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A Quote For The Month

Surrender yourself whole-heartedly to
God. Pray constantly with a pure, sincere
heart: ‘O Lord, I do not know what is good
and what is bad for me. I am entirely
dependent on you. Grant me what [ most need
for the spiritual life. Take me along the path
which will lead me to the greatest good. Give
me the faith and strength constantly to
remember you and meditate on you.’

® Swami Brahmanand
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Shri Eknathmaharaj, it is said,
had a neighbour, who though
born a Brahmin, led an irreligious
and indisciplined life. Full of com-
passion for him, Nathmaharaj
taught him to read " Shri Vishnu
Sahastranam’’, verse by verse,
which helped the man in self-
purification and ultimately in get-
ting redemption. It was the same
book, “'Shri Vishnu Sahastra-
EDITORIAL nam'’, that Baba gave to Shama,
despite his protests and much to
the annoyance of the Ramdasibua to whom it belonged. Shama was
asked to read it slowly, carefully and with understanding so that it
may pave the way for self-purification. With the same purpose Shri
Dixit and Shri Jog were asked to read aloud and with exposition,
books like Nath Bhagvat, Bhavarth' Ramayan, Dnyaneshwari, to
the audience who was specially sent by Baba to listen to them.
Shri Dev, Shri Dabholkar and other devotees were encouraged to
read such books too. These books are as beacon lights that remove”
doubts and guide us along the right path. It is in this sense that
they help in self-purification.

As with these books, so with " Shri Sai-Sat-Charita’*, which
unfolds a way of life for the pious and the faithful. Its verses are full
of anecdotes, experiences of people and philosophical expositions.
But these are as a foil to a gem; for it is Baba's personality, his
powerful presence and his invaluable words which lend signifi-
cance to the stories,experiences and philosophical expositions. It is
most interesting to observe, how valuable advice, simple practical
guidance and principles of a good life are scattered through the
pages of this volume. That one should respect all God's creatures;
that one should realize that even the poor, the meek, the dumb
suffer the same pangs of hunger as we do; that we should never
take labour from anyone without paying for it well and adequately,
that it is uncharitable to talk ill of another; ..... these principles and?
a thousand others like these, are woven in and through interesting
stories and anecdotes. There is nothing new or unusual about most
of these words of simple wisdom, but it is only after reading and re-
reading "'Shri Sai-Sat-Charita” that we begin to take note of these,
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to ponder over them; and they begin to act as a check over all our
daily actions. We reproach ourselves when we fail to follow them in
practice. Self-purification has already begun imperceptibly, gradu-
ally.

It 1s also interesting to note how many devotees have
discovered thait when their minds are troubled and they are faced
with problems, the moment they open “Shri Sai-Sat-Charita”, at
whatever page and at whatever chapter, their problem i1s answered
instantly and satisfactorily.

But there is a way, even of reading these books — be it "Shri
Sai-Sat-Charita” or any other: One may read it in seven days or
three days or even one day, — it is not the number of days and
readings that matter, but the manner of the number of readings
reading. If the reading is cursory, or casual or even mechanical and
ritualistic, much of its value is diminished. How then should one
read these books so as to profit from them? Baba has himself given
the answer, — once again through his words addressed to the
devotees on different occasions. We read, for instance, that Baba
appeared in a dream to Shri Dev and told him that Dnyaneshwari
must be read slowly, carefully and thoughtfully, so as to be able to
understand it properly. We also read about Baba's comment on Shri

Chandorkar’s exposition of the 33rd verse in the fourth chapter of
“Shri Bhagvad Geeta”, where, by suggesting a slightly different
and a more appropriate exposition of the same verse, Baba surely
brought out the importance of a critical and more analytical
approach to the reading of such books.

Again, Shri Dabholkar felt that in the repeated readings of
“Guru-charitra’, Shri Sathe was more favoured while he himself
fell short of Baba's grace; Baba immediately but indirectly, brought
home to him the fact that one should not compare oneself with
others in such matters and that it is patience and faith that is
important. Incidentally, he also brought to Shri Dabhnlkar's notice,
the undesirability of leaving the daily reading of these books in
complete. What one needs is a discipline of the mind.

To be able to concentrate fully while reading, is also a sign of a
disciplined mind. Such reading impresses the essence of the book
on one’'s mind. Whatever is read must be meditatcd upon, turned
over and over in the mind; it should then be strengthened further
by repeated readings and contemplation. So much so, that the real

5



F

significance of the book emerges and is absorbed into one’s line of
thought, becomes a part of one’s being. It is then that it is natur-
ally, spontaneously transiated into one’s actions. One may not even
be conscious of it. This is what Baba told the Assistant Collector,
who was given a book called “'Vicharsagar'’ by a saint at Vadgaon
and asked to visit Baba at Shirdi. Baba told him that now that you
have read this book carefully, its wisdom must be practised in day-
to-day life. Otherwise it has no meaning. As the great stoic philoso-
pher Epictetus put it, “know that not easily shall a conviction arise
in @ man unless he everyday speak the samethings, hear the same
things and at the same time apply them unto life"".

Above all, when we read books like “Shri Sai-Sat-Charita”’,
we must approach them with faith and reverence. In a sense all
great books are like a polished crystal; whatever object is placed
before it, it reflects it faithfully. From these books too you get back
exactly in proportion to what you bring to it. If you bring faith to it,
it will confirm you in it; if you seek wise counsel from it, it will lay
open its rich store of wisdom for you. Ultimately one must know
what to seek and it will surely be found.

FORGIVING

If you can’t forgive anyone,
Fill your mind with SAI, the One,
The earth will then be your own!

Mr. T.A. Ramnathen,

Flat No. 3, Block S-14,

Gumur Math Hsg. Estate,

Budge Budge Trunk Road,
Sarangabad 743 319. (West Bengal).
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LEELAS OF SAI BABA

I had heard of Sri Sai Baba way back in 1943 when I was at
Vijayawada. A lady who visited us from Madras made a passing
reference of Sri Sai Baba and Sri Harinath Baba saying that many
people prayed to them for various temporal benefits. Being young
then somehow 1 was not attracted to Him despite all this.,

In April, 1947, | was once suffering from high fever with pain
in my lungs. I was treated for ‘Pneumonia’ by my family doctor.
There was relief for some time, but suddenly my condition one day
became worse. My elder brother took me to the Stanley Hospiial at
Royapuram, Madras. The doctors, after examination, immediately
admitted me as an in-patient and aspirated 36 ozs. of fluid from my
left lungs. Since beds were not available in the special wards, I was
admitted in the general ward (Pentland Ward) which was also over-
crowded.

In the afternoon they gave me injections of Calcium Gluconite
10% - 10 c. intra-venus. There was a reaction and my body
temperature shot upto 106.8°. I was also having a rigor (shivering).
The doctor i/c ordered that I should be given cold-water sponge
bath to bring down the temperature or arrest further rise of the
temperature. I had the fear that [ might pass away.

My parents, who were present, became very anxious and
immediately went to Mylapore Sai Mandir which was at that time
located in a doctor’s house in West Mada's street. They did pooja
and brought Vibhooti and Kum-Kum and applied the same on my
fore-head invoking Baba’s blessings. I was not aware of this as I
was asleep under the impact of high temperature etc,

Suddenly, at dead of night, 1 felt that there was somebody
else also on my bed. I woke up with a start. Just then the brother of
the patient on my next bed whom I had seen in the evening and
whom [ took to be a muslim, got up from my bed and told me in
Telugu, ““Don’t be afraid. I am taking away 6° temperature from
you."" After blessing me with his right hand he was seen walking
across the ward into the dark passage and disappearing. The whole
ward was then in semi-darkness. | woke up my servant who was
sleeping on the floor close to my cot and asked him if he had seen
anybody. Being still sleepy he replied in the negative. Then I called
out the Nursing sister who was on a chair in her room and asked her
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““And this is true’’ told me an American brother who raises
them now ‘“Whenever I plant two touching each other they grow
twice as big and have twice as many berries.”” He tells me straw-
berries are of the rose family. Once, when he accidentally set two
rose plants in the strawberry bed, ““The roses smelled like straw-
berries, and the berries tasted like roses!"’

How beautiful! I thought. Lord Sainath with roses all over
during the Kakad-arathi time came to my memory. Sainath so loves
us that He has planted that love in all living beings. The need to
reach out, touch, become entwined with other lives — i.e. in short
what Sai has taught His children. Even when those who appear in
our midst seem different, how much we find, we have in common,
How often, like the strawberries and the roses, we can sweeten one
another’s lives.

Mrs. Usha Ranganathan,
1637, 30th Cross, BSK II Stage,
Bangalore 560 070. (Karnataka State).

AAAAAA

SAI’'s LOVING HAND

Our lives are in Sai’s loving hands
In everything we do —

Sai is with us constantly
Sai always sees us through

And if our faith is strong enough,
We'll never walk alone

For with His great and perfect love,
He takes care of His own —

So any time trials or burdens
Seem to come your way,

Find strength and hope in knowing
Sai is with you everyday.

by: Ruby Dutta
10-G, Pocket-L,
Sheikh Sarai II, New Delhi 110017.
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SAI NAAM MAHAAN

I narrate hereunder the Sai Miracle experienced by me during
my recent visit to SHIRDI on 9th of October 1986.

I was as usual arranging to purchase a railway ticket to
Manmad station for 9th October, 1986 and return ticket for 14th
October. One of my colleagues Mr. Jagbandhu Parida requested
me to book a ticket for him also along with mine. [ was glad to note
that Sai was adding one more devotee in his list of innumerable
devotees.

By Sai’s grace both our tickets were booked, duly confirmed
with reservation by Bombay Mail (via. Nagpur). On the 9th I took
Rs. 350/- and Mr. Parida took Rs. 600/- as pocket money. We
spent our day in train on 10th joyfully. We alighted at Manmad
station on 11th at 2 a.m. We took coffee at the canteen for
refreshment. A couple from Bhilai were sitting in front of us. They
were enquiring about bus to Shirdi from the canteen owner. I
volunteered myself and answered their guestion. They felt happy
and left.

When we reached Manmad Bus Stand we found the couple not
to be seen. As we were waiting for the bus to come they also arrived
safely. The bus for Shirdi came at 3.30 a.m. and soon a huge crowd
gathered near the door and were fighting to enter the bus. We too
tried our luck and got proper sitting accommodation. Lo! I lost my
wallet containing Rs. 250/- in it and I went helter skelter. I searched
the whole of the bus and duly complained to the police there with
no result, | felt it was Sai’s wish and the needy got it. I re-collected
last year’s incident on the same date that my beloved Father Shri
T.A. Ram Nathen lost his shawl while entering the bus and thus
consoled myself,

The couple Mr. Shailendra Kr Rant and Anjali Sathey
voluntarily offered me Rs. 250/- as loan, to be returned as and
when I could. I could not believe my own ears because in these days
of Kali Yug who will offer money to a stranger. I refused stating
that I would live penniless and if Baba wills he would feed me at
Shirdi. I lived exactly as Baba lived in his days of stay at Shirdi till
the year 1918, I controlled all my desires and took food when
offered. We took leave of the couple on 12th morning on our way
to Bombay for a short'stay.

