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The Message to the Graduates

of the Sant Bani School
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

Dear Children,

May Master's love and blessings be with you always.
On this day I would like to congratulate all of you on the
occasion of your graduating from Sant Bani School. I wish
you all success in your lives. As you know, now you have
finished one phase of your life and are going to enter the
second phase, which is more challenging and in which you
will be exposed more to the world and its ways. Up until
now you were in an environment filled with God's grace
and Spirituality. Now you will go into a world of complete
Maya and distractions. So you will have to be more cau-
tious. Since most of you are either initiates or from sat-
sangi families I would like to advise you to always
remember the teachings of the Path and to your best abil-
ity you should follow it. Sant Mat is a very practical Path.
It is not a cult or any hypocrite religion. If you will prac-
tice it in your daily lives you will receive much help in
building your career.

Once again, wishing you all the best, I congratulate you
on graduating from the Sant Bani School.

With all His love,
Yours affectionately,

AJ M g4'n}£

AJAIB SINGH







The Deep Illusion of Mind
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

VERY satsangi should always ask him-
E self: “Why have we come into Sant
Mat? What is our relationship to the Mas-
ter? What should we do after joining this
Path of the Master?”

Often I have said that Sant Mat is not
a religion, it is not based on rites and
rituals, and in this Path we do not have
anything to show off to others.

It is the path of improving our own
self. God Almighty has given us, in this
Path, an opportunity to take care of our-
selves and make ourselves better.

From the writings of all the past
Masters we come to know that we do not
have any worldly relationship with the
Master: He does not interfere in our
worldly pursuits, He does not get involved
in our fate or pralabdh karmas, His rela-
tionship with us is not of a worldly
nature.

Saints have always said, as Master Sa-
wan Singh Ji used to say, that every sat-
sangi has to attend to certain responsibil-
ities: he has been given certain duties to
attend to and he should maintain them.
Master definitely reaches to help such a
disciple who is obeying the instructions of
the Master and attending to his responsi-
bilities.

Saints lovingly tell us that those who
join the Path of the Masters with the de-
sire to fulfill their worldly work, or to
remove any difficulty they may have, or
to solve any problem of unemployment

This satsang was given March 28, 1987,
at Sant Bani Ashram, Village 16PS,
Rajasthan.
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or sickness or disease, would be better off
not coming on the Path. Master Sawan
used to say, “It is better for such people
to sit at home” —because when people
come to the Master expecting Him to ful-
fill their worldly desires, what benefit can
they derive from His company? The work
of the Saints is only to make us meditate
on Shabd Naam. Their job is to connect
us with Naam and, by making us do the
meditation of Naam, to take us out from
this world which is full of suffering and
take our soul back to the land of peace
and happiness.

We have forgotten both the real pur-
pose of our coming into this world, and
the deep illusion of mind: the traps which
we ourselves laid down in our past births,
in which we are involved, and which make
us suffer. In this present lifetime, when
we ask for the same things from the Mas-
ter, we are creating more traps for our-
selves.

If a sick person asks for food from the
doctor which he is not supposed to eat,
the doctor will lovingly refuse him and tell
him that he should not eat that. But if
that patient does not obey the doctor and
still insists on eating those foods which
are not good for his health, what can the
doctor do? That patient will definitely de-
stroy himself.

Master Sawan Singh Ji used to say,
“Even if we get the worldly things from
the Master which we ask for according to
our faith in Him, even if all our desires
are fulfilled by the grace of the Master,
still we cannot get liberation even in thou-
sands of births.” Because when our de-
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sire is fulfilled, thousands of other desires
crop up from that fulfilled desire and that
is the way we keep coming and going into
this world.

Guru Nanak also said, “To ask any-
thing from You other than You is asking
for pain and suffering. O Lord, give me
the Naam so that I may be content and
my hunger may be satiated.”

There are very few fortunate people
who ask for the Master from Him; most
of the dear ones who do the devotion of
the Lord are doing it for fulfillment of
their own desires, which their minds have
created. Only a few people do the devo-
tion of the Lord only for the Lord Him-
self. The other people obey their minds
and do whatever the mind tells them in
order to fulfill their desire. If it is not ful-
filled by their efforts, they ask the Mas-
ter to fulfill it and that is why we prepare
the traps for ourselves in which we get
stuck and suffer. You see, we have come
to this Path to make ourselves better; we
were supposed to improve ourselves and
rise above the desires of the world. But
instead of that, obeying our mind we
started asking our Master to fulfill our
desires, which our mind has created. We
are creating traps for ourselves. Think
about this patiently in your hearts and
you will see what you are doing. Are we
doing the devotion of the Lord, or are we
doing the devotion of the mind?

At the time of initiation and also many
times during the satsang, the Masters tell
us that when a person is being initiated,
the account of his stored karmas, which
is lying in Brahm or Trikuti, the second
plane, is taken over by the Master Him-
self from the Lord of Judgment. With
Their grace They Themselves tear that pa-
per up on which the account of our bad
deeds of the past is written and finish the
account of our stored karmas; and they
tell us that in order to control the present
karmas which we are making, the kriya-
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man karmas, before doing anything we
should always think about it. We should
not do any bad karmas so that we won'’t
have to come back into this world to suf-
fer its consequences. Saints always want
us to improve ourselves and when They
tell us that we should be very careful in
doing kriyvaman karmas, They are telling
us to improve ourselves. If we do not
make bad karma, then we will not have

" to suffer its consequences. That is why

Masters always tell us, “Introspect your-
self and don’t do anything wrong.” The
sanchit or stored karma, which the
Masters finish off when we get initiation,
lies in Trikuti and we do not have to
worry about that, but Masters do not
touch our pralabdh or fate karmas: They
tell us whatever you are supposed to go
through, whatever you are supposed to
suffer or enjoy, you have to do that. And
in that also they help us: we pay off some
of our pralabdh karmas by the medita-
tion of the Shabd Naam and some are
paid off with the grace of the Master. But
they never interfere in our pralabdh
karmas. They tell us that we should not
bother about the stored karma because
that is all finished by the Master, but we
should be very careful in doing the present
karmas.

Swami Ji Maharaj’s hymn is presented
to you. He says that the person sings of
the Master from outside, outwardly he
goes on praising the Master, but he does
not allow Master to dwell within, in his
heart. And that is why he does not be-
come successful.

At the time of initiation Masters do not
attach us to their body, in fact they con-
nect us to the real Shabd Naam. That is
why Master Kirpal Singh Ji used to say,
“Respect my words more than my body.
God is within you, Master is also within
you, and you will definitely get help.”

Why do we respect the body of the
Master? Suppose in somebody’s house a
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big treasure is buried but he is not aware
of it. If someone knows about that trea-
sure and comes to him and helps him dig
that treasure out so that he can live a com-
fortable life, just imagine whom he will
thank: Will he thank the treasure? Or the
person who helped him to take that trea-
sure out? In the same way God Almighty
was within us, but we were not aware of
it. We did not know how to realize Him;
we did not know how to go within and
see Him. God Almighty was present
within us just as color is present in leaves
and fragrance in flowers, but we did not
know how to realize Him, how to trace
Him; but our beloved Master came, and
He helped us to regain God Almighty
who was already within us. So whom will
we thank? Will we thank God Almighty,
who was already within us but we were
not aware of Him, or will we thank our
beloved Master who helped us to go
within and realize Him? I would say that
we will definitely thank our beloved Mas-
ter, because only because of His grace and
His guidance were we able to go within
and realize our God Almighty. When we
go within, according to the instructions
of the Master, and see our beloved Lord
there, and when we do not see any differ-
ence between God Almighty and our be-
loved Master, then the real appreciation
and respect for the body of the Master
comes.

There are many precious things lying
in the ocean, but only divers are able to
get them. In the beginning there was
somebody who knew how to dive deep in
the ocean and find out those pearls and
other things. If there was nobody like
that, how would people have known the
precious things were there, and how
would they have been able to dive? Those
divers also have to have some kind of
training. In the same way, if God Al-
mighty had not sent Saints into this world
we would never have come to know that
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God Almighty is present within us, and
that we can realize Him only after going
within. Just as divers go into the ocean
and bring out pearls and other precious
things, in the same way, by the grace of
the Master, when we dive into our body
and go within, we take out the pearl of
Naam which is already there.

A person who is just walking on the
beach cannot get pearls out of the ocean.
He will have to go inside the ocean and
only then can he get the pearls out. In the
same way, the teachings of the Masters
is to go within: otherwise we cannot real-
ize God Almighty. If instead of going
within we just walk outside, if we go on
praying to the Almighty Lord outside and
do not make any effort to go within, how
can we realize Him who is sitting within?

Guru Nanak says, “No one can realize
Him just by talking about Him.”

People say many things about God; but
“no one gets a husband just by talking.”

You sing the praises of the Master
outwardly, but you do not mani-
fest Him in your heart.

You have the darshan of the Master
outwardly, but you don’t keep His
darshan within.

