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A Quote For The Month

To give ourselves wholly to God is difficult because
of this doubt which arises in the mind: *‘Since I have not
known or seen God, how can I love Him? How can I
surrender myself to Him?"’ This doubt, however, is
removed if a man finds the grace of an illumined Guru.
The guru removes all obstacles and shows the path of
the Eternal. Have intense faith in the words of the guru
and follow his precepts. The impurities of the mind will
be washed away and the light of knowledge will dawn.
If a man longs for God, if he is earnest about practising
spiritual disciplines, he is sure to find a Guru. The man
who has the grace of a Guru knows the path. Let him
follow it diligently. The Vaishnavas have a beautiful
saying: ‘A man may have the grace of the Guru, the
grace of God, and of His devotees; but without the
grace of his own mind, he comes to ruin.” You must
strive to win the grace of your own minds by the practice
of self-control. God is your very own. Have this truth
firmly fixed in your hearts. Then everything will be
easy.

Swami Brahmanand
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“Years after I have abandoned
this mortal coil”’, said Baba, _
“Millions will flock to Shirdi,
like ants,”” further, his assurance
was that all those who repose
their faith in him unflinchingly,
will receive succour from his
tomb itself. Just one glance at the
ever-growing crowds that collect
at Shirdi, day after day, is
enough to prove the truth of
I Baba’s prophesy. Among them,
there are those who have already
experienced Baba's Grace and have come with grateful hearts;
there are others who come to seek his Grace in the hour of their
need, with prayerful hearts. And once they come, they come
always!!

Shirdi has Baba’s living presence; it is the soil that has seen
Baba in all his spiritual glory and hac been a witness to his healing =
touch, his all-embracing compassion and love through his service to
humanity. It has also the honour to enshrine Baba’'s mortal
remains. Small wonder then, that Shirdi has become the haven for
every secker of peace — whether in physical, material or spiritual
need — and that it attracts hundreds and thousands of pilgrims.

But this is not all. It is the incredible dimensions that Sai
mission is assuming, that is the real marvel. Baba's Grace is like the
Sun that sheds its light equally on one and all and illumines
whatever it touches. Taking its inspiration from Shirdi, Sai
devotion or Sai Bhakti has crossed with leaps and bounds all the
frontiers, transcending the barriers of Time and Space, of narrow
provincialism and nationality, of language, race and religion.
Word has spread far and wide and centres and organizations have
sprung up in all the corners of the country and even abroad
carrying Baba's message to the afflicted souls. This Sai mission is
verily like a river which has its origin in the obscure little village of
Shirdi but has grown and swelled by ever-widening circles,
watering and fertilizing the parched and arid areas of humanity
along its course.

Love for and service of humanity is the very spirit of Baba’s
message and it finds expression in various activities. People meet in
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small groups locally, for prayers and devotional worship, and they
assemble in large gatherings and conventions; they build temples
and publish literature; they open hospitals and provide education
— whatever the activity, every effort is a dedicated effort imbued
with the spirit of Baba’s message so that it may inspire people to try
and imbibe Baba's ideals and emulate his way of life.

A recent example of such an activity was the convention at
Madras, hosted by the All India Sai Samaj, Madras. Very fittingly,
the subject of the convention was the “‘Spread of Sai Bhakti and Sai
Mission.’’ Such conventions not only help to confirm the devotees
in their faith, but also give the necessary pause in our spiritual
journey, to look back, to take stock and to gain new directions for
our devotion. Efficiently organized and conducted in the proper
spirit of Sai Bhakti, the convention was quite a revealing
experience. Moreover, the Samaj with its various commendable
activities and services to the devotees, is really the fruit of the
untiring efforts of a single man, Shri B.V. Narsimha Swamiji who
started it. One cannot but bow in reverence to such a personality. It
is moreover, a telling example of what a single man can do in the
service of his guru.

Sai mission and its spread is the sacred duty of each Sai-
devotee and if we do not contribute whatever little we can, it is as if
we have failed our Guru. It is for each of us to make our resolve to
carry forward this mission in whatever direction we can to the best
of our ability and pray for Baba’s grace to bless our efforts.