10



f

Shri Sai Leela, August 1987

In Bombay we stayed at Chembur Guest House in a double
bedded room @ Rs. 125/- per day. All expenses were to the
account of Mr. Jagbandhu Parida, my colleague. On the day of our
leaving Bombay we felt short of Rs. 250/- to clear the dues of the
hotel. Lo! it struck me now that my bosom friend Mr, V. Sunder of
10A, Jatindas Road had given me a sum of Rs. 250/- as advance
money for purchase of “SHIRDI KE SAI BABA"’ Video-Cassette
from Bombay. | thanked Sai for making my friend give me this
amount as Sai Baba knew beforehand that such a contingency was
to arise.

I thanked profusely and felt in myself that Sai helps his
devotees from drowning but does not change his Karma. It is
centpercent true as it happened to me.

He also kept Mr. Md. Hamsa at V. T. Station on 14th October
the day of our departure by Bombay Mail on our way back to
Howrah. He helped us in train and we paid him off next day at our
office. -

“SAI NAAM MAHAAN"

Mr. T.R. Anand,
Ground Floor,

1A, Wedderburn Road,
Calcutta 700 029.

==
THE GIFT OF LIFE

““Never the spirit was born; the spirit shall cease to be
never;INever was time it was not; End and beginning are
dreams! Birthless and deathless and changeless remaineth
the spirit forever; Death hath not teuched it at all, dead
though the house of it seems.”’

— Sir Edwin Arnold

It was a cold night before Deepawali on the Ist November,
1986 and not a creature was stirring in our Garden Hospital. I sat at
the desk, staring at a picture of Shirdi Sai Baba and Gurudeva
Radhakrishna Swamiji. Somehow 1 was feeling miserable — 1
thought I was missing the festival of lights.
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I stood up and dragged my feet along the empty corridor. |
stopped at the Sick-baby ward and sighed. There was only one child
in the nursery, a tiny baby, a few days old. He had a respiratory
infection but seemed to be improving. Still, a Nurse observed him
round the clock. I noticed her standing by his crib as | entered the
ward.

““Happy Deepawali, Sir’’ The Ward Sister said.

““Thank you. Wish you the same.... some way to spend
Deepawali Eve’’ 1 muttered. 1 began to scan the temparature chart
across the ward, when I heard an almost inaudible little gasp.

““My God! He's stopped breathing’’ cried the Nurse.

I raced for the crib and leaned over the baby. He was limp,
turning dusky blue around the mouth. I found a thready heartbeat
but practically no respiration. I gave fast instructions for
emergency drugs.

Seconds ticked. I cleared the baby’s throat with suction, pulled
back his chin and inserted a tiny plastic airway. Hurry, I kept
thinking. I placed the resuscitator over his nose and mouth, and
began to squeeze in and out, breathing air into his lungs. My other
hand held the stethoscope over his chest and listened to his heart
patter like a faint little clock winding down.

Two more colleagues joined me. We worked frantically in a
circle around his crib in a maddening blur of emergency drugs and
hissing oxygen. Gradually the activity began to slow. Everything
that medicine could do had been done. The baby lay unmoving,
except for the mechanical rise and fall of his chest by a respirator,

The ward grew quiet. Now it seemed every heart focussed on
the baby. Nothing seemed to matter except that the limp baby boy
breathed again on his own, ‘Lord Sainath; help him’. I sincerely
prayed.

“*Sai Ram — make this little fellow breathe’’ I frantically said.
Knowing my faith in Sai Baba the nurse whispered: ‘Please, God, 1

saw the same plea in every face as the prayer seemed to move
around the crib like a circle of hope.

Suddenly a gurgle drifted up from the crib. Next a cough....
and then a tiny cry! Deep silence gripped the ward. Then the
respirator was removed. Everyone waited, all eyes on the baby. He

12
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curled his fingers and waved his arms in the air and then he
breathed..... breathed all by himself!

I turned and fumbled with the drug tray, hiding the tears that
filled my eyes. I could not help but believe that I was standing on
the rim of a magnificient miracle of Lord Sainath. The presence of
Sai Baba seemed to fill the Nursery. I knew He had been in the
midst of it all. And in that moment my heart was drawn to Sainath
in some deep and holy way I cannot explain.

I felt a tug at the back and turned around. The ward-boy said,
““The baby’s parents saw what was going on through the window
before I c¢ 1d stop them. They are terribly frightened.”’

With the baby pink and kicking again, I slipped out and saw
the parents. They were holding hands.

““Your baby had a difficult time”’ I said, ‘“‘But he is much
better’’. ‘‘He is alive?’’ asked the mother, her hands trembling at

her cheeks.
““He is al ve and holding his own”’.

Tears welled up in her eyes. The father’s eyes, too, sparkled
with the hint of tears. ‘Thank you’ he struggled to say, ‘Thank you
all’, '

I blinked back tears, unable to speak. I wanted to tell them
that it was really their son who had given me a ‘Deepawali Gift’, He
had touched my life with a special Sai-feeling. He had helped me
find my way back to the Sai-spirit which is omnipresent!

Dr. G.R. Vijayakumar,
Kil-Kotagiri Estate,
Kil-Kotagiri 643 216,
Nilgiris, Tamil Nadu.
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DRAGGED THE SPARROW TO
THE DESTINATION

My brother-in-law, Mr. Mohan, aged 26 is an educated man,
was, unemployed while writing this, Because of the unemployment,
he was in a desperate condition. One night his father came to me to
inform that, Mr. Mohan left his house not informing anybody, in
the morning the previous day with no money. Since he did not
return home till 10 p.m., feeling much distressed he informed,
about the disappearance of his son. Immediately we searched for
him at all the places of Nandyal town and other surrounding areas,
including tanks, wells etc., through out night, but could not find
him anywhere. In a distressed and helpless mood and not knowing
what to do next we returned home. Every member of the family
was under severe mental agony and strain. Since I am fortunate to
have contacts with Sri Sri Sri Shyam Charan Baba Gurudev, I took
my father-in-law to him, with the hope that the problem could be
solved. At that time he was observing a vow of silence. We wrote
on a paper the sorrowful incident that took place and placed it
before him. At 8 a.m. he opened his eyes and looked into the eyes
of the portrait of Lord Sri Sainatha Mahaprabhu and prayed and
wrote in a corner of the same paper, that the boy was alright and
would return soon, He advised us to pray to the Lord with whole-
hearted, sincere devotion. As per his advice we prayed to our Lord
Sadguru Sainatha Mahaprabhu and kept quiet. By His grace,
suddenly my brother-in-law was in the house by 11.00 a.m. on the
same day; our joy knew no bounds.

After enquiry, my brother-in-law revealed thzat, he decided to
leave the house once for all, because of lack of peace of mind, and
unknowingly went to the holy shrine Mahanandi, 10 miles from
Nandyal by walk, and stayed there that night. The pext morning,
he returned to Nandyal by 7.30 a.m. by walk and was proceeding to
the railway station, with no aim but with a determined mind not to
return home. Exactly at 8.00 a.m., (the time our Gurudev opened
his eyes) some unknown voice directed him to go home soon, and
he felt that some force was dragging him home. After some time
he also informed us, that the voice which directed him was of our
Sri Shyam Charan Gurudev.

14
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At present he is an employee at Hyderabad and is relieved
from the earlier mental agony. In this connection, we must re-
member, the assurance of Lord Sainatha Mahaprabhu that He
would drag his sparrow to its destination at the appropriate time,
where-ever it is. Like wise, Lora Sainatha Mahaprabhu showered
His grace for the sincere prayer, made to Him and dragged my
brother-in-law safely to the house and also provided him an
employment, making everybody happy.

““Jai Bolo Sri Samartha Sadguru Satchidananda
Sainatha Mahaprabhu Ki Jai!"’
“JAI GURUDEVA DATTA”

Mr. S. Sreenath M.LE.,

Lecturer in Mech. Engineering,
E.S.C. Govt. Polytechnic,

Nandyal 518 501, Kurnool Dt., A.P.

BABA’S PICTURE IS BABA HIMSELF IN
LIVING PRESENCE

Baba is in His picture of worship. He sees, listens and knows
through His picture. Those eyes of him are living eyes. They are
powerful and all pervading; several stories in the Sri Sai-
Satcharitha illustrate the actual presence of Baba in his pictures of
worship. Therefore it is of paramount importance that we should
guard and ‘protect’ His pictures always.

When Balabuva Sutar went to Shirdi for the first time and bow-
ed before Baba, Baba said, ‘I know this man since four years.” But
actually, he had only prostrated before Baba’s picture four years
back. He says, ‘‘I merely bowed to His picture, this fact was
however known to Baba and in due course He made me realise that
seeing His picture is equal to seeing Him in person’’ (Page 185. Sai
Satcharitha).

15
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Baba Himself encouraged the worship of His picture. When
S.B. Dhumal had a picture of Baba in his hand, Baba took it, gazed
at it all over and returned it to him saying, ‘‘keep it.”’

We know how Baba drew to himself, Lala Lakshmichand and
a Punjabi brahmin, Ramlal. First he appeared to them in their
dreams and subsequently revealed himself in his pictures and
thereby drew them to Shirdi.

When Shama with Appakoti left for Kashi, Prayag and Gaya
Baba said, ‘‘after doing Banares and Prayag we would be ahead of
Shama,’’ It was only when Shama saw the beautiful big portrait of
Baba adorning the front portion of the Gayawala’s (Priest’s)
commodious Wada at Gaya; that he realized the intuitive truth of
Baba’s words. Baba was ahead of him in the form of his picture to
welcome him at Gaya.

Kakasaheb Dixit was greeted by Baba in the form of His
picture just before he left for Shirdi for the first time. At Mirkar’s
house he was shown a big portrait of Baba. He was much moved as
He, whom he was going to meet at Shirdi, was already there in the
form of his picture to greet him,

Then again we know the wonderful story of how Baba
appeared in the form of his picture and fulfilled the desire of his
devotee Hemadpant. Baba had appeared to Hemadpant in his
dream promising to attend the ‘Holi’ dinner at his house. On the
day of the festival at the proper hour, He appeared there in the
form of his picture to bless the function (Page 222 — Sai-Sat-
Charitha).

This very picture had escaped from being thrown into the sea,
together with the pictures of some Muslim Saints. Mr. Alli
Mohammed, the owner of this picture loved Baba and wanted to
safe-guard the picture. When his brother Noor Mohammed
Peerbhoy threw all the pictures into the sea, Baba’s picture alone
miraculiously escaped, Baba himself guided Alli Mohammed at the
nick of time to Hemadpant’s house, on ‘Holi’ day. Baba safe-
guarded His picture and thereby satisfied the desires of both of His
devotees Alli Mohammed and Hemadpant.