Swami Ji Maharaj says, “Outwardly you
sing praises of the Master, but within you
do not give any place to the Master to
dwell.” Outside he does a lot of darshan
of the Master, he runs back and forth af-
ter the Master, but within he does not
have the darshan of the Shabd Master,
that real Master who is within him. He
does not allow that real Master to dwell
within, because within he is full of
worldly things.

O brother, how can your work be
done? You have devoted yourself
to the Master outwardly.

Swami Ji Maharaj lovingly makes us un-
derstand: “How can you be successful?
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Because your love with the Master is of
a different kind. It is outer love that you
have for the Master.” We have made it
as a ritual —sitting in meditation, going
to satsang — we are doing all these things
as if we are doing rituals; we do not have
the real yearning to do them. Since we do
not have the real love for the Master, how
can we develop faith in Him and do the
real devotion of the Lord?

From reading the letters of the dear
ones, we come to know how they are
yearning and suffering pain if they lose
anything of this world and how they are
expecting their worldly desires to be ful-
filled: they go on praying to the Master
for the fulfillment of their desires of the
world. But there are only a few people,
very few people, who really yearn for the
love of the Master; there are very few
people who have the real love for the
Master and who suffer the pain of sepa-
ration from Him. It is not that there is
no one who does not have the love for the
Master —there are dear ones—but their
number is very small in comparison to the
number of people who yearn only for the
worldly things. There are many dear ones
who always go on thinking about and
praying for worldly things: if our com-
panion goes away from us, or if we lose
some things of a worldly nature, many
nights we do not sleep and we suffer the
pain of death. But is there anyone who
suffers the pain of the separation of the
Master? Is there anyone who really thinks
that he has lost a lot when he has gone
away from the Master physically? It is not
that there is no one like that —there are
dear ones who do not want to go away
from the form of the Master even for a
moment. When they go to bed the form
of the Master is with them while they
sleep; when they awake, the form of the
Master is with them while they get up.
There are dear ones who always keep the
form of the Master before them.
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Kabir Sahib has said, “O Kabir, he who
does not express his happiness when he
sees the Master coming and he who does
not weep in the pain of separation when
the Master goes away — Kabir says, How
can such a person complete his work if
he does not have those qualities?”

This is a fact: that it was a very pleas-
ant time when the beloved Master visited
my home. I used to get so much over-
whelmed by happiness that I would not
even remain aware that [ was putting my
feet on the ground —1I would feel as if 1
was floating in the air in happiness. When
He left my home, as long as I could see
His car going, I would feel life in my
body, but when I stopped seeing His car,
I would feel that He had taken my life
with Him also. After His departure, for
many days I would not feel comfortable
or able to do anything of this world. I
would remember His beloved form and
suffer that pain of separation until I saw
him again.

Within you resides the love of wealth
and honor; outwardly you decorate
yourself with so-called humility.

From within your love is with maya and
the things of this world. You love name
and fame. Outwardly, to impress people,
you close your eyes and sit in meditation
as if you were doing the devotion of the
Lord. But even when you are doing that,
within yourself you are craving for
worldly things, and in love with maya.

Many dear ones ask me in the question
and answer sessions that, since Master
Kirpal gave us the diary to fill out, I
should also comment about keeping the
diary. Always I have said, “Dear ones, as
we record the time in the diary —how
much we have sat for meditation —we
should also remain awake and try to see
how much of that time we were connected
with the Master and how much time we
were thinking of the world.” But we
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people think that just by recording one
hour sitting in meditation in the diary is
enough for us. We do not pay any atten-
tion to the amount of time we were con-
nected to Him and the amount of time
when we thought of the world.

Looking at the diaries of the dear ones
[ am sorry to say that I see that the dear
ones go on making the same mistakes
over and over again. Every day the diary
is filled up with the same mistakes. I of-
ten say, “If even one mistake, one fault,
will make our life dry, how can we sur-
vive with all these faults?” Once we have
realized our mistakes we should never do
them again.

Baba Bishan Das Ji used to say, “How
could an officer give a prize to the sol-
dier who destroys his own sheet rolls, his
record?” In the same way, if we have de-
stroyed our sheet rolls, the records of our
life, how will our Master give us the re-
ward? When we have destroyed our
worldly sheet roll, how can we expect to
make our spiritual record a good one?
Our sins will not allow us to face the Mas-
ter; our sins will always keep us back
from the Master. That is why Masters al-
ways say that first we should try to im-
prove our worldly record and only then
can we expect to do better in the spiritual
life.

Within you lust and anger dwell;
outwardly you show continence
and forgiveness.

Now He lovingly says, “From within the
waves of lust and the fire of anger are rag-
ing. But outwardly you are showing the
people that you are very content, you are
chaste; you have adopted, assumed, the
ornaments of continence and for-
giveness.”

When I went on the first tour — Pappu
knows about this — many couples came to
me asking for my blessing because they
wanted to get married, and they also told
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me that both of them have made a deci-
sion to live a chaste life. When they told
me that they wanted to get married and
also live a chaste life, it felt very funny
to me; I laughed. It was like they were
telling me that by carrying a piece of coal
in their hand they will not get their hands
dirty. I thought, “How are these people
going to maintain chastity when they have
not gone within? When they are getting
into a thing like a marriage how can they
say that they will maintain chastity? They
do not know what they are talking
about.” Now those people, whenever they
come to see me, just look at me and smile
because now they are bothered by the
problem of lust more than anybody
else—those same people who used to
claim that they will maintain chastity in
their married life also.

I have often told this story: once in a
village there used to live a mahatma and
also there used to live a girl nearby. She
would always ask the mahatma, “Is this
a beard on your face, or a bush?” The
mahatma would always keep quiet.
Sometimes the girl would ask the same
question to the disciples of that mahatma
also, but he had told them not to answer
that question. When the end time of that
mahatma came and they prepared the
funeral pyre for him, he told his disciples
to go and call that girl. And sitting on the
funeral pyre as he was about to leave the
body, he told that girl, “Dear daughter,
now you should ask me the question
which you have always asked me-—
whether I have a beard or a bush.” She
said, “Mahatma Ji, why didn’t you reply
to me earlier? I have asked this question
to you and your disciples so many times
but you never replied —why? And why
are you telling me to ask this question
now when you are about to leave the
body?” The mahatma replied, “Now I can
tell you for sure that I have a beard —my
beard is not dirty as a bush — because now
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that my end time has come I know that
I have been able to keep my beard free
from stains and impurities, and so now
I am confident that I can tell you I have
a beard and not a bush. I was not going
to rely on my mind. You never know
what the mind is going to do with you.
That is why I never replied to your
question.”

So the point of this story is that mahat-
mas, even though they have risen above
the waves of lust and anger, still they al-
ways seek the support of their Master;
they always say, “This is the grace of the
Master, that we have been able to main-
tain chastity and purity.” But the dear
ones, who are still working on the level
of mind and intellect, who are still in-
volved in the waves of lust and anger,
how can they promise that they will re-
main chaste? How can they say that they
will maintain chastity even in married
life?

About forty or forty-five years ago in
India, in some families, when any woman
became a widow she could not remarry.
That was the tradition in those times, but
now it is not like that: widows also get
married again. There was a woman who
became a widow in her youth and she
used to come to see me. Once after a long
time, she told me with tears in her eyes,
“Dear father, it is very difficult for a
woman to live a life of a widow.” I also
replied in the same tone as she had asked
me the question. I said, “Yes, dear daugh-
ter, I understand it is difficult to live a life
like this but it can be equally difficult for
men also. Because I know that it is very
difficult to control the mind.” I mean to
say that it is as difficult for a man as for
a woman to control the mind.

You have not loved the Master from
within. O you fool! What can this
outer love do?
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How can the Master help you when
the love for the Shabda has not
been developed within?

Swami Ji Maharaj lovingly says, “Dear
one, Master does not owe anything to
you. It is not as though He is saying, ‘You
pay me so much money and then [ will
help you.” And He is not bound to help
you for any other reason, but He will
definitely help you if you do the medita-
tion of Shabd Naam.” If you are in the
process of improving yourself, He will
definitely help you because He is bound
in His love for you. He can help you only
if you love Him.

Kabir Sahib has said, “What is the fault
of the Master if the disciple has forgot-
ten the real Path and gone astray?” So it
is our responsibility and duty to improve
ourselves, to obey the instructions of the
Master and do the meditation of Shabd
Naam. If we are doing all these things we
can get help from Him.

How can I make you understand?
Your fate is inferior.

Tamo Guna is spread within you,
Sato Guna never comes near.

Swami Ji Maharaj says, “O dear one,
what example should I give to make you
understand? I don’t know what kind of
karmas you have earned that you are not
doing the devotion of Shabd Naam and
are not improving yourself. You have an-
ger within you; you have all sorts of bad
qualities in you; that is why you are al-
ways outside, you never go within. [ do
not know what is keeping you from go-
ing within.” You know that as long as we
do not go within we cannot purify our
soul and we cannot do the Simran; we
cannot do the devotion of the Lord un-
less we go within and purify ourselves.