INVITATION — RAM NAVMI

My Dear Sai Devotee,

“We shall be grateful if you could kindly join us in [
celebrating the Ramnavami Festival from 6-4-87 to 8-4-87

both days inclusive.
With regards.

i
Yours Sincerely,

R.D. Banne, |

Executive Officer,

for and on behalf of

Shri Sai Baba Sansthan, Shirdi.
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WHEN TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION — 2

(The first part of this article was published in September 1986
issue of Sai Leela)

It was about noon and Thursday too. By force of habit I
looked towards the gate for some Fakir or Saadhu who might turn
up for biksha. Ever since the advent of Baba into my life two years
previously in '42 through the sacred contact of His Holiness Swami
Kesavaiah, I had come to observe Thursday as Baba’s day. You
see, it was through Swamiji’s initiation into devotion to Baba and
doing His ‘Naamasmaranam’ that I was reclaimed from imminent
death. On further being advised to fast every Thursday night for
nine months and give my meal to the first Fakir that might turn up,
(which I accordingly did), I was gradually restored to health. Since
then, I had made it a rule to feed a Fakir before taking the noon
meal on Thursdays.

But this Thursday was unique, a red-letter day in a long line of
sojourns on earth  (TRfysA famon) a culmination of
persistent ‘tapasya’ through recurrent janmas of some one in the
family, in all probability my wife, or one of the children or may be
my own imperfect self, for His Saakshaatkaara. For, to my utter
surprise and astonishment, Baba Himself with His beatific smile
was entering the front enclosure! He was in the same Bikshapati
pose as He manifested Himself the previous day as ‘Mrutyanjaya’
to revive my dead son, almost within a split second of my denying
His divinity and declaring Him to be a false deity! I eagerly
hastened up to Him. After welcoming Him with all my heart, I
begged Him to condescend to stay for food. He asked me with a
twinkle in His eyes whether there was anything special that day. I
said that it being a Thursday, it was our custom to offer food to a
Fakir before our noon-meal. With the faintest flicker of a smile at
the corners of His lips He wondered whether 1 would do so on
Thursdays only.

Being rather academic and literal in my ways, I replied rather
obtusely that it was so. | am not ashamed to confess that it took
years for me, chewing the cud of it off and on, to sense the gentle
admonition enshrined in His benevolent query, as if half in jest and
half in earnest, ‘why not daily’, and begin doing so.

Be that as it may, | offered Him a seat and ran inside with the
glad tidings of Baba’s visit and His gracious condescension to have
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food at our humble abode. 1 beseeched my wife to round off the
cooking forthwith and start serving the food, since ‘Athithies
especially holy ones should not be made to wait unduly (zfafg za
94 and all the more so because it was BABA HIMSELF.
How can one describe the signal good fortune so divinely bestowed
upon my wife Sow. Kamala of personally serving food cooked by
her to the Master of all CREATION except to say that it is the
cumulative fulfilment of all the good deeds of all her previous
Janmas at ONE STROKE! The whole beauty of it lay in the fact
that she did it as a matter of course, characteristic of a ‘gruha
dharmini’ fulfilling her obligation and to this day not at all
conscious of that greatest good fortune that can ever accrue to her.
That is indeed as it should be, for, ‘there is no vanity so damaging
to one’s character as pride over one’s good deeds!” Such are the
chosen of God, the humble and the good at heart who it is that
‘inherit the kingdom of Heaven’.

As Baba was graciously taking the meal, 1 put Him the
. stupidest of questions! I had the temerity to ask Him where exactly
at Vizianagaram He was staying! (This episode took place at
Vizianagaram in Visakhapatnam district in March, 1944). Imagine
asking Him, who had repeatedly given proof of His EXISTENCE
at different places to different persons at one and the same time
both during His incarnate stay at Shirdi as well as after His Mahaa
Samaadhi, either in a clearly recognisable manner or incognito to
be recognised later on, both subjectively as well as by cumulative
evidence, as none other than Baba Himself!

