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O My Beloved Satguru,
Improve My Lite
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

O my beloved Satguru, improve
my life.

Suffering by karma, I am calling
at your door.

WHEN MaASTER KIRPAL came to my
ashram, at that time I sang this
bhajan to Him.

Many times I have said that when
I was very young-right from my
childhood —1I had the yearning to real-
ize God, and I always understood the
mystery of death as the important
mystery of my life which I wanted to
solve. In my childhood, there was an
old man who used to sit under a tree
near our house, and whenever I would
go out with my mother I would always
see that old man sitting under that
tree. He was very old at that time, very
near his death. One day when I went
out with my mother 1 didn’t see that
old man sitting under the tree. I was
very surprised and I asked my mother
where the old man had gone. She told
me that he had died. So I asked her,
“Those who are dead, can they come
back into this world?” I had not seen
anyone dying before that, so I asked
her, “That old man is now dead; will
he be able to come back into this
world?” She replied, “No. No one can

This satsang was given on January 12,
1978, at Sant Bani Ashram, Village 77
RB, Rajasthan, India.
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come back into this world after death.
At the time of death they leave this
world completely.”

So again the yearning to realize
God, and to realize that Power which
was working in everybody, started in-
creasing; and after that, as my age
started increasing, right from that mo-
ment, the yearning to realize God and
to solve that mystery of death also
started increasing in my life. And only
because of that yearning, the gracious
God Who was sitting in the heavens
felt grace on me and He came down
into this world, taking the body of our
beloved Kirpal. And when He came to
the ashram, these few lines were pre-
sented in front of Him. I requested
Him, “O my beloved Satguru, please
improve my life. I have heard that You
are God and even the god of this world
is under Your control. So please im-
prove my life, because suffering by
karmas we are calling at Your door. 1
have taken refuge in You and I am
calling at Your door, because now I am
suffering the reactions of my karmas.”

These are the reactions of the
karmas which we have done in the
past: sometimes we get disease, some-
times unemployment, or sometimes we
have family pains. Now we have to pay
off the karmas which we have done in
the past, and that’s why the pain or
unrest comes. So that’s why I re-
quested Him, “For ages and ages,

3



These are the reactions of the karmas which we have done in
the past: sometimes we get disease, sometimes unemployment,
or sometimes we have family pains. Now we have to pay off the
karmas which we have done in the past, and that’s why the pain

or unrest comes.

and for many previous births, I did my
karmas. I did a lot of karmas, bad
karmas, and suffered only a few, and
now the remaining karmas are giving
me much suffering, and I can’t bear
that pain. So please come to my res-
cue, and improve my life, because 1
have heard that you are God and You
can take care of all my pains.”

There are three types of karmas.
One is called sanchit, or stored kar-
mas; another is called pralabda or fate
karmas, and the third one is called
kriyaman, or the present karmas
which we are doing in this lifetime.
The krivaman karmas are the deeds
which we are doing in our present life,
and the sanchit karmas are stored in
the Brahm, they do not come with us
when we take birth in this world. The
fate karmas are those which we are
suffering or paying off in this lifetime.
However, even if we finish our pral-
abda karmas and we equalize the good
and bad deeds in this lifetime, still the
Negative Power will not allow us to get
liberation. At that time what will He
do? He will take some of our stored
karmas from the Brahm, and mixing
that with our fate karmas, he will give
us birth in this world and again we will
have to suffer the reaction of our fate
karmas, and in that way we will defi-
nitely make some new kriyaman
karmas also. Even the incarnations or
avatars have the problem of the sanchit
karmas, because they have a great
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amount of stored karmas, that’s why
again and again they have to take birth
in this world, and they have to pay off
their karmas.

Dhritarashtra was the father of the
Korovas, as told in the epic Ma-
habharata, and he had knowledge of
his one hundred past births. He was
blind from birth, and although he had
knowledge of one hundred past births,
he didn’t see any bad karmas which
could make him blind right from birth.
So he asked Lord Krishna, “Can you
tell me, because of what bad karma I
have got this blindness?” So Lord
Krishna used his yogic power and he
saw that in Dhritarashtra’s one hun-
dred and sixth previous birth he had
done such a bad karma which had
brought the blindness to him in this
lifetime. So the snare of the karmas is
very complicated and no one up to
now has been able to equalize the
karmas, and nobody has been able to
rise above the karmas.

We have got this human body on
account of our good and bad karmas
which we did in the past. If we had
done only good deeds, then we would
be enjoying the heavens. Or if we had
done only sins, then we would be burn-
ing ourselves in the hells. Some of our
good karmas and some of our bad
karmas were brought together, and
that’s why, by the combination of our
good and bad karmas, and in order to
pay them off, we got this human body.
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What is the price of the good deeds
which we did? What are the reactions
of the good deeds which we did in the
past? Getting good health or happi-
ness in this lifetime, those are the reac-
tions of the good deeds. And the pains
and the disease and other miserable
things which come to us in our life,
they are the reaction of our bad
karmas which we did in the past. You
will not find anyone who has not seen
any happiness in his life, and you will
not find anyone who has always en-
joyed happiness and not suffered any
pain.

Guru Arjan Dev says, “O Lord, be-
cause of our karmas, we are separated
from You. And now only You can
shower grace on us and again make us
unite with You. So please shower grace
on us and, forgetting our karmas,
please unite us with You.”

And then He says, “After wandering
in all the four directions, and going
everywhere, now we are tired, and now
at last we have taken refuge in you, O
Lord. Please liberate us.”

If the cow stops giving milk, nobody
cares about her, and the cow is given
away as a useless animal.

Just as if water is not given to a
field, to a crop, we will not get a good
crop, and nobody will pay even a single
coin for it.

Swami Ji Maharaj says, “If you
want to pay off the reaction of your
bad karmas very easily and very hap-
pily, you should take refuge in some
mahatma.” He says, “O my Dear

Ones, go and take refuge in the ma-
hatma if you want to pay off your
karmas easily.”

What medicine do the mahatmas
give to us? They give us the medicine
of Shabd Naam.

Guru Nanak Sahib says, “Leaving
the Path of Naam, no matter on which
path you walk, in the end you will have
to repent.” He says, “Those who do
not practice the Path of Naam, and are
involved in other practices, in the end
they will repent because there is no
path except that of Naam which will
bring liberation.”

Guru Nanak Sahib says, “God has
approved only this devotion, the prac-
tice of Shabd. And this is the only
worship which is counted in the court
of God.”

Guru Arjan Dev Ji says, “Without
Naam there is no other worship which
could be counted in God’s court. The
worldly people are unnecessarily in-
volved in other practices, and they are
wandering here and there and doing
other practices which they understand
as the devotion of God. But nothing
else except the devotion of Naam is
counted.”

So this was my call in front of Mas-
ter: “O Master, please improve my life.
I am suffering my karmas, that’s why I
am calling at Your door.”

