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The Ornament of the Saints
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

He who is humble and removes his
self, lives happily.

Nanak says, Great proud ones are
consumed by their pride.

NCE A SEEKER came to Guru Arjan

Dev asking for Initiation, and the
Master told him, ‘I will give you Initia-
tion, but first you will have to do some-
thing. I have written a letter to one of my
disciples; take it to him and bring back
the reply.”” That dear one obeyed the
Master and took the letter to the disciple.
Now that disciple was very devoted to
Guru Arjan Dev, and he was very poor.
The Master was testing him, and he had
told that seeker, ‘‘Give him this letter
only if he gives you one hundred rupees.
Otherwise, you should not give it to
him.”’

So when the dear one came to the disci-
ple of Guru Arjan Dev and told him that
he had brought him a message from the
Master but he would get that message
only if he gave one hundred rupees.
He had no money in his home. But
he sold all his ornaments and whatever
possessions he had, and somehow he col-
lected one hundred rupees. So he gave
the one hundred rupees, and he got the
message from Guru Arjan Dev; but
when he opened that letter and read it, he
found that Guru Arjan had ordered him
to send five hundred rupees for the
langar! Before reading that, it had been

This commentary on the first half of
Ashtapadi 12 of Guru Arjan’s Sukhmani
was given January 28, 1980, at Sant Bani
Ashram, Rajasthan.
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very difficult for him to collect one
hundred rupees; and now, when he re-
ceived that message, not only didn’t he
have any money, he didn’t have any
belongings left to sell! So he said, “‘It’s all
right. 1 will obey my Master.”” He didn’t
get upset at the Master because he had so
much faith and devotion for Him. So he
told that messenger, that dear one who
had gone to Guru Arjan Dev for Initia-
tion, ‘‘You wait here; I am going out and
I will earn this much money and bring
that to you. Please wait for me for some
time.”’

So that dear one who had been sent by
Guru Arjan Dev waited for that disciple
of Guru Arjan Dev. When that disciple
went out to search for a job so that he
could earn five hundred rupees, he heard
an announcement in which it was said that
anyone who would fight with the wrestler
Muskinya would be rewarded one thou-
sand rupees if he could beat him. But even
if he was defeated by Muskinya, he would
still get five hundred rupees. Now
Muskinya the wrestler was very strong
and very popular and nobody had enough
strength to fight with him, because they
knew they would be killed if they did.

But this disciple of Guru Arjan Deyv,
because he had so much faith and love for
the Master, and he wanted to get that
money for Him, thought, ‘‘No matter if I
have to die; still I will go and fight with
Muskinya the wrestler, because anyway I
will get five hundred rupees and I will give
that for the langar.”” So he didn’t worry
about his life or his body, and he thought
only of fighting with Muskinya the wrest-
ler. On the way to Muskinya’s place he
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went to a well, where many people were
gathered and they were all waiting to
drink water. Because this dear one was so
excited and he wanted to go to Muskinya
and fight with him as soon as possible to
get that money, he told the other people,
‘‘Please, let me drink water first because 1
am in a hurry.”

Muskinya the wrestler was also present
by that well, but this disciple of Guru
Arjan Dev didn’t know that because he
had never seen him before. So Muskinya
asked him, “Why do you want to drink
water so soon? Where are you going?’’ So
he said, ‘‘I am an initiate of Guru Arjan
Dev and he has sent me the order that I
should send him five hundred rupees for
the langar very soon, and since I don’t
have any money I am going to that town
where Muskinya lives and I’m going to
fight him. No matter if he kills me, still I
will fight him because I want five hundred
rupees to give to my Master.”” So
Muskinya heard that, and he was so im-
pressed by the faith and love that the
disciple had for Guru Arjan Dev that he
told him, ‘“You see, I am Muskinya, the
wrestler whom you are going to fight.
You can see that you are not strong
enough for this, because you are just a
skeleton and you won’t be able to conquer
me. But, looking at your faith and devo-
tion, I am so impressed that I will pretend
that you have defeated me, and in that
way you will get one thousand rupees
from which you can send five hundred
rupees to your Master and five hundred
you can keep for yourself. But there is one
condition,’’ the wrestler said. ‘“After you
defeat me, or after the show is over, you
should take me to your Master, because 1
also want to see that great Master for
whom you are ready to sacrifice your
life.”

So when Muskinya and that disciple of
Guru Arjan Dev started wrestling in front
of all the people, at that time kings and
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queens and everyone was present there.
In the first few rounds Muskinya was
winning, but after a few minutes Mus-
kinya pretended that he was defeated
by the disciple of Guru Arjan Dev. And
when people saw that Muskinya was
defeated, the dear one was given one
thousand rupees.

So after the show was over, Muskinya
accompanied that disciple of Guru Arjan
Dev to Amritsar where the Master was liv-
ing, and at that time Guru Arjan was
composing this particular hymn of Sukh-
mani Sahib. So when He came to know
about Muskinya, how much he had
helped His disciple, how much he had ef-
faced his egoism and removed his pride,
how he had become the low and humble
one, Guru Arjan Dev wrote his name in
this bani. He wrote, ‘‘Muskinya the
wrestler effaced his egoism and thus gets
much respect from me. But those who are
proud of their wealth will have a hard
time in the womb of the mother.”” So,
those who give up their egoism get much
honor and respect in the court of God;
whereas the proud people, those who are
proud of their worldly property, always
have a hard time in the womb of the
mother. Sometimes they have to lose their
existence before time, and sometimes they
have to suffer great hardships. That’s why
Guru Arjan Dev Ji says, ‘“‘“Those who
remove their egoism, they get much
honor; and those who are proud of world-
ly possessions have pain.”

The dear one who, with the Master’s
order, had brought that letter, was very
impressed with the faith and devotion of
Guru Arjan Dev’s disciple; he got Initia-
tion from Guru Arjan Dev, and so did
Muskinya.

He in whose heart lies the pride of
kingdom
Is a dog and goes to hell.

Now Guru Arjan Dev Ji is addressing
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Muskinya the wrestler, saying, ‘“Those
who are proud of their kingdom, what
happens to them? What prize do they get
if they are proud of the kingdom which
they got from God?’’ He says that they go
into hell and they are even liable to
become dogs.

He who thinks, ‘I am beautiful,”’
Becomes the worm of dirt.

What does God give to those who are
proud of their beauty, who are proud of
their youth? They become insects of dirt.

He who calls himself ““virtuous”’
Takes birth and dies again and again,
wandering in many bodies.

After doing good deeds, those who
become proud of them and those who
think that rhey have done these good
deeds, what happens to them? They are
made to wander in many different bodies.

He who is proud of his wealth and
land,
Is an idiot, blind and ignorant.

Now Guru Arjan Dev Ji Maharaj says
that those who are proud of much wealth,
those who are proud of possessing a lot of
property, are blind fools.

Showering His grace within him in
whose heart He causes humility to
reside,

Nanak says, He is liberated here and
gets happiness in the beyond.

If anyone has a kingdom, he has gotten
that only by the grace of God; God has
given him that. If anyone has good
health, that also is from God; God has
given him that. If we become proud of the
things which are given to us by God, we
will find no place in this world, and in the
world beyond we will find no honor.
Those who recognize that kingdoms and
good health, and all other bounties, are of
God—because God has given them to
us—those who always remember that
whatever they have is from God, those
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who have developed humility within
themselves, and, living in this world and
enjoying all the things of the world which
are given by God, remember God and do
His devotion—Guru Arjan Dev Ji says
that they are liberated while living; be-
cause those who remember that all the
things they have are of God have no
bondage or attachment in this world and
they are the truly liberated ones.