Now, let me narrate a small incident that occurred about 8
years ago. I had been to a small shop ‘Shrinivas Photo Works’ near
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my residence, to get an art piece framed. When Mr. Srinivas was
selecting a frame and glass for me, a lady hurriedly stepped in. She
said “‘Please do this quickly, I want it just now."" She took out
from her bag a metal sheet with the *‘Navagrahas' figures”’
inscribed on it. Then she brought out a framed picture and said,
““Please use this glass and frame for the work."” Mr. Srinivas,
leaving my work, attended to hers. He quickly unframed the
picture and started framing the navagrahas picture using that glass
and frame as required by her, The removed picture was thrown
aside on the table. I noticed that it was a beautiful picture of Baba
in his typical posture on the stone slab. It was a lovely coloured
picture. Her work over, she paid Mr. Srinivas and left the shop
leaving behind Baba’'s picture. Many thoughts crossed my mind,
such as “‘why did she discard the picture?’ was she.not worshipping
it etc. etc.?” As Mr. Srinivas commenced my work again I asked
him, “‘the lady doesn’t seem to want this picture back, but do you
want it?"” “Mo Amma’ he said. ““Then let me please have it, |
flashed back. ‘“Yes’’ he replied. I took the picture feeling intently
as though I had got a fortune!

On my way back I felt extremely glad, for I firmly believed
that Baba had chosen to come to me in an uncanny way. Had I been
a little earlier or later to the shop I would have missed the
opportunity of being blessed with the picture. Baba knew that I
would safely keep and worship it. The picture now adorns the wall
above our front door,

| bow to Him for His grace.

Smt. Vijaya Gopalakrishna,
125, Gokulam II Stage,
Mysore-570 002.
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"~ SAI BABA — THE NATURE OF HIS
FUNCTIONS AND POWERS

(by: V.B. Kher)

Sai Baba was no ordinary satpurusha but a veritable pheno-
menon. Once in a way, in an ecstatic mood he would exclaim, “‘I
am Allah — Anal Haq"' . However, normally his role was that of a
devotee (Yade Haqg) who was entrusted with vast powers by God
(the Fakir) in whose Name he blessed people — ‘“‘Allah Bhala
Karega” (God will bless). ““Allah Malik Hai’’ (God is the Master,
the Lord) were the words constantly on his lips.

People who judged him merely by his exterior appearance and
talk were apt to misjudge him or be mistaken in their appraisal or
evaluation of him. Most of the people who came to him were super-
ficial in their outlook, seeking some material gain or advantage.
And to them he did not reveal his true nature.

Some of his discerning devotees endowed with the power of
observation have recorded their first impressions of Sai Baba
vividly from which we obtain a true estimate of his personality.
Prof. G.G. Narke states, ‘‘The first impression I got of Sai Baba
was from his eyes. They pierced me through and through. And his
image as seated at the chavadi has left an indelible impression on
my heart.”’

This impression of Prof. Narke is reinforced by the first
impact of Sai Baba on Mrs. Tarabai Sadashiv Tarkhad. She states:
““One’s first impression of Sai Baba was derived from his eyes.
There was such power and penetration in his glance that none could
continue to look at his eyes. One felt that Sai Baba was reading him
or her through and through. Soon one lowered one’s eyes and
bowed down.”

As you got to know Baba better you would soon realize that he
was the Spirit in your heart (Antaryami) — omnipotent and
omniscient. He was the power seated not only in your heart but in
the heart of every creature, animate and inanimate,and all that you
had to do was to surrender to him with a pure loving heart and his
all pervasive and protective personality would shield you and take
care of you.
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Hear again the words of those two wise devotees whom we
have quoted earlier:

““When he talked, he spoke as one seated in my heart, knowing
all its thoughts, ail its wishes etc. This is God within. | had no
hesitation in deciding that he was God. I tested him at times. Each
test produced the same conviction that he was all knowing, all
seeing and able to mould all things to his will.”> — Prof. G.G.
Narke.

““One felt that he was not only in one’s heart but in every
atom of one’s body. A few words, a gesture would reveal to one
that Sai Baba knew all about the past, present and even future and
about everything else. There was nothing else to do for one, except
to submit trustfully and to surrender oneself to him. And there he
was to look after every minute detail, and guide one safe, through
every turn and every vicissitude of life. He was the Antaryami, call
him God or Satpurusha in Sahaja-Stithi or what you like. But the
over-powering personality was there, and in his presence no
doubts, no fears, no questionings had any place and one resigned
oneself and found that was the only course, the safest and the best
course.

““His Antaryamitva, i.e. his being inside every creature and
every object, animate or inanimate, so as to control all voluntary
and involuntary movements of creatures and objects throw light on
what he occasionally said of himself, ‘I am not confined within the
three and half cubit length of flesh, bone and blood that people call
Sai Baba. I am in every dog, cat, pig, man and woman,” — MTrs.
Tarabai Sadashiv Tarkhad. .

The message of identification of Baba with animate creatures
like dogs and pigs clearly comes out in the story of Mrs. R.A.
Tarkhad narrated in Chapter 9 of Shri Sai-Sat-Charita where Baba
tells her that in as much as she hadfed the hungry dog and the pig,
she had fed him and acquired the punya of anna-dana to him.

We have gathered from the testimony of the two discerning
devotees that Baba was omnipotent and omniscient. But we learn
that he was omnipresent and trikaladynani too. Read the further
testimony to this effect.

**Nothing was beyond him or concealed from him in the past,
present and future. His awareness exceeded the bounds of our
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space and time — extended over all the worlds and embraced the
distant past and future as well as the present. He knew, therefore,
what existence in any of the worlds and at any time had to offer for
the soul’s enjoyment, and with such knowledge he renounced all
attachment. He was perfectly detached, amidst numerous attract-
1ons. His life was, therefore, ‘‘real Vairagva and real Naishkamya
Karma.’' — Prof. G.G. Narke.

But knowledge of time in all its dimensions must connote that
he had the power to travel in space in an invisible body. What do
the two observant devotees have to say on this aspect? Just read
further.

““Not only was he (Sai Baba) present at all places when his
physical body was in one place, say the mosque, but he was also
able to do various things with his invisible body.”’

— Mrs. Tarabai Sadashiv Tarkhad

‘‘Baba was living and operating in other worlds also, besides
this world and in an invisible body.... Baba was frequently talking
of his travels with an invisible body across great distances of space
(and time). In the mornings, sitting near his dhuni (fire) with
several devotees, he would say to what distant place he went
overnight and what he had done. Those who had slept by his side
the whole night at the Masjid or chavadi knew that his physical
body was at Shirdi all the night. But his statements were literally
true and were occasionally verified and found to be true. He had
travelled to distant places in an invisible i.e. spirit form and
rendered help there.... He also made occasional references to what
his function was in this terrestrial sphere and in other worlds. He
several times referred to his control of the destinies of departed
souls — indicating thereby his function in the Cosmic Order. Sai
Baba never spoke untruth, never spoke meaningless jargon.” —
Prof. G.G. Narke.

At the outset it has been stated that Sai Baba was not an
ordinary satpurush but a phenomenon. What then was the
immediate difference between him and other saints that one noticed?
One such noticeable difference that Mrs. Tarabai Tarkhad found
was this peculiar feature of Sai Baba. Sai Baba did not have to go
into trance to forget his body, self and surroundings, to achieve
anything or to reach any higher state or knowledge. ‘‘He was every
moment exercising a double consciousness, one actively utilising
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the Ego called Sai Baba and dealing with other egos in temporal
and spiritual affairs; and the other — entirely superseding all egos
and resting in the position of the Universal Soul or Ego.” (Mrs.
Tarabai Tarkhad). He exercised and manifested all the powers and
features incidental to both the states of consciousncss. He was
always in and outside the material world simultaneously. He was
always in the all knowing state.

Thus to a devotee Sai Baba appears to be God incarnate. Sai
Baba did not, however, claim to be God but described himself as a
slave and servant of God and was by no means an antinomian. On
the other hand, he emphasized that without acquiring moral
freedom there could be no spiritual liberation from bondage. To a
man of scientific temper like Prof. Narke, ‘‘Baba was God [rom
the devotees’ point of view, and vet, a man seen in the flesh and
with limitations to which an embodied soul is subject. The two co-
exist and are both true — each in its own way."’

The best way to understand Sai Baba is to experience hin
ourselves. Where is Baba gone? Even though no more 10 e
physical frame his spirit is still alive and active as ever. In fact, we
can say from actual observation and experience that he is norc
active than ever before after his Mahasamadhi. Mr. Justice N .
Rege states: “‘I feel that he is always with me. At times, he visibly
shows his form to reassure me or guide me.”’ The ordinary devuiee
can derive solace from the fact that it is not necessary to have Mr.
Justice Rege’s intelligence or capacity to experience Sai Baba's
grace. What is required is single-minded devotion. If you advance a
few steps towards Baba he will surely take many more steps
towards you for he adapts himself to the capacity of the people who
resort to him for help and protection. He has ditferent ways of
dealing with different people. Whatever the way chosen by him it is
always perfectly suited for the purpose. He adjusts himsel! to the
stage, circumstances and condition of each individual.

Baba spoke only a few words as required and only occasionally
he used direct and plain words. Generally his language was cryptic,
full of symbology, parables, allegories and metaphors. And such
speech had to be decoded with the assistance of those near him who
were familiar with this language.

Naturally Baba does not prescribe one uniform spiritual
exercise or practice for all. To Mr. Justice Rege who did not value
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or lay much store by book-learning he advised not to read books.
He said, ““In these books they want to find God (&%) ! There
is, however, confusion or delusion (3= ) . You are all right. Keep
me in your heart. If you harmonize your head and heart, that is
enough.”” Yet Baba knew the real worth and value of religious texts
like Bhagwad Gita, Dnyaneshwari, Eknathi Bhagwat, Yoga
Vasistha, Vidyaranva's Panchadashi, Bhawartha Ramayan and
Jalal-ud-din Rumi’s Masnavi etc. Eknathi Bhagwat and Bhawarth
Ramayan were prescribed by Baba as a part of spiritual discipline
or Sadhana for Kakasaheb Dikshit. About Panchadashi Baba
remarked to the Hon’'ble Mr. G.S. Khaparde that Panchadashi is
our treasure-house. He also asked Prof. Narke for dakshina from
Yoga Vasistha by which he meant that Narke should derive valuable
lessons from the text and lodge them in his heart which Baba
occupied as Antaryami. Further such examples can be cited but
those given are sufficient to illustrate the truth of the above state-
ment.

Baba held Rama, Krishna, Hanuman etc. in great reverence.
He regarded them as gods. Hence he would refuse to sit on the
same level with them. For saints like Dnyaneshwar, Eknath and
Tukaram he had the highest regard. And he would sit up, join his
palms in front of his chest in token of reverence and close his eyes
as soon as Arati of any of them was commenced. About Eknath he
would say that he was an excellent Brahmin the like of which you
do not come across these days.