Hazur Maharaj Sawan Singh Ji used
to say, “If anyone, after committing a
mistake, doesn’t confess and doesn’t
ask for forgiveness, how could he be
forgiven?” In the same way, if after

Swami i Maharaj says, “If you want to pay off the reaction of
your bad karmas very easily and very happily, you should take

refuge in some mahatma.”
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doing very bad karmas, if you do not
realize them, and do not confess them,
and do not ask for forgiveness from
the Master, how can even Master for-
give us?

When a baby is sleeping, at that
time the mother is not worried about
her, and the mother keeps doing her
own work. But as soon as the baby
starts crying, the mother leaves all her
work and attends to the baby. In the
same way, if we are sleeping and not
calling to our Master, then why should
He bother coming to us? But if we call
to Him from our heart, if we truly call
Him, then He will also come, and no
matter what we have done, He will
always embrace us.

I don’t have any control or force
over You.

Except You, in this world, no one
is mine.

Those who try to put force on the Mas-
ter have not yet understood Master,
because there is no pressure, there is
no force which can work on the
Master.

At that place no force works, only a
sincere request works.

So here he says, “I don’t have any
control or force over You, and except
You, in this world, no one is mine.” He
says, “I cannot force You to do any-
thing, and I don’t have any control
over You, but I can only pray to You,
because I understand and I know, that
except You there is nobody in this
world who is mine.”

The other day I told you the incident
of my childhood, when I was making
piles of sand, and after making them I
smashed all of them, and kept only
one. And my father, looking at this
play, asked me why I had smashed all
the piles. So I told him, “I have
smashed the piles of those who were
not going to help me at the time of
death. I understand that there is some
other Power, there is some Power Who
can protect me at the time of death,
and I am seeing that He is Almighty
God.” At that time my father tried to
tempt me in order to trap me in the
world. He told me that he would bring
a beautiful wife for me to marry, but I
asked him, “Will she be able to save
me from death? Can she face death for
me?” And he replied, “No.”

The meaning of saying all these
things is that right from my childhood
I had this knowledge that, without the
Almighty God, without the Satguru,
there is no one in this world who can
help us at the time of our death, and
that’s why we cannot count on any-
body else as our own. That God, that
Master, doesn’t spare anyone, and you
can imagine that on such a Power, no
force, no pressure can work. Only a
sincere request, only a sincere prayer
can work on such a Power. If you want
that Power to do something for you,
you need to pray to Him, because no
force can work with Him.

If anybody thinks that by giving
Master money or any thing like that,

If we are sleeping and not calling to our Master, then why should
He bother coming to us? But if we call to Him from our heart, if
we truly call Him, then He will also come, and no matter what
we have done, He will always embrace us.
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That God, that Master, doesn’t spare anyone, and you can imag-
ine that on such a Power, no force, no pressure can work. Only a
sincere request, only a sincere prayer can work on such a Power.

he could make Master do anything for
him, that is not true, because such be-
ings come into this world bringing a
great deal of wealth with Them, and
They do not spare anyone, and They
do not let anyone force Them because
They are not the servant of any
worldly thing. Only a request or a
prayer works at Their door. So here he
says, “I don’t have any control over
You, because I know that You are All
in All, and only my prayer can work
with You.” And if any disciple calls
from his heart, and prays, “O Master,
You came into this world from the
heavens only to liberate the sinner
souls, then why are You delaying Your
grace on me?” And if such a call comes
from the heart of any disciple, then
definitely that Master will leave all His
work, and He will come and shower
grace on you. So only the prayer from
the heart will work; we cannot force
our Master to do anything for us.

I have come to Your shelter—
don’t reject me.

I have got much suffering—now,
no more agony.

If we count the suffering which our
soul has experienced after separating
from Almighty God, we will be sur-
prised to know all the suffering, be-
cause our soul comes into the human
body after undergoing the cycle of 84
lakhs of births and deaths, and in that
cycle there are many bodies who have
a very miserable condition, who have a
miserable life to live. You have seen
snakes and know how they live. They
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cannot even walk, they have to move
using their stomach; and you can
imagine how painful that would be if
you had to move by using your stom-
ach. And after that, the other animals:
bullocks, horses, see how they are used
by the farmers. They cannot complain
if they are tired. If they don’t want to
work, they cannot make any excuse. If
they are tied standing in the shade and
they want to go into the sunshine they
cannot do it by themselves. And if they
don’t want the sun and want to enjoy
the shade, they cannot do it by them-
selves. They cannot even speak. If they
want water they cannot even ask for it.
If they are sick, they cannot tell their
sickness. And this is the condition of
the animals, those who cannot speak;
they are not even a little bit happy.
And you already know the condition
of man, how much man is happy. Ev-
erybody is suffering from one or an-
other type of pain. If you see anybody
that you think is very happy, you can
ask him; take him alone and ask him,
“How happy are you?” And he will tell
you about his pains, and then you will
realize that nobody in this world is
completely happy.

[The tape of the satsang ends at this
point. The last verse of the hymn is:]

Cool my heart which is heated by
pain,
O Beloved Satguru, improve my

life.



“If you want to go see your Friend,
go all alone.”

an evening darshan with Master Kirpal Singh Ji
this talk was given in early March 1974, at Sawan Ashram

Anyone to go? [Master is talking to
one of the sevadars about people need-
ing to return to America.]

I hope you have been sitting for one
hour already. In your meditation, you
started about five o’clock, is it so?
How do you find? That’s the main
thing. A tree is known by the fruit it
bears. What does meditation give you?
That should be counted. Your label
will be crowned with success if you
achieve something bonafide, otherwise
all labels are . . . How many of you
saw Master’s Form today? Now, this
evening.

Two, Master.

How many of you saw sunlight, red
sunlight, strong sunlight?

Six. Seven.

How many have seen ordinary red
light or pink light? Put your hands up.

Eleven.

Those who have seen strong moon-
light, hands up please.

Eleven.

Those who have seen ordinary white
light or white clouds, please . . .

Twenty-four.

Those who have seen golden light or
pale light, please, hands up. What does
it mean? Put your hand up; what are
you afraid of?

Seventeen, eighteen.

Those who have seen blue sky or
stars, hands up please.

Twenty-seven.
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Those who have seen, out of these,
stars, or big moon, or small moon,
hands up please.

Nine, Mauster.

Anyone of you, the big stars have
opened or burst, and you have crossed
it; or the big moon, that has burst or
you have crossed it? All those who
have seen?

Those who have seen only flashes of
light?

Seventeen.

Among you it appears, one or two
here, two or three there, you had no
light?

Anybody that didn’t see any light?

I was sick today, I couldn’t meditate.

What sickness you had? Let me go
into it.

Throwing up, vomiting.

Have you got any medicine? Now
better? Thank God. Others?