Even after achieving God, becoming
the form of God, and becoming One with
God, Saints and Mahatmas always under-
stand Themselves as lowly ones; They
always call Themselves the servants of the
sangat, the sweepers of the sangat,
because they have so much humility in
them. Guru Nanak Sahib said, ‘“‘Poor
Nanak is the lowly one who has come to
Your door, and this is Your greatness—
that You should unite me with God.”
Humility is the ornament of the Saints.

Hazur Maharaj Ji used to say that you
should come to God carrying humility,
because He is the All-Owner, and He
doesn’t need to become humble before
anyone—He has everything except
humility. That is why He loves those who
are humble in their heart.

He who becoming wealthy is proud
of his riches, should know:

Not even so much as a straw will go
with him.

Those who are proud of the wealth which
is given by God should think about death.
Not even one straw or needle will go with
us when we leave the body.

King Karu had collected a lot of wealth.
In those days all the money which his peo-
ple had, all that money was taken away by
the people of King Karu, and he didn’t
leave even a single penny for the people of
his kingdom. It is said that he wanted to
make sure that nobody else except him
had any money. So he sent out an
elephant with his men, and announced
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that anyone could buy that elephant for a
penny. There was a young boy who
wanted to buy that elephant, but he didn’t
have any money. He asked his mother to
give him a penny. But she replied, “The
king hasn’t left us a single penny; how can
I give you anything? >’ But that boy
wanted very much to buy the elephant. So
his mother finally told him, “Go and dig
up the grave of your father.” In those
days when the Muslim people left the
body and were buried, one silver rupee
was put in their mouth first. So that boy’s
mother told him to go and take out the
silver coin from the mouth of the dead
body of his father.

So that boy went to the graveyard,
found the rupee, and bought the
elephant. When Karu came to know that
there was someone who had one rupee, he
called him before him and asked him
where he got that money from, because he
thought he had plundered it all. And
when he came to know where he had
found that rupee, he ordered his people to
dig up all the graveyards and take out the
silver coins from the mouths of the corp-
ses. The King was not satisfied with the
wealth he had; he wanted to collect every
single penny on this earth. And he col-
lected forty billion.

In those days Guru Nanak Sahib was
living on this earthly plane, and when He
came to know about King Karu, how
much trouble he was giving to his people
and how he was collecting the wealth,
Guru Nanak came to his palace. And
when King Karu came to know about the
fame of Guru Nanak, he came to have His
darshan and asked Him if he could do any
seva. So Guru Nanak gave him a needle
and told him to keep it until the next life,
telling him, “‘I will come and take this
from you in your next life.”

Karu didn’t have any knowledge. He
didn’t know that not even the body would
go with him when he left. So he at once
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accepted that needle from Guru Nanak.
But the king’s wife was very intelligent.
She told him, ‘‘You are not even sure that
you will take your body with you when
you leave. Then how can you be sure that
you can give this needle back to the Saint
in your next lifetime? You should think
this over; because up until now, [ have
seen that those who leave their bodies,
and go away from this world, they leave
even their bodies in this world—they
don’t take anything with them.”

King Karu realized the truth of it and he
told Guru Nanak that he could not do
that seva; he should be given some other
seva. Guru Nanak asked him, ““Why
don’t you want to do this seva?”’ Karu
replied, ‘‘Because not even my body will
be going with me when I leave this world,
so how can I carry your needle and give it
back to you in my next life?”’ Guru
Nanak Sahib asked him, ‘‘Are you sure
that nothing will go with you?” Karu
replied, “Yes, I am sure.” So Guru
Nanak Sahib asked him, *‘Since you are
sure that nothing will go with you, why
have you collected so much wealth and
why are you troubling your people? You
should share all the wealth you have with
the people; you should give it all to the
poor and needy.”’ So Karu gave out all his
wealth and gave back everything he had
collected from the people.

So that is why Guru Arjan Dev Ji
Maharaj says, “Why are you proud of
this wealth which you have collected,
when not even a single penny, not even
one needle, will go with you when you
leave this world?’’ That is why you should
not be proud of the wealth you have col-
lected; truly speaking, whatever wealth or
property you have, that is all given by
God. So why should you be proud of such
things which are given by God?

He who relies on his large army and
many men,

SANT BANI



Will be destroyed in a moment.

Now He says that a man may become the
owner of many armies, and he may rely
on those armies to protect him. But Guru
Arjan Dev says that the experience of the
Master is that the time comes when such a
mighty man who owns armies turns to
ashes in a minute when the Negative
Power comes and takes him over from
within.

This is my personal experience: When 1
was in the army and we were posted in the
fort of the King of Patiala, when he was
sick hundreds of soldiers were guarding
his palace, but nobody knew when that
Power came that took him away. We
came to know only after he was dead. So |
mean to say that no matter how much of
an army we possess, or how many ser-
vants or attendants we have, still at the
time of our death nobody can help us
except the Satguru and the Master Power.

He who thinks of himself as the
strongest of all
Will become ashes in a moment.

One who considers himself the most
mighty one, if it comes in the will of God,
in just one minute that mighty man
becomes a heap of ashes.

The proud one who doesn’t care for
anyone—
Dharam Rai troubles him a lot.

Those who don’t care about others, those
who think, “Who is like me? I can smash
the world’’—they are troubled by the
Lord of Judgment who sends them into
many different bodies and makes them
suffer a lot.

Kabir Sahib says that this body is just
like a piece of paper: if water is dropped
on paper it will lose its existence. And
Kabir says that without Naam and the
Master, we will repent in the end.

He whose pride is finished by the
grace of the Master,
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Is accepted in God’s court—Nanak
says so.

Now Guru Arjan Dev Ji Maharaj says
that those on whom Masters are gracious,
who meditate on Naam and who live in
this world but are not affected by its dirt,
only such souls are accepted in the Court
of God.

Masters do not tell us to leave our
daughters and sons; they don’t tell us to
throw away what property and wealth we
have; they don’t even tell us to give up the
honor and respect we have in this world.
But they do tell us: ‘“Whatever you have
been given by God, you should be grateful
for that; you should think that all the
things which you have received are of
God, and you should be grateful to Him.
And, recognizing that these things are of
God, you should use them and never let
egoism come in your mind.”’

Hazur Maharaj Ji used to say that the
world and the worldly things are not bad,
but you should not understand them as
your own.

He who performs millions of reli-
gious deeds and is proud of it,

Does only hard work bearing no
Sruit.

No matter if a man performs austerities
and does recitation, and no matter how
much worship and reading of the holy
scriptures he does, no matter how many
good deeds he does—if after doing all
these things he is proud of what he has
done, he gets nothing except embarrass-
ment in the end. Master Sawan Singh Ji
used to say that if after doing many good
deeds one becomes proud of them, it is
just like making a good meal and then
spreading ashes on it. That is why Master
Sawan Singh Ji used to say, ‘“When you
are doing good deeds with your right
hand, you should do it in such a way that
not even your left hand should know that
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you have done it. Guru Nanak says, ““If
one becomes proud after donating a lot,
after going on many pilgrimages and after
doing many good deeds, all the fruit
which he has earned by doing all this will
be gone.”” It is just like the bathing of an
elephant. The elephant goes and bathes;
then he covers himself with sand and dirt.
In the same way, if one becomes proud of
the good deeds he has done, all the fruits
of those deeds are gone astray.

He who is proud of his many austeri-
ties

Will be incarnated in hells and heav-
ens again and again.

If one is proud of the meditation he is do-
ing and of the austerities which he has per-
formed, what happens to him? He contin-
ually wanders back and forth from hell.

There is a very famous story in Ra-
jasthan which tells of four sadhus who
came to an old woman’s house to ask for
some food. Even thirty or fifty years back
this land was not very fertile because there
was not much water here; but now, since
the government canal has come, people
can grow a lot of food and they are pro-
sperous. But in the old days when there
was not much water here, people did not
have much food to eat, and it was a rare
thing to find good food in some houses.