Sail Baba was a Purna Dnyani and an adept par excellence in Yoga.
Khanda Yoga is a practice which one in a billion among yogis
knows. Baba was that rare Yogi, the Yogi among yogis. So he
would guide seekers of Dnyana yoga and Raja yoga and Hatha
yoga who would seek his personal help and guidance. Their
experiences being personal may not come before the world. An
exception to this is the autobiography in Gujarathi of Swami
Saisharananand which was published posthumously in 1983.

Knowing the operation of the law of cause and effect in the
universe, ‘What you sow, so you reap’ was the truth underlying the
tales and parables that he narrated. For the laymen, he
advocated the Bhakti-marga, the path of devotion of which
devotion and chanting the Name are the main planks. Worshipping,
serving and loving God are its chief features. He stressed by word-
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and example the importance of developing this devotion to one’s
Guru. Indentifying the Guru with God, he emphasized that it is
seeing God in and through the Guru. The Guru is a medium to
realize your own self. If you repose faith in your Guru and
surrender to him totally so that ¢ven your body ceases to be your’s,
he will take charge of your ship and steer it across the ocean of life.

Depending on the earnestness of the devotee and the intensity
of his devotion, Sai Baba will bestow his grace. The grace may
come by way of arousing spiritual awakening by touch or
otherwise, by granting the devotee a mantra as he gave the mantra
of ‘Rajarama’ to Mrs. Lakshmibai Khaparde or in any other way.
His kindness and concern for the welfare of his devotees knows no
bounds. His methods of rendering help are varied and relate to the
circumstances of each case. Mr. Justice Rege has described three
such methods: (1) When a devotee is in a difficulty and Baba wants
him to take a particular course, the inspiration comes to him that
that course should be adopted and he has also the feeling that thein-
spiration has come to him from Baba. Such inspiration may come
in a state of awakening or dream. (2) Sometimes a suggestion or
indication or idea occurs in a dream or trance with Baba's personal
appearance. This is the most impressive and unmistakable method.
(3) Baba directs the devotee to go to some third person for a
solution or hint. The third person may be totally unfit even to
understand the difficulty. Yet, the solution is given unknowingly by
him. He is merely a peg to hang the solution on.

When Baba is ever willing and ready to favour the devotee
with his grace, it is incumbent on the devotee, and it becomes his
sacred duty to become a fit receptacle to receive such grace. He can
become eligible to receive such grace by leading a chaste, pure,
simple and virtuous life. Sincere repentance and confession will
wash away the feeling of guilt. He has to look up trustfully and
sincerely to the Guru to operate or work on him and raise him
higher and higher through various experiences till at last he is taken
to the distant goal as a culmination of his sadhana. As saint
Tukaram says, ‘‘It's no use hurrying, for the Grace will come in its
own time at any moment.”’
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THE TOMB THAT RESPONDS AND THE
BONES THAT SPEAK

By.: Sai Narain

I am now fifty-two vears old. In these yvears I voyaged quite a
distance across the turbulent waters of life. Obviously I witnessed
and participated some times in incidents that nearly costed my life,
and my career to a large extent. Whatever be all that I am neither
gullible nor innocent about men and matters. I am quite conscious
of things around me and I am writing this piece with authority and
I have enough documentary proof for the inquisitive.

For the first time I visited Shirdi in the year about 1944, Then
my father was employed in Poona and [ was schooling in a convent
institution. I do not remember much about the trip that we made
then to Shirdi specially the route that we traversed. The only
incident that I recall to my memory is that while I was playing out-
side the room provided to us by the authorities, an old man with
long white Kurta (like one worn by Fakirs and Christian priests)
lifted me into his arms, carried me to his abode, made me sit on a
wooden box and put holy ashes (Vibhudi) into my mouth, poured
holy water (teertham) saying that it was given to him by Shirdi Sai
and blessed me profusely and brought me back to the room. I did
not understand anything of what he did and indeed neither the ash
nor the water that he gave me tasted differently. My people told me
that the Fakir was Abdul Baba, a great soul. It all mattered very
little to me except that I thought the Fakir to be a very kind-hearted
man. All this happened four decades ago.

In the years that followed I did not visit Shirdi again nor had I
any strong inclination to do so. For reasons unknown to me I
respected Sai and on a few occasions in casual talks with friends |
used to narrate to them the incident that took place early in life.
Devotees of Baba rather attached importance to the subject while
that looked odd to me rather than attractive or thrilling.

Then in the years that rolled by, I passed through several
vissitudes of life. I witnessed several thrilling peoples’ movements.
In some I participated and till recently I was involved in left
political movements which in correct parlance, is known as mass
movements covering all the cross sections of people, most of whom
belong to petty bourgeoise class. 1 Spent over a decade in this arena
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of life almost breathing insecure conditions or threats each day and
more than this leading tension-built-in life. God or Divinity or
Providence just did not bother me. In fact I did not have time to
reflect on any of these except my own problems of keeping the
hearth burning and work on the problems posed before the organi-
sation that I belonged to; True to myself though I did not develop
any hatred towards the theists I did not encourage this in any
manner. While crystals of spiritualism are indeed enlightening, the
several counterfeits passing of as real ones, disuaded me from
indulging more in them. May be that this crude and real fact exists in
all walks of life. I gave up politics under peculiar circumstances and
needless it is to dialate on them here. Inspite of all this I still believe
that emancipation of millions of people from social and economic
oppression is possible only through peoples’ movements founded
on correct ideological base coupled with acceptable cultural values.

After long time, I returned to picking up threads that I left
over a decade ago, and determined to take a fresh look at things. A
few years ago I went to Tirupathi with all the members of my
family and had pleasant moments of surprise that kindled a hope
in me to take a few steps more towards things spiritual without
losing balance of vision. A word about this may interest the
readers. In Tirupathi, I walked straight into the Sanctum
sanctorum, I stood face to face with the deity and said to myself
““well, well this is nothing but a block of stone and indeed it is no
God.”" | hastened to my room, picked up the baggage and ran to
station to catch the next immediate train. To the surprise of every
one in the house I returned home in less than two days. Since then I
did not go to Tirupathi till quite recently. Now the same block of
stone seem to convey to me a different thing than its mere looks. I
do not know what to call this and I am still thinking along the lines
that I am trained in, earlier.

The next in order of my visit was Mantralayam of Sri Ragha
vendraswami fame. There are enough stories about him to attract
and engage our attention. Whatever be the credibility of those
stories in circulation, I bent my head down for the enormous
amount of scholarship that the great saint was said to have had and
lived up to the letter and spirit of it. To top it all, He entered ‘Jiva
Samadhi’, something that sounds so strange in the present day
world and to a person like me in whom ‘suspicion’ takes the better
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off ‘reasoning’. 1 felt thoroughly enlivened. I do not just understand
as to why the Trustees are discriminating against the people on the
basis of their birth at dining tables. This is something that perturbes
me, and | would like any one to enlighten me.

After my visit to Mantralayam | and my family members
decided to visit Shirdi, a programme fixed and cancelled twice
before. A couple of days before the scheduled programme my bos-
om friend Sri. E. Bharadwaj, a lecturer of Vakadu college dropped
in. The speciality about our friendship is that we have been on
extremely cordial and affectionate terms even in the days when we
did not see eve to eye on several issues. We often entered into long
discussions and argument on several occasions that could tear our
bondages asunder but curiously we never fell out and I can hardly
explain or offer any convincing reason. He expressed his great
satisfaction when we told him about the intended programme. I can
be accused of unfairness if 1 do not say the truth about Mr.
Bharadwa). He always commands respect and demands nothing.
Mr. Bharadwaj, a great devotee of Sai, gave us send off at station.

Well, we boarded the archaic meter gauge train on Feb. 25,
1984. My family group consisted of four majors and one child. We
reached Shirdi on the next day morning, after covering the distance
from Manmad to Shirdi by car. We could get a large room with
moderate facilities on nominal rent.

My second daughter Sow. Prafulla who prolifically read the
life history of Baba, poured out her knowledge of Baba and the
importance of the spots at Shirdi. My aging mind recalled to its
memory the incidents that occurred to me nearly four decades ago.
I went about visiting the places ‘Dwarakamai’, ‘Chavadi’, the
‘Shrine’ and ‘Lendi Bagh’ followed by other members of my
family. My son who is better placed on the spiritual plane brought a
nice looking garland to decorate the statue of Baba. He was greatly
elated when the priest called him out to make his offering. As if
Baba desired the garland it remained around his neck almost for
the whole of the day and for some part of the next day too. ‘This
my son took as a blessing of Baba. His simple understanding was
while a series of garlands offered by devotees remained on Baba
hardly a few minates why should the garland offered by him (my
son) remain for so many hours. Though all the members of my
family also thought so, I accepted the fact but doubted whether it
could be taken for the grace of Baba
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I gazed at the beautiful statue of Baba chiseled by the deft
hands of a renowned sculptor. Surely as one looks on, one would
definitely begin to fix his focus on the inwardly drawn sharp looks
of Baba. I touched the tomb of Baba and inquired “‘is it true that
you said ‘the tomb’ will respond and the bones of your body speak?
Was it a statement of fact or words of consolation to calm down
the anguished minds of his devotees who surrounded him when he
left his mortal coil? Such and several other thoughts flooded my
mind. We remained for the day and attended some of the
programmes like ‘Arti’. I made it a point to pay a visit to Abdullah
Baba's small cottage opposite the ‘Chavadi’. Now that affectionate
Baba’s son was seated on a cot praying to Allah. I spoke to him and
reminded him of my meeting his$ great father years ago.

While leaving Secunderabad Mr. Vikram, an young and
dynamic associate of Sri Bharadwaj had requested me to place his
‘visiting carc’ at the feet of Sri Sai. ] remembered that and told my
daughter to pass on the visiting card. She took my visiting card also
and gave it to the priest. He took the cards. He threw my card as he
would do to any other’s. My card went in small circles and landed.
I went near to see the position of my card — an obvious inquisitive-
ness of persons like me. I was thrilled to see my card at the feet of
Sri Sai and a beautiful flower lying over the card. Does it signify
anything? Whether it does or not, certainly I was happy to know
that the card thrown so casually by the priest did not fall aside as a
cast-away ship! This thought did touch the chord of my heart
immediately, but slowly melted away under the weight of another
‘thought’ that it could be an accident. Before returning to my
native city, I went around Shirdi and visited a couple places and
paid my respects to those octogenarians, the contemporarions of
Sri Sai. One gentleman showed me a few articles given to him by Sri
Sai, so carefully treasured by him and from the clothes worn by Sai
he gave us a small piece of cloth. If one attaches any value to it, it is
an invaluable gift otherwise it is merely a piece of rag. I asked the
old gentleman ‘‘that vou served Baba so devotionally and
faithfully; what has he given you?" The old man smiled and said
with a twinkle in his eyes’ ‘“what Baba has given me? He gave me
everything; this house, daily I hear the name of Sri Sai chanted in
the shrine and food to eat.... What else | need? nothing.”’ In fact
the house in which he is living is nothing better than a hut and his
belongings a few vessels and an old and small wooden cot. This is
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what Baba gave him. I said to myself that what Baba gave him was
the greatest gift of ‘contentment’ a gift that can not be purchased
by all the wealth in the world. The object is so handy but so
difficult to hold on to.