So, those maybe one or two appear
not to have got light now. In the morn-
ing did you have any light, or yester-
day? So it means something wrong
with your way of living, that’s all. Why
not set it right? When you go back, or
when you die, after that . . . There is
something wrong in your way of doing.

We have not taken the very precau-
tions. Prevention is better than cure.
Whatever stands in your way of your
going [in] during the day, forget it. . . .
If you want to go see your Friend, go
all alone.

SANT BANI



Any questions?

When I'm listening to the Sound
Current, and my attention is here, I
sometimes see light. I read in Naam or
Word, not to pay any attention to the
light.

Look here. Do one practice at a
time, wholely and solely. If the other
practice intervenes, don’t pay any at-
tention to it. When you sit for seeing,
and the Sound intervenes, don’t pay
any attention. If you hear the Sound,
and light comes, don’t pay attention to
it. Inside they may be both together,
but outside one at a time.

Master says, “One at a time. If you
hear the Sound when you are Seeing,
don’t pay any attention.” If you are
listening to the Sound, you don’t draw
the vision down to a point when you
are listening, you look out.

Oh, okay.

Youw’ve got two friends who come to
meet you. You are able to devote your-
self to one at a time, not both.

[Some discussion ensues, because of
people not being able to hear Master
Kirpal.]

After all, this has to be done by us.
Nobody else has to do it for us, that’s
all. It is we who have to Ieave the body.
Nobody else can leave the body for us,
in our place. If you now learn how to
leave at your will and pleasure, then
death will be [passed] by. Because all
glory and beauty lies within you. And
moreover, if you are identified with the
world outside —this cannot be had by
observation, it is within you.

[There is some discussion of some-
one who has three more days before
they can get a plane reservation.]

Anything else? Be jolly, you see. He
is within you. How thankful we should
be that we have something . . .

That body is beautiful in which He
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is gracious in manifestation. That
house is very beautiful in which there
is light on. . . . It is a temple of God,
in which we reside, and He also res-
ides. Whom you were seeking all out-
side before, you can find Him within
you. . . . You know what? He is wait-
ing for you inside, and you are frolick-
ing outside, playing with the dirt,
along with the other children.

When you have had your full meal,
you are satisfied. When you are hun-
gry, then? Man cannot live on bread
alone; this is the Bread of Life. These
moments of sitting together cannot be
bought for any amount of money.

I'm afraid, when you go, you see, I
will miss you all.

You are all His children. When I see
you, my love overflows. That makes
no difference what world you are on,
what labels you have on, you are sigh-
ing through the eyes. Eyes are the win-
dows of the soul.

Those who have come in the last two
or three days, I think now they are
having meditation all right?

The newcomers, the last two or three
days, are you having any trouble?

I think it is all right.

So any questions?

This morning somebody mentioned
they were having trouble with emotion
when they saw something. How do we
distinguish  between emotion and
devotion?

Emotions arise when you experience
something that comes of itself, all at
once. You come to your own self to
enjoy, and that attention is withdrawn
from there and you lose. Emotions,
when you see something, go on look-
ing constantly, sweetly. You’ll have
more. When you come into emotion
outside, you enjoy outside, in the
body. Then that thing passes away. So
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feelings, emotions, are not the criteria
of having something in meditation.
They are all subject to error, too. Feel-
ings, emotions, drawing inferences, are
all subject to error. Seeing is above all.

(tape unclear] That means also you
shed tears in sweet remembrance of
God. But seeing is something, seeing
is becoming, believing. It is a habit
to be observed, that’s all. You put in so
many hours during the day, earning
your livelihood —six hours, eight
hours, ten hours, sometimes more too!
Here you put in only two, three, four
hours; you see it is like winding up the
watch. It goes on for through the
whole day, twenty-four hours. Your
regular devotion to your spiritual prac-
tices, that is winding up the day’s
watch. And some watches, you know,
they require winding only once a week.
And some of them once a month.
[Master laughs.] Mostly are twenty-
four hours, of course. Go in the morn-
ing, sit in your sweet remembrance,
that’s all-WIND UP. All through the
day you’ll have an intoxication. Any-
thing outer, engaging, won’t affect
you. It’s very simple. Mind is also be-
coming very subservient to you. Why?
He wants enjoyment; once he has
tasted a little of that enjoyment within,
he will always want to go in. In the
beginning, we have to be regular. Reg-
ularity is when you do something again
and again. That forms a habit. Habit
is formed; then that turns into nature.
You will not soon pass any time with-
out remembrance.

Guru Amardas says, “Look here, O
God, when I forget You for a minute it
counts like fifty years long.” Fifty
years.
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How much qualification have you
got? Learned and unlearned both get
the same thing, but in some cases the
unlearned go ahead. But the learned
one wants exoteric proof of this, proof
that this is so. . . . But the unlearned
one, what you tell him, he goes on
doing.

One very scholarly man went to a
new village. There was a boatman
there. He said, “Will you kindly take
me to the other side of the river?”

“All right.”

He sat in the boat, and asked the
boatman, “What have you read? How
much learning have you got?”

He said, “I have not read anything; I
am unlearned.”

“Oh! Half your life is spoiled.”

Then the boat went through some
[rapids] and the boat went topsy-turvy.
Then the boatman asked, “Do you
know swimming?

He said, “Is it a book?”

“No, it is not a book, it is swim-
ming,” the boatman said. “Your whole
life is useless because you will die.”

Learning is good, but what you read
must form part and parcel of your life.
This is becoming, you see, by practice.
You learn swimming on dry land, or in
water? You may be drowning, I say,
“All right, come on don’t fear.” Then
you begin doing yourself. It is some-
thing like that you are having now.

Love of God beautifies everything.

All right, God bless you. That’s all I
can say. Now those who have to go,
you may.

Thank you, Master.

SANT BANI



BOOK REVIEW: I Never Say Goodbye

by Kira S. Redeen, 404 pages, many photos (10 in color),
paperback, $12.00, reviewed by R. Shannon.

THIS BOOK is the story of Bob and Kira Redeen’s first trip to India, the first
time they met their Master, Kirpal Singh, in person. They quote Master
Kirpal in the Foreword: The “Redeens have enjoyed their short stay over here
when they were privileged to tour with the Master for some days.

“They shall be bringing with them some precious rich stories of their divine
pilgrimage.” [from a letter from Master Kirpal Singh to William Cairns in
October 1969]

Readers of Sant Bani Magazine will be familiar with the excitement and
confusion of a first visit to India. The Redeen’s visit had that and more, because
it happened when travel to India was far less common. Furthermore, they got to
Sawan Ashram in Delhi while Master Kirpal was away, and the typical arrival
scene was played out in reverse —the disciples all standing eagerly waiting for the
Master’s car to pull into the Ashram. The book relates their adventures while
traveling with Master Kirpal from city to city, village to village, as He quenched
the thirst of His devotees.