So when the four sadhus came to the
old woman’s house they were very
hungry. So the old woman, because she
was a very good woman, prepared food
for them and served them, and they
became very happy and were very
pleased. Those sadhus were able to go to
Heaven, so they told that old woman,
“‘Sit on the bed, close your eyes and we
will take you to Heaven.” So the old
woman sat on the bed and closed her eyes,
and after some time she was in Heaven,
with her bed. She was sitting on the bed
and had been brought to Heaven by those
four sadhus.
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So when the souls who were already
present in Heaven saw that this old
woman had been brought there by those
four sadhus, they said to her, ‘*‘You must
have done some very good karma for
these four sadhus to have brought you
here; because it is a rare thing to reach
Heaven.”” But that old woman wasn’t
grateful to the sadhus for carrying her
there; instead she became proud of the
good deeds she had done, and said,
“They have not brought me here out of
any grace or any pity. I gave them each
four chapattis to eat, that’s why they have
brought me here!”” When she became
proud of the good deed she had done,
those four sadhus started losing the
strength they had and they were not able
to carry that bed; so they told the old
woman, ‘‘Close your eyes.”” And when
she closed her eyes she was brought back
from Heaven to earth.

So the meaning of this story is that if we
become proud of the good deeds we are
doing, then even if we get to Heaven by
doing good deeds, that pride, that egoism,
can bring us back to earth.

If the within is softened by making
many efforts,
How can one go to the court of God?

No matter how many practices we do, no
matter how many efforts we make for
realizing God, if we are not devoting our
time in the meditation of Shabd Naam,
we can never get to God and we can never
realize Him, no matter how many other
practices we do.

He who calls himself virtuous,
Goodness shall not even come near
him.

Now Guru Arjan Dev Ji Maharaj talks
about those people who all day long waste
their time in proving themselves the good
ones and the true ones, and who are
always criticizing and blaming others and
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trying to prove that the other people are
bad. Guru Arjan Dev says that those who
are involved in criticism of others and
who are trying to prove themselves true,
goodness is millions of miles away from
them. They cannot be called good people,
because whatever good qualities they have
are all transferred into the accounts
of those whom they are criticizing and
blaming.

Masters have so much humility in them
that they call themselves sinners even after
attaining Sach Khand. Farid Sahib says,
“Black are my clothes, and black are my
deeds. I am fallen in illusion, but people
call me the messenger of God.”

He whose mind is the dust of the feet
of all,

Nanak says, He obtains the real glory
and fame.

Those who are humble in the company of
the Master, who surrender themselves
completely to the Master and who under-
stand that all that they have is from the
Master, only they get real fame, only they
are truly glorified, only they are the real
bani of the Master.

As long as man thinks, ‘I can do
something,”’
He has no happiness.

So long as one thinks that he is the doer,
he is millions of miles away from hap-
piness. A man cannot find peace after get-
ting worldly riches, kingdoms, worldly
property. Peace is in Naam, and resides in
the union with God.

As long as he thinks, I do some-
thing,”’
He wanders in wombs and bodies.

So long as one is intoxicated by the
thought that whatever respect and honor
he has got, se has earned that, and what-
ever wealth he has, that is all created by

him—so long as he is intoxicated by
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egoism or I-hood—he wanders here and
there in different bodies and in the wombs
of mothers.

So long as he thinks any person his
enemy or friend,
He does not have a pure, stable mind.

So long as one thinks that one is an
“enemy’’ and another is a ‘‘friend,”’ so
long as one is involved in duality like this,
he can never become pure or holy. All the
souls who have come into this world are
of God; soul is the essence of God.
Masters have equal respect and love for
men and women, for rich and poor; and
for all the castes and creeds they have
equal respect—because they love the
souls, understanding them as souls, and
not as rich or poor or low or high caste.

We call people “‘good’” or ‘‘bad” as
long as we are away from God. When we
become one with God we do not call peo-
ple “‘good’’ or “‘bad”’ because we see that
God is residing everywhere and God is
within everybody, and therefore if we call
anyone ‘‘bad,”’ it means that we are call-
ing God “‘bad’’ and not that person.

As long as he is intoxicated by maya
and attachment,

He gets punishment from the Lord of
Judgment.

As long as he is involved in maya, as long
as he is absorbed in the attachments of the
world, what happens to him? The Lord of
Judgment punishes him.

With the grace of God the attach-
ments get broken;

Nanak says, By the grace of the Mas-
ter the egoism is removed.

Now Guru Arjan Dev ji Maharaj says
that those whom God wants to forgive,
and those on whom God wants to shower
His grace, He brings them into the com-
pany of the Master. And when we come in
contact with the Master, Master gives us
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the Initiation into Naam. And when we
do the meditation of Shabd Naam, even
though we live in this world we become
free from the attachments of this world;
we become free from the bonds of the
maya of the material world, and ego-
ism also goes away from within us. The

veil of egoism is the only veil between
us and God, so when we come into the
company of the Master, get the Initiation
from Him, and do the meditation of
Shabd Naam, and when that veil of
egoism is lifted, we become one with
God.

“Long Live Beautiful Master Kirpal”

MICHAEL BARICKMAN

TEN YEARS ago last June, my compan-
ion Chindy and I arrived in Bombay
from Europe. To understand our condi-
tion before this trip, one can imagine the
decadent way of life, and the hedonistic
goals which the youth of my generation
were pursuing.

We had planned to go from Bombay to
Punjab to find a Baba living outside
Amritsar, and then from there to study
music with Chindy’s uncle, who had what
we understood to be some sort of music
school, or ashram, called Ruhani Satsang,
in Delhi.

Well, our meeting with the Baba in a
village about thirty miles from Amritsar,
was interesting, and was a perfect example
of what Master Kirpal described as ‘‘the
type of Gurus the world is flooded with.”
We saw with our own eyes how he was
bleeding the dirt-poor villagers white.
After getting away from him we ended up
in the guest house adjoining the Golden
Temple and spent over a week enjoying
the radiation of that holy spot. Just prior
to our deciding to travel to Delhi, a very
ancient Hindu man came up to Chindy
and me one afternoon, and began talking
about Inner Light and Sound. And this
bald, toothless ascetic, with his only
possession in his hand, said that he would
be leaving for Delhi, and bade us farewell.
Upon leaving, he gave Chindy a pamphlet
in Hindi which had the quote: “*“When the
chelais ready, the Guru appears.’”’ Chindy
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went for a nap that afternoon with these
thoughts in her heart, and a prayer which
was an outpouring of her heart concerning
the conditions of her life. Upon awaken-
ing, she had a dream where an elderly Sikh
appeared. She did not recognize him but
he gave her a feeling of peace amid the
confusions of our struggling existence,
adrift in the world without the support of
the Guru. We departed for Delhi shortly
thereafter, in a state of mind which we at-
tributed to the peace found in attending
the services at Har Mandir, but only the
Master knows how the yearning souls are
crying for peace.

When we arrived in Delhi, we got
off the train in New Delhi, bathed and
changed into more respectful clothes in
which to meet Chindy’s relatives—al-
though looking back, we had much to
learn concerning modesty. We were feel-
ing elated while motoring across Delhi.

I still remember the serenity we felt
when we entered those sacred precincts,
the quietness and the cool morning breeze.
It was strange, I thought, for a music
school to be so quiet, and moreover there
was no one moving about. I learned later
that the dear ones at that time in the morn-
ing were having darshan on Master’s
porch. It was said, that as we walked by,
Maharaj Ji looked up and, as if He
couldn’t believe what He was seeing,
looked again.