We made all preparations to return home. All the bags and
baggages were arranged. The one fact that I missed to mention is
that Mr. Vikram who turned up in the morning stayed back at
Shirdi for some reason of his own.

We all went to the shrine for taking leave of Sri Sai. I said to
my family members I have had no experience to treasure or cherish
and every thing is quite natural. I meant that I have not had any
incident to thrill me or rejoice at.

For the return journey, we got into a bus at Shirdi at 4.15 p.m.
which is expected to reach Manmad by 6.00 p.m. or at the latest by
6.30 p.m. The bus started at the right time but halted at Kopargoan
station, for nearly an hour for the flimsy reason that the conductor
~and driver went for tea and returned late. I was told that such
things do not take place but on that day it did. The bus was
expected to reach Manmad well in advance to enable the passengers
to board the train at 7.00 p.m. for Hyderabad. Obviously the bus
that had to travel long stretch of route reached Manmad bridge at
7.00 p.m. As we were hurriedly alighting from the bus, the train
snailed out of the station. I lost all sense of proportion and got into
a mood to hurl out the prasadams collected at Shirdi. Indeed my
anger had no reason... probably I thought that Sri Sai let us down!
Why did I think so? Frankly I have no rational explanation to
offer. Did I pin my hopes on Sri Sai who left his mortal coil decades
ago to come to my succour. Did my anger arise out of my faith in
the promise made by Sri Sai that his tomb would respond to the call
and bones would speack? May be it was. I am not in a position to
explain the turbulent thoughts that tormented my mind then. Left
with no alternative, we all went to station to think of what next. I
approached the Station Master with the woeful tale. He advised me
to surrender the tickets and try to make the journey by next train. I
cancelled the tickets and mercilessly the official slashed the cost of
the tickets by 60%. The authorities told me that the next train was
at 1.00 a.m. (after midnight) and that would go only upto
Nizamabad. from there I should take a bus. Another passenger
train, would start at 3.00 A.M. and that would take minimum
twenty four hours to reach its destination. I thoroughly became a
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bundle of nerves. My wife and children were sitting in the station
which is almost like a thorough-fare. On the bench that we were
sitting a Sardarji was lying with folded legs. He suddenly woke up
and started abusing some one and was a nuisance. He would not
quieten himself inspite of my protests. All the money that we had,
except a few rupees, was spent out by us at Shirdi. After the cut of
return fare al! the money that we gathered from purse was
alarmingly too less to take a long travel back to our home town. I
and my son went to Bus stop to try a bus with the hope that we
could reach home faster. My son suggested to sell away his wrist
watch and 1 protested that 1 would not allow him to do that and I
will raise money by selling away my gold ring. At the bus stop I was
informed that there was no through bus to Hyderabad. I had been a
patient with cardiac ailment since a few years. I was utterly
frustrated. I and my son returned to station to discuss the situation
with my wife. Meanwhile the Sardarji who was under the influence
of liquor created enough nuisance and my wife and children had
moved to the opposite bench. When I returned to station from bus
stop my wife was talking to two gentlemen who were also sitting on
the same benc.a. The two gentlemen smiled at me and said why
should you sell any thing when we are here to help you? How much
money you need? Hesitatingly I whispered to my wife that we
needed Rs, 100/- to make up for the journey. The two gentlemen
readily obliged me with Rs. 100/-. They did not even ask me about
my status or even as to when I would repay it and how I would do it
at all. I gave the gentlemen my visiting card. They looked at it and
said that they might require my help at any time. I collected their
address. The two gentlemen advised me to stay in a hotel for the
night and travel the next day by the same train at 7 p.m. They
hurried us out of the station and insisted that we should go and
have rest. When we raised the question of getting reservations for
the next day, they affirmatively said that everying could be had. 1
did not understand as to how they could say that when the persons
at the railway counters were doubtful.

As a result of this development, we all breathed a sigh of relief.
We got into a hotel. My son retorted now saying that ‘‘you wanted
an experience, an experience that you could cherish, well, you have
had it now. Henceforth do not seek experiences.”” We poured out
the money from the purse and reserved for the fares separately and
after paying the hotel advance we realised that unless we were very
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frugal we could not be safe. We denied ourselves our dinner and
satisfied with bread and tea. The next morning I and my wife went
to station to purchase tickets. Though the clerk at the counter first
declined reservation of seats, my wife convinced him by narrating
the incident that took place on the previous night. The clerk obliged
us with comfortable reservation of seats and berths.

We all had stayed at a hotel of very moderate status and
contented ourselves with modest grub. We stayed in doors for fear
that a stroll in the town may drain the feeble purse. Before
returning once again we looked into the purse and to the shock of
our life we discovered Rs. 100/- not as a single currency but in odd
denominations, mysteriously.

With gratitude to my family friend after returning home, I
remitted Rs. 100/- and sent a packet of sweets as an expression of
our gratefulness. Ofcourse 1 am indebted to him for ever.

I pondered over the matter again and again and I have no
qualms to admit that with any amount of money in my pocket |
would not have gone all the way to help a perfect stranger with Rs.
100/- and I wonder whether any one received such help as I have
had in the circumstances in which I was placed in then. Above all
what 1s the explanation for discovering Rs. 100/- in the hotel room?
How did it come? I admit that I have no explanation.

May be that the tomb of Sri Sai responds and his bones spoke.
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SPIRITUAL ASCENDANCY — A Thorny Path

It 1s common knowledge that spiritual aspirants have often to
go through many ordeals in their life before reaching their goal —
“*God or Self-realisation.”” This divine principle applies to Sri Sai
devotees also and experience has often shown that they too are put
to severe tests so as'to evolve themselves more and more gradually
before becoming the direct receipients of Sri Baba's Grace.

We all know the precepts and preachings of Sri Baba from Sri
Sai Satcharita and the most important of the virtues that Sri Baba
stood for is perhaps the absence of greed in man if he is to prosper
materially or spiritually in life. Admittedly, it is very difficult of
observance in our present day material life of ever-increasing
desires and aspirations necessitating more and more money. But,
yet, ever since | became a devotee of our Baba, I have observed this
virtue of ‘greed-less-ness’ meticulously both in my personal and
official life.

The test of my steadfastness not to be greedy for money began
in my last ¢ ffice where people from outside, desiring a legitimate
favour from me or from any one who might be working in that
section, used to offer paltry sums as a matter of routine to speed up
action by the concerned staff member. One can not resist this offer
without incurring the wrath of the colleagues and the offerer himself
as well. This kind of offer and its acceptance has almost become,
regretably enough, a part of our present day life and one who
would like to be above board is heckled at as being misfit, vocifer-
ously.

Initially when I learnt of my posting to that office I sought Sri
Baba's permission and got the same. On reporting there for duties,
I chose a particular section where 1 would not come in direct
contact with the dealers and thus could easily avoid their offer of
bribe. But after about one and a half years, as a result of a new
rule, I was shifted to another section and again to yet another from
there, after some time. The duties at these sections involve direct
contacts with the dealers, who invariably offer bribes. Relentlessly
I resisted their offers abiding by the teaching of Sri Baba in the
matter. I am not unaware that there is, however, an element of
selfishness in this my habit too, in that I had innately hoped
for His Grace.
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The rule which required me to work on wet table was again
changed and this afforded an opportunity to me to return to my
parent section, where there was absolutely no chance of my coming
in contact with dealers. | was happy in the hope of enjoying an
atmosphere conducive to calm and hard working. But
unfortunately it is here that I had to put up with the most trying
conditions.

The trouble started with utter non-co-operation of two of my
three assistants. At every available opportunity they were dis-
respecting me to the core. However I was not affected by this as it 1s
not my nature to expect respect from others as this is entirely a
personal trait of the individuals. But what was very painful was the
assistants were careless in their performance and when their
mistakes were pointed out they never used to admit and correct
themselves. They failed to see reason that if the papers went to my
higher authorities with mistakes it was only I who would be held
responsible for the omissions and commissions. It once so
happened that one of the assistants committed blunders and I had
to make a report of it to my officer who effected a transfer for him
atonce. Again, I began to nurture a hope of enjoying bertter
atmosphere in the office. But that too was not to be, as became
evident later.

The substitute for the person posted out was a spinster with a
great greed for money. She joined hands with another assistant, a
married person, to share her earnings, il'egally offered by the
dealers. To extract the maximum from the parties these two used to
harass them in unison in my very presence much to my displeasure
and disapproval. I could not do anything in the matter as my
officer himself was not against their such behaviour but appeared
to be enjoying a share of the boot. I was functioning as a powerless
section in-charge in letter and spirit. The agony I had to put up with
told upon my health and hence I had to frequently avail of sick
leave for recuperation.

During one such absence, the spinster committed some
blunders in clerical work and had tried to cover up the same
employing quite objectionable means. By Sri Baba's Grace, this, by
chance, came to my notice on my re-joining duty and on my report
as honesty would demand, she too was transferred by my superiors.

Again I cherished a hope of breathing-in congenial atmosphere
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in the section and this too was belied by what took place subsequen-
tly. The assistant who had been hitherto an accomplice to the one
just posted out for inefficiency and corrupt practices became, it
appeared, quite determined to oust me from the section. He began
making anonymous complaints first about my superior to the
Chairman. For reasons unknown to me as yet, my superior who
had lent unqualified support to my stand against the assistant who
was earlier posted out for inefficiency, now began to adopt an
unfavourable attitude towards me and this perhaps was due to his
begining to accept a share of the bribe. Under the circumstances,
the assistant often behaved rashly with me and went to the extent of
tampering with the documents already signed by me as in order. He
was also removing daily one signed document whenever occasion
permitied him {o do so. The immediate superior’s collusion with
the assistant and the officer’s passivity to the deteriorating
atmosphere in the office all made me absolutely a lone, helpless
person in the section. Since this interfered with my health, I took a
short sick leave. During my stay at home on leave, Sri Baba advised
me through dream-vision to immediately take a transfer which he
said he had already arranged. Accordingly, I tried and got a

transfer which enabled me breathe a better atmosphere in the new
section.

In retrospect I feel convinced that the whole series of develop-
ments and the scene of un-pleasantness was solely the work of Sri
Baba to ensure that I get entrenched assiduously in the observance
of his teaching not to ever become greedy irrespective of the trying
circumstances I was and I may be faced with, both in personal and
official life.

SAI ANAND, BOMBAY.
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'_THE MIRACLE OF MY REACHING HOME AT
11 AM. ON A DARK AND DREADED NIGHT

I had been to Madras in connection with the proposed installa-
tion of the Life Size Marble Statue of Sri Sai Baba, at the All India
Sai Samaj, Mylapore, Madras.