Much of the narrative is presented in dialogue among a small, lucky group of
disciples who were also in India with Master Kirpal then. Because the Master’s
talks were translated for them informally, and to avoid inaccuracies, the author
has taken Master Kirpal’s words from printed sources and substituted actual
quotes from a different context. In addition to quotes by the Master, the other
characters in the narrative greet the newcomers with stories about the Master,
and all the characters discuss the teachings of Sant Mat with each other. As
Robert Redeen says in the Foreword, “The subjects we talked about remain, but
the actual words uttered have been replaced in many instances with exact
quotations from the Master to avoid any errors. That, in turn, compelled a
slight change in some people’s names but not in their characters or per-
sonalities.”

In many ways reading this book becomes a parallel to our lives as disciples.
Like meditation, the more time you devote to it, the more you get back from it.
Another image is that the book is like many diverse threads woven together to
form a cloth. You may find individual strands, some in apparent opposition to
each other; from a little higher up you can see patterns emerging. Finish the
whole book, reading from end to end, and you will find a complete narrative
which, like a blanket, warms and comforts. There is much love between the
Master and the Redeens; it is revealed in their cherished stories about Him, and
in the result of their effort to share it with us. This is a good addition to the
library of Sant Mat books.

For the third edition, the book was slightly re-arranged to include color
photos. The Redeens have directed that proceeds from the book be used to keep
other books by Master Kirpal in print.

On the following pages we have printed an excerpt from the book.
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An Initiation at Sawan Ashram
from Kira S. Redeen’s book “I Never Say Goodbye”

So in the early morning hours, we took off for the initiation, carrying
soft beach chairs, velvet pillows with and without tassles, scarves to
prevent flies from sitting on our bare legs and all sorts of other
necessary and unnecessary objects and began settling in the back of the
initiation hall.

Bob reclined comfortably on a Western-type seat; Gerald opened his
green, folding-back, chair, while the rest of us sat on throw rugs and
pillows.

Dressed in clean Indian outfits, we were well washed, well polished
and well groomed. Interpreters on the alert sat behind us.

Intellect, interest in the events outside, understanding—although
quite limited — and ego in different degrees of density shone clearly in
our eyes. Barefooted, we quietly waited —a small, privileged, Western
group.

The hall was long and still under construction. On one end a small
podium was built with windows opening on both sides of it. The
opposite wall, where we settled, was not so far cemented.

Bricks, stones and dirt lay everywhere in disarray as they would be at
any construction site in the world.

The future disciples of our Master entered the hall one by one. These
were simple and humble people like those we had seen in the mud huts
and washing cows. They came and sat down, right on the ground,
straight onto the stones, bumps and sand, assuming the lotus posture,
men to the left, women to the right.

All was hushed as Master entered, slowly approached the podium,
walked up the steps and sat down observing the assembled group
attentively and fondly.

Addressing them in Hindi, Maharaji said a few heartfelt words.

We noticed that some people could not comprehend these words at
all. Unmindful, however, they just continued looking at His holy face,
eyes glowing with sincerity, devotion and awe.

Descending from the podium, hands clasped behind His back, Ma-
haraji slowly, slowly, head slightly bent as if listening to something,
walked among the silent rows of people.

Suddenly, He would stop, lift His head, and pointing at someone far
off or close by, motioned the person to get up and leave the hall.

Of a few others He asked questions, then either permitted them to
continue sitting or told the person to leave. One fellow in a pale blue
turban was hustled out by two sevadars who, holding the man at the
elbows, walked him straight to the backyard.
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Hastily running around the building, he stopped in front of the
window behind Master’s podium and we could clearly see his face and
the pale blue turban as if framed in it. He bowed, and every time he
bowed, his turban would completely vanish behind the window sill.
Straightening up, hands folded, he looked into the hall, then bowed
and bowed again.

“What happened, Mira? Why were these people asked to leave?” 1
questioned uneasily. “If something like that would have happened to us
we would be too ashamed to return.”

Mira Ji responded, “Our ego is big, and we are full of pride and that
is what would have prevented us from coming back to the hall.”

“Well,” I said, “If so, then this fellow in the window is void of pride.
His ego is utterly imperceptible and in this respect he is better than I.
Yet he is out, and I am in. Why?”

Mr. Sethi, one of the interpreters behind us, instantly whispered,
“This poor fellow is not yet ready for the initiation. His karma is much
too heavy.”

While Master continued reviewing the candidates, another voice in
back of us proceeded to explain. “Once our Master asked a certain
woman to leave initiation. She left, but again was back for the next
initiation. Immediately spotting her, Maharaji told her to leave.

“A few friends of this woman begged the Master to accept her and
give her Naam.

“ ‘She has a heavy karma. I would rather initiate a lot of other people
than her,’ replied the Superior One.

“But the friends were persistent and did not allow Master any peace.
At the third scheduled initiation, Master permitted the woman to
remain,

“You certainly know,” continued the voice, “that during initiation,
Master not only connects the soul of the candidate with the Audible
Life Stream or Naam, but also takes upon Himself the load of karmas
of his new disciple which He Himself then has to pay.”

“Vicarious atonement, yes,” said Bob, as Swen nodded mutely.

“So during the initiation, Master turned yellow and left His body.

“When the Satguru regained consciousness, He looked sternly at this
woman, and in front of everyone asked, ‘How many children did you
kill?’

“‘Four or five,” was the answer.

“Turning to the assembled crowd, Maharaji then said, ‘This will
explain to you what happened here just now.” ”

Mira Ji added a few words of her own. “Jaimal Singh Ji had a

(continued on page 18)
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With the Help of the Master

Our Wish is Granted
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

I AM VERY THANKFUL to my Gurudev, Supreme Father Kir-
pal, and I am indebted to Him that, showering His limit-
less grace upon me and upon all of us, He has connected us
with the Naam.

Ever since our soul has come down into this world, come
down from the pure, holy spiritual worlds, the physical,
astral, and causal covers have covered our soul and she has
forgotten, she has lost, her light completely.

The essence of God has completely forgotten the Path to
go back to her Real Home, and she has been given this
human body. Graciously God Almighty has given her the
human body and in order to take the soul back God Al-
mighty also comes in the human form.

The world which is full of pains and happiness — this is the
place where we are stuck, and we are stuck in this world
only because we are accompanying our mind.

Usually we say that we get the things we wish for and it is
also said that you go to the place where you are attached.
When we come to the Masters and when we get the Initia-
tion from Them, and when we wish to return to our home,
then that wish is also granted with the grace, with the help,
of the Master, and because of our wish to return to our
home, we also get back to our home.

So it is a very precious time, taking advantage of this
precious time, all of you should remember the five sacred
names in your within and closing your eyes and repeating
these holy words you should start doing your meditation.

Please all of you close your eyes and meditate.