You never do the real meditation; you
never really take refuge at the
Master’s Feet.
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You cannot bear even a little rebuke:
you become disrespectful and drift
in the world.

Now Swami Ji Maharaj lovingly says, “O
dear one, you do not meditate sincerely
with a true heart and you are not very
strong in your faith in the Master. Your
faith shakes.” Usually whenever anything
goes wrong with us, we blame the Mas-
ter and we lose our faith in Him; we do
not realize that whatever is happening is
happening in the will of God, and it must
be happening for our benefit. Instead, we
find fault with the Master, and we com-
plain, “Why don’t things go the way we
wanted them to?” So here Swami Ji Ma-
haraj says, “Sometimes when the Masters
make us realize our faults and they rebuke
us for our faults, we immediately get up-
set and go away from Him.” We do not
pay any attention to what He said, or
think whether we have that fault or not.
That is why He says here that we neither
meditate sincerely nor do we have enough
faith for the Master.

You do a little devotion because you
are afraid of pain and suffering.
But as soon as the pain leaves you
go back to the old ways.

You have never tasted the undying
nectar of Naam,; you have never
felt sad in respect to the world.

Now Swami Ji Maharaj says, “Some-
times, once in a while, when you are in
difficulties, when you are sick, then you
remember the Master, then you think of
doing the devotion of Naam, then you
come to realize that Master is also some-
thing and you ask for forgiveness and
pray for grace. But when that time passes
away, when you become better, then

again you start following the ways of the
world, again you start doing the bad
things of the world, and in this way you
never remain devoted to the Master for
the whole time.”

Now I do not find any way for you:
what can you achieve without the
Master’s grace?

You have never understood the Will
of the Master— tell me, how can
the grace from the Eternal Home
come?

You never understood the will of the Mas-
ter: how could you get the grace which is
coming from the real abode?

You have never received any news of
your own Home. Your soul has
not moved even a little in the
Shabda.

Radha Soami has sung the ways of
the mind. Hear Him attentively.

You did not hear the talk of Sach Khand,
your Real Home, where you have to go
and live. You never thought about going
there, you never thought about making
efforts to go to your Real Home, but were
attached to the places of this world where
you dwell now and the things and places
which are not going with you. Swami Ji
Mabharaj says, “In this hymn I have lov-
ingly explained to you how we have to
spare ourselves from the tricks of the
mind, how we have to rise above the or-
gans of senses, how we have to get rid of
the desires of the mind, and how we have
to do the meditation of Shabd Naam.” So
according to what Swami Ji Maharaj told
us we should also rise above the tricks of
the mind and organs of senses, and we
should also, after purifying ourselves, do
the meditation of Shabd Naam.

ERROR

In the May issue of this magazine the return date for Group Two is
incorrect. The correct date the group will leave India is November 4.




Baba Sawan Singh coming from His residence at Dera Beas



On Prayer and Forgiveness
Baba Sawan Singh Ji

HE GREAT MASTER replied, “Very few
Tunderstand the true significance of
Vedanta. In inexperienced, ignorant
hands it is sure to do harm. Bhakti is the
path of devotion, humility and meekness.
The Lord loves these qualities and they
never do any harm, and they also shorten
the journey. One outpouring of the
Lord’s love removes a thousand sins and
purifies the heart better than a thousand
intellectual gymnastics or the study of
books.”

Rai Roshan Lal said, “The object of the
Vedanta philosophy was to prove the one-
ness or unity of jiva (soul) and Brahm
{God). The Pracheen (ancient) Vedantists
took the help of spiritual practices and
started their experiments with soul and
ended in God.”

“So far,” said a missionary, “I have
found my religion to be the best.”

“So far as Reality and truth are con-
cerned, they are to be found at the bot-
tom of every religion,” said Rai Roshan
Lal.

To this the missionary replied, “I love
Christ so much that I do not want to
change my religion.”

“One need never change one’s religion,”
said the Great Master. “But you must try
to see Christ within you. His whole life
was one of devotion, love and service,
and one can hardly find a more inspiring
example to follow. But your love for Him
should impel you to seek Him within you.

These conversations of Baba Sawan Singh
are excerpted from The Call of the Great
Master by Daryai Lal Kapur (Beas).
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He says, ‘Seek and ye shall find’.”

“Will we be able to see Him and talk
to Him?” asked a missionary.

“Yes, in the same manner as you are
talking to me,” the Great Master assured
him.

“But He died long ago,” said the bar-
rister.

“Christ never dies,” said the Great Mas-
ter. “But to see Him you must first see a
Christ in the physical body—a living
Master.”

“Can’t we see Him by following His
written teachings which He left for us in
the shape of the Bible?” asked one of the
missionaries.

To this the Great Master replied, “Let
us be sincere and practical about this mat-
ter. The Kingdom of Heaven is within us
and so is Lord Jesus Christ. Can any
book teach us how to go within? Does the
Bible anywhere describe the mystic prac-
tices that Christ and His disciples fol-
lowed for this purpose? Many elaborate
books have been written giving long de-
tails of Yogic practices, and the first
warning that the books give is never to
start Yoga or dabble in Yogic exercises
unless one does so under the direct guid-
ance and supervision of a living Guru.”

“We seldom see anyone trying to get his
bodily ailments cured by studying the
prescriptions of a dead physician, when
he could easily get the services of a living
doctor. Men seem to take better care of
the body than of their souls,” interjected
Rai Roshan Lal.

“It is a law of God that His sons are
always present in this world to help and
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guide those who need their help,” the
Great Master pointed out.

“We seem to think nowadays that per-
haps God’s power to send fresh mes-
sengers has been forfeited,” remarked the
barrister.

“No, this world is never without
Masters,” the Great Master said with em-
phasis.

“People perhaps want us to believe that
because my great-great-great-grandfather
met a woman he married, I need not
search for a wife. Very strange,” said the
barrister and everyone once more burst
into laughter.

Addressing the missionary who had
said that he loved Christ so much that he
could not give Him up, the Great Master
said, “Let it be kept in mind that one does
not have to give up his love and regard
for his religion, because he follows the
Path under the guidance of a living Mas-
ter. Rather his love will increase. He will
become a better Christian, when his soul
comes in touch with the Word, which the
Bible says, was God. It is God even now,
and blessed is the man whose soul gets at-
tached to it. . . But suppose you see in
your dream or waking state or in medita-
tion a form who says that he is Christ,
and in your love and devotion you begin
to obey him and act according to his in-
structions. Sometimes he foretells things
that come out true and thus gains your
confidence. But ultimately you find that
you have placed yourself in the grip of a
negative power. Such powers abound in
the astral regions. How will you be able
to be sure that you are dealing with the
true Christ? You never saw Him. Many
negative powers try to deceive you at ev-
ery step of your inward journey.”

“The photos and paintings of Christ;
perhaps those too are not real?” said the
barrister.

“Even in the case of the living Master
these powers try to deceive you,” the
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Great Master said. “I once had to go to
the hospital for a broken leg. The doctors
and my officers tried to force me to take
chicken broth and brandy and asked me
to write to my Master to obtain permis-
sion from him using these things. My
Master’s reply was that His instructions
were the same for all times, and no com-
promise with principles could be possible.
Some time afterwards, when I was in
great trouble, Kal appeared before me
disguised as my Master and said that there
was no harm in using these things in case
of necessity as medicines and for the pur-
pose of keeping health. I wondered at the
difference in the replies from outside and
inside. When I looked carefully at the eyes
and the forehead of the disguised figure
I found that it was an imposter, and as
I repeated the Five Holy Names, it fled
instantly.”

The missionary professor asked, “Did
Christ preach or practice this system?”

“There are clear signs of it in the Bible
at some places,” the Great Master told
him.

“Can’t the Spirit of Christ help us from
above?” another missionary asked.

“No. It is not the law,” said the Great
Master. “Those who came in contact with
Him when He was working in the physi-
cal plane were all made Christ by Him.
But today the Spirit of Christ does not
work in the lower regions. He did His
work while He was in the flesh and
returned to the ‘Word’ from where He
had come. If this all-pervading Spirit of
Christ, the Word, who was with God and
who was God, could directly help people
from above, then there was no necessity
even for Christ to come to the earth. If
there was a need for His appearance in
the flesh at one time, that same need ex-
ists even now.”

“This seems reasonable,” said the mis-
sionary professor.

“The Spirit of Christ —the Universal
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Spirit —cannot guide a man unless it
manifests itself as a man,” the Great Mas-
ter continued. “God has to put on the
garb of a man in order to make Himself
visible to man, to speak to him and to
teach him. There is no other way. God —
the unseen Universal Creator —always has
been with man but could man learn any-
thing from Him? After creating the Uni-
verse, how could the Lord give knowledge
to men about Himself? How did they
come to know that there was a God, the
Creator? Intellect and reason made the
confusion more confounded and created
more doubts and questions. Wild guesses
made the matter worse. This knowledge
could be imparted only by a man. We
cannot see God and angels. Other living
creatures are themselves ignorant. So God
had to, and always has to, appear in hu-
man form to talk to us of other worlds,
of our Creator and how to meet Him.
Without that we cannot hear Him or per-
ceive Him or gain any knowledge of Him.
Only a man can teach a man, so God has
to become a man if and when He wants
to give us His knowledge.”

