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To Save His Souls
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

EDITOR’s NOTE: Following are two state-
ments by the Master made to the third
group of Westerners who visited Him in
Rajasthan last November— just after the
assassination of Prime Minister Indira
Gandhi and the political turmoil and vio-
lence that ensued. The first is a section of
the discourse of November 29, 1984; the
second is Sant Ji’s response to a question
asked the following day, a question gener-
ated by the first section.

N MR. OBEROI'S BOOK, an account is

written which is of the time of Master
Sawan Singh’s lifetime. I was eye witness
to that incident which happened when In-
dia and Pakistan were formed in 1947. At
that time people were being killed in both
the parts. Many girls were being raped
and everywhere many tragic events of kill-
ing were going on. At that time Master
Sawan Singh had to shed His blood in
order to save His souls. A commanding
officer in the military where I was also
working was a very devoted disciple of
Master Sawan Singh. When we went to
see Him, He took about two hours to tell
us about His sickness. And He told the
attendant, when He was losing his blood,
“Let the blood flow in both east and
west” —because in the west there was
Pakistan, where there were many Mus-
lims who were being killed by the Hindus,
and on the east side there were Hindus
who were being killed by the Muslims.
Negative Power does not spare any soul;
he always wants that all the karmas
should be paid off either by the disciples
or by the Master. So when such things
happen, the Perfect Masters of the time
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have to give a lot of blood from their
body in order to keep the balance. At that
time over there, there was a person who,
after hearing all that Master Sawan Singh
said, still did not have faith in Him and
he did not believe in what Master Sawan
Singh was saying. So he asked Him if it
was His own karma that He was paying
off by giving a lot of blood from His
body. Master Sawan Singh replied that it
was not His own karma because Saints
are free of karmas. He said that it was the
karmas of the disciples which He was pay-
ing off. He said to just imagine the con-
dition of the father whose sons are being
burnt in the fire. Will he not feel anything
when he sees that his sons are being burnt
in the fire? Saints have love of more than
thousands of worldly parents put to-
gether. So in order to save their souls,
they always have to shed their blood or
they always have to suffer the conse-
guences of the karmas of the disciples on
their body.

In 1971 there was a very big war be-
tween India and Pakistan. From both
sides they were using cannons and des-
troying places even fifty miles from where
they were firing. One night the army
movement was very strong. They were
carrying a lot of tanks to the area where
they were fighting. That night what I saw
in meditation was like this: I saw that
Master Kirpal went into the place where
both the armies were fighting. And cut-
ting His head he gave a lot of blood from
his body to cool them down. Many dear
ones who were meditating at that time
saw this experience. After a few days the
war came to an end and then we came to
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realize that it was because Master gave
His blood that this had come to an end.
When He cut His head and gave His
blood, at that time Baba Jaimal Singh,
Master Sawan Singh and all other Saints
were present. And Master Sawan Singh
said that He did not want to keep his dis-
ciples in this burning world even for a mo-
ment, and that He was helpless; they have
to live in this world and do their work.
And you know that after some years
Master Kirpal left the body. Before leav-
ing the body He had to undergo an oper-
ation. And He left his body because of
that sickness.

The political people do not know
what they are saying because they are
not aware that death will come to them
also. The night when this thing happened
that I just related, the Prime Minister
of Pakistan had said that they would
fight for one thousand years. When the
people in my Ashram heard that news
they were worried. They did not know
what was going to happen. But I told
them that they should not worry because
the war was going to come to an end and
everything would be all right. And after-
wards the same Prime Minister surren-
dered and the war came to an end. I am
sorry to say that the Prime Minister who
said that he would fight for one thousand
years, could not even live to the age of
fifty years. Before he reached fifty, he left
his body.

So the disciple is making the request
before that Form of the Shabd who has
come to save the souls. He says, “Oh
Master, I am caught up in the illusion of
doubts. You remove the illusion and you
clear up the doubts for me . . . O Swa-
mi, O Satguru, you shower such grace on
me that I may develop faith in you and
I may believe that whatever you are do-
ing, it is for us. Our minds do not believe
in what you are doing for us and we have
doubts and distrusts, so kindly shower
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such grace on me that I must start believ-
ing that you are doing everything for us.”

* * *

Master, yesterday you spoke to us about
how Master Sawan Singh shed blood
when there was the fighting between the
Muslims and Hindus in 1947, and how
Master Kirpal had to also sacrifice Him-
self during that war in 1971. And we
know that you also shed your blood for
fifteen days after the assassination of
Mrs. Gandhi. And so we want to know
how much this will affect your life, or
how this affects your life, since we are
very worried about what might affect
you.

oU should not worry about anything,

because in Sant Mat we are taught to
rise above such worries and confusions.
Yesterday in the satsang I did not want
to tell you all that I said in the beginning,
but the mood in the satsang was such that
I was compelled to say all that I said.
What happened fifteen days ago also af-
fected me very badly, and I became so
sick that before the group came here
everybody in the Ashram was worried
about what was going to happen because
the group would be coming in a couple
of hours and I was not feeling well. I told
the dear ones that this is the work of
Master Kirpal and if He wants me to serve
His children then He will perform some
kind of miracle; and He did perform a
miracle when the group came here. Most
of you would have noticed that when I
was coming down the stairs I was feeling
so weak that 1 was needing somebody’s
support to even walk. But while I was sit-
ting on the chair in front of all of you,
I don’t know how but Master Kirpal sent
that current in my body and I started feel-
ing better. And you would have seen that
when I was going upstairs I was not feel-
ing that weak. It was much different then
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from what I was feeling when I was com-
ing down the stairs.

So it is all the grace of Master Kirpal
that He showered grace on me and I am
able to serve you in the group. It is very
interesting to know that this is one of the
biggest groups we have ever had, and in
this group we have received many more
letters, almost double what we get in the
other groups. But it is all His grace that
all the works are being done and ali the
credit goes to Him.

What I said in yesterday’s satsang, I
was compelled to say, because I received
many letters from many dear ones, sat-
sangis and non-satsangis, about what
happened and how they were protected by
the Master Power. I also received many
letters from people who do not believe in
me and go to somebody else. Just recent-
ly I got a letter from Delhi from a person
who goes to see somebody else, and he
said in his letter that as long as Master
Kirpal lived in Delhi, nothing like that
had happened in Delhi. And he wanted
to know now that I was living in Rajas-
than, was my state peaceful? And I can
say with God’s grace and Master Kirpal’s
grace, Rajasthan was the most peaceful
state during this tragic event. That dear
one wrote me in his letter that that per-
son in whom they believe, now he is los-
ing his faith in him because he thinks that
that dear one did not protect those peo-
ple in Delhi as Master Kirpal used to do
in His time. And he was also wondering
what effect all this has had on me. I have
lovingly replied to his letter and posted
it just this morning. I told him that
whenever tragic events happen, it always
affects the Perfect Masters of that time.
And they have to shed their blood in ord-
er to save the souls. They not only save
their disciples but they also save those
dear ones who remember them with love
and affection. And for a Perfect Master,
it makes no difference if such things are
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happening in a city or outside a city. In
any part of the world, when anybody is
in trouble and he remembers the Master
with love and affection, Master Power
goes there and sheds his blood to save that
soul. Since the Masters give their blood,
or shed their blood in order to save the
souls, it affects their span of life.