I returned to Bangalore on 19-9-1986 by Bangalore Express,

which unfortunately arrived at Bangalore City at 10 p.m. being late
by one and half hours. It was drizzling and partially a dark night.

At Bangalore City Station, all auto drivers refused to ply for
me upto Malleswaram. 1 felt disappointed as I was hungry,
exhausted, tired and sleepy after nearly 10 hours of journey,
sitting all along and did not know what to do. It was about
10.45 p.m. and no buses also were available. No police man or
Railway Staff was around to help me.

In such a predicament, a miracle happened. All of a sudden
from nowhere, one Musiim automan appeared before me and
asked me on his own, where I wanted to go. I replied with no hope
‘to Malleswaram’. But no sooner I replied than he was ‘off” with
me to my house at Malleswaram.

For a Sai Bhakta, who else can this Muslim be, except Lord Sri .

Sai Baba Himself! ‘The rescuer of His devotee in distress!’

Had not this Muslim appeared, what would have been my lot
that night, as neither I could go home nor stay at the Station,
safely.

To emphasize that Sri Sai Baba alone came and none else I
should say, that this Muslim appeared exactly like Sai Baba with
the same features of beard and dress. He came only because, 1 am
His possessed bhakta. HE came in that predicament and critical
situation for my rescue, as Lord Krishan rushed towards Gajendra
and Lord Shiva towards Markandeya, in their perilous hour.

That Sri Sai Baba will not allow HIS Bhaktas to suffer, is well
proved and illustrated here.
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The only qualification is that one should have deep-rooted
faith in HIM, for HIM to help us, as HIS slogan goes ““When I am
here, why do you fear’’.

“Bow to Sri Sai — Peace unto all.”

Mr. B. Ramanadha Rao
Sri Sai Kutir,
Bangalore - 23.
—

SAI RAM

Sree Ramanavami was celebrated this year on the 9th of April
with great enthusiasm and devotion at Sri Shirdi Saibaba Mandir,
Shenoy Nagar, Madras, under the auspices of Sri Sai Baba Bhaktha
Samajam. The huge gathering of more than two thousand devotees
included those who came from different parts of the city and far
off places.

Welcoming the gathering Sri. M. Uttam Reddi, Chairman of
the Samajam, observed that of all the Avataras Ramavatar is of
considerable importance and he explained the significance of the
incarnation of Sree Rama.

Dr. Challa Radhakrishna Sarma, Professor and Head of the
Department, Telugu, Madurai Kamaraj University, in his speech
on the occasion said that the story of Ramayana conveys to us the
message of the unity of the country and Sri Rama stands for
oneness of the country. Sri. Sarma extolled the services of Swami

Kesavaiahji in spreading in Sai-cult in many parts of our country.

Hon’ble Justice Sri. S.T. Ramalingam, Judge, Madras High
Court and president of the evening function paid a glowing tribute
to the founder of the Samajam, His Holiness Swami Kesavaiahji
and exhorted the devotees in his stirring address in Tamil to
emulate the virtues of Sri Rama. Quoting extensively from Kamba
Ramanayana, the Judge observed that Valmiki depicted Rama as
man while Kamban described him as a divine being. The different
characters in Ramayana like Guha and others have exhibited rare
qualities of head and heart. The Judge described Rama as a symbol
of chastity.

The Ram Navami Celebrations concluded with the distribution
of UDHI and Prasadam.
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BABA’S DICTUM ON FASTING

From times immemorial fasting has become a religious and
ritual custom amongst all classes of people of our country, whether
rich or poor. There is a good number of auspicious days and
festivals in a whole year when fasting is observed by the people:
These are Krishna-Janmastami, Ram-Nawami, Maha Shiva-Ratri,
Durga Maha-Astami of Nawa Ratri, Ekadashi etc. and many
others too when fasting is observed by both sexes alike.

There are also some festival days, on which ladies, observe
rigid fasting for the welfare of their husbands and children. So
much rigidity is observed on such occasions that even a drop of
water is not consumed. The underlying reason for such a fasting is
said to be a sort of penance for praying to Almighty God with a
particular aim and object.

But our beloved Baba was always very critical of all such fasts.
Neither He fasted Himself nor He ever allowed His devotees to do
so. Baba’s arguments are based on most scientific back-ground,
which help a seeker to proceed smoothly in the spiritual path.

According to Baba, such types of fasting cause great
dehydration to the body and the brain and as a result of which all
the five senses become weak. The person with disturbed and restless
mind cannot meditate or concentrate on the Supreme Lord. On the
other hand the inner mind of the person craves for the end of
fasting, so as to be free to take some thing to soothe himself or
herself.

As a maitter of fact this sort of hard penance serves no useful
purpose except putting the mind and the body to unnecessary
torture. As such BABA NEVER APPROVED ANY FASTING.
On the other hand BABA ALWAYS ADVOCATED THAT ONE
SHOULD HAVE THE MINIMUM QUANTITY OF FOOD so
as to keep the mind and body in a fit state. HE ALSO STRONGLY
DISAPPROVED OF OVER-EATING SIDE BY SIDE.

From a study of Sai Satcharita we come to know how Baba
stressed His dictum of disapproval of fasting either directly or
indirectly. In chapter XXXII we see the four persons including
Baba, who were roaming about unsuccessfully in deep forest in
quest of God, were all with empty stomach. We have also seen how
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Baba Himself cited the example of accepting offer of food by a
Vanjara and thereafter got enlightenment, while the others failed
miserably in their quest.

In the same chapter we have also seen how Baba succeeded in
convincing Mrs. Gokhale about the futility of fasting.

In Chapters XVIII & XIX we come to know how Baba tackled
and convinced the old lady Smt. Radha Bai Deshmukh, who had

earlier resolved to fast unto death in case Upadesh was not
bestowed on her by Baba.

Chapter XXXIII of Sai Sat-Charit clearly depicts how Appa
Saheb Kulkarni, with empty stomach, was unsuccessful to trace out
the bearded Fakir, who had the strange resemblance of Baba’s
photograph. We have also seen how he was blessed by Baba in his
attempt later on when he set out after taking his meals. It is circum-
stancially evident that THE BEARDED FAKIR WAS NO OTHER
THAN BABA HIMSELF.

From the foregoing illustrations we learn a great lesson that
WE SHOULD NOT TORTURE OUR BODY AND MIND
UNNECESSARILY BY FASTING. On the other hand WE
SHOULD AVAIL OF THE MAXIMUM BENEFIT BY
INCULCATING OURSELVES THE GLORY AND
GREATNESS OF OUR SUPREME LORD, WHICH IS ONLY
POSSIBLE THROUGH AN APPEASED SOUL.

Dr. B.G. Das,
305/1, Mirpur Cantt.,
KANPUR 208 004 (U.P.)
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THE MERCIFUL SRI SAI RAM

“Where-ever you are, remember I am always by your side.™

So said Baba nearly 70 years back, when.he was in physique.
Perhaps, most of us were not born. But His words are true even to
the last letter, as He is helping His devotees even this day, irrespect-
ive of either the distance or the time. Here is an instance to prove
as to how Baba saved us from a train accident recently, which
would have otherwise costed our lives on our return journey from
Shirdi, a few months back.

We started for Shirdi on 3.11.’86 from Nandyal. Sri Shyam
Charan Baba had sent Kothapalle Subbaiah to follow us to Shirdi,
as he was new to the place. He told me at the station at Nandyal,
that he had forgotten Baba's Dakshina. I asked him to pray to
Baba to pardon him and put something in Hundi on reaching
Shirdi and send the dakshina after he returned home. But to the
surprise of all, his brother brought the same to the Railway Station
from his village nearly 5 k.m. away from Nandyal, when our train
was nearing the plat-form. Though he forgot, Baba got His Dakshi-
na somehow just in-time before the train left Nandyal. With this, his
faith in Baba grew firmer still. The engine went out of order in the
middle of the journey and it reached Guntakal by 4.15 p.m. instead
of at 2 p.m. as scheduled. We had three berth reservations in the
Navajeevan Express, which left Guntakal by 4.05 p.m. I felt, that
there must be some mistake with us, as such a thing never happened
for the last 20 years. We were twelve in number and all of us had to
proceed by Dadar Express, which leaves Guntakal by 7.30 p.m. It
was also raining. It was very difficult to get into the train as there
were three ladies, three children, and other belongings. Only 50%
of the fare was returned to me and we had to take fresh trickets
paying more and that too by Dadar Express in the general compart-
ment. Placing implicit faith in Sai Maharaj, we tried to get in.
Surprisingly we all got seating accommodation in the general
compartment. We got down at Dhond by 6.30 a.m. the next day.
and found that a 10 litre kerosene can was missing and the kerosene
was meant for us to cook our food at Shirdi. I thought that Baba
must have done this just to save us from some other difficulty. We
took the next passenger train and reached Kopargaon by 4.15 p.m.
and Shirdi by 8 p.m. or so.

I was shocked to see nearly 300 families with children and
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baggage waiting outside on the road for want of accommodation.
There were no rooms in the Lodges and even the common hall was
full. When I approached the Sansthan authorities for a room, 1 was
asked to wait in the common hall and meet the concerned person at
9.30 p.m. So we kept some people there in the hall and were
preparing food outside the hall. In the meanwhile, I took darshan
of Lord Baba and prayed to Him for help and stood in the queue
at 9.30 p.m. There was one person from Hyderabad, whose request
for a room was refused. When I asked for a room, he asked me to
take a locker.in the hall. I requested him to help us, keeping firm
faith in Baba. The clerk asked his attender to go along with me to
Saiprasad to find out if there was any room just vacated or at least
store room. When we went there and enquired the reply was in the
negative. In the meanwhile, a room fell vacant in Bhakta Nivas. I
was asked to go and see the room. Though it was small, I felt that
Baba hac favoured me with a room at 10 p.m., when so many
families were waiting outside for want of a room from morning, as
there was heavy rush due to Karthika Masya. Then I realised that
Sri Baba made us miss Navajeevan Express at Guntakal just to save
us from the difficulty of remaining outside in the open with ladies
and children. Thus the first shower of mercy of Baba began
pouring on us, as soon as we stepped on the holy soil of Shirdi. We
shifted to the room at 10.30 p.m. or so and took our food at about
11 p.m. I was confident that Baba would never let us down to
suffer, as we were completely dependant on Him.