Such is human short-sightedness that it is prone to take even
the impossible for granted when once it takes shape or form even
momentarily. Nay, it doubts or loses sight of the credibility of such
materialisation in sheer myopic disbelief. My own purblindness is
an example to the point. Thus it was that there was no question
about Baba being His Own DIVINE SELF when He came the day
before to revive my dead son. But now that He had come on His
own unexpectedly, the Caliban that I am, being earthy and of the
earth, I lost sight of His Omnipresent aspect, having eyes only for
the shrubbery of the foot-hills, so to say, while failing to observe
the golden sheen of the ice-clad Himalayan peak bathed in the glory
of the rising Sun! How puerile and vain can man be that notwith-
standing the show and pomp, penance and ostensible devotion with
which he invokes the Lord, when He does appear, he fails to
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recognise Him! Even tapasvins were occasionally not exempt
from such an woeful lapse.

The all-knowing Baba speaking at my level gave me an apt and
satisfying reply. He said that he was staying at the Sri
Subrahmanya Temple near the railway station, which, as will be
seen presently, was true in a literal sense as also applicable
universally according to His own proven assertion to many a
devotee in respect of His identity with any place of worship. I of
course took His words literally and said, ‘*All right Baba, if so |
will surely go and see you''. **Do come!’’ He confirmed and went
back letting me accompany Him upto the gate. Indeed it is a
misnomer to say He went back, for, how and where can He, the
‘Sarvantaryamee’, ever go or come back again for that matter?
However, such wisdom was yet a long way from me.

Here it should be noted that Baba and I were conversing in
Telugu, my mother-tongue, which He spoke with ease and in our
dialect. | wonder why and how I had started talking thus. It seemed
the natural thing to do. 1 now realise the question does not arise at
all. I am sure any one in my place would have naturally spoken in
his own language and Baba would have answered in it or vice versa.
Mhalasapati has vouched that many a time in the night while all
were asleep, Baba used to converse with some unseen agent(s) in
some foreign tongue(s).

Soon, I must unblushingly admit, I lapsed into the hum-drum
routine of existence and all thought of the Incarnate Baba receded
to the back of my mind, though my daily worship went on as usual.
About a month later, as I was about to take my noon-meal, the
thought of my deferred visit to Baba in the temple flashed across
my mind. At once grabbing the hand of my convalescing son, I
rushed out like one possessed and trotted along to reach the temple,
about a mile away. | had often passed by it and noted it to be a
transit camp for the sadhus to and fro on their pilgrimage.
Reaching the portal sweating and panting, 1 accosted the first
person | saw and enquired about Baba’s stay there, describing His
person and dress in exact detail. To my great disappointment, he
curtly replied there was none answering to that description
implying a muslim ascetic. | begged him to recollect and tell me or
refer me to others whose sojourn might be longer than a month,
insisting that the SADHU I was after had come and received biksha



at our house and had averred tha this was His abode ot Vioaoo

garam. This rather annoyed him but secing myv crest-fallen
countenance, he sottencd a bit and assured me that nons like the
ONE 1 described had ever stayed at the tempig since over a moiitl.
It was enough to deflate me completely. 1 was on the verge of tears.

I cursed myself for my lassitude and remissness, now oo late
to atone for. How was I to find the Master Alchemist now? How
blase my powers of perception had become, to be berett of Lic
realisation that 1 was walklng and talking with DIVINITY, the
‘Chalte, Bolthe Bhagwan' as described by the Shirdi villagers when
He walked the carth! Admittedly, having cyes, | saw not, haviug
cars, 1 heard not, and haying intellect, ! know not! But then, how
could I, a rough iuning Tork of such = low pitch and frequency
vibrate inunison with the Muﬁic of the Spheres?

In this repentantﬁnd'chaﬁlcned mood T decided that we mishi
as well go in and worship Lord Subrahmanya and seek &
blessings, for, 1 had learnt to see Baba in all deities (and vice -n-ra‘_'.u-
As we went round and turned at the corner 10 reach the front avain.
I came across an enclosure, :1::_;_.11.?._1[{@11 improvised minor sancrum
common in temple premises. 1 casunily looked inside. [ was over-
whelmed to behold a iife-size portiait ol Baba in exuctly the same
pose as He deigned 11 visit our abode on two consecutive days st
as ‘Mrutvanjava' and the neéxi day as Divine “Athithi*! In ¢
[ understood whar the **Dava Sindha® had micant, boin
and in a metaphorical sense, whea He told fte that Teould i
Him here, as indecd anywhere one wants end peeds if oiiy r;:". al
one’s heart and will. Now, the flood-gate burst open ool o
oul my heart to Him, Tears of jov welted up in iy evos Hovw i
if in an unending stream and sy hedrt pelted awdy into seero!
rapturcs. [then remembeied having heard some yeard ano winid
Waltair that one Sri €. Rangaian Naidu unda the imspitation ot
D. Durgatah Naidu, g proncer devotee or Baba in thicse paits T...+.
installed « portrail of Baba fur worship o Vieianagaramg. 1his w,
it