Once Master Sawan Singh Ji was talk-
ing with some Akali leaders, Master
Thara Singh and Master Uthum Singh
Naboukai who were very famous religious
leaders. At that time the commander of
our army was also present there along
with all of us. And they asked Master Sa-
wan Singh, “We know that in your horo-
scope it is written that you have a life of
a hundred years. Is that true?” Master Sa-
wan Singh replied, “Yes, that is very true.
But I will live to a hundred years only if
the dear ones will allow me to work peace-
fully. If people throw their difficulties
and problems on my head and if I have
to shed my blood to save the people, then
I will not be able to live that long.” The
people who meditate know that Master
Sawan Singh left the body ten years earli-
er than he was supposed to leave. In the
same way, because Master Kirpal Singh
was burdened by the problems and
difficulties of the dear ones, He also left
his body fourteen years early. Saints do
not like to shed their blood for no rea-
son, but they are helpless because they are
very gracious on their souls, and
whenever they see that the people are
fighting with each other and killing each
other, they at once go there and go to res-
cue them. The grace of the Saints is not
limited to just His city or state or coun-
try. His grace is extended to everyone who
remembers Him with love and affection.
Even a worldly father is affected if he sees
that his two children are fighting with
each other. He also feels sick. In the same
way when the Saints see that the people
are fighting with each other and killing
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each other, they also feel very sad for
them and they intervene in their fight, and
in that process they have to sacrifice
themselves. Saints do not perform any
miracles and they do not use their super-
natural powers. But it is true that during
such happenings, nature itself takes up
the form of the Saints and goes to rescue
the people.

I am not telling you this incident to
praise myself but this is the fact. I have
received a letter from a non-initiated per-
son who lives in the town of Sirsa. He has
written to me that he had met me in 1978
when I was going to Delhi. On our way
up to Delhi, Pathi Ji and my driver went
to buy some ice, and that man was sitting
in his shop about a hundred feet from our
jeep. I was sitting in my jeep and that per-
son was looking at me, and after a few
minutes he came to me and said, “I could
not resist, your personality has attracted
me to come to you.” In my humor, I said,
“Dear one, I am not a magnet who could
pull you here.” But that person said,
“Well, you can say whatever you want but
1 am telling you the fact that you have
pulled me here.” He greeted me and af-
terwards he went back to his shop. It was
just a brief meeting in which he did not
ask me who I was and I also did not in-
quire about him. QOutwardly, he was a
person like me, I mean he was also a Sikh
with a beard. And during the events
which happened in Delhi, he was visiting
his relatives in Delhi and he got stuck over
there. Whatever happened in Delhi was
not fighting between Hindus and Sikhs.
In many places Hindus protected Sikhs
and in many places Sikhs protected Hin-
dus. So it was not like communal fight-
ing as it has been reported. It was the
work of the bad elements, the plunderers,
who got an opportuntity to go and plun-
der and they made the Sikh community
as their target.

So he was driving his car and at one

point he was trapped by many Hindus
who wanted to kill him. Suddenly he
remembered the brief meeting which he
had had with me. And Nature, or you can
say God, came in the form of a clean-
shaven man and told him to hide under
the seat and that clean-shaven man
offered to drive the car. Afterwards that
clean-shaven man took the car to a safe
place and to the relatives of that person
where he wanted to go. And before leav-
ing that place the Sikh man asked him to
tell him his name and address so that he
could thank him. But that person who
had helped him said that he didn’t have
time to tell him his name and address and
that he had to go and protect many other
people. And he disappeared from there.

Afterwards that dear one came to real-
ize that it was the Master Power which
had protected him. He had remembered
reading Sant Bani Ashram’s name on the
jeep. And he wrote me a letter writing
only that much of the address on the
envelope. That was not the correct postal
address, and he was not sure whether I
would get the letter or not. But many peo-
ple in Rajasthan know me, and cven if
you write only Sant Bani Ashram, Rajas-
than, sooner or later the letter will get to
me. So I got that letter in which he told
me all about our meeting in 1978 and how
he was protected by God and all that.
And he asked my permission to come to
the satsang.

So the reason of telling this incident to
you is that whenever such tragic events
happen, at that time when the souls are
saved, Nature takes up the form of the
living Saint and in that way protects the
souls. Someone has to pay off the kar-
mas, someone has to suffer on the ac-
count of the past karmas, either the
person or some other power which is
bound to help that soul. Nature, or you
can call it God, takes up the form of the
living Saint, and Nature does not pay any-
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thing itself; it is the living Saint who has
to pay.

I ate my last meal correctly on the 30th
of last month. And until yesterday I did
not eat anything. I just used to have tea
and nothing else. I am not in the habit of
eating cashews or dried fruits or other
fruits, because I have kept my diet very
simple since my childhood. But because
of all that was happening, I was so weak
I could not digest anything; I did not eat
anything. Just yesterday I felt like eating
a good amount of food and I ate it. I told
Pappu about that yesterday.

Group Two was here when all those
things happened in Delhi. And I knew
that this was not a problem between Hin-
dus and Sikhs. That is why I personally
went with the group up to Sirsa, keeping
my car in front of the bus. And we had
to go through many villages where only
Hindus live. I knew that they were my
brothers and no harm would be done to
me. And when we got to Sirsa [ said to
Pappu, “I am confident in my Master that
you will reach Delhi safely,” and with His
Grace, Group Two reached Delhi very
safely.

So whenever the souls are saved or
wlienever the sufferings of the souls have
been reduced, somebody has to pay for
their karmas. No karma is erased without
paying for it. Mrs. Indira Gandhi was not
a bad person, shc was a very good per-
son and she helped a lot in keeping our
country united. She had respect for all the
religions and communities and she used
to treat every person alike. But I don’t
know why those two misguided people as-
sassinated her; she was deceived by them.
Not everybody in a particular communi-
ty is a bad person. Even though the two
people who assassinated Mrs. Gandhi
were from the Sikh community, still you
cannot say that everybody in the Sikh
community is a bad person. There are
many Sikhs who are holding very high po-
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sitions in India, and our President is also
Sikh. The souls who have been rejected
by God, and the souls who have not been
given the opportunity to do the devotion
of God, we should always be afraid of
them.

Once Prophet Mohammed was sitting
with his disciples, and with some other re-
ligious people, and one initiate of his was
also sitting there who had done some kind
of misdeed. So the other disciples of
Prophet Mohammed told him that this
dear one had done this misdeed. Prophet
Mohammed said that as all the Saints love
to be just and always like justice, Prophet
Mohammed was also very just. So he said
that he would not be responsible for that
disciple who had killed somebody; he
would not be responsible for that disci-
ple who had deceived someone, he would
not be responsible for that disciple who
had stolen things from others; and He
would not be responsible for those disci-
ples who commit adultery.

When he made this very strong state-
ment, one of His disciples said, “Master,
right now you need many disciples, so you
should not give this disciple such serious
punishment.” Prophet Mohammed re-
plied, “I do not want to become the guru
of the false Muslims and I do not want
to have such disciples who would do all
these misdeeds. I want to become the
Master of the true disciples.”

When Guru Gobind Singh came into
this world, at that time also, such fire of
tyranny was burning as it burnt in De]hi.
The fire in Delhi was extinguished soon,
but when Guru Gobind Singh came it
took him a long time to extinguish it.
Guru Gobind Singh protected many in-
nocent souls and in that process he
sacrificed himself.