“Christ said, ‘I and the Father are one’,”
the missionary professor said again.

To this the Great Master replied, “A
man who under the guidance of a Perfect
Master, expands the god-like qualities
within him, ultimately develops into a
god-man—a real son of God. The Su-
preme Soul dwelling in the human body
is both Father and Son. Christ’s ‘I’ did not
refer to His body. His soul was one with
the Lord.”

“The body is also a necessary element.
We knew Christ only through His body,”
said the professor.

“You cannot converse with God unless
He assumes a human form,” the Great
Master reiterated. “God also has His limi-
tations. Can He converse with you from
the heights of heaven? His Omniscience,
Omnipresence and Omnipotence cannot
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be felt unless they find expression through
instruments intelligible to man. Only a
man can teach a man. In order to com-
municate with man, God has first to be-
come a man. A mother has to prattle like
a baby to make her baby understand her.
The Master speaks and acts like other
men, but in reality it is the Supreme Lord
Himself who acts and talks through Him.
Maulana Rum says, ‘His words are the
words of God, though they are spoken by
a human tongue.” At another place he
says, ‘His hand is the hand of the Lord.
His “yes” is “yes” from the Lord.” Guru
Nanak says, ‘The Guru does that which
God cannot do.’ In order to be in touch
with humanity and to work on this phys-
ical plane, God must come down as a
man.”

“Fancy how we treat Him when He
comes,” said an elderly missionary. “May
I ask another question, if you don’t mind?
What has been the lot of Judas Iscariot,
who betrayed Jesus? Where is he now?”

“Where should he be in your opinion?”
asked the Great Master.

“Why, I should think he must be suf-
fering hell torture somewhere,” the mis-
sionary replied.

“No,” said the Great Master. “He is
with Lord Jesus Christ, enjoying perfect
bliss in His lap.”

A loud “Oh!” burst from the lips of all
the missionaries. Their leader, the elderly
gentleman said, “Wonderful. This is per-
fectly true.”

“This is the way of the Masters,” the
Great Master told them. “They never look
at our faults. There is no place for hell
torture in Mercy and Love.”

“Was he not punished for his crime?”
asked one of the young missionaries.

“His sin was personal against the Lord,
and the Lord forgave him,” the Great
Master replied.

“Another question, Sir,” said the young

(continued on page 18)
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Beloved Sawan Kirpal
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

Beloved Sawan Kirpal, why don't You give us Your
darshan?

We are great sinners—cut down all the dangers.
We have come to Your door—why don’t You attach us to
Your feet?

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

I am Your soul—yet still I have become the slave of mind.
I am surrounded by the trap of Maya. Why don't You
come and save me?

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

O Satgury, I am a useless soul. You Yourself have to give
me support.
Why don’t You remove Ajaib’s pain of separation?

Beloved Sawan Kirpal, why don't You give us Your
darshan?

From “New Songs to Kirpal”
Translated from the Punjabi
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(continued from page 15)

professor. “How did evil come into the
world when God, its Creator, is all good-
ness and love?”

“Evil is a part of the order of Nature,”
was the Great Master’s reply. “It was on
the program from the beginning of time.
Who created Satan? Is he not an angel
and was he not created by God?
Everything —both good and bad —came
out of Him.”

Here Rai Roshan Lal changed the sub-
ject. . .

P

One of the Mohammedan ladies asked the
Great Master “to pray to the Lord to
grant her request.” It afterwards trans-
pired that her husband was a candidate
for ministership in the Punjab Govern-
ment and the appointment was soon to
be announced. The Great Master replied
that He had never prayed for anything
and this remark quite naturally surprised
everybody.

Raizada Hans Raj asked, “Why so,
Sir? Prayer is allowed in all the religions.”

“But is not resignation to His will much
superior?” asked the Great Master. “In-
stead of asking the Lord to give us this
thing and that thing, why not remain con-
tent with what He in His Wisdom deems
fit to give us.”

A Mohammedan gentleman said, “But
everybody prays.”

“There are two kinds of faqirs even
among the Mohammedans,” said the
Master. “One kind are Ahl-i-Dua —those
who have recourse to prayer, and the sec-
ond one the Ahl-i-Raza, or those who be-
lieve in fully resigning themselves to the
Will of God. They never pray for any-
thing. They abide by His Bhana, or
Mauj— His WilL.”

“Where is the harm in praying?” asked
the Mohammedan.

The Great Master replied, “The Ahl-i-
Raza say that if God manages the affairs
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of this world and He is Perfect Wisdom,
does He stand in need of any advice, re-
guest or suggestion from us? Or would
He agree to accept any proposal which He
considered wrong or mischievous? Should
we say to Him, ‘Please do this, and do not
do that?"”

“After all, what is prayer, if not a dis-
belief in the wisdom of God and His
Goodness?” put in Professor Jagmohan
Lal.

Raizada Hans Raj then said, “Actually,
prayer seems to proceed from the assump-
tion that God is going to commit a mis-
take, and it is our duty to tell Him about
its sad results beforehand.”

“But there are prayers even in the
Vedas,” interposed Pandit Thaker Datt.

“One should pray only for the Lord’s
mercy and grace, and for forgiveness of
sins,” said the Great Master. “Why to
pray for the transitory and petty things
of the world? Maulana Rum says, ‘Do not
blacken your heart with anxiety for
worldly trash.” Guru Nanak says, ‘To
pray to Him for anything but Naam is to
invite misery and pain.’”

“This aspect of prayer is quite new to
us,” remarked Raizada.

“What strange prayers are made,” said
the Great Master. “A few days ago I
received a letter from a gentleman asking
me to pray for his pet cat, which was ill
and had not taken any food for several
days. Now this request did not come from
some rustic villager. The writer was an
educated and cultured European gentle-
man. People ask you to pray for their
cows, horses, pet dogs, cats and squirrels.
Now what does this signify? They know
—at least the Satsangis do —that all pain
and disease come as a result of a jiva’s
past karmas and this debt of karmas must
be paid. Kal must have his pound of flesh
if not from the jiva concerned then from
the Master who takes upon Himself the
burden of that jiva. All this is perfectly
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known to Satsangis. Yet they prefer that
their Satguru should suffer pain, rather
than their cats and dogs. Doesn’t that
mean that they love their dogs more than
their Master, who they profess to be their
God Almighty?”

Pandit Thaker Datt asked, “Then one
should not pray?”

“No. Prayer has its own advantages,”
said the Great Master. “It brings humil-
ity and removes one’s pride and haughti-
ness. Bringing one’s helplessness before
one’s mind, it tends to make a man devo-
tionally minded, pious and godly. Our
whole life should be a life of prayer. It
makes us pure hearted.”

“Sir, can you give us an example of a
good prayer?” the Mohammedan gentle-
man asked.

In reply the Great Master said, “If 1
were to pray, I would pray as follows:

“My Lord! I am ignorant, 1 do not
know what to ask from you. Give me that
which you think best for me. And give me
the strength and wisdom to be happy
about what you deem fit to give me and
about how and where you keep me. I have
no virtues, no devotion. My actions are
all dark and sinful. I possess no merits
and the mind has thoroughly crushed me.
For a sinner like me, O Lord, there is no
refuge but Thy Blessed Feet. Please take
me under Thy shelter. I want nothing
more. Make me Thy slave, that I may be
Thine and Thou mayest be mine.”

“Marvelous,” said the Mohammedan
gentleman. . .

“But we do not get what we pray for,”
said Pandit Thaker Datt.

“The Lord can give and does give
everything,” the Master replied. “But the
question is, what should we ask for? I
would like to relate a personal experience
of my own in this respect. I was still in
service and was in charge of the military
subdivision of the Murree Hills. Murree
was an important hill station, and the
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Government undertook a very elaborate
scheme of water supply for that place.
Water was to be brought from a long dis-
tance, and the pipe line had to pass
through some very hard and solid rock.
I was put in charge of this work.

“The first month’s experience showed
that if the work of cutting through the
rock was done with chisels and other
small cutting tools, the progress would be
so slow and the cost so great that it would
be impossible to finish the work within
the time fixed and within the grant al-
lowed by the Government. In one month
we completed only a couple of furlongs
and one-fourth of the grant was ex-
hausted. I brought this fact to the notice
of higher authorities and asked for per-
mission to carry on the work by means
of blasting. This permission was granted
and the work began to show better
progress. When we reached the last mile,
which passed. through the European
quarters of the city, our pipe line had to
pass through a road on which most of the
shops belonged to European merchants,
and on which there was also a big cathe-
dral. The owners of the shops and the
clergy of the cathedral served notices on
the Government to the effect that if any
damage was caused to their property or
if their glass windows or other articles
were broken due to blasting, the Govern-
ment would have to pay their losses.