My heart leapt as | iclt reassurcd that Baba wos,
continues to be, withme and I wasnot L. 71 of Hiz Girnce, 1 B
is enshrined in every image and porirait of His, readv o010
Himself at a split second’s notice, or none ot all, cven as (e pen!
rain from heaven upon the place bencarh’. [rean be o, His re-ing
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nation, or incognito as a person or an animal, or in a vision, or as
subjective (or call it subconscious, superconscious or subliminal)
realisation of His being ‘bhaktha paradhina’ ever alert to fulfil
Himself according to His charter 7o give His children whatever they
want so that they will begin to want what He wants to give them.
Blessed is he who thus qualifies.

““Such man is free from servile bonds
Of hope to rise or fear to fall,

Lord of himself though not of lands
And having nothing, yet hath all’’.

— Sir Henry Wotton (A Happy Life)

Dr. P.S.R. Swami,
100/2RT, Vijayanagar Colony,
Hyderabad 500 457.

L 2 2 4 & 2
‘O SAI’

| pray you not to be my dream!

| pray you to be my reality!

With that awareness in me,

| always feel you are within me.

The blessings you have showered on me!

The birth of human-being you have given me
for the uplift of my soul,

| always seek to surrender at your feet

For | do not desire to have a rebirth.

The completeness in me | can only have
When | cast off all the desires

The detachment from worldly affairs

| feel enchanted in being lonely

And this lonliness should be

My accompaniment all through

Till the end of this life and beyond.

Dr. G.S. Kamat
1194/13, Shiwajinagar, Pune 411 005.
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THE PLACE OF NARADA AMONG THE SAGES

(Reproduced by courtesy of the Prabuddha Bharat of the
Ramakrishna Mission. The above article by Swami
Siddhinathananda appeared in May, 1976 issue of
Prabuddha Bharat from which extracts have been given
below.)

‘Narada?’ ‘Yes, Narada.” ‘Why, of all persons, Narada?’
‘Because he is unique.” ‘Unique he is, as everyone is; but his
uniqueness consists in carrying tales and making others fight, while
he stands aside rubbing his hands in glee, is it not?’ ‘Well, that is a
popular notion about that saintly soul.” ‘Why only a popular
notion? Was it not said of him from ancient times, Naradah
Kalahapriyah — that he is fond of (watching others) quarrel?’ ‘Yes,
there is an impression like that, but it is a wrong one. It is a great
mistake on our part to accuse such a sage, to whom we owe so
much, of such mean conduct. Though he in his generosity may
forgive us, yet we will be doing a grievous wrong to ourselves and
to others,to talk thus and forget the debt due to him.

‘Don’t you know, for instance, that Narada was the preceptor
of Valmiki,through whom the classical Sanskrit poetry made its
first appearance? The very first verse of Valmiki’s Ramayana is
eloguent testimony to the inspiration from Narada for the compo-
sition of that immortal epic. It was Narada,again, who advised the
depressed Vyasa to sing the divine melody called Bhagvatam. It was
Narada who moreover moulded the son of a demon king into the
foremost of devotees, and gave us Prahlada. Can it be denied that
it was Narada who instructed and initiated the baby Dhruva into
the path of God and enabled him to become the evershining, ever-
steady pole-star? And it was Narada, as we must know, who espe-
cially proclaimed the glories of Rama and Krishna to the world. He
was the author of several works among which the Bhakti-Sutras
(Aphorisms on Devotion) is the most authoritative of books on its
subject. He was the first religious ‘missionary’, and he was the first
among the sages to give us an autobiography.

