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say that Saints even take care of the
animals of the disciples!

Blessed are the parents of those
who, renouncing everything, gave
themselves in Gurubhakti.

Now Swami Ji Maharaj says that blessed
are the parents of such children that
didn’t worry about public shame or care
about wealth, and did do Gurubhakti.
For such souls, He is always ready to
come. One needs to clean his heart for
the Master, and make it ready for Him to
dwell in it. You see, for one year before I
saw Master physically, when He first
came to my ashram at Kunichuk, He was
coming within me in the form of Swami
Ji Maharaj. And once, on a very hot
summer day, He came to take one farmer
who was working in my farm. The farm-
er told me that a great Personality would
come to the Ashram, Who was the owner
of four powers: within Him, Great
Master Baba Sawan Singh Ji was mani-
fested; the power of His own earnings,
along with the grace of Swami Ji and
Baba Jaimal Singh, were also working in
Him. So when Master first came to our
Ashram in Kunichuk, at that time the
Beas people were opposing Him. But I
didn’t care about them, even though they
tried to press me, because I understood
that that was the only day in my life on
which the sun had risen for me.

So one who prepares himself for Him
gets Him. But what can they get who
understand their Master as lesser than
other Mahatmas? In the Guru Granth
Sahib it is written that one who under-
stands a Saint as a low one goes to Hell.
All the Mahatmas Who have achieved
Their goal have earned our respect. If we
do not respect Them, what happens?
Kabir Sahib says, ‘“‘Looking at such a
Sadhu or Mahatma, Who is coming to us
at our home, if we turn our back towards
Them, we will go to Hell.”” Masters teach
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us to love all, and to respect all. But what
do people do? Even when they come to
Saints they continue to involve them-
selves in duality and dissent. They
always insult and criticize other Saints.
That is not good. One should always
keep his heart open to all and should
prepare himself within for the Master
Power to come and dwell, without dis-
criminating one from another.
Those who patiently bear the crit-
icism of the worldly people get the
happiness of their real home.

Now Swami Ji Maharaj says that those
who bear the criticism and abuse of the
world, the way is clear for them, and they
reach Sach Khand—because they purify
themselves with the criticism and abuse
of others. Master Sawan Singh Ji used to
say that he whom you criticize will get the
wealth of Naam, and you will get his sins
and bad traits. But to bear criticism is not
an easy task; only brave men can do that.
Only a Saint can love his critics and
enemies; no one else can do that. It is
very hard for others. Mahatma Chatter-
das used to say, ‘“‘Keep the critic nearby,
because he brings glory to your name;
and if possiBle, make a home for him
within your door, because he works very
hard for you; carrying your burden of
sins, he purifies you; that is why we
should always love our critics.”” But only
Saints can do that. When the Akalis were
opposing Master Sawan Singh Ji, He
used to invite them to eat with Him; He
used to say, ‘‘You should have food dai-
ly with the Sangat, because this is the
langar of the Guru.”” This was His great-
ness. So Swami Ji Maharaj lovingly ex-
plains to us, ‘““Those who love their
enemies and appreciate the work of their
critics go to Sach Khand.”

Those who are afraid of worldly
shame will fail to perform Guru
bhakti.
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Now Swami Ji Maharaj says that those
who understand the world to be greater
than the Master, they will fail to perform
Guru bhakti, sooner or later. They will
not be capable of doing Guru bhakti;
such people cannot succeed on the Path,

A warrior does not turn his back on
the battlefield; a faithful wife
burns herself on her husband’s
funeral pyre.

Now Swami Ji Maharaj gives a beautiful
example. He says that the warrior who
goes to the battlefield knows only two
things: either to die or to fight. Similarly,
when the faithful wife goes to burn her-
self with her husband’s dead body, she
does not come back.

If the soldier does not fight, he is
called a coward;

If the wife comes back from the cre-
mation ground, she goes to the
garbage collector’s house.

Now Swami Ji Maharaj says that if a
warrior comes away from the battlefield
fearing death, he is called a coward;
similarly, the wife who comes back from
the cremation ground fearing the fire,
according to Hindu law is not accepted
back into her home and has to go and live
with the garbage collector of the village. *

The bird, papiha, does not drink
any water buft the rain.

Now He gives one more example: the pa-
piha or rainbird. He says that the rain-
bird will die rather than drink the water
of a river, ocean or pond, or any other
water except the rain. Similarly, a moth
knows only to burn himself in the light.
He doesn’t care if the light is that of a
Sikh, or of a Christian, or of anybody
else. He only wants light. Similarly, the
*The practice of sati, or burning of widows,
while often used by Masters as an image of

discipleship, was resolutely opposed by Them
in practice.
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lover souls, when they come into this
world, they do not see the caste or color
of the Saint; they do not see whether He
is illiterate or educated, or whether He
belongs to India or America. They know
only to burn in the light, like the moth;
they know only to learn the devotion and
do the devotion of God, and go to the
home of God.

As water is dear to the fish, Satguru
is dear to the Gurumukh.