The dacoits do not belong to any one
community and they do not favor any one
community. If they see that at some place
there are many Hindus, they will become
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like Hindus. If they see that there are
many Sikhs in one place, they become like
Sikhs. Nowadays many artificial beards
and things like that are available; if you
don’t believe me you can ask our Prin-
cipal Sahib; he will also tell you how
sometimes he has a false nose or false
moustache. Saints love all the communi-
ties, all the religions, their own and other
people alike.

If we live up to the teachings of Guru
Gobind Singh Ji Maharaj we will not find
anyone as our enemy. In the war when
Guru Gobind Singh was helping the in-
nocent people, he had a disciple whose
name was Bhai Khanaya. He was given
the job of giving water to the wounded
soldiers in the war. That dear one used
to go within and he had understood the
teachings of Guru Gobind Singh. So
when he would go to the battlefield to
give water, he would not only give water
to his own countrymen, he would also
give water to the enemy. So the other peo-
ple complained to Guru Gobind Singh,
saying, “Master, we with very much
difficulty hurt the enemy, we make
wounds in their bodies, but Bhai Khanaya
gives them water and so they again get up
and start fighting with us.”

So Guru Gobind Singh called for Bhai

Khanaya and said, “These people are com-
plaining about you; they say that you give
water to the enemy also.” Bhai Khanaya
replied, “What enemies? I don’t see any
enemy there; wherever I look I see only
You.” Guru Gobind Singh was very
pleased with him and told the other peo-
ple that he had understood His teachings.
He got so much blessing from Guru Go-
bind Singh, that even now there is a sect
which functions in the name of Bhai
Khanaya.

All the Saints come into this world to
teach us unity and love for other fellow
beings. They tell us that we should love
our neighbors as we would like to be
loved and we should treat our neighbors
and other fellow beings as we would like
to be treated by other people. They teach
us to live and let others live. Even more
than that they always tell us that just as
a human being has a right to live on this
earth, in the same way the other crea-
tures — animals and birds —also have the
same right to live on this earth. Those
people who go away from the teachings
of such Masters, they walk on the path
of killing and disturb other people. They
make their own lives restless and they cre-
ate disturbances for the other people and
make the lives of other people restless also.
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Sawan Kirpal Pyare
SANT AJAIB SINGH J1

Chorus:
Sawan Kirpal pyare, darshan dikhande kyo nahi

Beloved Sawan Kirpal, why don't you give us your darshan?
Asi ha papi bhare, kat devo sankat sare
Chalke ha aaye dvare, charna vich lande kyo nahi

We are great sinners—cut down all the dangers.
We have come to your door—why don't you attach us to your feet?

Phirya sansar sara, miliya na koi sahara
Sohna jo nur alahi, sabnu dikhande kyo nahi

We have wandered over the whole world and have not received any support.
Why don't you show everyone the beautiful Divine Light?

Hoke mai atma teri, ban gai ha man di cheri
Maya de jalni gheri, aake bachande kyo nahi

I am your soul—yet still | have become the siave of the mind.
| am surrounded by the trap of Maya. Why don't you come and save me?

Man diya lehira moro, tut gaiya ruha joro
Papa da pyala bhanke, amrit pilande kyo nahi

Divert the waves of mind—join the disconnected souls.
Breaking the cup of sins, why don't you make us drink the nectar?

Satguru mai jiv nakara, dena hai aap sahara
Dard vichorde vala, Ajaib da thande kyo nahi

O Satguru, | am a useless soul. You yourself have to give me support.
Why don’t you remove Ajaib’s pain of separation?
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Aaja, Aaja, Aaja Mere Kirpal Ji
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI

Chorus:

Aaja, aaja, aaja mere Kirpal Ji, dukhiya de sahare,
Hai kaun jo bigari meri, takadir savare

Come, come, come my beloved Kirpal }Ji—the support of the suffering ones.
Who else is there who can reshape my distorted fate?

Aa vekhi tere sevka da, hal ki hoya, hai hal ki hoya
Aj kheru kheru ho gaye ne, sab vir pyare; hai kaun jo. . .

Come see what the condition of your disciples has become.
Today all the dear brothers have become torn apart. Who else is there. ..

Aj tere bajo data ji, andher ho gaya, andher ho gaya
Devo darshan ake ji, Sawan de pyare; hai kaun jo. . .

Today, O Giver, without you it has become dark.
O beloved of Sawan, come give us the darshan. Who else is there. . .

Papa di neri chaliye, bachavo aae ke, bachavo aae ke
Na tere bajo hor sahara, Satguru ji pyare; hai kaun jo. . .

The storm of sin is raging. Come and save (us).
O Beloved Satguru Ji, except you there is no other support. Who else is there. . .

Is duniya sardi baldi de, bhambar hai mach rahe, bhambar hai mach rahe
Daya karo data ji, lavo amrit puhare; hai kaun jo. . .

In this burning world the fire is raging.
O Giver, shower Grace and bring the fountains of nectar. Who else is there. ..

Sangat da tu hai rakha ji, ik arja Ajaib kare, ji ik arja Ajaib kare
Mai rakheya aasara, tera chade hor sahare; hai kaun jo. . .

You are the protector of the Sangat and Ajaib says one thing:
I have left all other refuge and rely only on your support. Who else is there. ..
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Karke Vela Yad Jindariye
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI

Chorus:

Karke vela yad jindariye rove gi
Naam bina dukha vale har parove gi

O soul, remembering the time you will weep.
Without Naam you are weaving the garlands of suffering.
Mat garbh di jagah bheyanak rachna prabhu rachai

Kumbhi narak te band kotri aape hoe sahai
Jc usdi hovegi; Naam bina . . .

The mother’'s womb is a terrible place. God Himself has created this creation.

If you will become His, He Himself will help in the locked room
and the kumbhi narak (hells).

Liv lagi jad nal prabhu de, jathar agan na sare
Putha latke okha hove, hardam Naam pukare
Ujal hovegi; Naam bina . . .

The fire in the womb does not burn when the soul is attached to God.

The soul, hanging there upside down, always repeats the Naam and becomes purified.

Manas dehi lal amula, bhaga nal thiaave
Je Guru na miliya, Naam na japya
Kodi badle jave, bhet ke rovengi; Naam bina . . .

The human body, a priceless ruby, is obtained by good fortune.
If one does not meet the Master and does not meditate upon Naam,
then the human birth becomes a (worthless) exchange of shells.

Jal vich tu hai, thal vich tu hai, dhan Kirpal pyare
Andar bahar ghat-ghat tu hai, Ajaib de kaj savare
Kirpal di hovegi; Naam bina . . .

You are in the water, You are on land. Blessed are You, o beloved Kirpal!
Within and without You are present in everyone.
You fulfill the work of Ajaib, o soul, if you become of Kirpal.
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Menu Kirpal Milna Da Cha Ve
SANT AJAIB SINGH It
Chorus:
Menu Kirpal milna da cha ve kardeyo puriya aasa

I have the desire to meet Kirpal —fulfill my desire!

Teriya udika vich rova kurlava mai
Mil mere piya dil di tapat bujhava mai
Mera dukh vichorde da thave; kardeyo. . .

While waiting for you | weep and moan. O my Beloved, meet me and extinguish
the fire in my heart. Remove my pain of separation.

Yad teri aave jado dil nu satavdi

Sohnya darsh bina chen nahi aav di

Tu hai shaha da shah ve; kardeyo. . .