This meditation talk was given July 25, 1990, at Sant Bani Ashram, Sanborn-
ton, N.H.




An Initiation at Sawan Ashram
(continued from page 15)

similar case, you see. After reluctantly initiating a certain fellow, the
Great Saint fell gravely ill and suffered for a while.”

After a short pause, the voice of our interpreter was back. “As you have
witnessed here today, our venerable Master sees through us as if through a
glass jar full of pickles and knows immediately whether the pickles are
sweet or sour. Masters, you see, know everything —that which is visible
and that which is invisible.” (20)

Kirpal Singh Ji had now returned to the podium and addressed His
audience thus: “At initiation, the seeker after Truth is consciously linked
with the Holy Word, the God-into-expression Power in the form of Light
and Sound emanating from the vibratory motion in the depth of the Ocean
of Love, as God is.

“By attuning to the Divine Melody, the Soul is spontaneously lifted, as it
were, in an electric lift, to higher and higher regions until it gets absorbed
into the Source from whence it originated, the Absolute. (22)

“You have not to do anything but simply to sit in a calm, composed and
fully relaxed position with attention fixed at the eye-focus and engage in
Simran or repetition of the charged names, which carry the life impulse of
the Master through the ages and serve as passwords into the regions
beyond.

“This is where the spirit currents get collected and gain an entry into the
Brahmand or the cosmic universe. This is the place where you have to
knock.” (23)

Giving them the Simran of the five charged words, Maharaji asked
everyone to begin meditating.

One hundred and sixty-fivepeople sat in absolute silence and motionless
for one whole hour, withdrawn from the world and fully engrossed in the
eye focus.

In back of us behind the unfinished wall, we heard workers talking as
they mixed cement. The moist heat beat mercilessly through the open
windows, while the man in the pale blue turban looked into the hall
without let-up.

“All right, leave off, please,” said the Satguru. “Those who saw the
Radiant form of the Master within, stand up, please.”

Sixty-three persons out of 165 stood up and were counted.

Checking on the experiences of the others, Master found twelve had
entered the second plane of existence and the rest were on the way to this
second plane.

One man, who was a Muslim, reported seeing not only the Radiant form
of the Master within, but the Prophet Mohammed as well.

“Do you know how the Prophet Mohammed looks?” asked the Master.

“No, sir, I do not. But then whom did I see?” he wondered loudly.
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Maharaji motioned to a sevadar to bring in a large portrait of Master
Sawan Singh. Glancing at it, the man who thought he saw Prophet Mo-
hammed within became so overjoyed that pointing his finger at Sawan
Singh’s portrait he cried ecstatically, “Yes, yes, yes, it is he; it is he I saw
within!”

“We always keep the portrait of Master Sawan Singh at initiations,”
explained our Satguru, “because such cases as this are plentiful.”

Thunderstruck, we sat there, speechless and dumbfounded.

Regaining a bit of control over himself, Swen cried out, “Good Lord!” in
an unrecognizable, hollow voice. “Verily, verily, I say unto you, except ye
be converted and become as little children, ye shall not enter the Kingdom
of Heaven.”*

Utter confusion and intellectual perturbation now resigned supreme in
our small, privileged group, Werter being the only exception, the only one
to retain his composure.

“When I was here least year,” he said calmly, “at the initiation everything
went just the same as today, so I'm not bewildered in the least. Rather, I'd
be surprised if it would be any different.”

Eyes bulging in astonishment, Gerald exclaimed, “What is the matter
with us? What blocks the entrance into the Kingdom of God?” From
intense meditation and high summer temperatures, Gerald was perspiring
all over, wiping his neck with a silken kerchief and pushing his spectacles
up his nose. He suggested, “Maybe they are fibbing.”

“But the Mohammedan guy did not fib!” Michael asserted with indigna-
tion. “Why should he?”

“For God’s sake, what is the matter with us?” Gerald moaned again in
exasperation.

“That’s exactly what is the matter with us,” continued Michael. “We do
not believe anybody. We sometimes even dare to doubt the validity of
Master’s words. You know, we always drown in the swamp and morass of
intellectual reasoning.

“Even if we see something inside, right away we subject it to scrutiny, to
vivisection. We take it apart, bolt by bolt, and our intellectual fuss never
stops: ‘What do I see? Where does it come from? Maybe it is from outside;
maybe from within; maybe it is my imagination. Why do I see so little?
Why not more?’

“Unending mental ripples and oscillations eclipse even the little that we
do see, and this precious little gasps and expires right in front of our inner
gaze.”

“That’s true,” said Gerald, quieting down. “All of us are over-educated,
over-stuffed with all that learning.”

“Well, friends,” exclaimed Bob, his chair squeaking accusingly under
him, “we should be greatly ashamed of ourselves.”

*Matthew 18:2-3.

20 SANT BANI



Master had left the hall long before. Our new brothers and sisters were
departing one by one, yet we still remained sitting in the almost empty hall,
talking and intellectualizing.

Mr. Sethi offered to repeat to us a story that Master usually narrates at
satsangs, and we listened eagerly.

“Two disciples came to a Saint. One was an intellectual and the other an
illiterate person. Before them stood a long ladder.

“ ‘How will you go up there,” asked the Saint, ‘as from the upper step
you will behold the sun.’

“The intellectual answered that from the brain an impulse would go
down to the leg and contract the muscle, which in turn would lift the foot
onto the first step. There was no warranty, of course, that the foot would
remain there as the step might be wet and it could slip.

“The illiterate man did not answer the Saint’s question, but quickly
climbed up the ladder and shouted from the top to the old pundit still
talking on the ground, ‘Oh, God! The sun is really bright.’

“ ‘Now,’ said the Saint to the pundit, ‘I will charge you a double fee and
the illiterate one a singie fee.’

“<And why is that?” asked the astounded pundit.

“Because I have first to teach you how to unlearn everything that you
have learned so far, and then teach you how to go up.””

Sadly, his wide shoulders drooping, Swen muttered, “Jesus Christ also
collected pupils among fishermen and simple folk, and certainly not
among the pundits.”

“And that’s where the secret was buried,” Gerald sighed loudly, pulling
the coffee-colored scarf from his bare legs and lifting up the green beach
chair. “We live and have our very being in the intellect. We live like these
old pundits on the ground, yet in the turbulent waters of the mind, the sun
of spirituality does not reflect. Finally, I have understood something.”

“This punditism,”* I thought, “has served its purpose after awakening
an interest within a man, yet may indeed turn into a fatal sickness if not
checked in time, as there is a vast difference between talking about walking
and practically walking, and mama mia, what a difference that is!”

Eventually, we got up from the throw rugs, left the empty hall, slowly
dragging our feet towards the Western quarters, carrying with us a load of

velvet pillows, coffee-colored scarves, photo cameras, tape recorders and
beach chairs.