‘Do you now see how much we owe to this celestial minstrel
and how wrong we were in our first estimate of him?,*Yes, I get a
glimpse of his glories from what you say; but I should like to hear
something more of his life?’

. I
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Well, vou sec, Narada was a pioneer in several fields. There is

o pencral charge against Indian saees, that they are only voices
withouot forms. And there is something (o it: we know precious little
about the place, period, profession, or parentage of most of our
saees, not excluding even the most celebrated ones like Vyasa and
Shuka, Even many historically later personages sutfer from such
abscurity. The rcason for this is the general Indian apathy for
mersonal repitanon. The sages lived for certain principles, disco-
vered certamn truths. They have left profound and prolific records
on cternal principles. But on personal and temporal details they are
indifferent and wsually silent. All elory to their self-effacement!
But thus we are denied the light of their living personal examples.
There are only a few glorious exceptions to this general tendency.
One is Narada and another Valmiki. We do get a fleeting glimpse
«+f Valmiki's earlv career as a highway robber, and of the circum-
stances which led to his transformation. Yer, even this outline we
get, not from his own works but trom the Adhvatma Ramayana.
As ior Narada, however, we have plenty of material scattered
throueh our religious literature, which if culled and coordinated
can pive us a wide perspective on that versatile personality. He
aimseli has, in the Bhagvatam, given us an inkling as to his earlier
eribodiments, and he is thus the first such great soul to leave us an
.wtobioeraphical narraive. Itmay even b that his wasthe firstauto-

nography on this carth. He is unigue in many respects. If he be

remmoved from our relizlous scene, much of our history and poetrny

will become tnere dust

Ve adso leem lrom the Chhandoeya Upanishad that Narada
cas a disaipte of Sanatl Kumar, one of the greatest of illuminated
2ees, from swhoi he received instruction in the science of spirit. He

cwell 2o complished in all the arts and material sciences also. He
bad pertarmed severe penances for a hundred years i the
Himalayas, and had thus received the vision and the blessings of
Vishinu, At one time e persuaded ten thousand sons of Daksha
fone of the Prajapatis) known as Haryasvas 1o embrace the life of
renunciation. Daksha o this bacame alire with rage. He begot
another ten thousand known as Sabalasvas. Bul these also Narada
converred to asceticism. Lhen the father could no longer endure it;
and hie cursed the sage, 'As thou hast wrecked my family and then
acAalr wronged me. thou shalt be a vaganond in the worlds, withou!

Ay ! "’_pih._.' Even this curse Narade aceepted in }.tl.'lﬂfi humour
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And we must all be thankful to Daksha, for making Narada an
ever itinerant minstrel rather than an anchorite. Since then, more-
over, the sage seems to have made some modifications in his modus
operandi as a result of his experience with Daksha. We no longer
find him initiating people straightway into Sannyasa. Hence-
forward we find him more and more as a preacher of the path of
devotion. He composed his magnum opus the Bhakti-Sutrus,
basing them on his own personal experiences, having also tested
their validity through several devotees — especially Prahlada.
Further, as we have seen, he persuaded Vyasa to write the sacred
Bhagavatam , which may well be considered as an elaborate
commentary on his Sufras.

Thus Narada is unique in the Hindu religious tradition. It is his
melody that sweetens our spiritual lore, and it is his voice that we
hear through Vyasa and Valmiki. This visionary and missionary of
God is unique; and it is no wonder that the dull and the purblind
misunderstand him and call him a mischief-monger — unable as
they are to glimpse the inscrutable /ila (sport) of the Lord, which so
often clearly reguires troubles and quarrels to ‘thicken the plot’.
But he, in his boundless charity and magnanimity will, we can be
sure, only smile at our smallness, shower his blessings on us, and
lead us all on to the lotus feet of the Lord.

p— 0 —— ¢ ———

THE SAI LIFE LINE

It was in the second week of January 1986, I went to Bangalore
on my way to participate in the Akhanda Sai Nama Suptha
Sapthaham at Vijayawada. Since my maternal uncle was recovering
from a brain tumour opeation at the St. John’s Medical College
Hospital I paid a call on him in the hospital. He lay in bed,
curtained off from another patient who was desperately ill &. d ina
deep coma. Quickly I offered up a prayer for my maternal uncle,
thanking Lord Sainath for His mighty healing power.