After a few minutes of searching, Chin-
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dy found one of the Ashramites who di-
rected her to Pratap Singh’s room in the
back, and after a few minutes came after
me. She was—how to describe the joy the
soul feels when after much pain and suf-
fering, she hears the name of her Beloved!
She said her uncle wanted to meet me, she
had explained we were not married, and it
did not phase him. Upon our meeting, he
greeted me as a son-in-law which I thought
strange. He seemed so animated! I just
thought he was excited to have a family
member from abroad; but looking back, I
know that it was no mistake when the
Satguru calls the souls, and he seemed to
enjoy watching this unfold.

I talked about our reasons for coming,
understanding him to be a Music Master,
and asked about allowing us to stay with
him. With his never-ending smile, he ex-
plained he was too old to teach us music,
but we should come and see the Master!
“What, another Baba?’’ I thought to
myself. We had just left one in the Amrit-
sar area! Pratap Singh began to explain
some of the theory of the Path, and as he
continued talking, my arrogance began to
melt. I still remember questioning him
concerning the Master pulling the soul
above body consciousness on the day of
Initiation. I said 1 had done kundalini
practices in California, and they were very
difficult and time-consuming. He just
continued smiling at me and when I had
finished, said, ‘““Come and see for
yourself.”” At this point, Chindy had no
reservations. She was ready-—our only
delay being another change of clothes
which Pratap Singh’s daughter-in-law
thought might be a good idea before see-
ing the Master.

That first meeting: Chindy describes
herself floating from her uncle’s room in
the back of the Ashram to Maharaj Ji’s
room. I still remember no one moving
about, no guards at the gates, which were
open, and the way to His Feet being
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unobstructed. Master was seated at a low
writing desk doing some type of cor-
respondence [He was not wearing His tur-
ban]; and here before my eyes was a bald,
toothless man, not the same as in Amritsar
but with some similarities. We all sat
down, and Pratap Singh, Chindy, and her
aunt sat at His feet, while I was behind.
They talked for some time while I just en-
joyed the beauty of what was before me. |
recall after some time, Master looked over
their heads and into my eyes, and said in
English, ‘“‘You are welcome because you
are her friend.”” At this point I was
enamored. After we left His feet that first
time, never again in those six months was I
to see the ashram the same. There were
always guards at both gates and the gates
were always shut. Our Beloved Lord was,
and is, in control of everything.

We rested and ate, and 1 read the first
book on Sant Mat, ‘““Man! Know
Thyself,”” which for me was alive; and 1
knew at that point that I was Home. That
evening we went out to the Ashram court-
yard for the evening darshan, and before
the Master came out, Gyani Ji talked to us
and it came up that we were not married. I
was still clinging, though not for long, to
my New Age concepts, and was arrogant-
ly defending myself. He was, as were the
rest of the initiates, loving and patient,
knowing that Master has ways of chang-
ing sinners like myself. During the first
darshan sitting, I was overwhelmed at the
beauty and power of the Master. He
looked totally different, aside from hav-
ing a turban on, and after the talk was
over, He asked Chindy and me to come
forward, inquiring about our comfort,
and then added that we might want to go
off for two or three days and do whatever
we still had a desire to do, so as to satisfy
our minds. He was, it seems, trying to
spare us the ordeal of the following day. |
assured Him that everything was in front
of us. We left the gathering of initiates just
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floating. The world was perfect at that
moment.

A very dear soul, one of the few West-
erners there at the time, came up to us, and
she, with humility, suggested that we stay
in separate rooms since we were not mar-
ried. I said that Master had very gracious-
ly provided a room in the Indian area of
the Ashram and I appreciated her con-
cern. I was losing some of my arrogance at
this point, being infected by the darshan
of Kirpal. Thus I spent my first and last
night in Sawan Ashram for many months
to come.

The following morning found us once
again at His blessed feet, for the morning
darshan. We sat with the Indians, and
were anxious once again to see Kirpal.
When Master came out, He sat down and
looked at the few Westerners, then asked
where the two who arrived yesterday were.
Chindy and 1 got up and moved to the
great Master. He was anything but pleased
to see us. ““Why did you lie to me?’’ Then
turning to me, He said, “Did you take me
for an ordinary man?” I was dumfound-
ed. I had no idea what was happening.
Again to Chindy, “Why did you say you
were married?”” Chindy was still unable to
speak, and I offered the reply, ‘‘Master,
we gre married in the true sense of the
word!”’ With those eyes, which were at
once overflowing with love and fury, He
said—and I don’t know if it was the P.A.
system or the way I heard it, but it was like
it was written in the air—‘‘NONSENSE!”’
Well, after that I don’t remember any-
thing else except Chindy and I outside the
gates of the asahram, bewildered and

wondering where to go now.

I remember asking Chindy why she had
told all her relatives and anyone else who
asked that we weren’t married, and
something different to the Master. She
said that when she came face to face with
Kirpal Singh, He was the same Sikh who
had appeared to her in Amritsar and,
when He asked if we were married she was
ashamed to tell him no. I asked her about
marriage, and the wedding was arranged.

Thus began six months of what were
sometimes the most totally blissful and
sometimes the most totally painful days of
my life. Three days later we were at the
hospital on June 29, 1971, waiting anx-
iously to hear about Master’s condition
after the operation. My only prayer was
that He recover and give the Gift of
Naam, which was the only priority in life.
I knew of no place to go after having His
darshan; He became all in all.

I could continue writing: for those six
months we were with Him daily, except
for a short period when He refused to let
us accompany Him. All the time we were
living outside the Ashram, His Hand of
Grace was overhead. The thought of trav-
eling again and sightseeing was unthink-
able; the only traveling we did was across
Delhi a few times a day for Satsang and
darshan. Just prior to getting Naam,
Mabharaj Ji arranged for us to be housed
inside the Ashram. There is nothing that
can convey the education the soul gets at
the Master’s feet; no doubt, this soul was
very immature. May we be examples of
the God Who gave His life for us. ‘‘Long
live beautiful Master Kirpal.”’

“Love Taught Me Everything”

JOHN MOLINARI

HE FOLLOWING article was written
several years ago shortly after our
dear Master Kirpal left the body, and was
directed largely to the many dear ones
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who were awaiting initiation and were left
in confusion. I'm just now submitting it
as I (too) remained aloof from the confu-
sion surrounding Master’s death as it
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pained me and made me very angry.

First, I would like to share this with
you. One evening in 1974 there were a few
of us Westerners left at Sawan Ashram
and five or six were returning to the
States. Master Kirpal had dinner with us
like a loving father sitting at the head of
the table and telling stories and eating
with us. There were about eight of us
there. Love was thick. Tai Ji sang
Master’s favorite songs and Darshan
Singh, Master’s son, stood by, and told
how hard it was at first being the son of
everyone’s Father. We were asking
Master many questions; such as: ‘“What
is to happen to the state of the world? Will
it be very bad?”’ ““Yes,”” He said, ‘‘there
will be many floods, fires, etc. We should
do our Bhajan and Simran and remain in
contact and not fear, for we are with God.
And He takes care of such things in His
own immaculate ways.”” ‘‘Master, who
will succeed you? And how will we know
Him?”’ Master answered, ‘‘If a friend of
yours comes to you with a different coat
on, would you not recognize him?’’ Then
Master put His head to us, and said very
intently, ‘It will never be anyone from
my family, mind that, I tell you.” Of
course I could never forget that.

* * *

Several months ago, Ajaib Singh came to
Los Angeles, and 1 found myself looking
forward to meeting him. [ was driving
over to meet him and began singing some
Indian Bhajans in the car. Master’s
presence got strong and I began to weep. 1
was worried because I was about twenty
minutes late. Everyone was waiting in the
backyard for meditation to begin. Some-
how I went in the wrong way to the house,
and He was standing there in all of
Kirpal’s glory with His hands folded,
greeting me. It was as if He was saying,
““So you have come.”” After meditation I
went into the house and was lovingly
granted a talk with him. I asked him,
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‘““How come so much controversy sur-
rounds the death of a Master?”’ He said,
just the way Sant Kirpal would have,
“The question of controversy does not
arise when you are doing your Bhajan and
Simran.”” More and more today, even as I
see his picture in SANT BANI, I recognize
that old friend with another coat on.