When your remembrance comes my heart is troubled. O beautiful One,
without your darshan | feel no peace. You are the Emperor of Emperars.
Vasi Sach Khand da tu aaya vich jagde
Karda sambhal beth vich rag rag de
Beta Sawan diya darsh dikhave; kardeyo. . .

You are the resident of Sach Khand. You have come into the world,

and sitting in everyone You protect them. O Son of Sawan, give me your darshan!
Tere jeha jag ute dise na koi hor ve
Pava tere tarle na mera koi jor ve
Menu nuri darsh dikhave; kardeyo. . .

In this world nobody like You may be seen. | request You—
i have no control over You—give me your radiant darshan!

Shah Kirpal tera jas jag gonda e
Dass Ajaib tera Naam dheyonda e
Kirpal piya thand kaleje pave; kardeyo. . .

Emperor Kirpal—all the world sings your glory. Dass Ajaib meditates on your Naam.
O Beloved Kirpal—cool my heart!
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Aao Kirpal Pyare Dukh Dard
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI

Chorus:

Aao Kirpal pyare dukh dard vichorda pal pal da,
Dukh dard vichorda pal pal da, aao, aao

Come, Beloved Kirpal —the pain of separation is felt moment by moment—Come, Come!

Tere hi pyar vich laiya si mai ankhiya
Tak-tak rah tera sohnya ve thakiya
Aake nuri jhalak dikhade,

Tu malak data jal thal da; Aao, aao

I had fixed my eyes in your love. O beautiful One,
waiting for you they have become tired. Come, show your radiant glance.
You are the owner of water and land—Come, Come!

Duniya te dise tere jeha koi hor na

Tere bina sanu hor kise di vi lor na

Tu hai dukhi dila da jani,

Hai tera sahara pal pal da; Aao, aao

No one like You may be seen in this world. Except You we need no one else.
You are the friend of the suffering hearts.
We have your support moment by moment—Come, Come!

Yad teri vich asi din ha gujarde

Thatha tere marde samundar pyar de

Karo taras te par lagavo

Koi ant na aave dal dal da; Aao, aao

We spend our days in Your remembrance. The ocean of Your love is overflowing.

Have pity and take us across—the swamp is endless. Come, Come!

Ghat ghat vich teri jhalka dikhave tu
Aap dya kar Naam jiva nu japave tu
Tere pyar da Ajaib bhora

Kive sahe vichorda pal pal da; Aao, aao

You show Your form within everyone. You yourself, showing Grace,
make the souls meditate on Naam. Ajaib is the honeybee of Your love.
How can he suffer separation moment after moment? Come, Come!
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Nahi Labna Manas Janam Bahar
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI

Chorus:
Nahi labna manas janam bahar murke nahi labna

You will not get this spring of the human birth again.
Veda karke bhul gya cheta, Mushkil ho gya dena lekha,
Bisar gya ikrar; Murke . . .

After making the promise you forgot about it. It has become difficult to give the
accounts (of your deeds). You have forgotten the agreement.

Gur charna vich prit laga le, Jaman marna rit mukale,
Rehinda kyo pharar; Murke. . .

Attach your love in the Feet of the Master.
Finish the practice of being born and dying. Why do you stay away?

Akhiya khol ke dekh najara, Andar betha malik pyara,
Uthke hosh sambhal; Murke . . .

Open your eyes and see the view. Within you is sitting the Beloved Lord.
Awake and be conscious!

Bitiya vela hath na aave, Ajaib nu Kirpal sunave,
Char bere ho ja par; Murke . . .

The lost time does not come back to one’s hand. Kirpal explains to Ajaib:
Board the ship and sail across.

Aao Dyal Prabhu Kirpal Piya
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI

Chorus:
Aao dyal prabhu Kirpal piya, sanu darsh dikha jao

Come, Gracious Lord Kirpal Beloved—give us Your darshan!

Pake darsh mai tapat bujhava, vari java te gholi java
Aake jiva nu amrit piyal piya; Sanu darsh . . .

Receiving darshan | will quench my thirst. | sacrifice myself on You;
come and make the soul drink the nectar.

Asi janam janam de rogi, kami krodhi kapti bhogi
Sada katde maya jal piya; Sanu darsh . . .

We are the suffering ones from ages and ages. We are the unchaste, angry, deceit-
ful, indulgent ones. O Beloved, cut our snare of Maya.
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Hun ta dole jag da bera, bane lave hor hun kehra
Sada dukhiya da rakhiyo kheyal piya; Sanu darsh . . .

Now the ship of the world is shaking. Who else can bring it to the shore?
Take care of us, the suffering ones.

Naam dan di jholi bharde, murda ruha nu jinda karde
Ruha apniya aap sambhal piya; Sanu darsh . . .

Fill up the jholi of Naam Dan! Make the dead souls come alive.
You Yourself protect your souls.

Aa Kirpal Ajaib de saiya, tere baj ruha murjhaya
Lar lagiya di lajiya pal piya; Sanu darsh . . .

Come Kirpal, the Lord of Ajaib. Without You the souls have fainted away.
O Beloved, protect the honor of those who are devoted to You.

Tusi Araj Suno Kirpal Guru
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI

Chorus:
Tusi araj suno Kirpal Guru, sada man badiya to mor diyo

Hear our plea, O Guru Kirpal, and divert our minds from the bad deeds.

Man Satsangat vich onda nahi, badiya karno sharmonda nahi
Karo taras jiva te dyal Prabhu, chit Guru charna vich jor diyo
The mind does not come to Satsang. It doesn't feel embarrassed
doing the bad deeds. O Gracious Lord, have pity on the souls
and attach our hearts to the Feet of the Master.
Asi janam janam de rogi ha, kami krodhi kapti bhogi ha
Teri atma tu hi sambhal guru, sade man da parda tor diyo
We are the suffering ones from birth after birth. We are the unchaste, angry, de-

ceitful, indulgent ones. O Guru, You Yourself take care of Your souls (us) and
break the veil of mind.

Man parmarath to darda e, chad bhajan bahane karda e
Kai janam to hai bhatak riha, Karo meher malak sang jor diyo

The mind is afraid of Parmarath. Leaving meditation he presents excuses. He has
been wandering for many births—shower Grace and unite him with the Lord.

Tere phula di sugandi bhora pyar kare, dya meher di sada intzar kare
Gunagar Ajaib di araj suno, man simran de vich jor diyo

The honeybee loves the fragrance of Your flowers. He always waits for Your Grace
and Mercy. Hear the plea of Ajaib the sinner: attach the mind in Simran.
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Koi Na Kise Da Beli
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI

Chorus:

Koi na kise da beli, duniya matlab di
No one is anyone’s friend; this world is full of self interest.

Jado ma pio beta janiya, tado ghar da malik baniya
Hoya jiva hoshiyar tera badheya pyar
Change lagde bhai beli; Duniya .

When the parents gave birth to the son, he became the owner of the house.
As he grew older, his love increased and he loved his brothers and friends.

Mucha phutiva damak rang mari, mare vich asman udari
Chit duniya cha laya sache rab nu bhulaya
Sada kiri na rehe chambeli; Duniya . . .

When his mustache grew and his face started shining, he flew in the sky.
He attached his heart in the world and forgot the True Lord.
The “chambeli” flower does not remain fresh forever.

Jad ghar vich man vadhaya, kul malik dilo bhulaya
Kari gura nal pyar tera ho jave udhar
Kite jindari na jaye akeli; Duniya . . .