Two weeks later, from Vijayawada I proceeded to Shirdi and
on my return-trip took part in the Punya thithi of Gurudeva,
Saipadananda Radhakrishna Swamiji at Bangalore on the 5th
February, 1986. From Sai Mandir I went to St. }'q';pﬁ Medical

13



’Ll.' !
- . =
~=3

College Hospital to see my maternal uncle. Then a man on crutches
called out to me. He hobbled over and enthusiastically reached for
my hand. ““You don’t know me’’ he said, and indeed I had never
seen him before, *‘but you helped save my life.”’” I was mystified.

Then he explained about the illness he had just survived, about
the coma he had been in, a coma so deep that he had been unable to
hear his wife or his son who spoke to him at his bedside. ‘‘I did hear
the soft words of a prayer *‘Om Sri Sai Jai Sai Jai Jai Sai’’, he said,
and as he talked I realised the words he heard had been mine.
““However your prayer became my lifeline’’, he told me as I stood
shaking my head at this new evidence of how prayer penetrates.
Imagine I had just returned after participating in the Akhanda Sai
Nama Saptha Sapthaham at Vijayawada!

- Dr. G.R. Vijayakumar
f Balanoor Estate, Durgadabetta 577 118
: Chikmagalur Dist., Karnataka.

THE DAILY SAI-MIRACLE WE TAKE
FOR GRANTED

Darkness fades,

The fleecy mist recedes

Into the vastness of the sky

And leaves the landscape cool and crisp.
But moisture clings

The tender grass is jewel-dressed with dew;
It gleams like diamonds on the spider’s web
And strings the foliage of trees

With shining pearls.

The silence is complete, yet seems to speak;
Be still

It is dawn

Be still

And know Sai takes care of us.

Mrs. Seetha Vijayakumar

W/o. Dr. G.R. Vijayakumar

Balanoor Estate, Durgadabetta 577 118.
Chikmagalore Dist., Karnataka.
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SMARTRUGAMI — SAIPRABHU

WEGH TOENH, FEH W aed |
oIl & a=, e wEEd i

“SAY EESAM DATTA SAMBHOOTAM, VARADAM BHAKTA VATSALAM
PRAPANNARTI HARAM VANDE, SMARTRUGAMI SANO VATU"

Among the sages and saints of our holy land, Bharat Varsh,
who have been holding aloft the effulgent torch of sublime
spirituality in all climes and ages, the Sage of SHIRDI, occupies a
significant position in the galaxy of promoters of spiritual
evolution. SAI has been a mysterious, Saintly personality, whom
every body interprets in his own way, yet, obviously, no interpreta-
tion could ever present a complete and comprehensive picture of
the kaleidoscopic divine splendour of SAI NATH. Perhaps, for
this very reason, SAI is variouslyy, RAMA, KRISHNA,
SANKARA, MARUTHI, GANESHA, DATTATREYA, LAXMI,
and so on, according to the sanskaric aptitudes of different people.
To comprehend the divine nature of SAI NATH in its entirety, is a
stupendous excercise in the subtle realm of intuition, experience”
and realisation. 'ﬁ.

Authentic particulars of SAI’s birth place, parentage are
totally unknown and they still remain shrouded in inscrutable
mystery. Right from the point of birth, every divine facet of LORD
DATTATREYA bears a striking indentity with those of SAI
NATH. LO! SAI NATH i1s a “SMARTRUGAMI"’ very much like
Datta Prabhu, indicating the phenomenon, ‘‘Just remember HIM,
HE presents Himself’’. Millions of people all over the world, are
fervently avowing their thrilling experiences of SAINATH's
appearances in different forms, at times variously disguised, and
rescue, aid and guide those seeking His grace and Refuge.
Irrespective of place, time and circumstance, SAI the Omnipresent
and Omnipotent, extends, without fail, His ABHAYA HASTA.
That is the unique aspect of SAI PRABHU.