THOUGHTS ON THE PATH
written 1975

HERE is nothing between ourselves
Tand Master except ourselves. The door
has been opened and He is waiting for us
at the end of the hallway. As Master says,
‘“We complain we want progress while we
stand blocking the door.”” What should
we do? We should become like flutes, va-
cant from within so God can make sweet
music of our lives. The requirements for
this are love, self surrender, love, humili-
ty, love, perseverance, love, and sweet
remembrance. ‘‘If you love someone, you
will constantly be thinking of them.”
Sweet remembrance is a natural quality of
love. Humility and self surrender means
inner, not outer.

How blessed we are to have been put on
the way. If we have not yet been put on the
way, we are still greatly blessed just to
have found that there is a way. Those who
are waiting for developments to take place
so that they can receive Holy Initiation are
especially blessed. I would say maybe even
more so. Why? Because any one who is
destined to receive it has to be nurtured for
the right moment and has to learn some
patience. Most of us had to learn it some-
what before initiation by going through a
lot of things until we began to relax and
give up some of our doer-ship. When we
were completely relaxed with our own
helplessness, it came. Those who are now
waiting have the great fortune of at least
knowing what they are waiting for and are
able to wait, hang out, and learn the art of
patience in the court of the Lord—
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not in the streets. They will be so ripe, the
picking will come easy.

During the course of our journey, many
obstacles come our way. Whether we call
it tests or man-making, they will come up.
All of these so-called obstacles are for our
benefit. To rise above them and never lose
sight of our goal is the key. When we come
out of them, we will carry with us all the
strength and reinforcement of the way in
which we just came—just as when one
hand of God gives pain, the other is
always there soothing and comforting.
After all, we wrote the script of this drama
so we should stand on our own two legs,
assume the responsibility of our deeds,
and see them through without losing sight
of our goal. God only knows how many
thousands or millions of births of impres-
sions we carry with us. Surely we cannot
think all of these impressions will vanish
when we become initiated or hear of the
path. ‘“‘Rome was not built in a day.”” As
Master says, ‘‘...we must not spare
ourselves.”” We should honor these
things, but yet not be caught in them.
Master says, ‘‘To simply say, ‘I am a sin-
ner. I am a sinner,’ that won’t do. Alright,
go on with it.”> What makes us think we
are so special that we cannot fall into these
things in the first place? Why are we so
shocked when they occur? The first step of
the Negative Power is to get us to do
something that will stand in the way of our
goal, “‘sin,” ‘‘fall,”” etc. But that is only
the beginning.

Every Saint had his past and every sin-
ner a future. Every Saint walked the same
road we are now walking at one time or
another. The difference is we get stuck in
guilt. Guilt keeps us in that space and
creates imaginary walls between us and
Master. There are no walls or blocks; He is
ever waiting. ‘‘To fall in sin is manly, but
to remain therein is devilish.”’ Being at-
tached to the guilt can be more harmful
than being attached to the sin. Just as feel-
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ing sorry for our deeds can become humil-
ity, so too can guilt become ego.

We must make ourselves like lions, the
king of beasts. If alion is in the wilderness
and is thirsty, he will run to the river and
drink. Nothing will stand in his way. If
other animals come to attack him he will
roar them down. Soon they will know the
king of beasts and will not bother him
when he walks the path. Because it is not
profitable for them, they will save their
tricks for someone else and hide when he
comes.

To feel guilty or sorry for what we have
done is all right. It is a sign of a sincere
heart and ‘it is a happy augury to be
aware of our lapses.”” But let us weed out
and move on.

Last year [1974] 1 had the great fortune
of spending two and one-half months with
our Beloved in India. The three things
Master emphasized most every day were
chastity in thought, word, and deed; per-
severance; and constant sweet remem-
brance. Someone asked Him this ques-
tion: ‘‘Master, during the course of my
workday, after a while my mind begins to
rebel against Simran. What should [ do?”’
Master replied, ‘‘If you love someone,
you’ll remember them. Sweet remem-
brance means thinking of Master. You
may sing a song to your own self from
your own background and your ’ism. Any
kind of song that helps you remember
God. A true devotee starts sweet remem-
brance and never leaves off. It goes on day
and night. As you think, so you become.”’

These things are helping factors and
strengthen our love. Master says, ‘‘All I
can tell you people is love taught me every-
thing. Love knows no burden. Love beau-
tifies everything. Love, and all things shall
be added unto you.”” He has made every-
thing so plain; it is we who try to compli-
cate it with our intellect.

I remember one night sitting at Master’s
feet in His living room. He was more
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beaming and over-powering that night
than He had been in a couple of days. He
sat down and said, “Who wants to go
home? Raise your hands!”’ His presence
was so extraordinary that everyone froze.
He went on ‘‘Raise your hands, hands up,
you, you, you too. Come on! Don’t you
want to go home?’’ When everyone had
their hands up, He said, ‘‘OK, now you
are all committed. Master awaits you
there, God awaits you, everything awaits
you there, but what are you waiting for?
Why don’t you go? The door is open! It’s
so simple; you just take your attention
from here [as he put one hand to the other]
and place it here. That’s all. It’s simple.”’
So there I was sitting at His feet thinking,
“It’s not simple, it’s difficult,”” when
quickly Master leaned over, looked me in
the eyes with His head right to mine and
said, “‘It’s not difficult, it’s simple; and
Masters know the very trend of your
thoughts, you see.”” Wow! Talk about
feeling naked. 1 always knew and accepted
that Master knew everything. But there’s
something about materializing it that
makes it hard even for the mind to deny.
So we complicate matters and let our in-
tellect stand in the way.

To me love is Master’s main command-
ment and the most important thing. The
more we strengthen our love in Him the
more everything else comes of its own self.
No matter what we have done; if our love
is the strongest thing at the time of death,
God. . . being the ocean of all love. . . will
take us up into His lap.

The following answer of Master’s
seems to sum up the whole path in a few
words. 1 put to Him this question:
‘“‘Master, it is very inspiring to us and stirs
up our love when you tell us stories of your
disciple days with Hazur Baba Sawan
Singh. Can you tell us more?’’ He replied,
“I think you may have had some ex-
perience of this; not with the Master,

August 1981

maybe, but with somebody, you see. It is
the same experience as worldly love that
you have in the very worldly way. Bible to
you, Bible truth. You’ll even follow the
very injections He will give and not say
anything. ‘If you love me keep my com-
mandments,” that’s the only thing. One
Saint tells us, Burn all the scriptures into
fire. All the scriptures into fire—
what fire? In the sweet remembrance of
God. Sweet remembrance means love, is it
not?”’

We are connected to Master by cords of
love. Here is an example. This is a per-
sonal story that happened to me in India
last year. It is the first thing that came to
my mind when Master left the body for
the last time. Everyone was lined up out-
side of the kitchen in Sawan Ashram
waiting for Master’s darshan. He passed
me in line and 1 received His blessed
glance. Further down the line when
Master was ten to fifteen.people from me,
my love exploded with realization that my
Lover was near me and I was about to cry.
Before the crying process had fully ex-
pressed itself, right at the very offset of the
first heart thunder, Master turned
around, walked back, and said to me
“That’s all right!!”” He doesn’t have
physical eyes in the back of His head. The
very cords of our hearts are direct links to
God. Strength then and never fear.

In closing let us remember we are
always making progress. After a long
journey we have arrived at the King’s cas-
tle. The door has been opened, never to
shut again. Though the hallway be dark,
still the darkness is inside the King’s castle
with Him waiting at the end of the hall.