When his respect increased in the home, he forgot from his heart the Almighty Lord.
Love the Master so that you may get liberated.
Be careful that your soul does not go alone.

Kar thagiya ghar nu liyave, dhiya putra nu aan khuaave

Tetho puchna hisab kive devega jabab

Tera kadar na pena dheli; Duniya . . .
Deceiving others you bring things to your home and feed your sons and daughters
with them. He will ask you (for) the account, and what will you reply?
Your value will not be even one penny.

Juaani gai budepa aaya, buda baba Naam dharaya

Suno Guru Kirpal aa Ajaib nu sambhal

Chaklo chaklo holi kheli; Duniya . . .

Your youth has gone. Old age has come and you are called by the name,
“Old Man.” Hear, O Guru Kirpal, come and take care of Ajaib!
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Aavo Satguru Aavo Ji
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI
Chorus:

Aavo Satguru aavo ji, dukhiya de dard mitavo
Dila di tapash bujhavo; Satguru ji aavo

Come Satguru, come. Remove the pain of the sutfering ones.
Extinguish the heat of their hearts. Saturu }i come!

Prem tere vich bethi hardam teri yad manava

Visra giva menu khana pina tere hi gun gava
Pavo pira pavo ji, amrit da jam pilavo; Dila di . . .

Always | am sitting in Your love and remembering You.
| have forgotten eating and drinking.
I sing only Your praise. Make me drink the drink of nectar.

Mai papi apradhi data tu bakhshind pyara
Dukhiya de dukh dur karan lai devo aap sahara
Thavo Satguru thavo ji, janda man badiya valo; Dila di . . .

[ am the sinner criminal—O Giver, You are the Beloved Forgiver.
You give Your support to remove the sorrow of the suffering ones.
O Satguru, stop the mind from going towards the evil (deeds).

Tere paye purniya te dar dar kadam tikava

Jini rahi mera sai langhiya neyo neyo sis jhukava
Aavo Satguru aavo ji, ruha Sachkhand puchavo; Dila di . . .

| follow Your steps and timidly place my feet in Your footprints.
| bow my head to the Path on which my Master walked.
Come Satguru, come—make the souls reach Sach Khand.

Mai garib Ajaib ha saiya tu Shah Kirpal pyara
Mera koi Naam na jane sab tera khel niyara
Lavo Satguru lavo ji, apne ji charni lavo; Dila di . . .

O Lord, | am poor Ajaib—You are Beloved Emperor Kirpal.
No one knows my name—it is all Your unique play.
O Satguru Ji, make me devoted to Your Feet.
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Hoya Sukh Ole
SANT AJAIB SINGH ]I

Chorus:

Hoya sukh ole kon dukh phole
Aa sun Kirpal pyareya hor sunava kehenu mai

The happiness has disappeared —who will share the pain? Come listen,
O Beloved Kirpal! To whom else can [ tell my pain?

Kadam kadam te amrit nuri, Satguru ne barsaya

Dil mera bas karne khatir, Guru Kirpal Ji aaya

Sach pyar hove bera par hove; aa sun Kirpal. . . .

At every step Satguru has showered the radiant nectar.

Guru Kirpal, come to control my heart. If there is true love, the ship sails across.
Man mohni hai surat ohdi, dil nu kichda nere
Je koi usda banke aave, katda jhagre jhere
Tenu takdi rava dukh dasdi rava; Aa sun Kirpal . . .

His face is attractive. He pulls the heart closer. He finishes the problems and
disputes of the one who comes to Him becoming His own.
May | go on looking at You and go on telling You the pains.

Na mai sohni na gun pale, tu mera kant pyara
Dhakke khandi dar dar phir di, takiya ant sahara
Tenu yad kara phariyad kara; Aa sun Kirpal . . .

[ am not beautiful; | have no qualities. You are my Beloved Husband.
I am wandering from door to door getting kicked and knocked.
Finally | have come to You for support. | remember You—and plead tc You.

Rab bande da dhar ke chola, duniya de vich aaya
Ghat ghat de vich vasda hoya, apna aap chupaya
Ajaib bol reha dukh phol rcha; Aa sun Kirpal . . .

God came into this world taking up the body of a man.
Even after being present in all, He hid Himself. Ajaib says this and tells of his pain.
Come listen, O Beloved Kirpal! To whom else can | tell my pain?
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Tere Prem Bavari Kita
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI

Chorus:
Tere prem bavari kita, hun koi pesh na jandi e
Your love has made me mad. Now | have no control over it.
Loki kahinde prem sukhala, ¢ da jhapat hai shera vala (repeat)
E ta nag jahrila kala, thar thar ruh ghabrandi e, Tere prem . . .

People say that love is easy, but its attack is like that of the tiger. It is the
poisonous black cobra. The soul trembles and becomes perplexed.

Tera prem hada vich rarke, kadam uthava ta dil dharke (repeat)
Dahdha paya prem da jal, sadi ruh kurlandi e, Tere prem . . .

| feel your love in my bones. When | take a step my heart throbs.
From within the string of love vibrates. The soul dives into the love.

Teri surat chang misal, vang chakora sada hal (repeat)
Dahdha paya prem da jal, sadi ruh kirlandi e, Tere prem . . .

Your face is like the moon and our condition is like the moonbird.
The trap of love is very strong. Qur soul weeps.

Suniyo satguru ji Kirpal, sada dukhiya da ki hal (repeat)
Baksho satguru din dayal, ruh pae vaste pandi e, Tere prem . . .

Listen, O Satguru Ji Kirpal, what is our condition, the suffering ones?
Forgive us, O Satguru, gracious on the poor ones—the soul makes this request to You.

Jehra prem kamauna chave, pehila sir nu bhet charhave (repeat)
Ajaib darash piya da pave, bani e phurmandi e, Tere prem . . .

He who wants to earn the love should first sacrifice his head.
Ajaib says, Then he gets the darshan of his beloved. So says the Bani.
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Eh Duniya Paroni Sajna
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI

Eh duniya paroni sajna oe, is jagat sara nu chadna oe, bhanda jo gharya
Bhanda jo gharya bhajan oe, etho kuch nagara vajna oe, vir merya jindagi
Jindagi da koi din mila e, hun Naam japan da vela e

O dear one, this world is like an inn. One has to leave this inn of the world.
The vessel which is made has to break. The call to march will come.

O my brother, this life is a fair of a few days and

now it is time to do the meditation of Naam.

Jo meri meri karda e, oho marno mul na darda ¢, jo baj Guru to
Jo baj Guru to marda ¢, home vich sarda balda e, vir merya jindagi
Jindagi da koi din mila e, hun Naam japan da vela e

He who does “mine-mine” and does not fear death—he who dies without the
Master—~burns in egoism. O my brother, this life is a fair of a few days and
now it is time to do the meditation of Naam.

Jehri sohni shakal nirali e, bina Naam to jindagi khali e, duniya di jhuthi
Duniya di jhuthi lali ¢, samjho ehe jeher piyali e, vir merya jindagi
Jindagi da koi din mila e, hun Naam japan da vela e

Even the life of the beautiful and unique form is empty without Naam.
The glory of the world is false—understand it as a cup of poison.

O my brother, this life is a fair of a few days and

now it is time to do the meditation of Naam.