“We again took to rock cutting by
chisels, but the stone there proved to be
the hardest of all and the cost of cutting
the rock was ten times higher per foot.
The Government was in a fix. A meeting
of the high officials of the department
was called, but they could find no solu-
tion to this dilemma. All the discussion
and racking of brains proved of no avail.
In the end my chief turned to me and said,
‘Have you no plan or proposal to solve
this difficulty?’ I told him that just then
an idea had occurred to me and that 1
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would be able to manage this work if he
allowed me to buy a few hundred sleepers
of wood. ‘Buy any number you like. We
will leave this matter totally in your hands
and shall be greatly obliged if you will
help us out of this difficult situation,’ he
said. And after that they all took their
leave.

“I again tried the blasting, putting two
or three layers of heavy wooden sleepers
on top of the rock to be blown up. The
trial proved successful and we progressed
very well. In the beginning, I myself per-
sonally supervised all the operations and
did not dare to leave anything in the
hands of my subordinates. But by the
time we reached the quarter where the big
shops were situated, my subordinates and
laborers had become efficient and expert
in this method, and I felt quite reassured.
One morning, when the blasting work was
proceeding in front of the cathedral on
one side and the biggest European shop
on the other, my servant brought me
some milk to drink. On that morning I
had left my house a little earlier than
usual and before breakfast was ready, so
I had asked my man to bring me some
milk at the place of work. I told my men
to explode the detonators that were set,
and turned aside for a few minutes to
drink my milk. When I returned I found
the blasting had been a complete success.
‘Now let us put sleepers on the remaining
two detonators also’, said I.

“ ‘But, Sir, we have already lit them,’
said my overseer.

“‘Have you? My God! The sleepers
have not yet been put on them. You will
be our ruin, my man,’ I exclaimed.

“There was not a second to lose. I ran
towards the two unexploded detonators
to try to put out the fuse if I could. On
the way, one of my European subor-
dinates caught hold of me with both his
hands.

“ ‘I cannot allow you to be blown to
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pieces,” he said.

“ ‘Let me go, Francis,” I said. But he
would not.

“ ‘It was then that a prayer involuntar-
ily escaped my lips. I had been very re-
cently initiated by Baba Ji Maharaj, and
I now turned to Him in all humility. I
would not have minded the effect of the
explosion on myself, but the thought of
what the European officers would think
of us—Indians—to whom they had en-
trusted the execution of this most impor-
tant task, troubled me very much. Ac-
cordingly, I rushed to the spot where the
detonators were. Everybody else stood
aghast and breathless, filled with anxiety
for my safety, as my subordinates and
staff loved me very much.

“On getting hold of the fuses I found
that they had become extinguished after
burning for only a quarter of an inch.
How? 1 do not know up to this time.
There was nothing wrong with them. Af-
terwards those very fuses were used and
proved effective.”

“Ah,” said the Mohammedan gentle-
man, “this shows that God sometime ac-
cepts prayers; but what is the criterion
laid down by Him for their acceptance?”

The Great Master smiled. Then He re-
plied, “Your eyes see the present. The Al-
mighty sees beyond time and infinity. We
should obey Him and receive with plea-
sure whatever He gives us. We should not
even take any steps to ward off arrows
shot by Him,” was the Master's comment.

“It is said of Rabia Basri, the lady mys-
tic of Basra, that she never took any steps
to cure her illness or remove her poverty,
accepting these as gifts from the Lord,”
said the Mohammedan gentleman.

Continuing the discussion, the Great
Master said, “Guru Arjan Dev, the fifth
Guru in the line of Guru Nanak who lived
in the time of Emperor Jahangir in the
seventeenth century —was severely tor-
tured by the Governor of Lahore on the
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orders of the Emperor. He was made to
sit on a red-hot iron plate, and hot burn-
ing ashes were put on his naked body.
Mian Mir, a Mohammedan Faqir, Who
visited him in his prison cell could not
bear the sight of such outrages being per-
petrated on a servant of God. He there-
fore asked Guru Arjan Dev to permit him
to destroy the region of Lahore and raze
it to the ground with all of its tyrants and
tyrannies. The Guru merely smiled and
said, ‘Dear brother, first answer me one
question. Is all this being done agianst the
Will of my Beloved Lord? If not, then
sweet is the pleasure of abiding by His Or-
der. Tera Bhana Mitha Lagey’.”

“The world has often treated its great
men very cruelly,” said Raizada Hans
Raj.

“How cruel,” explained Pandit Thaker
Datta. “To torture a man simply because
he does not worship God in the way you
worship Him.”

“Why is that so, Sir?” the Moham-
medan gentleman asked.

“Logic and love face different ways,”
said the Great Master. “Love knows no
law, and logic knows no love. Law and
logic are meant for the affairs of this
world. To the Abode of the Beloved, one
can fly only on the wings of Love. Sad
Kitab o sad wark dar nar kun—throw thy
books and knowledge in the fire. Refresh
thy mind with Love of the Lord. Let the
garden of thy heart bloom with the wa-
ter of His love.

“Sants come and sing of nothing but
the love of the Lord — His Ishq. They do
not interfere with the rites, rituals,
ceremonies or religions of the world. They
simply let the world and its lovers alone.
If a marriage is to be performed, they say,
go and perform it according to the cus-
tom of your society, or in whatever way
you like. The purpose is only to unite the
hand of the bride with that of the bride-
groom and to tie them together in a
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matrimonial knot. Do it as you think
best. If a dead body is to be disposed of,
they say, bury or cremate it, as you like.
A child is born. ‘Well, christen it as you
deem fit. God does not care to interfere
in the petty affairs. He wants your love
and purity alone.’

“Trouble arises when the logician tries
to force his theories into the realm of
Love and God. He wishes that the ‘Sha-
riat’— the rules of conduct laid down by
the leaders of his religion for the purpose
of leading a peaceful and orderly life in
the world should guide the lovers of God
also in their love affairs with their Be-
loved. They cannot realize that the love
of God, and God’s Love for His lovers,
is limitless. It cannot be circumscribed,
limited or confined within any bound-
aries. The lovers transcend all laws. They
become merged in the Beloved, and be-
come the Beloved Himself.

“Why was Mansur — the King of Lovers
—crucified? Because he cried out in his
ecstacy, ‘1 am He!” The barren philoso-
phy of the uninitiated could not compre-
hend the height of his flight and rendered
a verdict of blasphemy against him.
Shamas Tabriz of Persia was skinned
alive for bringing a dead boy to life by
saying, ‘Arise by my order,” after the boy
had not risen when he said, ‘Arise by the
order of Allah.” Great Kabir says, Karta
Kare Na Kar Sake, Sant Kare So Hoye —
the Saints can accomplish what the Cre-
ator cannot. Paltu says, ‘Saints are so
near and dear to God that He never re-
fuses what they want Him to do.” The
hairsplitter logician finds it impossible to
comprehend this, and believes that what
he cannot understand is not possible, not
knowing that there are realms where rea-
son cannot enter.”

“But the laws of Shariat also must be
followed,” said the Mohammedan gen-
tleman.

“Certainly, within their province,” the
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Great Master replied. “But passing be-
yond Shariat and Tariqgat there are the do-
mains of Ma’arfat (divine knowledge) and
Hagiqat (merging in Reality). A student
should not always cling to his primary
class lessons. Mystics have laid down four
stages in spiritual development. Shariat
(or code of life) is the first one. But liv-
ing a good moral life is not the ultimate
goal. After this a seeker steps into Tari-
gat (or the Path). He has to search for a
True Master and under his instructions
follow the spiritual practices that will take
him to the door of the Lord’s Palace. The
third stage is Ma’arfat — Realization — in
which he receives divine knowledge.
Fourth is Hagigat—to be one with the
Lord. Now, who would like to remain
permanently tied to the first stage, if he
has knowledge of the higher stages and
knows that they are essential for one’s
spiritual development?”

“Is the above your path also?” enquired
the Mohammedan gentleman.

To this the Master replied, “The Path
of the Saints, to whichever country, race,
or religion they may belong, is always the
same. It is the same for all ages and
climes. It is not the design of any man,
which might require some addition, alter-
ation or modification. It is the Creator’s
own design and was created with man,
and it is the same for all ages and for all
mankind.”

“Sir, what is the Mohammedan name
for your system of spiritual practices?”
asked the Mohammedan gentleman.

The Great Master smiled a little and
said, “Muslim saints call it Sultan-ul-
Azkar, which means ‘the King of all
methods.” ”

The Mohammedan gentleman then
said, “Sir, the Hindu doctrine of the trans-
migration of the soul is not clear to me.”

“I shall try to explain it in a few words,”
said the Great Master. “Our desires are
the cause of our birth and rebirth in this
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world. ‘Ask and it shall be given’ is a law
of Nature. Our life is shaped by our de-
sires and longings. What we desire, Na-
ture manages to supply us. Our birth, the
place of our birth, are all regulated eter-
nally by this law. We are taken to the
place to which our attractions draw us.
It is our love and attraction for the forms
and figures of the world that drag us
down here again and again. The keener
the attraction and yearning, the sooner we
get the object of our desire.