So let us go on in all joy and love,
ceaselessly trying, hoping and praying
that the next hour may be the one in
which we learn to take the dawn of every
new day and give it away to the One Who
can fill the part.
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In the Remembrance of
Our Beloved Master

On the Anniversary of Master Kirpal's Passing
August 21, 1980
Shamaz Meditation Retreat, Potter Valley, California

Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

I THANK the all-gracious Lord Who left His real Home
Sach Khand, and His real Form of Shabd, and, taking
the human body, dwelt among us. His parents gave Him a
very beautiful name: Kirpal, which means: “one who is gra-
cious."” That Kirpal showered such grace that He taught
everyone the Message of Love. He taught everyone that we
are the children of the same God, we are living under one
sky, we are living on one earth, and we are all created by
God; and that is why we should treat everyone with love
and affection.

That Kirpal left no stone unturned in showering His
grace; He always showered His grace. He used to say, "Now
the giver has come; take it.” And those who were ready to
receive His grace understood that great Soul according to
their receptivity, and they got grace according to their
receptivity. We can even say that Kirpal had sight and we
were all blind in front of Him; and He Himself called us
and made us hold His finger, and only then we were able to
recognize Him.

We know that always He had the word of love on His
tongue, whatever He spoke was of love. He was prepared
to bring everyone in this world together in love, no matter
to which country or religion they belonged. He was very
pleased to bring everyone together in the relationship of
love. He used to say, “We have come here to do the devo-
tion of the Lord," and he always made us do the devotion of
the Lord. And he said, "We can only do the devotion of the
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Lord if we have love for the creation of the Lord.” If we
claim that we love God we need to love the creation of the
Lord more than we love the Lord: because the Lord has
created this whole creation, and unless we have love for
everyone and give up enmity and jealousy for others, we
cannot do the devotion of the Lord. The Lord has come
down from Sach Khand and we must do His devotion and
go back to Him, but unless we have love for everyone, we
cannot do His devotion.

So that all-gracious Kirpal was an Ocean of Love, and all
those who became devotees of love, received love from
Him. So we should also follow His teachings, obey His
commandments, and go back to Him and become a part of
Him.

Today is that day when Almighty Kirpal finished His
worldly journey and went back to His real Home.

We should know that we have pain and happiness only as
long as we have the body. The body has pain; the body has
happiness; only the body gets tired. Now that He has left the
body and has gone back to the Shabd and become one with
the Shabd, He has no pain, He is not tired. The Shabd has no
hands or feet, He has no body; Shabd is Shabd. No doubt we
people put a heavy burden of our karmas on Him, and made
Him tired and gave Him a lot of pain and suffering. But now
that He has gone back and become one with Shabd, He has
no pain because He has no body and He has become one
with Shabd which has no body.

Those who say that Master Kirpal is now tired don't even
know where Master Kirpal has gone. He has gone to that
Home where there is no tiredness, where there is no pain,
because now Kirpal has become Shabd. Can Shabd have any
pain? Can Shabd have any tiredness? Shabd has always been
strong and buoyant ever since It was created.

My Satguru is immortal, and He is all-pervading. He
neither comes nor goes; He always remains present at every
place.

Dear ones, always I have said that my all-gracious Satguru
Kirpal was an Ocean of Love, and I was always the devotee
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of that love. He gave me only love, because ever since my
childhood I was desiring only that; and when He met me He
gave me only love.

Often I have talked of how I was yearning for love and
was thirsty for love, ever since my childhood. All my life
long I went on searching for it. And when the time came, the
all-gracious Almighty Kirpal came to my home by Himself,
and quenched my thirst. He gave me the water of love for
which I was yearning. I had no doubt about him, I asked no
questions; I was thirsty for the water, and I had faith in Him;
I was searching for Him. When He came, my search was ful-
filled. Because I was thirsty, I had no doubts, I asked no
questions: I wanted water. He had that water of Love. He
gave it to me and quenched my thirst.

Those who do not want to learn the art of music, no matter
if Tan Sen who is called [in India] the King of Music, comes
and wipes off their shoes, still they will not pay any respect
to him, because they do not want to learn music. But if they
want to learn-the art of music, they will go and wipe the
shoes of Tan Sen because they are yearning for that.

My Master loved me as a father loves a child. He used to
make me sit in his lap, he used to make me eat with him.
The love which I have received from Him, I cannot describe
that to the world.

From my youth my parents urged me to get married. But 1
had no intention to get married, because right from my
childhood I was aware of that power residing within me
which was creating all my problems and confusions; and I
thought, if I cannot control this thing within me, and I get
married to someone and I have to deal with the power
which is residing within that person also, how am I going to
do that? Until I can control the power within me, how can I
deal with the power within somebody else?

When 1 started my search and grew my long hair, my
mother came with me for three miles, and she told me,
"Dear son, just get married, and then I will not tell you not to
do the devotion.” I said, "Mother, then you will not need to
tell me not to do the devotion, because the one who will tell
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me will already be with me when I get married. You will not
need to tell me.” T told her that if I am supposed to get
married, then that person will marry me. If it is written in
my fate that I must get married, the person who is going to
marry me will come to me by Himself.

Master used to say that it is the Law of Nature that every-
one who is thirsty gets water, and everyone who is hungry
gets food. In India when the groom goes to marry the bride,
he brings clothes and ornaments, etc.; and it is very interest-
ing in the same way, when Master came to marry me, He
brought the ring, He brought the clothes, and He did
everything that was required according to the Indian
tradition.

But when the same Master left his physical form, then
what happened to this lowly fakir? What was his condition?
I will tell you in this bhajan which will be sung now. After
the Master leaves the body, the benefit which the disciple
gets from the physical darshan of the Master, he doesn't get
that anymore.

So on this day He completed His physical journey in this
world. He has gone back, and now He is residing in the
plane of happiness. But we have to remember His teachings;
we have to do what He wanted us to do. He told us to
develop love, so we have to love each other, and we have to
love Him. It is our duty to do the constant repetition of the
Names which He gave us, withdraw from the outer things,
and collect our scattered attention at the eye center, the
place where He is waiting for us.

This bhajan was sung by the yearning soul, the suffering
soul, when the Master left the physical body. At that time
this soul did not even know where his shoes were, he didn't
even know whether he was wearing pants or not, and he
didn't know anything about his body. And I went to a village
called Kiliamali, and spent my time there even though
nobody there knew me. Only last year, when I went there,
and those people came to know who I was, they asked for
Satsang; they said, "It is up to you whether to give us Initia-
tion or not, but we have accepted you as the Master.” So this
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bhajan was written at that time, when this soul was ina very
bad condition, when she was suffering and yearning for the
darshan of the Master.

When the Master of Hazrat Bahu left the body, he also
said, in great suffering: "O Bahu, I will always feel this pain,
and weeping in this pain, I will leave the body."

Guru Angad Dev Ji Maharaj also said, "Die before the one
whom you love. A curse on the life lived after the departure
of the Master."

Often I say that if anyone has suffered as I have suffered,
only he can know about my suffering. Those who have
always enjoyed happiness, how can they have knowledge of
suffering? "How can the eunuchs know the enjoyment of
indulgence, and how can the Hafids know what is written in
the Koran?" Dear ones, those who remember the separation
of the Master, those who are feeling the pain of separation
from the Master and are yearning for him, will never have
any enmity or jealousy towards anyone. They will have no
time for that; they are not forgetting the pain of separation
from their Master, so how can they do the other thing?

In my childhood I wrote one bhajan; at the end I said,
"Don't write separation from the Master in my fate, no
matter if separation from the world is written.” This bhajan
was written long before I met Master. I prayed in that, to the
Fortune Writer, "Don't write this thing in my fate, that I may
be separated from the Master; no matter if I have to leave
this world."