We noticed Master sitting in the wicker chair in front of His house. With
all our belongings dangling about us, we hurriedly approached the small
Indian group that was settled in a crescent around the Satguru listening
with complete absorption to a woman crouching at Master’s feet.

She talked loudly and excitedly, constantly raising her hands in the air.

Master listened with amusement and chuckled softly.

*Punditism: learned talking on metaphysical subjects without having a practical experi-
ence thereof.
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“What is going on, Mira? Why is she yelling at the Master? What has
upset her so much?” we asked.

Slightly drawing her head into her shoulders, Mira Ji laughed to herself,
then explained, “She is reprimanding Master, saying that in the astral
world He looks so splendid, gloriously breath-taking, utterly ineffable and
fantastic, while here on earth He just resembles an old patriarch in a white
turban and not a notch more, and that’s what upsets her so much.”

With fascination, we continued standing, watching what was going on
until everyone left and Master Himself rose from His chair and walked
towards His house. He lovingly motioned to us to join Him.

Back in Master’s room, we sat on an Indian rug in front of a white couch
where against the background of light blue curtains that fell in simple
pleats to the floor, our Satguru rested. The white walls were bare with no
decorations any place. To the left of the couch stood a matching club
chair.

Subdued light entered softly through the screened windows that faced
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the portico, from where a melodious song of a bird floated into the room.

Leaning slightly forwards and folding His hands on His knees, Maharaji
looked at us.

In the shining stillness of Master’s gaze, we rejoiced as sparrows might in
the warmth of the early, clear, spring sun. Indeed, sitting on that simple
Indian rug before the Satguru felt better than if we had sat on the famous
royal peacock throne of Emperor Shah Jahan.

Although Bob wanted to ask a few questions, he was doubtful whether it
was the right thing to do, and restrained himself.

“Yes?” Master gently broke the silence, His arm stretching gracefully
towards Bob. “Any questions?”

Seizing the opportunity, Bob asked, “Why do some see more inside and
some very little?”

“Ego is in the way, pride, the sense of I’'ness and my’ness, and not before
one becomes a Conscious co-worker of the Divine Plan will the ego
completely disappear. Clean up now,” Master smiled. “Keep your self-
introspection diaries; weed out all imperfections; meditate while there is
still time.

“You see, one’s face may be very much beautiful, clean and white, but
inside the man is all black. Did you read ‘The Mystery of Death,” my last
book?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Then you must have read that in the astral world no-one can play a
hypocrite, as one’s true nature is displayed there in blazing colors. If a man
goes through the door from one room to another, you think he is
changed?”

After a short pause, Bob asked another question. “Do Masters ever
make mistakes by taking on someone like us?”

“No, Masters make no mistakes. They see, I tell you.”

“Master, I think we are not worthy,” Bob suggested with a worried
tremor in his voice.

“How do you know?” Master chuckled.

“I don’t know.”

“You see, initiation is pre-ordained. There is a mark on the forehead of
each and everyone so destined.”

“On the physical forehead?”

“No, on the astral,” answered the Satguru, and, looking at Bob with His
penetrating eyes, said simply, “I certainly can see it.”

Returning to our quarters in a most elated and jubilant mood, we began
packing our suitcases for the trip to the Punjab.

REFERENCES
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A Simran Poem

I have forgotten the steady flowing
of the never ending growing
of God's glowing gift.

Waiting, watching

With arms held
upward.

Pleading for one second
of your warmth.

Such a simple answer given,
Such a simple answer
we have forgotten.
Breath it, hear it,
Whisper it, Shout it,
LOVE IT!

SIMRAN

DONNALYN CAMPBELL
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To Bathe in the Dust
of the Master’s Feet
Sant Ajaib Singh Ji

Sant Ji, during the tour last summer
you mentioned that it would be a very
long time until you came back to
North America. You said that the
world situation would be very terrible;
could you explain that to us?

I did not mean to say that, and I did
not say that after looking at the condi-
tion of the world. I meant to say that it
is a very big thing for a Saint to visit
any country, any area in the world;
and for the people living in that area it
is a blessing. These things do not hap-
pen again and again. You know that I
am bound to the orders of my Master;
and it all depends on the love of the
dear ones. If the love of the dear ones
pulls me there and if my Master orders
me, then I will go there again.

We should not become restless in
our minds after hearing the news on
the radio and reading the newspapers
and the prophecies which the people
make about the world and the condi-
tions in the world. We have been given
Initiation; so we should do our medita-
tion, because we can do nothing about
the conditions of the world.

The satsangi should always have
faith in the Master and he should al-
ways go on doing his Bhajan and Sim-

This question & answer talk was given
April 3, 1981, at Sant Bani Ashram,
Village 16 PS, Rajasthan, India.
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ran. He should never think about the
world; he should never get worried
about what is happening in the world
or what might happen in the world.

This world in which we are living
now is the world of Negative Power
and if anyone says that he will make
this the world of happiness, or if any-
one tries to do that, he can never do
that, because unrest has always been
here in this world and in the future the
same thing will continue.

You know that in the world there
always are wars; some days some coun-
tries are fighting and other days other
countries are fighting. In this way this
thing is always continuing. Why are all
these people fighting with each other?
Only because they are attached to their
community and their country, that is
why they are fighting with each other.
They do not rise above their commu-
nities and countries, and they do not
see this truth: that God is residing
within each of us and we should see
God working everywhere. Because
they do not do that, they remain at-
tached to their community and their
country and that is why they are
fighting.

We should rise above all these things
and do our devotion. I have never
made any prophecy that it will take a
long time for me to go to the West
again, and never did my Master make
such prophecies either, because as I
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have always said, it all depends on the
Will of the Master. Wherever, in His
Will, He sends me, I will go and have
the darshan of the Beloved.

Guru Nanak Sahib calls Himself as
a wooden puppet. He says, “What can
a puppet do when her string is in the
hand of Almighty God? Whatever He
wants happens, and whatever way He
wants the puppet to dress up, she has
to do that. Wherever He sends her, the
puppet has to go there, and what He
wants the puppet to do, the puppet has
to do. What can we do?” So we are like
puppets in the hands of Almighty God
and our strings are in His hands.
Wherever He sends us we have to go
there. Whatever He tells us to do, we
have to do. We do not have any will of
our own.

Many times I have said this, and
even Russell Perkins knows about this,
because he was the person who came
here and met me. What was my plan at
that time? My plan was not to come
out into this world any time and that I
would always remain inside and do my
devotion. In the pain of separation af-
ter Master left the body I was so hurt
in my heart that I did not want to do
anything in the world, that is why I
decided to spend all the remaining
time of my life indoors. I did not want
to come out, and I did not want that
people should come and disturb me.
That is why I told the person who was
here to cook food for me that he
should lock the door from outside so
that people might think that, because
the door was locked from outside, 1
was not here and they would go away
without bothering me. But because of
your love I was brought out and that is
why 1 always say, “Your love has
brought me out.”