“Now our desires have to be fulfilled,
but not necessarily in this very life. Cir-
cumstances now may not be opportune
for the fulfilment of a certain desire. Ac-
cordingly, that desire is registered in our
Antashkaran, (the subtle part of our mind
which records all impressions) and Nature
starts to take measures for its satisfaction.
But it naturally requires time, and this
again depends upon the type of the de-
mand and its intensity or otherwise. If the
present body is not suitable for its satis-
faction, a new one will be supplied in
which the unfulfilled desire can be best
satisfied.

“Suppose, for example, that a young
married woman dies without a child. She
had been praying all her life for a son and
this desire weighed heavily on her heart
at the time of her death. Well, Nature will
give her a body (say of a female animal)
through which she will get in each litter
half a dozen offspring every six months.
Nature is very relentless and strict. Bod-
ies and forms do not make any difference
to her. She looks only to the desire that
is imprinted on the Antashkaran, and
which remains the same to whichever kind
of body one goes.”

“It seems very cruel to bring a man
down from human stature to the life of
a low beast,” said one of the Moham-
medan gentlemen.

“Nature is certainly very strict,” the
Great Master replied. “You will not find
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such severity and rigor in the laws of any
government as in the realm of Nature.
But is it not a fact that we often find a
man’s conduct to be much worse than
anything of which a beast could be guilty?
Would Nature not be justified in sending
such a soul to a lower level where it would
be in a more suitable environment, to
reap the fruit of its actions and to gain
experiences that would lead to its im-
provement and future elevation? With
this law of transmigration, another law,
the law of karmas, is very closely as-
sociated and intermingled. ‘As ye sow, so
shall ye reap.’ The debts and liabilities you
incur must be adjusted. The balance sheet
of your old debts always keeps hanging
round your neck wherever you go.

“Now suppose you put your son in a
school. He regularly attends his class and
works diligently, so that at the end of the
year, his headmaster thinks him fit to be
promoted to the next higher one. But sup-
pose he has not been learning his lesson,
not even attending his class regularly but
has wasted his time in wandering idly in
bad company and loses his efficiency and
becomes unfit to be kept in that class,
won’t his teacher be justified in putting
him back in a lower grade?

“In the same way, this world is a big
school to which we are sent by our Fa-
ther to learn the lesson—to know the
Truth and Reality. There are many classes
and grades in it. If during our lifetime we
learn the lesson for which we are sent
here—to know ourselves and to realize
our Creator and to return to our True
Home, we are surely promoted to the next
higher class —to spiritual regions. But if,
instead of learning our lesson, we unlearn
what we had learnt in the previous class,
that is, we act like animals and behave like
beasts, surely we will go back to the class
of animals and beasts.

“Remember, Nature is not extravagant.
It gives that form to an individual in
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which he can best satisfy his unfulfilled
desires and cravings. If in human form,
such desires and cravings are created that
befit an animal, the next birth must be
degradation to an animal form.”

At this stage Mr. Vir Bhan, Deputy
Director of Industries of the Punjab, ar-
rived with a European gentleman and a
lady. Wonderful are the ways of the Mas-
ter. Like a magnet he draws His chosen
souls to Himself. This lady, on seeing the
Master, came running and fell down at
the Feet of the Great Master. He put both
of His hand on her head and asked her
to rise. But she would not. She began to
cry and kissed His feet, which were bare.
That was a scene for gods to see. He was
sitting in a low easy chair and the lady was
wetting His feet with her tears.

“Now calm yourself, my daughter, and
be seated,” He said.

The young lady raised her head, looked
into His eyes, and again laid her head on
His feet.

“Well, come on. Let us talk now.
Where did you learn this Oriental way of
prostrating yourself. Get up now, please,”
He said. There were both command and
affection in these words, and the lady
could resist no longer.

“You taught me all this, Great Master,”
she replied.

“But we have never met before,” said
He.

“Have we not? Are we not old friends?”
Then she corrected herself. “Have You
not been my guardian angel since my
childhood?”

Her story revealed the following facts.
Her name was Miss E and she was Ameri-
can. During her childhood she had occa-
sionally had visions of the Great Master,
but did not know who He was. For some
time past she had had no such visions and
had quite forgotten about the previous
ones. About a week before she had come
to Dalhousie, the visions had begun to ap-
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pear again, though this time always in
dreams. They left a very soothing and
peaceful effect on her mind and she felt
very happy about it. She had a premoni-
tion that they presaged some great event
in her life and that it was to happen very
soon. She wondered what she could do
to bring that time nearer, but what was
there she could do? The Master appeared
in the vision at His own sweet will and al-
ways uttered the words, “Be ready,”
which conveyed no meaning to her. She
said, “I could only pray, and I did begin
to pray.

“Yesterday evening,” she continued,
“an Indian gentleman with a charming
wife and children came to stay in my ho-
tel and took the rooms next to mine. They
had a number of foreign periodicals such
as Life, Time, Look and Sketch with
them, for which I had been looking since
I left Bombay more than a month ago.
This led to my making their acquaintance
that very evening. But the Lord had His
own purpose in this. Ostensibly, He sent
me to them to borrow a copy of a picture
magazine, but in reality He wanted to
show me His own picture. No sooner had
I entered their sitting room than my at-
tention was drawn to a photograph in a
silver frame placed on the mantelpiece. I
ran toward it like a child and took it in
my hands without asking anyone’s per-
mission. A moment later I asked, ‘Who
is this? Whose photo is it?’

“ ‘It is of the Great Master, our Sat-
guru,’ said the gentleman, whose name I
later came to know was Mr. Vir Bhan.
‘Have you ever met Him?’ he asked.

“ ‘Yes, many times, but only in dreams
and visions,’ I told him. ‘In these, there
was the same celestial light shining on the
serene face, the same sunny smile, the
same brilliant eyes beaming forth love,
mercy and kindliness, and the same white
beard matching the immaculate white
dress that I had seen in my visions.’
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“I kissed the photo again and again and
excitedly pressed it to my heart. The fam-
ily was not surprised at my behavior.
They only looked a little amused.

“ ‘Where does He live?’ I asked Mr. Vir
Bhan.

“‘In the devotees’ hearts,” he replied
teasingly.

“ “Where can I meet Him?’ I asked.

“And the result of our long talk is that
you find me here today.”

Afterwards she said that she had had
only one doubt. A Mohammedan mystic
in Persia had told her that she would meet
her Master in India. The mystic had said,
“He is the king of all the Masters in the
world. His Ashram is on the bank of a
river in Northern India.” Accordingly,
when she learned that the Great Master’s
Ashram was on the bank of the river Beas
she was completely satisfied. . . .

It was apparent that she was a sincere
seeker after God, and she asked the Great
Master many questions about Sant Mat
practices and how they differed from
Christ’s way of God Realization. In fact,
the next two or three days were exclusively
her days. Her questions and the Great
Master’s answers were so interesting and
engrossing that there was no time for any-
one else to think of any questions. On the
first two days she asked dozens of ques-
tions about Sant Mat, and many more
about Christ and Christianity.

Our opinion of Europeans and Ameri-
cans (though based only on hearsay and
casual observations) was that they were
very highly materialistic. But this young
lady’s life and the lives of about a dozen
of her friends who afterwards became
Satsangis through her, totally changed
our opinion. She told us that she and all
the other members of her family had from
a very young age read the Bible regularly
everyday and that they never missed their
prayers before going to bed. They at-
tended church services on every Sunday,
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and they had always done their best to
lead a true Christian life according to the
teachings of Christ. This included help-
ing the poor and needy with money and
services as much as they could. But be-
yond this they did not know anything
about religion.

A few days later she brought with her
an American missionary, whom she in-
troduced to the Great Master in these
terms, “Sir, here is Rev. Mr. H., my fa-
ther confessor. [ have told him that [ am
renouncing Christianity and taking up the
Sant Mat religion. He may try to change
my decision if he can.”

“Why- renounce Christianity?” the Great
Master asked. “Rather you are becoming
a true Christian and are going to follow
the real teachings of Christ. You must
remember that Sant Mat is not a religion.
Followers of all religions are among its fol-
lowers. Its basic truth is found at the bot-
tom of all the religions. One does not find
God by changing religions. Devotees in all
the religions have found Him. It is devo-
tion, love and the pangs of separation
from the Lord that count, and not the rites
and rituals of religions.”

“This lady was telling me that accord-
ing to you one can see Christ even now,”
said the missionary.

“Yes. Within us,” said the Great Mas-
ter. “Not anywhere outside. If the king-
dom of heaven is within us, then certainly
Christ is also there, and there too you will
not only meet Lord Jesus Christ but also
all the prophets and incarnations.”

“What is the method of going within?”
asked the missionary.