Now, Swami Ji Maharaj gives us the ex-
ample of the fish. You see, when the fish
is separated from the water, it dies. Sim-
ilarly, the true disciple, the lover disciple,
he loves the form and the body of the
Satguru as the fish loves the water. When
he doesn’t have darshan, he feels a great
lacking in him; he would rather die than
live without His darshan. Master Sawan
Singh used to tell about two disciples of
Baba Jaimal Singh who were advanced
in their meditation and used to have the
darshan of Baba Jaimal Singh daily.
Before starting their work in the fields,
they used to sit for meditation and have
the darshan of Baba Ji, and then they
would start their work. But once they
didn’t have the darshan of Baba Ji, and
one asked the other, ‘“Have you had the
darshan of Baba Ji?”’ He replied, “‘No, I
have not.”” So the first one said, ““Let us
sit for meditation, and first have the dar-
shan of Baba Ji, and then we will start
work.”” But the other one said, ‘‘But we
have to water the corn fields. If we do
not water the fields now, the fields will be
dry and the crops destroyed.”” So the
first one replied, “Why do you worry
about this? This is the field of the
Master. If it is destroyed, it is Master’s; it
is not ours. We should sit for medita-
tion.”” After that they both sat for
meditation, and after one hour they had
the darshan of Baba Ji, and then they re-
sumed their work. Such disciples live
only when they have darshan.
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Guru Arjan Dev Ji Maharaj says about
the form of Master: ‘I like to see my
Satguru’s form always. It is beautiful.
When | have His darshan I feel alive;
when I don’t, I become mad, because His
darshan gives me peace.”” When such
souls’ beloveds depart from the physical
world, their condition becomes so bad
that it cannot be described in words.
Hazrat Bahu says about His Master: ‘1
will always have pain, and will die with
this pain.”” Such souls always long for
their Beloved’s darshan. Guru Angad
says, ‘It is better to die before our
Beloved’s departure than to live after
Him. After Him, all breaths are illegal.”
Such disciples will never say that their
Master should die before them; he won’t
accept any wealth in this world at the ex-
pense of his Beloved. He will say to his
Master, “‘I want You, only You, and
nothing else.”’

When Master Sawan Singh was going
to leave the body, Master Kirpal re-
quested Master Sawan Singh, “O True
Lord, I have not asked anything from
You in my whole life. It doesn’t mean
that 1 have gotten nothing. You have
given me everything without my asking.
Now I request you to give me one boon:
Your holy form should always be with
me; You should not leave the body.”’
Master Sawan Singh kept quiet, as He
was sick; He was sick for a long time.
Finally He called Master Kirpal Singh
and said, ‘‘Kirpal Singh, today the deci-
sion is to be made in Sach Khand. You
come and sit.”’ First, Sawan Singh made
Master Kirpal Singh sit with Him and
then Master Kirpal Singh saw that all the
Saints agreed to keep Master Sawan
Singh in this world for some more time,
but Baba Jaimal Singh said, ‘“No, the
condition of the Dera is not good. He has
to come back.”” When Master Kirpal saw
this with His own eyes, He had nothing
to say or argue about anything. After
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that, Master Kirpal Singh had only one
way, and that was of prayer. He used to
make all the sangat pray to Baba Ji,
because He didn’t want His Master to
leave the body. Such souls are rare. But
only they get something from Master
who have so much love for the Master.

Where is the Gurumukh on whom
such grace is showered?

No doubt everybody will reach Sach
Khand who is liberated, but one who
receives such grace while living, He can
take many others also to Sach Khand.
But only rare are such disciples within
whom Master manifests., Guru Nanak
says, ‘‘If you search for such souls you
will find only one among millions who
has reached that goal in a lifetime. Such
good souls are rare.”” Such souls on
whom Master showers such grace in their
lifetime will never fight for the worldly
wealth of their Masters. You see how
our Master left the Dera (Baba Sawan
Singh’s ashram). He left His own house
in the Dera. He used to say, ‘“The op-
ponents chose the gaddi there, but I
chose the Master.”” Maharaj Duryo-
dhana had chosen the sixteen armies of
Lord Krishna, but Arjuna chose only
one—Lord Krishna Himself—and the
result was clear to everybody. Who won?
Those who had Lord Krishna with them.

So the meaning is that where there is
Master there is everything. You see,

when Master Kirpal Singh left the Dera
and went to the Himalayas, He had
nothing with Him: but later on, He
became the Master of the world. That is
because of the power of Naam. Such
Masters of Naam never fight for proper-
ty, because they do not come to make
properties or buildings; they use them
only for the facilities of the Sangat. They
are neither happy when they are making
them, nor sad when they have to leave
them. They never accept anything for
their own. But such Gurumukhs are rare.
When Master first came to Kunichuk
Ashram, [ offered it to Him; I told Him
to take over my Ashram. But He said, “'I
have come to give to you, not to take
from you. One who has come to give has
no problem. The problem is with the
takers.”” But such Mahatmas are rare.

Radhasoami says that Guru Himself
comes to awaken such a devotee.

Radhasoami is not the name of any sect
or religion. It is an attributive name of
God, like Akal Purukh, God, and so on.
At one place, Guru Nanak calls that
power the highest, unreachable, limitless
God. Similarly, Swami Ji calls that God
Radhasoami, or the Master of our soul.
He says that such a devotee is awakened
by Master Himself—He Himself awak-
ens him. So we should try to prepare
ourselves for His grace, so that we can
witness His glory in this lifetime. We
should be receptive to His grace.

ANNOUNCEMENT

We are in the process of preparing a revised, updated Directory of
Satsang Centers. If Group Leaders would send us information im-
mediately about any changes that have taken place since you last con-
tacted us, we would appreciate it. Thank you.
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