Jo Ram Ram na kahinda e, o dand jama da sahinda e, ja vich chorasi

Ja vich chorasi penda e, narka de dukhre sahinda e, vir merya jindagi
Jindagi da koi din mila e, hun Naam japan da vela e

He who does not chant the Name of God suffers the punishment of Yama—
the Angel of Death—and goes into the cycle of 84, suffering the pain of hell.
O my brother, this life is a fair of a a few days and

now it is time to do the meditation of Naam.

Ajaib jadho ghabraya si, chalke Kirpal Ji aaya si, chati nal phadke
Chati nal phadke laya si, rurde nu aan bachaya si, vir merya jindagi
Jindagi da koi din mila e, hun Naam japan da vela e

When Ajaib was confused, Kirpal Ji Himself came and embraced him and saved

him who was being washed away. O my brother, this life is a fair of a few days
and now it is time to do the meditation of Naam.
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Pir Da Vichorda Dukh
SANT AJAIB SINGH JI

Chorus:

Pir da vichorda dukh jind meri sehindi na
Satguru nu dekh dekh bhukh meri lehindi na

My soul can not bear the pain of separation from the Master.
My hunger does not get satisfied looking at the Master.

Jistan lage soi tan paye, kon hor jane pir paraye
Ban gaiya jind meri te jindari hun rehindi na

Only he who gets (the pain of separation) feels it—who else can know the pain of
others? When you have become my life, my soul cannot live without you.
Khushiya di kheti ujri gamiya sir pe gaiya
Dil diya meriya sadra dil vich hi rehe gaiya
Khushiya de dahe munare sukh da sah lendi na

The crop of happiness is ruined. Sorrows have fallen on my head.
All the desires of my heart remained in the heart. The minarets of happiness are
shattered. (My soul) doesn’t take in even one breath of happiness.

Vad vad ke khanda andro dukhra prit da

Ghari da vichorda char juga jeha bit da
Sai hai sir te jeheda mushkil onu pendi na.

From within, the pain of love devours me. The separation of even a moment feels
like four ages. He who has his Master on his head has no difficulties.

Sukha vich sari duniya nere ho behindi e

Bhir pai to koi sar na lendi e

Satguru de bajo sajna puri kade pendi na

In the happiness all the world comes and sits near. When the crisis occurs no one
cares. O dear one, without the Master one is not complete.

Dhan Kirpal dhan teri kamai e
Dukhiye Ajaib di te dard mitai e
Dhakke mai dar dar khandi je sharan teri pendi na

Hail Kirpal—blessed is your meditation! You have erased the pain of Ajaib the
suffering one. If | had not come in your refuge, wandering from door to door
I would have gotten kicked and knocked.
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Guru Bina Gyan Nahi
SANT AJAIB SINGH J1

Chorus:
Guru bina gyan nahi, eve bhuliya phire anjana

Without the Master there is no knowledge.
O ignorant one, you are aimlessly wandering here and there.

Lahka jap tap karle, tere kam kise nahi one
Jal dhare kar karke pher lagpae dhuniya tapone
Sama aaya ant jado, tenu guru bina kise na chudana

No matter if you do millions of jap and tap (prayers and austerities), none of them
will come to your rescue. After bathing in the (holy) waters, you started performing
the austerities. When your end time comes no one will save you except the Guru.

Samjhya sach karke, ehe jagat hai kur pasara
Gaphla tu bura phasiya, tenu Guru bina koi na sahara
Guru kolo ki chupiya antar jami ghat-ghat jana

You have understood this false world as true. O careless one, you are badly
trapped —you have no support other than the Guru. What can be hidden from the
Master, as He is the all-conscious knower of everyone’s heart?

Man vadiai jag di jara dat kutambh pyara
Beth nahi rehna sada mela hai koi din da najara
Pala phar pure Guru da, tera muk jae ona jana

Honor and worldly praise, property and the beloved family—
this fair is the scene of a few days. You will not sit here forever.
Catch hold of the Perfect Guru so that your coming and going may be finished.

Guru bina mukat nahi sab kehinde Sant siyane
Juna vich phirna pave je kar Naam da bhet na janc
Lok laj vich phaske tu bhuliya asal tikana

Without Master there is no liberation. All the wise Saints have said this.
If one does not know the secret of Naam he has to wander in all the different species.
Getting stuck in public shame you have forgotten the real abode.

Muk jan sab jhagre jad sharan Guru di lab jae
Aan jan ta mukda jado tir kaleje vich vaj jae
Kirpal Guru baksh lavo tera aagiya Ajaib nimana

All the disputes are finished when one finds the refuge of the Master.
Coming and going get finished when the arrow pierces through the heart.
O Kirpal Guru forgive me—your Ajaib who has no stature.
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To Become His Children

A.S. OBEROI

ANT KIRPAL SINGH J1 MAHARAIJ, the

Lord of compassion and kindness,
ocean of divine grace and an unending
reservoir of forgiveness, presented the
eternal and unchanging truth to the world
at large for over two and a half decades,
after His Gracious and Glorious Guru —
Baba Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj, of whom
I am also fortunate to be a most unwor-
thy and insignificant initiate, left the mor-
tal frame; and for a slightly shorter period
earlier, during the time when the Glori-
ous Guru was still in the physical body
and had in his divine wisdom assigned to
his promising disciple the duty of giving
discourses on this path divine, soon after
the two had met in flesh and blood and
the seeking soul of the disciple was
flooded with inner vision.

As the holy ones always point out, such
high souls, who have ultimately to bear
the responsibility of giving the secret of
this inner science to others, come pre-
pared with the essential background. Our
Lord’s own words give enough indication
that he was fortunate to see the form of
that most holy and high on¢, who was
later to show him the inner way up, seven
years before their physical meeting; and
the Radiant Form of the Guru continued
to guide him on the inner planes all that
time, without his knowing who He was.

Finally while entrusting the work of
Naam Initiation to His Gurumukh disci-
ple, who had long since become His
mouthpiece by merging himself into the
Guru by utmost obedience and exemplary
surrender, the Great Master said, “Kirpal
Singh, I have allotted all other work but
have not entrusted my task of Naam In-
itiation and spiritual work to anyone.
That 1 confer on you today so that this
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holy and sacred science may flourish.”

Events of His life as revealed by the be-
loved Himself from time to time for the
guidance and assimilation of His children
unmistakably show that he had thrown
himself at the lotus feet and mercy of his
Guru so fully and fundamentally that he
had ground his ego and I-hood to abso-
lute extinction, and considered himself to
be nothing but the dust of the feet of the
holy Guru; and at the back of all this pro-
cess of self-elimination and self-purifica-
tion was his long-drawn and sustained
herculean effort and determination, the
annihilation of passions and the ruthless
denial of name and fame, and last, but
not least, the grace, encouragement and
support of the Great Guru. In His own
words, one has to reduce oneself to noth-
ingness before the inner Guru, and then
the divine Father makes His appearance
and shows His bewitching face. It is only
when one kills oneself in this manner that
one sees the radiant and refulgent reality
face to face and proclaims, “Behold the
Lord” or “I and my father are one.”

A Master of such excellence and
achievement as our beloved Lord Kirpal
was and continues to be, possessing the
competence and commission of the inner
Shabd Guru, the Power controlling the
universe. He discharged the duty assigned
by the Lord in a spirit of sacrifice and sur-
render, caring little for what the vested
interests and pillars of the establishment
propagated against Him.