“We rise to heaven on the ladder of the
‘Word’ which St. John says was ‘in the be-
ginning with God and was God’,” replied
the Great Master.

“That ‘Word’ is no more in the world.
That ‘Word’ was Christ,” exclaimed the
missionary.

“Certainly Christ was the ‘Word’ and
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the ‘Word’ was Christ,” the Great Mas-
ter said. “But let us consider this matter
a little more calmly and clearly. The
words in the Gospel, are, ‘In the begin-
ning was the Word and the Word was
with God, and the Word was God. . . .
All things were made by Him and with-
out Him was not anything made that was
made.’ ‘In the beginning’ here means be-
fore the Universe was created and when
as yet there was nothing. Do you seriously
contend that what follows was said of the
‘man’ Jesus?”

After a short pause the Great Master
continued, saying, “No. This was spoken
of ‘that * which became a man; the power
that incarnated as Jesus Christ, to which
John refers as ‘the Word which became
flesh and dwelt among us, and we beheld
his glory.” The ‘Word’ is the ocean of the
eternal Life and Light of the Creator,
from which all the Saints come. They are,
S0 to say, waves of that ocean, and they
return to that ocean after doing their duty
here below. Christ came from that ocean,
did His work here, and returned to that
ocean when His task was done. The body
was the garment that He put on here. The
body was not Christ. He assumed the
body only so that He could be understood
by the men whom He was to teach. Since
men can only understand the language of
a man, He therefore had to assume the
human form. He left the body behind
when His task was done. It was the body
that was crucified, and not the Christ.
That Christ, which could not be crucified
and which existed before the Creation, was
and is the ‘Word.” Before Jesus came,
many other Christs had come into the
world under different names and in differ-
ent countries, and many more Christs will
come in the future. This world can never
remain without a Christ. He is always here
to help and guide those who seek Him.”

“Sir, why is He called the ‘Word?”
asked the young lady.

SANT BANI



“This term is very confusing,” said the
Great Master. “ ‘Word’ is the translation
of the Greek word Logos which in its turn
is translated from the Hebrew word Mim-
ra. The ancient Hindu words used to con-
vey this idea of the Divine Power that cre-
ated the universe are Shabd and Nad,
which in English mean ‘Sound.” This is
more clear and expressive. Shabd or Nad
means ‘Sound, Order, or Voice’. I think
the same idea must have been expressed
by the original word which was translated
as Logos in the Greek Bible.

“The Bible says that all things were
made by the Word and without Him was
not anything made that was made. Simi-
larly, Swami Ji says, ‘All creation was
made by the Shabd (the Sound).” The
Granth Sahib says, ‘The earth was created
by Shabd, and so was the sky and the fir-
mament. Shabd created the light. The
whole of the universe was created by
Shabd, and that Shabd resounds in every
heart.” The meaning of these two terms,
‘Word’ and ‘Shabd’, is so very identical
that one is led to believe that the original
word in the language that Christ spoke
and in which the Bible was first written
must be similar in meaning to the ‘Potent
Sound’ of the Upanishads.”

“Yes,” said the missionary, “the Bible
reached us only after being translated
through many languages.”

“And it was corrected so often and then
its different parts were canceled when new
versions were prepared,” the American
lady commented.

“The Holy Bible is full of gems of
spirituality, but these are found in small
fragments scattered here and there,” the
Great Master went on. “They can be
rightly understood by one who is initiated
by a Master in the mystic path of Christ.
This is the main difficulty in understand-
ing the real teachings of Lord Jesus
Christ. These teachings are not to be
found at one place in the Bible in the form
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of a thesis or a complete discourse. In go-
ing through these fragments, you always
feel that there are some missing links
somewhere and because of these missing
links one finds it difficult to clearly un-
derstand those passages.”

“The Bible was written long after the
crucifixion of Christ, by persons who for
the most part had never met or heard Him
directly,” the missionary pointed out.
“The language used by them had to be
very guarded, for fear of the persecutions
that started soon after the passing away
of the Lord. The writers only reproduced
from memory what they had heard.”

“No notes in writing could have been
taken of what He said at the time that He
spoke,” said the lady.

On this point the Great Master com-
mented, “When the teachings of a great
Master are put in black and white long af-
ter His departure, it is extremely difficult
to reproduce exactly what He said or
meant to convey.”

“And when it had to pass through
translation into two or three different lan-
guages, some of which may not have had
an adequate spiritual vocabulary, its lot
can be well imagined,” remarked the
American lady.

“Translations, however skillful they
may be, are likely to miss some of the
original points,” the Master said.

“Sometimes a translator who fails to
find an appropriate word for a term in his
own language, coins his own phraseology
for it, and this often plays havoc with the
original text,” the lady added.

“Yes, that is only natural,” said the
Great Master. “Sometimes, failing to un-
derstand the real idioms of the original
language or the intention of the teacher,
the translator interprets these according
to his own ideas.” . .

“Why did Jesus take all the trouble of
coming from Galilee in the north to Jor-
dan in the south to meet John and to be
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baptized by him? Was John greater than
Jesus? What actually was the true posi-
tion of John?” the American lady asked.

“Christ himself answered this question
when John refused to baptize him,” said
the Master. “He said, ‘Suffer it to be so,
for thus it becometh us to fulfil all right-
eousness.’ To adopt a Master is an ancient
unwritten law of spirituality, which God
Himself ordained. He ordained that no
one shall enter the kingdom of heaven un-
less he is duly initiated by a true Master.
This has been an accepted rule among all
the mystic schools of the world, to what-
ever country or age they belonged. This
‘righteous institution’ is looked upon as
a Divine Ordinance. The great Kabir,
though a born Saint, had to adopt Rama-
nand, a Sanyasi, as his Guru, because no
one would listen to one who was not duly
initiated by a Master.

“To call a person Nigura or Bemur-
shada (one without a Master} is supposed
to be a great insult in India and Persia.
Indian scriptures are full of examples
where one without a Guru was refused en-
try to the heavens (Swarg and Baikunth).
The most famous story of this kind is that
of Sukh Dev, the son of Rishi Beas, the
compiler of Puranas and Vedas. He was
born Gyani (a sage having knowledge of
Brahm) and possessed the sixteen virtues
and inherent powers. On one occasion he
thought he would like to see Baikunth,
the heaven presided over by the God
Vishnu. On reaching there he was turned
back by the Dwar Pals, the gate keepers.
He was very angry and spoke about this
insult to his father, Rishi Beas, who told
him that he had been justly treated and
that the gates of heaven do not open to
a Guruless person, however exalted or ad-
vanced he may be. The Granth Sahib says
Nigure ka hai Dars Bura. “To come across
a Nigura is supposed to be a bad omen.’
Kabir says, ‘A thousand sinners will I wel-
come, but may I never meet a Guruless
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person. A Nigura carries on his head the
load of more than a thousand sinners.’ ”

“Why is a Guru so essential?” Pandit
Thakar Datt asked.

To this the Great Master replied, “God
has ordained it that way and no one can
question His authority. A king can lay
down any rules he likes to regulate who
can have audience with- him and how.
Masters are always present in this world.
It cannot exist without them. When one
Master goes, He leaves another to work
in His place. There is no difference be-
tween them. John the Baptist was the
greatest Master of His time. You read in
the Bible that Jerusalem and all Judea
and all regions round about Jordan went
out to Him, ‘and were baptized of him in
Jordan, confessing their sins.” John saw
that He was to leave this earth soon, and
so He baptized Jesus to carry on the work
after Him. ‘Through all ages do the suc-
cessive generations of the Masters appear
to show the way,’ says Nanak. The line
of Masters remains in the world at all
times.”

k%

At this moment a number of Gurkha
(Nepalese) Satsangis, who were military
officers in the Bakloh cantonment about
ten miles from Dalhousie, came to see the
Great Master. They fell at His Feet. A
lady member of the party wet His Feet
with her tears and would not leave them.
A member of the European party re-
marked that this was an ignominious de-
basing of human dignity.

The Great Master said, “I have tried my
best to stop these people from behaving
like this, but nobody listens to me. I do
not like this habit of touching the feet.”

At this, the American lady quietly took
the Bible from the missionary’s hand and
read the following passage from it:

And behold, a woman in the city, which
was a sinner, when she knew that Jesus
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sat at meat in the Pharisee’s house,
brought an alabaster box of ointment and
stood at his feet behind him, weeping,
and began to wash his feet with tears and
did wipe them with the hairs of her head
and kissed his feet and anointed them
with the ointment.

Now when the Pharisee which had bid-
den him, saw this, he said to himself,
“This man, if he were a prophet, would
have known what manner of woman this
is that touches his feet for she is a sinner.”