We used to attend Kakad Arti at 5 a.m. regularly. On 6.11.’86
I wanted to mix the holy Ganga Thirtham, brought from Allhabad
with the water for Mangala Snanam (Abhishekam) of Baba. Baba
gave me a good chance and I did it when my son was pouring the
holy water on Baba while I was washing the Moorthy despite the
very heavy rush, After we came out, we requested Sri Ayodya
Swamiji, a dedicated devotee of Baba, to take milk from us. To our
surprise, even Sri Sivanesan Swamiji consented to take milk from
us. At about 1 p.m. we were very fortunate to receive the holy
prasadam from Sri Ayodya Swamiji personally with blessings. He
told me that Sri Sivanesan Swamiji had given him that prasadam to
be given to some dignitary, who had approached him earlier. But
Baba had prompted Sri Ayodya Swami to give the same to us. He
further told me that, he very rarely gives prasadam to any, as it is
very powerful and holy. This is the second merciful shower of
Baba’s blessing on us.
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On 6.11.’86 we wanted to go by bus starting at 7 a.m. to Nasik
to perform annual ceremonies of late Smt. D. Padmavathamma.
As the bus was ready, we got in, but there was no space even to
stand. Just at about 6.50 a.m. the conductor asked us all to get
down, as the bus was reserved for some others and we got down. It
was our bad luck as we were given the same kind of news about the
next two buses also. As a last resort, 1 asked the concerned person
of the R.T.C. there, explaining our difficulties. He asked us to get
into the fourth bus that was there ready. So we got into it. Three of
us sat on the seats just behind the driver and two on the opposite
seats. A person from Bombay occupied four seats on the long
stretch of seats and three on the next three seats as his family was also
big. He assured us not to worry, as he would tell the bus people not
to disturb us. When the bus was about to start 30 students came
into the bus and asked us to get down, as the bus was reserved for
them. I lost the hope of proceeding to Nasik. I got down. The
driver was standing near the door. When I explained our pathetic
condition, he asked us to sit on the same seats and asked the
conductor not to disturb us. The other gentleman who had earlier
assured us was also asked to get down with his family members,
while we were allowed to occupy the same seats. The four persons
on the long stretch of seats were asked to get down leaving us three
there only. Is it not a special shower of mercy of Baba on us? I was
reminded of a similar incident of Baba's mercy on His devotees.
Some devotees were doing Bhajan, while proceeding to Shirdi in
the train. At a particular military station at about 1’O clock in the
night, many people were asked to get down from the compartment.
The captain was there just in time and asked his people to take the
next compartment leaving that part undisturbed where the devotees
were doing Baba's bhajan. When they were before Baba, Baba told
others, “‘that these people never allowed me to sleep during all
night.”” He told them, that He had directed the Captain not to
disturb his devotees in the night, as they were coming to Him. The
devotees fell at His feet with tears in their eyes for the unbounded
love and care of Baba for His devotees.

There was unusual heavy rush of pilgrims in Shirdi on
Thursday, Friday, Sunday and Monday due to Karthikamasya. In
spite of the practical difficulties, we were allowed for 6 days to stay
in the room which means nothing but His merciful grace on us. On
10.11.’86, Monday we took leave of Sri Baba during Kakad Arti
and took prasad. Sri Sivanesan Swamiji and Sri Ayodya Swami
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blessed us. We reached Kopargaon Station by 8.45 a.m. On seeing
the passengers waiting on the platform, I lost hope of getting into
the Jheelam Express. | requested the booking clerk to give us
tickets for the passenger train, as we had no hope of getting into the
Express which was running to schedule i.e. 9 a.m. But he asked me
to go by Jheelum only and assured me that He would help us to get
into the train. In the meanwhile the train arrived and we were
confused, as no door was opened. At last, we got into a three tier
compartment just near the toilet. The clerk was there all the while
and wished us farewell. When we expressed our doubt to catch the
Express and desired passenger train, I firmly believe that Baba
must have prompted the booking clerk to help us to take that
Express and desired passenger train, [ firmly believe that Baba
Bombay-Madras Jayanti Express at Dhond by 1.30 p.m. Such a
tvpe of courtesy on the part of a person, stranger to us and whose
language is ~ot known to us, is nothing but Baba's Leela.

We reached Dhond by 12.30 p.m. and had our food. Bombay-
Madras Jayanti Express came at 1.30 p.m. and there was very
heavy rush and we could get into the sleeper coach, just near the
door. Some passengers gotl seating accommodation later, The
journey was smooth and safe till 1 a.m. in the night. The train
stopped at a small station to facilitate crossing. The train was
between Mantralayam Road and Adoni with only one and a half
hour’s journey to Guntakal, where we needed to get down. A.T.C.
came and spoke to us angrily and forced us to get down from the
coach and go to general coach, which was nearly 100 yards from
ours. I requested him to allow us to travel in the same compartment
for one hour only, as it was not possible to get down and go 10
another with a family consisting of ladies and children, especially at
that part of night. But he was very adamant and insisted that we
should get down at once. The train had stopped at a small station
for crossing. The T.C. told us that it would stop there for ten
minutes. So we got down. Some got into the general coach and
luggages, children, and ladies were still on the plat-form. Just then
to our shock, the train moved suddenly as the crossing was
arranged to take place at the next station. We were confused as
some were in the train and ladies with children and luggage were
still on the plat-form. My daughter-in-law caught hold of the
handle and was trying to get on to the foot-board, but unfortu-
nately she could not keep pace with the speed of the Express.
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Other boys pushed the luggage and the children into the compart-

ment. I was also running after the train crying out to stop the
train, When the train picked up speed, she was about to fall down

from the plat-form on the rails. We were crying for help. Just then
a constable was there by our side and cried out to the guard to stop
the train and the guard saw us running with the train with ladies
and showed red light to the driver to stop the train., The train
stopped after some time. The constable was there by our side till we
got into the train. If Baba would not have prompted the constable
to stop the fast-moving train, it is not even possible to imagine
about the fate of the lady, who might have fallen from the plat-
form on the rails and cut into pieces and smashed. All the while the

T.C., who was the main cause for this was not to be seen anywhere.
It is nothing but Sri Baba’s leela. That Father and Mother of all
rushed to us at that part of the night and stopped the train in the
form of a constable, just to save his devotees from a grave
calamity. I was reminded of Baba's help to his devotee Nanasaheb
Chandorkar who was nearly 200 miles away from Shirdi. His
daughter was unsuccessfully labouring for 2 or 3 days. Nana prayed
to Baba for help. Baba sent Udhi and Arti song through Bapugir
helping him to reach the village from the Railway Station by
Himself assuming the form of a coachman and creating a coaeh
with fine horses. When he reached Nana's house both the
coachman and the coach with horses vanished. Nana prayed and
thanked Sri Baba for the motherly love to help his devotees,
assuming the form of a coachman, with tears rolling down from his
eyes. Such is the wonderful love of Baba towards His devotees,
who are nothing but His children. We reached Guntakal by 2 p.m.
and Nandyal by9a.m.on 11.11.'86.

When [ met Sri Shyam Charan Baba and explained to him as
to how Baba saved us from a grave calamity, tears were rolling
down from our eyes when we thought about the unbounded love of
Baba towards His children. He told me that once his brother
actually fell down from the plat-form and the whole super-fast
train passed of. The passengers on the platform feared to look
back, thinking about the grave scene. But Baba was always there to
help His devoted children. His brother safely came up and told
them to their shock and surprise of the divine mercy of Baba and

explained that Baba pressed him to the side of plat-form till the train
moved away. We, ordinary human beings, cannot estimate the
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depth and quantum of divine love of Baba, who is more than a
Father and Mother to all. So, brother and sister devotees, Baba's
words pronounced some 70 years back thousands of miles away
from our place, have come to be true to the last letter of His words,
“Wherever you are, [ am always by your side’. | pray to Baba to
shower His divine mercy on all, at all times.

Mr. D.V, Krishnamoorthy B.A.,B.T.,
30-25, Sri Sai Padmavathi Nilayam,
Sreenivasanagar,

Nandyal 518 501,

Kurnool Dist., Andhra Pradesh.

RRERRRY

SRI MADHVACHARYA AND LORD SAI NATH

After reading the article ‘The Message of Sai Baba’ by Sai
Brother Sri M. Rama Rao (Oct. '86 issue of Sai Leela), I am
tempted to place before the readers some striking similarities in the
traits of the two spiritual masters, Sri Madhvacharya and our
beloved Sai Baba. Let me also mention that I am a born Madhva

but have profound faith in Lord Sai Nath.

We have two masterpieces, Sri Madhva Vijaya and Sri Sai-Sat-
Charita on the lives of these two saints, both fortunately from the
pens of their contemporaries and hence authentic and
authoritative. Sri Madhva Vijaya was written about in Sanskrit by
Sri Narayana Panditacharya, a gifted poet and the son of the
foremost disciple of Sri Madhvacharya, and runs in to 10008 verses.
We know Sai Sat-Charita was originally written in Marathi in ovi
(verse). It is interesting to note that this work was greatly influenced
' by the Marathi work ‘Guru Charita’, by a Kannadiga!

While Baba'’s birth is shrouded in mystery, historical evidence
shows Sri Madhva was born on the Vijayadasami day of 1238 A.D.
to a devout brahmin couple near Udupi in Karnataka. Sri Madhva
is considered to be an incarnation of Sri Vayu and this view finds
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support i many srulis, smritiecs and puranas which represent
Hanuman, Blima, and Madhva of three yugas, viz. Treta,
Dwapara, and Kali, as the three ayataras of Sri Vayu. Sri Madhva
had the enormous strength of both Bhima and Hanuman and can
be taken to represent the trio. Lord Sai Nath was the reincarnation
of Dattatreya; — Brahma, Vishnu, Siva. He chosetoleave his mortal
coil on the auspicious day of Vijayadasami,

The really distinctive features of a Divine Incarnation are the
quality of hestowal of grace on devotees and the ability to inspire
them evolve spiritually to the point of Realization of God. To grant
boons a saint must perforce possess super-human powers with which
he perform: miracles not with an idea to exhibit his ego but to create
faith in the devotees and draw them closer. Well, Sri Madhva’s life
is replete with miracles, but just a couple of them would serve the
purpose of this narration. While still a child of hardly two years,
Vasudeva, as Sri Madhva was then called, one day found his
beloved father siiting dejected and despondent as he was then being
hard-pressed by his creditor, Sensing the cause of depression, the
child Vasudeva 1ook the creditor to the shade of a nearby tamarind
tree and playful'y placed in his hands a handful of tamarind seeds.
Lo! they at once turned into gold coins. The creditor was wonder-
struck naturally, and proclaiming the child’s divinity said he had
also thereby been liberated. On another occasion, Sri Madhva
knowing through his mind eye his guru’s son afflicted with a severe
spasmodic head-ache while going through a lonely wood, rushed to
him and blew a puff of air into his ear and so easily effected a
miraculous permanent cure.