He used to explain in simple words that
one gets the human body, God knows af-
ter how many ages shuttling from specie
to specie, body to body and heaven to
hell, as a rare and exceptional boon, and
that this is the only occasion when we can
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Master Kirpal giving parshad at Manav Kendra

unite our soul with the Oversoul and have
communion with that omnipotent and
omnipresent Power—so that the con-
tinual “birth and death” chain is broken
and we are able to return to the true and
eternal Father, from Whom we were sep-
arated aeons ago. How aptly did He tell
us that no one need change the religion
one is born in, for God realization; in-
stead acting sincerely and truthfully on
the tenets of one’s religion, one should
get in touch with an adept who is accom-
plished in this science of the inner way —
of tapping inside and seeing the kingdom
of God within this human body —and by
obtaining the secret of the Divine Light
and Celestial Music from such ones, one
should spend maximum time in its con-
stant engagement; as this practice alone
will rectify our impurities. Sparing no
pains, He explained to us that observance
of rites and rituals and worship of places,
rivers and stones, are of no help because
what counts is a life of purity, abstinence
and love. Countless times did he empha-
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size that this path permits of no judgment
of others: it is a Path of self-reformation,
and one should assess one’s own self and
criticize one’s own self rather than find
fault with others; and one should collect
one’s scattered attention at the eye focus
with the help of constant and loving repe-
tition of the charged Names bestowed by
the competent Master at the time of in-
itiation (containing His thought transfer-
ence), with regularity, punctuality and
pinpointed attention in a climate of deep
humility and resignation, so that the mind
gradually starts resting and eventually be-
comes still.

Clarifying that one¢ who wins the mind,
wins the world, the Beloved used to ex-
plain that the more one engages oneself
in the process of inversion of the out-
going faculties within, with absolute faith
and confidence in the Guru, and while liv-
ing a disciplined and moral life, the more
will one progress on this Path, come
nearer the Beloved and see His luminous
and love-laden form; and once one
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reaches the Radiant Form of the Guru in-
side, then that Form will always be with
us wherever one goes and whatever one
does; and that the inner Radiant Form
will talk with us face to face, reply to our
questions, and provide help and guidance
whenever needed.

In explaining the Path, the Beloved
used to sound caution that this Path was
one of doing, not talking; and it was as
much of self-effort and self-initiative as
of reposing oneself whole-heartedly and
single-mindedly before the Guru; and on
this Path, while mind is the greatest ad-
versary if one yields to it, it is the
best friend — nay, servant —if one is able
to conquer it through the method given
by the Great and Glorious Guru who
achieved ascent inside through this very
method; and He would point out that un-
less one sees the Beloved and talks to Him
himself, how is one entitled to talk of it
to others? —much less demonstrate its ef-
ficiency and efficacy to others —and how
could one call it a science if it was inap-
plicable to some?

We all had numerous opportunities of
hearing from our Beloved that neither
Kal, the Negative Power, nor the agents
or Kal, the worldly people caught in thc
web of the mind, take kindly to the mes-
sage of such holy and high ones, and do
their very best to trouble and torture
them. Historical records are witnesses to
the humiliation, indignities and injustices
meted out to such beloved Sons of
God —for no fault of theirs except wish-
ing well to the world and wanting to save
it from the process of continuous birth
and death.

Another strange phenomenon worthy
of notice is that while the torture to the
physical self of the Perfect Masters is
generally inflicted by their so-called “op-
ponents” during their lifetime, their mes-
sage is usually defiled by some of their
own followers, after the accomplished
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ones leave the body —mostly through ig-
norance, inability to act on their teach-
ings, and misinterpretation of their
teachings, which are eternal and un-
changing truths. This, as the Beloved used
often to explain, happens after the
awakened souls possessing the inner as-
cent leave, and the leadership or manage-
ment passes into the hands of those who
may have high intellectual and worldly at-
tainments, but are deprived of self-
realization and experience, and having no
inner access, float thoughts amongst the
following of the Guru which are the very
antithesis of its basic tenets; with the re-
sult that simple-minded and credulous
souls are misguided and led away from
the Path of their Masters. This is a pro-
cess which occurs every time a Perfect
Master leaves the world.

Kabir Sahib spoke extensively about
the futility of idol-worship, but despite
His life-long efforts, His followers made
His idol and started worshiping it. Guru
Nanak and other Sikh gurus laid so much
stress on the need to enter into the human
body, which they called the most sacred
temple, in order to witness the Lord,
clarifying simultaneously that reading the
holy Granth or scripture without acting
on its teachings is of little help; but the
whole emphasis among the people today
calling themselves their followers has
shifted to reading and recitation, the prac-
tical part having been blissfully aban-
doned and forgotten. In practically every
place and every organization where there
is no enlightened and awakened person-
ality, the basic principles and practices are
changed, to the detriment and denigration
of the science.

Our holy Master made a special men-
tion of this phenomenon in His book
Godman (pages 35-37), relevant portions
of which are as follows:

“1. Each Saint has his mission in life
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and comes with a definite instrument
of instruction. As soon as he completes
his job, he retires from this world
(physical plane) and goes back into the
Spiritual Ocean from which he sprang,
leaving the work of further reorienta-
tion to his successor.

“2. Again, in accordance with the
Law of Nature, even if the predecessor
has had to do something for his follow-
ers, he does it through the living suc-
cessor to whom he entrusted the work
on retirement; and only the latter as a
brother-in-faith or Gur-bhai may help
and guide his brethren on the physi-
cal plane.

“3. It is only when we are able to
leave the physical plane at will or at the
time of death that we can contact the
Master who initiated us if he has left
the body. Even while living on this
earth his resplendent and luminous
form never comes down from the Gag-
gun (astral heaven), for he always
awaits human spirits at the threshold
of the materio-spiritual regions.

“4, Again, in the hope and belief
that the ancient Saints and sages can
even now help us, we begin to attach
great importance to ill-shaped and ill-
formed currents and undercurrents of
thought and feelings, and try to work
on the suggestions of our own subcon-
scious mind, little understanding its
true import, and taking for granted that
the impressions are from this or that
past Master.

“These manifestations may even
have been stirred up by some agency
other than that of our Isht Dev, or the
past Master of our choice. This cannot
be seen in its proper perspective unless
one is first gifted with inner vision
(Divya Drishti), which can successfully
penetrate through the veil of mind and
matter and see clearly and judge cor-
rectly the nature of the ill-conceived in-
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ner urges, as they swim up indistinctly
to the mental surface.

”5. Alongside the above, we cannot
possibly understand the working of a
prophet whom we have never met and
seen with our eyes, nor have we the
means to verify his modus operandi. In
these circumstances, we can easily be
deluded by any wandering spirit or
will-o-the-wisp, or may even fall easy
prey to the Negative Power, with its di-
verse ways of enticing untrained souls.

“6. If, for instance, it may for the
moment be admitted that the ancient
sages can still lead us on the spiritual
path and the present Master is not
needed for spiritual instructions, then
the very idea of having a Guru at any
time in the past or present is at once
eliminated, for God can directly teach
man easily without any prophet or
Messiah.

“7. The very fact that a sage or seer
appeared at one time or another and
helped people Godward is in itself
proof, conclusive and positive, even in
this age, that there is need of such a
Godman; for without him one cannot
know of God or move Godward.

“8. God by Himself can teach man
only by becoming man, for man alone
can teach man. He has perforce to put
on the garb of a man—call him what
you will: a Sadh, Sant, prophet, Mes-
siah or Rasul. Like attracts like is an
incontrovertible dictum.