Then Jesus (answering) said unto Si-
mon, “There was a certain creditor, who
had two debtors, one owed him five hun-
dred pence and the other fifty. They had
nothing to pay. The creditor frankly for-
gave them both. Tell me now which of
them will love him more.” Simon an-
swered, “That whom he forgave most.”
Then he turned to the woman and said
unto Simon, “Seest thou this woman? I
entered thy house, thou gavest me no wa-
ter for my feet, but she hath washed my
feet with her tears and wiped them with
the hairs of her head. Thou gavest me no
kiss, but this woman since the time 1
came in hath not ceased to kiss my feet.
My head with oil thou didst not anoint;
but this woman hath anointed my feet
with ointment. Therefore, I say unto thee,
Her sins which are many are forgiven, for
she loved much, but to whom little is for-
given, the same loved little.” And He said
unto her, “Thy sins are forgiven. Thy
faith hath saved thee; go in peace.”

LUKE 7:37-50

“This scene described by Luke is of
daily occurence at the Dera,” said Mr. Vir
Bhan.

Professor Jagmohan Lal commented,
“Christ 1s always doing things like that.
That is the habit of all the Christs. The
Great Master would stop me, but other-
wise I would have related a very interest-
ing story to you.”
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“We will ask the Great Master not
to stop you,” said the American lady.
“Please tell us the story.”

At this, the Great Master went inside
the house to have a drink of water, leav-
ing the Professor to relate the following
story:

Once the Great Master went to Amrit-
sar for Satsang. It was His custom to give
a Satsang there on every Sankrant (the Ist
day of every Hindu month). He was go-
ing to the Satsang Ghar on the Majitha
Road in His car, and the road was very
crowded. People were going to the Sat-
sang Ghar in cars, tongas, bicycles and
rickshaws, and a very large number were
on foot. He was at a distance of about
two furlongs from the Satsang Ghar
when, on a turn in the road, a man sud-
denly fell down in front of His car. The
driver stopped the car, and the Great
Master got down to see what had hap-
pened. A drunkard had fallen right in
front of the car, but luckily he had es-
caped quite unhurt. The Great Master,
with the help of a companion of the
drunken man, tried to make him stand on
his feet, but he was too drunk to walk
steadily. A number of Satsangis who had
gathered around helped him to get out of
the way. When the Great Master left, the
drunkard asked who was the Sardar in the
car. For the Great Master’s majestic fig-
ure could not but impress this peasant,
even though he was not full in his senses.
His companion, who was also half tipsy,
told him, perhaps just by way of leg-
pulling, that the people around said that
He was God, who had come to earth to
save sinners like him.

“God He seems to be, and I want to go
to Him to get my sins forgiven,” the peas-
ant said, and after a few minuters he, with
a half-emptied bottle of liquor in his
pocket, reached the Satsang Ghar reclin-
ing on the shoulder of his companion.

The Great Master was sitting in an easy
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chair, relaxing Himself. We noticed this
man only when he suddenly, with un-
steady steps, tumbled down at the feet of
the Great Master, placed his head on His
feet, and locked the Great Master’s legs
in his arms.

“You are God. Forgive me my sins,” he
begged.

“No, I am not God,” said the Great
Master, trying to release Himself from his
grip. “I am a sinner like you. Now get up,
my son.”

“I will not rise unless you say that you
have forgiven me,” said the peasant.

The Great Master laughed involuntar-
ily and with the laughter came His for-
giveness.

Manohar, the Master’s personal atten-
dant, and Jamadar Partap Singh wanted
to remove the man by force, but the Great
Master stopped them from doing so.

“Well,” He said with a smile, “this is
a strange way of getting forgiveness by
force.”

The drunkard began to weep bitterly.

“Say what you like, but I won’t leave
your feet until you forgive me,” he said.

The Great Master laughed heartily and
put both His hands on the man’s head.
“Well, rise up, for you are forgiven, my
son,” He said.

“All my sins? Am I saved from the hell
fire?” asked the peasant, raising his head.

“Yes, your faith has saved you,” replied
the Great Master.

In the evening the peasant was found
standing in the queue waiting for Initia-
tion. A few were rejected, but he was
among those who were accepted.

“You will have to abstain from alco-
holic drinks and animal foods in the fu-
ture,” the Great Master told him.

“Wine I can never give up. It is simply
impossible for me,” the man replied.

“Well then, promise one thing, and that
is that you never take it in my presence,”
said the Great Master.
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“That 1 do promise, Sir,” said the
peasant.

“How do you earn your livelihood?”
the Great Master asked.

“By theft and robbery,” was the sur-
prising reply.

“That must be given up. You must
choose some other profession,” said the
Great Master.

“I do not know any other profession,”
the man told him.

“But you must start to earn your liv-
ing in some other way now that you
have been initiated,” the Great Master
insisted.

“I cannot do anything else, and have
never done anything else,” said the
peasant.

“All right. Then promise me one thing
more —that you will not steal any more
than you actually need, and that you will
not take anyone else with you when you
go out to steal.”

“That I promise with all my heart,” the
man replied. Before leaving he again fell
at the Master’s feet. The Master again
blessed him by putting both His hands on
his head. After this, he committed theft
only once.

Following his Initiation he went to at-
tend the marriage ceremony of a female
relative who lived in Gurdaspur district,
and while there he ran short of money.
One night he entered the house of a Ba-
nia banker and broke open his strongbox.
Just as he had taken hold of a bundle of
currency notes, the heavy upper lid of the
iron chest fell on his arm, wounding him
grievously and holding it fast as in a trap.
All his cunning and cleverness failed to
get him out of it. When after a long strug-
gle he finally gave himself up as lost, the
Great Master appeared before him. Help-
ing the robber to free his arm, He said,
“Did you not promise me not to steal any
more than you needed? Now run away to
save your life, and leave everything here.”
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After that the peasant never again com-
mitted any theft.

On the very first day of his return to
his village, his boon companions ap-
proached him and asked him to join them
for the usual evening drinking bout. At
first he refused point-blank to join their
orgy. But they were determined to cele-
brate, as they said, the inauspicious oc-
casion of his being saved from hell-fire
by his misfortune in meeting a Saint.
They opened their bottles of illicit liquor,
and offered him a jugful of it. But with
folded hands he humbly begged to be ex-
cused. At this, one of his comrades, Bal-
want Singh, who was his second in com-
mand, took over the command of the
group saying that since their regular com-
mander had gone out of his senses, he
would act in his place. As a warning, he
told the Master’s disciple that his arms
and legs would be held by two loyal
officers and he would then be laid flat on
the ground with his face upward. Another
officer would hold his hand over his nose,
and the commander himself would then
perform the ceremony of emptying the
jug into his mouth.

“Speak, prisoner! What have you got
to say in your defence?” thundered his
second-in-command.

“I submit,” the robber chieftain replied.
Ther was a loud hurrah and a shout of,
“Victory for the illicit wine!” They all
filled their jugs and sang the bacchanalian
song, “Who dies as long as liquor lives.”
Gangu (this turned out to be the name the
man initiated by the Great Master) had
just raised His jug to his lips when he saw
the Great Master appear before him.

“Remember your promise, my son!”
said the Great Master. “As soon as you
break it, I shall take back my pardon
also.” Gangu stood up, flung the jug at
the face of his second in command, and
ran out of the room, slamming the door
shut behind him.
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Soon he returned with a rifle in his
hands. “You know what a sharp shooter
I am,” he told his former cronies. “You
also know how ruthlessly I can kill my
own men for disobedience. Now stay
seated as you are, and listen to me most
attentively. The least movement will bring
instantaneous death.”

His second in command started to
speak, saying, “Sardar. . ..”

“No Sardar,” he thundered and at the
same instant pointed his gun towards Bal-
want Singh.

The silence of the grave fell instantly
over the group in the room. Then the rob-
ber chieftain spoke. “Now listen, my
brothers!” he said. “I have come in touch
with a Satguru, one sight of whom has
changed my life. I have promised him
never to touch wine again, or to commit
any crime. This robber band breaks up
tonight, never to meet again to commit
any crime. Here are the keys of my trea-
sure chest. I do not see anyone amongst
you who has the qualities of a leader.
Take these keys and divide the money in
the chest equally among you. You will
each get about five thousand rupees. With
this sum each of you can start any busi-
ness you like. Go to some big city and set-
tle down there. I do not think any of your
names are as yet known to the police. You
can easily start a new life. If any of you
should be arrested and accused for any
of your past acts, I shall see that you are
properly defended and acquitted. I have
now washed my hands of this entire af-
fair. You can speak now, if any of you
wish to say anything.”

“Sardar! We won’t be able to live with-
out you,” said one. Then they all said the
same thing.

“We will all live like brothers, but no
longer as thieves and criminals,” said
Gangu in a very loving tone. “But no,”
he continued. “I am a proclaimed of-
fender. The police are after me. I won’t
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resist them now and so [ am sure to be
captured some day. So you should all try
to keep away from me as much as pos-
sible. Associating with me won’t do you
any good. One last word, and I have
done. At least once in your life go to
Beas, and have the Darshan (glimpse) of
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the Great Saint who resides there. [ won’t
mind it if any of you go to the police and
inform against me. But mind you, this
will bring more trouble on you than on
e.” Saying this, he flung the bunch of
keys to them and with folded hands bade
them good night and farewell. . . .
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