As for Sai Baba’s miracles and His cure of ailments the readers
ac only too familiar. Many of them have also experienced the
<piritual potency of Udhi, that no special mention need be made
az2ain as it would be like carrying coal to the New Castle.

s Madhva wrote a commentary on Bhagwad Gita. He went
tor Badri with his followers and dedicated the work to Sri Badri
Nath, Sii Narayana. When the disciples had retired to bed he sat
belore the deity and read it out. At the end of the reading, Lord
Narayana emerged from the idol and suggested a solitary correction
in the opening verse. It was the use of the word ‘lesatah’ (slightly)
instead of saktitah (according to my capacity). Though Sri
Madhava was competent to give all the meanings of the Gita, he
had not done so. Hence Lord Narayana felt the correction was
necessarv!!
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Sai devotees know how beloved Baba interpreted the 34th
sloka in Chap. IV of Bhagwat Gita, where he even surpassed Sri
Shankaracharya who did not consider the possibility of interpretine
the word jnanam as ajnanam in the phrase ‘upadckshyanti to
jnanam! While the disciple and Sad-guru are both the embodimenis
of Jnana, the disciple is not aware of his divine self. So to remove
the ignorance, the sadguru instructs him in Inana or Ajnana (p. 217
Sai-Sat-Charita, 10th Edition). This in fact is the Upanishadic
approach to Gita which has the Isa Upanishad for its inspiration.
The 12th and 13th verses of Isa Upanishad read :-

““They enter into binding darkness who worship avidva; into
still greater darkness, as it were, do they enter who delight in
vidya.”'

**One result they say is obtained by vidva, and another result
they say is obtained by avidya; thus have we heard from the wise
who explained it to us.””

Thus Sai Nath revealed his scholarship and proficiency in
Sanskrit language and Gita.

Coming to Vishnu Sahasranama, we can draw a parallel in the
matter of profound knowledge of these two saints. Once while Sri
Madhva was touring Kerala he met a few pundits who disagreed
with his statement that while vedas have three meanings, the whole
of Mahabharata has ten meanings, but each word in Vishnu
Sahasranama has hundred meanings. The pundits challenged
the Acharya and asked him to give out the hundred mean-
ings of the first word Visvam in the Vishnu Sahasranama. The
learned Acharya agreed to do so on one condition that they should
reproduce all of them. He began to give out one meaning after
another with the aid of grammar, explaining the form of the root,
its various meanings, the case termination, prefixes, suffixes and so
on, The pundits being no match to the literary genius, could not
retain in memory even a few meanings. Begging his pardon of them
they fell prostrate and admitted his knowledge was par excellence.

Our Sadguru Sai Nath also obviously knew the worth of
Vishnu Sahasranama when he cleverly and stealthily took the book
from Ramadasi and gave it to Shama saying ‘‘Oh Shama, this book
is very valuable. Once [ suffered. intensely; my heart began to
palpitate and my life was in danger | hugged this work to my heart;
what a relief it gave me! I thought Allah Himself came down and
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saved me. So I give this to you; read it slowly, little by little; daily
read one name at least, it will do you good,”’

Sri Madhvacharya’s end came in a mysterious manner. It
appears he was expounding the Aitreya Upanishad to his disciples
of high order in Anantesvara temple at Udupi. Hearing the learned
exposition, even the Gandharvas were tempted to have a darshan of
the saint-philosopher. They adjouned to a vault in the sky and with
folded hands extolled him with these words ‘‘Oh, Guru, you have
given us the right knowledge. Oh Vayu our salutations to you.....
May you attain eminence.”’ So saying they showered garlands and
bouquets on the saint, a scene which was witnessed by all. When
the heap of flowers was removed they found Sri Madhvacharya had
disappeared! It was on the nineth day of bright fortnight in Magha
in 1318 A.D. It is believed that the saint after prostrating before
Ananteswara, repaired to Upper Badri and even today he is there in
the midst of sages in the august presence of Sri Vyasa.

We know too well how our Sai Nath left his body but assured
his devotees he would continue to be still alive and will speak from
his tomb. It is interesting to note that when Kabir Das, the previous
incarnation of Sai Baba died, his followers did not agree on how
should they dispose of the body — whether according to Muslim
or Hindu rites. When they removed the flowers from the body, the
body had disappeared!!

It is a well known fact that Sri Madhvacharya installed the idol
of Sri Krishna in Udupi. Likewise the devotees of Sri Sai Baba were
contemplating to instal Sri Krishna in the Mandir after taking
Baba’s permission, but Lo Baba himself occupied the place of
Krishna, and supposedly Krishna Mandir turned out to be Sai
Baba Samadhi Mandir.

A few words by way of conclusion. It is the belief of all
Madhvas that the lineage of Gurus started with Sri Hari as Hamsa
Namaka Paramatma followed by Chaturmukha Brahma, etc. Sri
Madhvacharya was the 16th pontiff in the line and Sri Raghaven-
draswamy of Mantralaya the 22nd. Beloved Sai Nath also used to
do Harinama Smaran (chanting of Lord’s name) during nights and
hardly slept and asked Mhalsapathi to testify it by placing his hand
on the heart. Though outwardly he was not an adherent of Dwaita
philosophy, the very fact that he always uttered Allah Malik bore
testimony to the fact that Lord (Paramatma) and human beings
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(Jivatmas) cannot be equated, quite in keeping with Sri Madhva’'s
teaching; that Hari is the Supreme Being and that individual souls
are the servants of the Lord.”’

All we have to remember is,saints and God are not different;
they transcend time and space, and as humble devotees of Sai Nath,
whatever our caste, creed, language, or nation be, let us have
unflinching faith and ever-lasting patience, the two requisites
Nishta and Saburi, 10 earn the grace of Sadguru Sai Baba.

May Lord Sai Nath bless us all

Smit. Sita Shri

34/131, Bharani Colony,
Sainikpuri P.O.,
Secunderabad 500 594.

UDHI,A REMEDY FOR ALL DISEASES

My friend and | are great believers of Sai and remember
always the saying of Sri Sai, *‘If you chant my name ‘Sai’ I will be
with you™’,

Recently in the month of Sept. '86 my {riend’s mother went to
an eye specialist for eye check-up. The specialist checked up her
eyes and asked her to be ready for cataract operation of the right
eye. Being an old lady she was much worried of this and was not
willing for operation. My friend advised her to have faith in Sri Sai
Baba and apply Udhi daily on the affected eye. In the month of
November '86, she went to the same eye specialist to undergo the
operation. But to the surprise of the doctor and others, her vision
was found to be clean. The doctor now opined that there was no
need for the operation,

The above incident surprised us all, beyond words. With prost-
rations to Sai Baba.
S. Sarojini,
2-2-1164/15/3, Tilak Nagar,
New Nallakunta.
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SHIRDI NEWS
MARCH 1987

As usual Shirdi was crowded with devotees, especially or
Sundays and Thursdays. Some of the artists who performed in the
Samadhi Mandir were:

Keertan: 1) Shn Madhukar Ganesh Suryavanshi, Sansthan Artist,
Keertankar who performed Keertans on Ekadashi and on other
days of religious importance during the month. 2) Shri Laxman
Mahara) Wakchoure, Shirdi 3) Shni Das Narayan Maharaj, Chimur,
Chandrapur 4) Smt. Janakibai Ingale, Goregaon, Bombay and 5)
Shri Ramarao G. Dukre, Chikhali.

Pravachan: Shri Vishwanath Maharaj, Surale.

Bhajan, Vocal & Instrumental Music etc.: 1) Sou. Alaka B
Risvadkar 2) Shri Devaskar, Bombay 3) Shri Narendra Narain
Thota, Chincholi 4) Shri Vithalbhai Patel, Baroda 5) Shri Vipul
Kurlekar, Goregaon 6) Shri Suresh Sukhija, Faridabad 7) Shri
Hiralal Bela, Kharagpur 8) Shri Udaysing Hanumansing Thakur,
Pune 9) Shri Jampu Atma, Mahim 10) Sou. Sharayu Saidas
Marathe, Shirdi 11) Shri Anand Chodankar, Pune 12) Shri Keshav
Badage, Pune 13) Shri Dinkar Pande (Kulkarni), Shivajinagar 14)
Shri Jayavant Chavre, Bombay 15) Smt. Vedavati, Chaitanyapuri
16) Shri Dnyaneshwar Mulgaonkar, Matunga 17) Shri Ramesh Patil
Ozar 18) Shn Shantaramji Ganvadhe, Khaparkheda, Nagpur 13}
Shri Rajkumar Barshikar 20) Smt. Shrikala Hattiangadi 21) Shri
Gangadhar Jadhav, Pune 22) Shri D.M. Shinde and associates,
Ganeshnagar 23) Shri Bapurao Karve, 24) Shri Madhavrao Barhate
25) Shri Bapusaheb Patil 26) Shri Devaram Chavane 27} Shri
Ramakrishna Shinde 28) Shri Vishwanath Pawar 29) Shri Sahebrao
Aher 30) Shri Chandrakant Aher 31) Shri Changdeo Gadhave.

Rangapanchami was observed on Friday 20th March, 1987 in the
usual way with the Chariot procession at 5 p.m. through the streets
of Shirdi, followed on its return to the Mandir, by Dhup Arati.

N\ :
Gudipadava was abserved on Monday, 30th March, 1987 in the
usual way with the Chariot procession at 5 p.m. through the streets
of Shirdi, followed on its return to the Mandir, by Dhup Arati.
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SHRI SAI BABA SANSTHAN SHIRDI

Publications of Shri Sai Baba Sansthan Shirdi

Packing and
No. Name of the Book Language Price Postage
Rs. Rs.
1. Shri Sai Satcharita Marathi 31.00 9.05
e do English 14.50 6.50
3. do Hindi S ==
4. do Gujarathi 19.00 6.50
& do Kannada 13.50 8.00
6. do Telugu 18.00 8.00
7. do Tamil = o=
8. do Sindhi 22.00 7.50
9. do (Pothi) Gujarathi 31.00 10.50
0. Shri Sai Leelamrit Marathi o =
[1. do Hindi - .
12. do Gujarathi 6.65 4.00
!3. Avtar Karya Marathi == L
4. Stavan Manjiri Marathi 0.65 3.50
E, do Hindi 1.00 3.50
J do Gujarathi 0.90 3.50
7. Sagunopasana (Arti) Marathi 0.70 3.50
8. do Hindi 1.25 3.50
9. do Gujarathi 0.80 3.50
0. do Telugu 2.50 5.50
) do Sindhi 1.25 3.50
2.  Four Adhyayas (Dasganu’s) Marathi 1.85 3.50
3 Pictorial Sai Baba Marathi/Eng. 4.80 5.50
4. Children’s Sai Baba Marathi — —_
5. do English 1.65 3.50
6. do Hindi — —_
7. do Gujarathi 1.65 3.50
B. do Telugu i —
9. Rudradhyaya (A-11) Marathi 0.80 3.50
0. Shirdi Guide Marathi - -
1. do English — -
- do Gujarathi 1.50 3.50
3. Sai the Superman English T.25 4.00
4. Sai Baba of Shirdi (Bharucha) English 6.50 4.00
5. do (Pradhan)  English 3.00 4.00
6. -Ashtottar Shat Namavali Marathi 1.00 3.50
7. Raghunath Savitri Bhajan
Mala Marathi 15.25 4.50