The worldly people do the things in-
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volving themselves in the ego and they
say, “We have done this and we have
done that.” And the Beloveds of God
always do things in the Will of God.
They say, “Nothing happens because
of what we do, but whatever He wants
us to do, only that happens.”

The mind is very strong here and also
the mind is a very great marksman and
it finds its mark all the time. I find that
I am being besieged by temptations
and attacked on all sides. By doing the
Simran just the way I hear the Master
do it before we do meditation and by
thinking about the Master I find that I
am able to dispel those temptations.
But there are so many temptations
that, although I have great faith in the
Master, I am starting to have real
doubts about myself. I wonder if these
also will diminish as we leave here and
are not in the Master’s grace anymore
or will these things leave scars— these
thoughts, these battles, that we have
had from the Negative Power?

Satguru never leaves the disciple not
even for one moment. He is always
accompanying the disciple like a
shadow and not even for one moment
does He go away from the disciple.
The only difference is that always
there is a veil drawn between the Mas-
ter and the disciple. Until the disciple
has complete love and faith in the Mas-
ter he cannot see the Master walking
with him and doing things for him.
When you leave here the Master will
not leave you, He will be with you; if
you will do your Bhajan and Simran
wholeheartedly and if you will remem-
ber this holy trip, then definitely you
will get help.

Someone out of Baba Somanath’s
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group once told me that it was impor-
tant to be careful about any sharing of
utensils or food, making sure you do
not take any food from someone else’s
plate, or things like that. Can You dis-
cuss this some and tell us if it is impor-
tant or not in one’s own family?

Regarding this a lot has been pub-
lished in Sant Bani Magazine.

Master Sawan Singh Ji used to say,
“The meditator will never let you eat
from his plate, because if he does that
he will have to give his meditation
to you and if you let someone eat
from your plate, then you will have to
take some karmas of that person, you
will have to give benefit of your
meditation.”

It is just a trick of our mind that we
think that by sharing food from the
same plate or by feeding each other
that we are increasing the love between
us, but that is not true. I have seen in
many cases that one day they are feed-
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ing each other and eating from the
same plate, and the next day they are
separated.

I don’t know If this is a common expe-
rience for other people or not, and 1
know that we are not supposed (o
Socus into our bodies in meditation,
but sometimes it feels like the body
temperature is rising very rapidly, I get
real hot, and I was wondering if there
was any spiritual or karmic implica-
tion to this phenomena?

This does not happen with all the peo-
ple, it happens to some people. It
doesn’t have anything to do with the
karmas. Sometimes when we do not
have as much peace in our mind as we
should have this thing happens.

In the Bani of the Masters it mentions
bathing in the dust of the Feet of the
Master. Should this be taken figu-
ratively or literally?
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In the Banis of the Saints and Masters
They have said a lot about this dust
and They say that it is very important.

The dust in which we have to bathe
is in the tenth door because all the nine
openings, the nine doors, open out-
wardly; the tenth door is the door
which opens inwardly, so after rising
above these nine openings, when we
enter the tenth door there we see the
Feet of the Master. By saying that you
should bathe in the dust of the Feet of
the Saints it is meant that once you
reach there you have to bathe, you
have to surrender yourself, at the Feet
of the Master. That is the Mansarovar,
the Pool of Nectar in which you have
to bathe. Both things are one and the
same.

Tulsi Sahib has said, “Moment after
moment bring your attention to the
Eye Center and keep your attention
there. Purify the mirror of your body
and mind and beautify it with your
attention.” If your attention will be
constant towards the Master, only then
will you be able to reach His Feet and
bathe in the dust of the Feet of the
Master. Only then will the Light be
manifested within you.

We bow down to the dust of the Feet
of the Masters outwardly also, because
if we do not get the dust of the Feet of
the Masters outwardly, we cannot get
the inspiration of going within and
bathing in the dust of Their Feet in-
wardly.

Guru Nanak Sahib has also said, “O
Nanak, I ask only for this bounty—
please make me the dust of the Feet of
the Saints.”

To be able to achieve and to bathe in
the dust of the Feet of the Masters is
the reaction or the result of our very
good karmas and it is a very big thing.

There are sixty-eight places of pil-
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grimage in India. Guru Ramdas has
written, “All those places long for the
dust of the Feet of the Saints. They say,
‘In us the drunkards, the people who
have done bad karmas come and
bathe, thinking that they are removing
the dirt of their sins and that they are
putting all their sins and dirt in our
water. But we long for the dust of the
Feet of the Masters or Saints, because
by having a little bit of the dust of the
Feet of the Saints, all our dirt and im-
purities and sins will be removed.” ”
Once I expressed my desire to Baba
Bishan Dass of going to Hardwar. I
told Him that I very much wanted to
go and bathe in that holy place, the
holy waters of Hardwar. Baba Bishan
Dass told me, “Not this year. Next year
I will take you, and I will also go with
you.” At that time I did not realize
what Baba Bishan Dass was going to
show me, but whenever the Masters or
the Saints say or do anything it always
has some deep meaning behind it and I
was not aware of that. So next year
when He took me to Hardwar we ar-
rived there late at night and as soon as
we got there one woman came there
and she requested Baba Bishan Dass to
let her wash His feet and let her drink
that water. Baba Bishan Dass replied,
“No, I cannot let you do that, because
I have not done so much meditation
and I am not yet as perfect as you
understand.” Although she was very
insistant and she wanted to do that
very badly, Baba Bishan Dass was very
strong and He did not let her do that,
and then that woman left. I had never
seen that woman coming to Baba
Bishan Dass any time previously, so
next morning I asked Him, “Who was
that woman?” Baba Bishan Dass told
me, “She is that river Gunga where you
have come to bathe. Since many sin-
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ners and bad people come and bathe in
the waters of Gunga, she is polluted
with all the impurities and sins of the
people and she is also longing for the
dust of the Feet of the Saints so that
she can get liberation.”

In the history of Guru Angad Deyv,
before coming to Guru Nanak [when
he was Bhai Lena], he was a devotee of
one goddess and he was like a group
leader of his area. He used to collect
the people and he would take them to
have the darshan of the idol of that
goddess. Once it so happened that he
came in contact with a disciple of Guru
Nanak Dev who asked him a very sim-
ple question. That disciple of Guru
Nanak asked him, “Have you ever met
that goddess whose darshan you are
seeking all the time you are going to
visit her temples and all that?” Bhai
Lena was very surprised. Until then
nobody had asked him such a ques-
tion, so he was worried because he had
never met that goddess and he was
very devoted to her. So he replied,
“No, I have never met that goddess.”