So in the remembrance of our beloved Master we should
also shed the tears of love and lovingly we should also learn
the lesson of love which He taught us.

BEING SEPARATED FROM KIRPAL, I WEPT
After being separated from the Beloved I came into this world.

I wandered here and there and was kicked and knocked.
No one came to my rescue.

Being separated from Kirpal, I wept.
Without my Beloved I am writhing in pain.
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I am longing for His darshan,
This world has become my enemy.
Being separated from Kirpal, I wept.

I come and go in this world and suffer much.

Separated from the Lord as I am, I repent;

I am lost in the realm of the Negative Power.
Being separated from Kirpal, I wept.

He resided within me, but how do I know?
I am mad and do not recognize my Master.
Oh, I didn't get to talk with Kirpal!

Being separated from Kirpal, I wept.

Nobody knows me here. This is a foreign land for me.
He sent me here but has not come to take me back.
I am neither dead nor alive.

Being separated from Kirpal, I wept.

O Merciless One, You forgot me.

I didn't want to be separated from You!

Without Kirpal, who else is my supporter?
Being separated from Kirpal, I wept.

I have forgotten the path. Which way should I go?

I request You to come and take me,

As it is now very difficult to live without You.
Being separated from Kirpal, I wept.

O Kirpal! Shower grace on me and listen to me.
O Giver of Grace to the miserable ones! Listen to me.
I am also miserable and crying for Your help.

Being separated from Kirpal, I wept.

I am a sinner, embrace me;
Make me sit in Your boat of Naam.
Ajaib has now become of Kirpal.
Being separated from Kirpal, I wept.
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CALLING THE MASTER

Come, Master Kirpal, the Sangat is calling You
In Your Hands is the key to the whole world.

Folding their hands, the Sangat is calling You.
Where did You go, O Giver, leaving the Sangat?
This is my prayer, that You may always show yourself to us.

O Protector of the Sangat, don't delay.
Hearing our voice, come soon.
All the Sangat is sitting, waiting to have Your darshan.

O Doctor of the Sangat, the medicine is in Your hands.
Somebody else locked the door and you applied the key.
You saved Joga by becoming the guard.

When Nanaki called, You came at once.
Lovingly You ate the chapatti of request.
In that way, You come and don't forget me.

From the very beginning, You have been hearing the requests.
You made the ship of Makhan the Trader come to the shore.
Save the Sangat—this is the request of Ajaib the Sadhu.

Come, Master Kirpal, the Sangat is calling You
In Your Hands is the key to the whole world.

When the Beloved Master of the disciple leaves the
physical world, then the disciple has nothing with him
except the weeping in the separation from the Master. Even
if the Kingdom of the whole world is offered to him, he will
not be attracted by that; and as the hands of the watch
always go to the place where they should go, in the same
way the heart of the disciple of the Master always goes
towards the Master.

The place where I went after Master left the body, I wept
there a lot and because of constant weeping one of my eyes
became bad. I did not go to anybody’s house to eat—you
know that the body needs food also—but I did not go to
anyone to ask for it, and nobody was there to take care of
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me; so in that constant pain and constant weeping, one of my
eyes went bad, and I had to have it operated on. After that I
came to a rest house of the Canal Department and stayed
there. Since I had not told anybody where I was going after
Master left the body, the people had no idea where I was. But
because Pathi Ji felt the yearning, he came; he left his home
bringing only a couple of pieces of clothing with him, and
even though he had a fever, still he wanted to come and
search for me. So he did. He came to a place called Sangria,
and there he asked some officers of the Canal Department
about me. Nobody knew where I was except one wife of an
officer; in fact, I was staying in their rest house. But I had told
them not to tell anyone where I was, because I did not want
to come out in the world. I had nothing to do with the world,
so why should I come out? So because of that, that lady told
Pathi Ji she did not know anything about me, even though
she knew. But when her husband came and saw Pathi Ji
weeping, he said, "Why don't you tell him that he is in our rest
house? He is weeping so much in the remembrance.” So she
told Pathi Ji where I was, and Pathi Ji came there.

I used to stay all day in the rest house and come out only at
night time, and I used to visit a family who were living in a
house near by. When he came near the rest house he asked
some children about me. He asked them, "Is there anyone
else living here?” They replied, "Yes, there is a Saint living
here, who comes out only in the evening, and he visits this
family.” So he waited there till the evening. And when I
came out and he saw me, [ asked him why he was there and
what he wanted. Instead of saying anything, he just started
weeping. I was so overwhelmed that I couldn't resist and I
came with him to 77RB.

After that I made up my mind that I would not come out in
the world—that there was no need of coming out in the
world, because I didn't have anything to do with the world -
and that I would always remain underground doing my
meditation and weeping in the remembrance of Master.
And that is why I had told all the people that nobody should
tell my residence to anyone, and nobody should come here to
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see me. And you know what happened afterwards: how Mas-
ter Kirpal inspired Russell Perkins and how he came there to
see me, and how he brought me out—even though, fifty or six-
ty miles before he came to my house, he was stopped and told
that I would not see anyone. But because he was in the love he
came there, and I saw him in the love. And after that, even
though I had decided not to come out and not to do anything
with the world, still the love of the dear ones pulled me out.
And after that many dear ones went there, and I came here
only because I was pulled by the love of the people.

No one knew about me in Europe, Africa, or America. Even
in India not many people knew about me because I never
went to Bombay or Delhi or any other place in India. I always
remained there [in Rajasthan]; [ have spent a major portion of
my life sitting underground in meditation, because when I
met Baba Bishan Das, after getting instructions for meditation
from him, I meditated for eighteen years, sitting under-
ground. After that, when Master showered all His grace on
me, and came to my home and initiated me, He told me not to
go anywhere and just go do the meditation, and whenever He
would need to see me, He would come to see me by Himself.

I have done meditation, and that is why I know how diffi-
cult it is to meditate, and how much pain we have to suffer.
In the olden days when the kings were punishing criminals,
they used to tie the hands and feet of a criminal and leave
him. Then they would send the wild dogs to eat him up. The
dogs would come and bite the body, and go, and then again
they would come; and suffering like that he would leave the
body. So when you meditate you have to bear so much pain,
because whenever our soul leaves any chakra, we feel a lot
of pain. When the soul leaves the heart chakra, at that time
we feel as much pain as we feel at the time of our death.*

Master had promised me, "You meditate, and I will come

* "In the beginning, when the current leaves any center, there is pain at that
center. And at the heart center it appears as if one is going to die. But with practice,
the passage through these centers becomes smooth and painless.”— Baba Sawan
Singh, Spiritual Gems, p. 79. It is true that the Master often reduces this pain out of

His compassion; but Sant Ji has explained that, for those who have to carry on the
work, the pain cannot be reduced. EDITOR.
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to see you by myself.” Master doesn't need anybody's
permission to go and visit His disciple; it is between the
Master and the disciple. And as Master had promised me,
He remained true to His promise; and He always came to
see me.

Those who say that they have spent a lot of time with the
Master and have written books and like that, you can read
about them. As Master Sawan Singh said, "Those who live
with me are like the blood suckers; there are other ones who
come from far away who drink the milk.” And the same
thing comes in the writings of Kirpal. Again and again He
said, "Those who live with me are blood suckers.”

Once someone asked Master Sawan Singh —you can read
this in His writings also—"Can I come and live in your
ashram?’ Master Sawan Singh said, “You see, you should not
think of living in the ashram, until you reach Daswan Dwar
and know the real glory of the Master. Because if you come
and live with the Master in His Ashram, then the desire for
having the darshan of the Master goes away. Sometimes
Master has to smile at people and deal with them lovingly,
and sometimes he has to rebuke the people and use harsh
words. So there is a chance of losing faith in the Master, and
when we see Him more often then the desire for seeing Him
goes away, and by living in the Dera, many other short-
comings can also come. And then people become proud of
living at the ashram. So that is why Master used to say,
"Until you rise above and reach Daswan Dwar and know the
Master within, you should never think of coming and living
in the ashram.”