“God appears as a Sadh.
God takes on the appellation of Sant.”

While talking of discipleship in Sant
Mat, our Great Master used to say that
1t was like walking on a razor’s edge, and
while one has to be firm and guard
against the influence of unconfirmed tales
and fancifully coined stories, one has
equally to make sure that one keeps an
open mind, ready to understand situa-
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tions and statements in the correct per-
spective, to be able to sift the corn from
the chaff, and not suffer from rigidity and
stubbornness, which are the very bane of
this Path. Clarity of mind is a must for
the practitioners of this Path. Further, the
passing away of the Perfect Master from
the world is one of the most painful
events for the disciples, who get involved
in strange currents which are not in con-
formity with the philosophy of this sacred
Path. Knowing fully well about all this,
Perfect Masters leave writings which pro-
vide solutions for the tangled points, so
that those of the dear ones who care to
look into the words of the Guru sincerely
and serenely derive the necessary guidance
and help to come to the correct conclu-
sions.

In a similar situation, Baba Sawan
Singh Ji Maharaj, the Emperor of
Spirituality and the Guru of the Great
Master, left the following orders and ad-
vice at the time of quitting the mortal
frame, for His disciples (as recorded by
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji Maharaj at page
27-28 and 37-38 of His booklet, 4 Brief
Life Sketch of Hazur Baba Sawan Singh
Ji Maharaj):

“The mission of spirituality can only be
carried on successfully by one adept in
spirituality. It can not be entrusted to
a blind person (whose inner eye has
not been opened). Whoever has a de-
sire to find me out can reach me within
through one who is linked with me.
You will not find me in the company
of those who are after the possessions
of the world. Be not deceived by such
people. Do abhyas and peep inside
your own self and meet me. I don't
dwell in the midst of mayaic (those
who attach themselves to wealth and
worldly pleasures) insects. Go to some
selfless being who is after me and lives
for me and is not after possession of
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Deras. Gurmukh is delighted to have
his Guru, while a manmukh wallows
in luxury and pleasures of the world—
Maya.”

“Bring into actual experience the great
principle of ‘withdrawal before death’.
I am impatiently waiting for you to
come up to me. I am nearer to you than
the nearest. For those of you initiated
by me it is a sacrilege and a mark of
disgrace on both love and devotion—
if ye look upon anybody else as a Guru
or Master-guide. You may, however,
derive benefit from the company of
some awakened personality who pays
a visit to me every day. He will not
misguide you, but on the contrary, will
unite you with me, will instill my love
in you, and will strengthen the divine
link that binds and ties you to me.
Moreover, in the capacity of Gurbhai
He shall be helpful to serve you.”

Another incident of the life of our Ma-
haraj Kirpal recorded at page 51 of the
book The Beloved Master, is as follows:

“Once Hazur, after having initiated cer-
tain persons in Lahore, remarked, ‘Kir-
pal Singh, I have raised tender saplings
by sowing the seed of Naam or the holy
Word. It shall now be your duty to nour-
ish them with the waters of spirituality
and lead them to higher spiritual regions
within.” S. Kirpal Singh replied, ‘Hazur,
I shall certainly act as a channel and shall
pass on whatever amount of water you
will send from behind, for mere channels
without water, cannot, on their own, do
anything.”

While mentioning the foregoing inci-
dent in the Satsang, Supreme Father Kir-
pal used to add that just as in the world,
seeds and saplings planted by one gar-
dener are watered, nourished and looked
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after by the one who takes his place later,
in the same way the souls initiated by a
Perfect Master are looked after, refreshed
and kept green through the water of Sat-
sang, correspondence, and external guid-
ance by the Master who follows; of course
without necessitating new initiation or
change of faith and confidence in the
Guru who initiated.

It is over a decade since our Beloved
disappeared from our eyes. What a tra-
gedy it was, is well known to His dear
ones. Those of us who live up to His com-
mandments must be fortunate to peep in-
side and meet Him in His Radiant Form.
But what of idiotic, unworthy blockheads
like me who have failed miserably to
make His words a part of day to day life?
Who does not know that He was beauti-
ful, forgiving, gracious and fully merci-
ful — and yet so merciless that sticking to
the age old principles, He would show
Himself only to those who cry and groan
for Him, ceaselessly with every breath, so
that meeting the Beloved and seeing His
Form and face becomes one’s “ruling pas-
sion of life,” and one is prepared to sac-
rifice every possession one holds, every
privilege one enjoys and in fact everything
one has—wealth, body and mind —for
just one glimpse of the Lord. Such being
the ways and wishes of the Beloved and
such being the methods of reaching Him,
now that He is no more present in flesh
and blood amongst us and a meeting with
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Him is possible only in spirit and celes-
tial form, what do we do to be in His
lap and enjoy His love? —except to check
and recheck that at least now we act on
His words and obey His commandments;
make sure as often as possible that His
commandments in their true perspective
penetrate into the recesses of our inner
self, so that observing and acting on
them, we start proceeding towards Him,
who is waiting anxiously for us, who is
wishing us to reach Him sooner than
later, and who wants us not to lose even
a split second in going to Him because
who knows when the inevitable may hap-
pen, life may fly out of this vesture of
mud and clay, and we may lose the most
invaluable opportunity of this birth. Did
He not emphasize strongly that re-
membrance of those holy ones at whose
human pole the light and love of God
manifests, whose life is the most rare and
shining example of sacrifice, surrender,
love and obedience, is the greatest cleans-
ing agent which strips our dirty hearts
clean, and makes them fit for Him to re-
side in.

Let us thcrefore one and all, His im-
mature and unmeritorious children, sub-
mit to Him, that He may endow us with
right understanding, even at this late
stage, so that abiding by His orders we
may become worthy to be called His chil-
dren, and become eligible to receive His
unending and unlimited grace.
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1985 Tour Update

For dear ones wishing to fly to the West Coast from other parts
of the country, Sant Bani Ashram is attempting to arrange group
flights as follows:

1) Boston~-San Francisco-Boston — April 30-May 9

2) Boston-Vancouver-Boston — May 11-May 21

3) Boston-San Francisco-Spokane (Idaho ashram)-Vancouver-
Boston — April 30-May 21

4) San Francisco-Spokane-Vancouver-San Francisco — May 9-
May 21

Anyone wishing to join the group flights described above should
send a stamped, self-addressed business envelope to Sant Bani
Ashram, Franklin, N.H. 03235, BEFORE FEBRUARY 15, 1985,
giving the number of the trip you wish to join (as numbered above).
We will not be able to include anyone we have not heard from by
February 15. Payment for tickets will have to be in by March 11.

Dear ones wishing to be with Sant Ji but wishing to travel on differ-
ent dates or follow a different itinerary, should make their own flight
arrangements.

Regarding His visits to Australia and London, Sant Ji has
said the following:

“Regarding the tour, you should know that the trip to Aus-
tralia is only for the dear ones in Australia and New
Zealand, and the trip to England is for the Europeans only.
I hope that no American dear one will try to go to Austra-
lia and Europe.”

Those wishing to go to the Surrey ashram (Vancouver) should note
that the postal code published in the earlier notice was incorrect.
The correct address to write to for information is: Barbara Gaetz,
4699 Strathcoma Pl., N. Vancouver, B.C. V7G 1H1, Canada.
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