So that disciple of Guru Nanak told
him, “Well, this time when you go to
visit the temple of that goddess, on the
way you should stop in the place called
Katarpur.” (That is where Guru Nanak
used to live, and it was on his way to
the place where the temple of the god-
dess was.) So the disciple told him,
“You should go and see my Master,
Guru Nanak, and then you will know
whether what you are doing is correct
or not.” So when Bhai Lena, along
with other devotees of the goddess,
came to Katarpur and met Guru
Nanak he was impressed. Then he told
his friends, “I will not go with you
tonight; you should continue your
journey, and 1 will stay here.” So
when Bhai Lena remained with Guru
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Nanak, at three o'clock that night he
saw that one woman was sweeping the
floor of Guru Nanak’s house. He was
very surprised to see that woman there
because it was so early in the morning
and there was no point of cleaning the
floor, but still she was doing that
wholeheartedly. So Bhai Lena ap-
proached her and asked her who she
was and what she was doing there. She
replied, “I am that goddess whose de-
votee you are, and [ am begging at the
door of this great Saint because I long
for the human body so that I can do
the devotion of Naam and go back to
the plane where my soul was separated
from Almighty Lord.”

Hearing that Bhai Lena was sur-
prised very much and then he realized
that the devotion he had been doing
was not correct and that he should be
practicing the Path of Guru Nanak.
He asked that goddess, “Up until now
I have done a lot of devotion to you,
but still you did not give me your dar-
shan, but today I have seen you. What
is the reason behind this? Why did you
not give me your darshan earlier?” She
replied, “I am always here begging at
the door of Guru Nanak, so how can 1
go and give darshan to anybody else?
When I myself am longing for the lib-
eration how can I give liberation to
others?”

So when Bhai Lena saw this thing
only then did he get Initiation from
Guru Nanak and then he became the
gurumukh disciple of Guru Nanak.

If we have faith in the Master out-
wardly, only then will we have the in-
ner faith for Him. If we have love for
the outer dust of the Master, only then
will we long for the inner dust and will
we be able to go within.

Only those who meditate have love
for the Feet of the Master and only
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they have appreciation and respect for
the dust of the Feet of the Masters.

I appreciate very much the video tapes
of Sant Ji’s tours, being able to see
Him and I wondered when we look at
You on the television, on the video
tape, do we receive your darshan like
we do when we see you?

It depends on the faith of the dear
ones. At least you remember. It is very
good that the dear ones have arranged
for that, it is very good for you.

In the last darshan You told us that it is
up to the Satguru if we come back for
another birth. Once in the past, You
said that even if we are doing a little bit
of meditation, when we die we won’t
come back, and that we should not
think we are coming back, because we
will go where we think we are going. If
this is the case, if we have full confi-
dence in the competency of the Master
that we are not coming back, will we
not come back? And further, if we
have confidence in the competency of
the Master that He will take us straight
to Sach Khand, will He indeed take us
straight to Sach Khand?

Yes, our soul will get the benefit ac-
cording to the faith we have for the
Master; and those who have faith in
the Master they will definitely
meditate.

Satguru does not wish that His disci-
ples should come back into this world
and again face the problems; He never
wants that. I am telling this thing to
you and this is truth. The Master
wants the disciple to fulfill his task in
this birth and go back to Sach Khand.

There are very few incidents in
which the satsangi or the initiate gets
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one more birth. When the initiate
makes or develops many bad karmas
and when the Satguru sees that there is
no other way out except by giving him
another birth, only then does he get
another birth.

If we know what is meant by “faith”
then there is no question of our being
lazy. We will never be swayed off our
devotion by lust, we will never have
bad thoughts, we will never have pe-
riods of dryness. We will never have
any of these things. When we have
faith that our Master is not a human
being, that He is sent in the human
body only for our liberation, only to
teach us, and that He is competent —
He will definitely take us back to Sach
Khand and we should obey His com-
mandments. If we have all these things
in our mind then there is no power on
this earth which can bring us back into
this world; and since everything is in
the hands of the Master and He never
wants us to come back into this world,
then there is no question of our getting
another birth.

It is a very subtle, yet complicated
thing, very hard to understand, that
the Negative Power has the strings of
all the souls in His hands, but when the
Master gives us Initiation, at that time
He takes the strings of the souls whom
He has Initiated from the Negative
Power and connects or ties those
strings in Sach Khand.

Only those souls whose time is up
and who are chosen by God for libera-
tion go in the company of the Saints
and take advantage of Them. The
other souls, no matter how much they
know about the Saint, but they still can
never come in contact with Him.

The distance does not make any dif-
ference; if anyone is living across seven
seas or far away from the Master, if it
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is written in his fate to get the Naam
and to come to the Master, he will
definitely find his way to come to the
Master. If it is not written in the fate of
a person to get Initiation from the
Master, even if he is living very close to
Him, he will never have any faith in
the Master and he will never get the
Initiation.

Master Sawan Singh Ji used to say,
“As long as the curtain is drawn in our
within we may say that we are coming
to Satsang, that we came to the Master
and then He Initiated us, that we medi-
tate and that we do this and that thing.
But after the veil is lifted, we see that
we were doing nothing, in fact all the
things were being done by the Master.
Master was the One Who brought us
to Him, He was the One Who was
Lsgpfaking us meditate, He was the One
“A¥ho was bringing us to Satsang, and

He is the One making us do all the
things. Only then do we realize that
everything is done by Him and we are
doing nothing.”

Only when the inner veil is lifted do
we realize how the Saints’ ship of
Naam works and how They are doing
the merchandise of Naam. As Tulsi
Sahib said, “The Masters bring the
ship of Naam —in this mortal world —
They bring the fruit of Naam in Their
ship and give that fruit to the people.
After giving that fruit to the people,
They take the people in Their ship and
take them back to Sach Khand.” We
understand about all these things only
when the inner veil is lifted.

I am not trying to be irreverent at all in
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asking this question and if it is not
appropriate then I will just withdraw
it, but is there any way the Master can
tell us about what it is like in Sach
Khand?

I think it would be much better for you
to go there and see how it is rather
than asking me how it looks, because
you have been put on the same Path
and if you will work hard, if you will
try, Master will definitely help you in
getting there.

Regarding this Master Sawan Singh
used to explain, giving a very beautiful
example. He used to say that the Taj
Mahal is a very beautiful monument in
India and if we want to compare its
beauty, if we want to give the example
of Taj Mahal, or if we want to say that
Taj Mahal looks like such and such a
building —there is no building or mon-
ument in India with which we can
compare the monument of Taj Mahal.
When we cannot compare the earthly
things, then how can we give any ex-
ample to explain or to describe the
beauty of Sach Khand. This is some-
thing which is worth seeing.

When Master Sawan Singh went to
Agra, one girl who used to go within
accompanied Him. Master Sawan
Singh asked her if she had ever seen
any beautiful palace or any beautiful
building inside. She replied, “What-
ever I am seeing in my within is so
beautiful that in comparison to all
those inner things, this outer Taj Ma-
hal is just like a toilet.”
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