Master Sawan Singh said many other things about what
happens to the person who comes and lives in the ashram.
He said, "When you live in the ashram you will be doing
seva there and people will praise you. They will take all
your good qualities and leave their anger, egoism, hatred,
etc. with you. And moreover, while you will be living in the
ashram, you will not be working for a livelihood, you will be
dependent on other people's money. You will have to pay
back to them in one way or the other.”
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Hazur Maharaj Ji used to say that if you live in the ashram,
you will become proud of yourself for being a sadhu. And
the householders will come and bow down to your feet and
they will plunder you.

Distance makes no difference to the Master. Kabir Sahib
says, "Even if the Master is living on this side, and the
disciple is living across seven oceans, if the disciple turns his
face toward Him, then he will never be separated from the
Master even for one moment.” Even if the Master is living
millions of miles away, make your soul climb on the Shabd,
and take your soul to Him. In a moment you can go to the
Master, and come back.

Often I have said, How did people know about me? This
was only because of the words uttered by Great Master
Kirpal. Once He said, "From you the fragrance will come
out, and that fragrance will cross the oceans and people
from Europe and America will come and make you fly in
airplanes.” At that time nobody believed in His words.

One man even said, “Master, you say that people will
make him fly in an airplane, but now nobody is making him
sit in a jeep!” When the Masters utter such words, at that
time we people don't believe in what they are saying. Master
said, "Whatever is the order from the court of the Lord, I
have said only that. It is up to you if you want to believe in
this; if you don't want to believe, you don't believe. But the
time will come and then everyone will believe.”

So I mean to say that I have not come on this world tour as
a Master: I have never come as a Master because  am not a
Master. I have come here as the sevadar, the servant of the
Beloved Master. And I always call myself the low sevadar of
the Sangat; or even the shoe wiper of the Sangat. It is
possible that I don't even know how to wipe the shoes clean,
completely.

When Russell Perkins came to me I made him promise
many things, and one of them was that he should always
keep SANT BANI magazine free from criticism and abuses
and things like that; always keep it pure. You will have
noticed that ever since that magazine came into publication,
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you have read not even a single word of criticism of anyone.
In the future also, it will remain the same. I am very pleased
with Russell Perkins because in spite of many problems, he
has kept his word and has kept the magazine unpolluted and
always pure. And I am telling you this and it is true: if one
has jealousy or hatred for others or if anyone is criticizing
others, Master will never open His door to him—the one
who has all these things within him — no matter what they
say. Sant Mat is not politics, and it is not a game in which we
throw dirt on others. Sant Mat is the Path in which we have
to improve our life, see our shortcomings, and look at the
good qualities of others.

Last year I wrote one bhajan which expresses the
determination of the disciple. Love does not make us
cowards. Only those who love the Master can be deter-
mined, only they can be brave, and only they can have
force on the Master. Love doesn't make us cowards, it
makes us brave.

Give the darshan now—why have you delayed?
We will come to your door and yell the slogan of Emperor Kirpal!

Give us Your glimpse after coming, O beloved of Sawan.
We didn't get You, even though we searched for You a lot.
We will cross the ocean only with Your support.

O Beloved, why did You leave after going away from us?
At least for once come and show us the original Light.
Without You, what other remedy will we find?

Like Mansur, we will stand with strength.
In your separation, we will climb on the cross.
Without You we will get kicked and knocked.

O Baba! We, the sinners, are calling You.

All the Sangat is stranded.

Ajaib says, “Without Kirpal, we will all be kicked and
knocked.”

Give the darshan now-—why have you delayed?
We will come to your door and yell the slogan of Emperor Kirpal!
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So we should spread the message of our Beloved: We should
love each other. I mean to say this: that when we do the
devotion of the Lord then we do not need to say, 'l am a
Master,” "I am a Saint,” or "I have had this experience,” or
anything like that. Kabir Sahib says, "If you do the devotion
of the Lord sitting in the world below, then you will be
manifested even in the sky.” When you do the devotion of
the Lord you do not need to tell people that you have had
this experience or you have become the Master, you have
got this confirmation that He is He, etc. When the Saints do
the devotion they do not need anybody's confirmation;
those who have gone within see everything very clearly.

Kabir Sahib says, “Those who say that they know, don't
know anything. Those who know a lot, don't say that they
know a lot. Those who know about God and have met God
never say that they have done so. But those who have not
known God and who have never met Him, always say that
they know God and that they have met Him."

The Name of God is a beautiful fragrant tree;

Beloved ones, Master has planted that tree within me.

Daily watering it with the water of Satsang,

Beloved ones, He made it flourish wonderfully.

The tree within me has given the fragrance of Naam,

Beloved ones, it increased and is now bearing fruit.

Long live beautiful Master Kirpal;

Beloved ones, it is He Who has planted this tree.

Through the remembrance of Kirpal, many sinners have been
liberated;

Ajaib says, Never stop bowing at Kirpal's feet.

O Master of Masters, listen to my plea:

I have only one request, my Beloved.

I will never find another like You,

But you will find thousands like me.

Do not turn me away from Thy door, O Beloved;

Do not look at the account of my faults.

If I had no faults, my Beloved,

Then whom would You have forgiven?
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I am Your guilty one at each and every step,

I am full of faults moment after moment.

Beloved Master, forgive me.

I was useless, who paid attention to me?

Then I found Master Kirpal Singh, Who made my body useful.

If I were someone else's child, I would have been bankrupt of
devotion.

But Master Kirpal had mercy on me, and gave me this immea-
surable wealth.

My lips are saturated with His bani, and tears fall from my
eyes;

In the separation from my Guru I am writhing day and night.

I sigh, 'When will I see Kirpal?” At this thought my heart is
breaking.

When will that day return when I will have His darshan cease-
lessly?

If I don't have His darshan tomorrow, my mind won't rest on
this earth—

Only Master Kirpal can relieve Ajaib of his pain.

To You I offer my prayers.

I am Your lover in heart and soul.

Nanak and the others sing Your praises, I am nobody.
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The Mission of My Life
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji

February 6, 1959

HUMAN birth is the highest rung of all creation. It is really a
rare blessing which you have got. This has been given to
you for attaining Divine Realization and Spiritual Perfection. It is
a supreme opportunity for striving and obtaining a sublime ex-
perience of All-Consciousness. It is to be utilized for this great
purpose. The various religions and faiths are so many methods
evolved for fulfilling this great purpose of human life. This is the
one common basis of all religions.

You have been put on the way and given a conscious contact
with God-Power residing within you. You have to develop it by
regular practice from day to day.

To attain this Goal purify your nature by living a good life.
Manifest truth, purity, love, selflessness and righteousness in
your life and activity. Give up all hatred, eradicate egoism and
anger. Eschew violence, pledge yourself to love, sincerity,
humility, forgiveness and non-violence. Abandon war. Abandon
lust for power. Fill thy heart with compassion, mercy and
universal love. Let the Law of Love prevail amongst you, which
should be radiated to all nations and races. Let true religion of
heart be [the] ruling factor of your lives. Love God, Love all,
serve all and have respect for all, as God is immanent in every
form. Preach the Gospel of oneness. Spread the message of
oneness and live a life of oneness. There will be peace on earth.
This is the Mission of my life and I pray it may be fulfilled.

With fondest love to all,

Kipol Suigh-

KIRPAL SINGH
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Sant Ajaib Singh giving darshan in Rajasthan, February 1981