Invariably, in all known Avatars the divine principle, ‘‘Sista
Rakshana, Dusta Sikshana’’, (Save the Rightebus, punish the
wicked) prevailed all through. But SAINATH the full Datta
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mmearnate, distinctly, is an Avatar of Redemption of Kaliyug, with
the sole mission of redeeming the sinner, the fallen, by effecting
roudaya Parvartan”, in his own inimitable way, besides, en-
voctirs the prous and the righteous, equally, Without distinction,
SAL the lovfns mather, all are his very dear children deserving

h —uee endd motherly protection. SAINATH's krupa is un-
Trod, avatlable to one and all, like the sun-shine of Bhagavan
cn. His benien glance is the all protective “‘Srirama Raksha’’,
ratter how you are, what you are and where you are, In
INATH all the cssential features of an Av: lhoota and a
vasin as otipulated in Vedas and Guru Sampradaya are
emplitice 10 an exceptional manner, all through His mortal
tence m SHIRDI. His life teachings are remarkable for an
cuisttively synthesised umversal religion which i1s as much Hindu,
viun, Christian, Bhudhistic and even the monism, which

v med the intellectuals of 19th and 20th centuary, due to the
wendous development in science ant technology, resulting in

-sormous material progperity in certain parts of our world.

SAl's grace i1s a refreshing cool sea-breeze to caress the
Cemaanity suffocated by the samsaric sufferings, tensions and
ihulations. Pichtlv, in the words of Swami Abhedananda, *‘Sai
-1 15 the onc zreat ever bright luminary, still having un-paralle-
. wistence, ever shedding His resplendent rays to illuminate
cry nook and corner of the world”’. SAI's cosmic message of
“+ =53l brother-hood, Endearing Humanism, Love for all
-~ ir cternal and ever relevent to the present and the future for

-1 canturics 1o come.

 ~ve peace and solace by holding fast the lotus feet of SAI,
« Ument of compassion, love and Mercy.

Jai Samartha Sadguru Datta Sa

ON TAT SAT
M. Rangachari
President,
Shirdi Sai Mission,
e e i
T iy, S et ™ W e eyt
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SAI, the Sculptor

O, Dweller in the hearts of all,

You alone know, being the author,
What is good for us,

and what has, like the wild weeds,
that grow in profusion

violate and hide the perfumed rose.

You are the sculptor
who with his chisel and hammer

file the obtruding parts

of the uncouth marble,

hew the hidden image into shape
for the world to view it

freeing it from all accretions

and revealing its native splendour.

So much has got mixed up here.
The essential me is submerged
and I search in vain

among the debris, clutching

at mere shadows as substance.

Cut away, Dear Lord, all

that is alien to my nature

as you had formed it;

And so restore the original figure.
Let your hammer work

as well as your chisel.

Grant me strength, O Sai,

to endure the blows when they come.
O Ocean of Compassion

strike me with your tempered strokes
so that the Divine self may be won.
Or do whatever you want to,

put me into the fire.
to make me into an artifice

making me worthy of your acceptance, My Lord.
Let this then be the finis.

P.P. Sharma
111/279, Harshanagar,

Kanpur.



SAI, THE BENEVOLENT

I am one of the devotees of SAI BABA. And when | go
through the articles, statements and experiences of the miracles of
SAI in SAI LEELA, 1 often grow curious to realise the Mahima of
SAI and my faith remains a dream. The following incident is one
that confirms my belief in the mahimas of Sai Bhagavan and which
I cannot conceal to myself any more than to express to one and all.

On January 10th, 1986 my eldest son Chi. Gyana Dev caught
fever and developed pain in stomach. And the pain became more
and more severe and intolerable. Worried very much, I approached
a doctor nearby who advised me to hospitalise my son at M.G.M.
So 1 did immediately. There was no doctor available to attend on
the patient who was rolling on a bench on account of severe pain. At
9 a.m. the doctor on duty began his diagnosis and advised hospita-
lisation of the patient. All the clinical tests were done and the
reports were awaited by the doctor. Meanwhile the patient felt
thirsty and asked for some water. The doctor had forbidden him
from taking water since he was to undergo an operation. ‘The oper-
ation will be delayed by three hours, if he takes water’ said the
doctor. So the idea was given up. He was given three bottles of glu-
cose. Blood sample had been taken again for blood group. All these
arrangements and preparations for operation really upset my mind
and disappointed me. Soon, I recalled SAI to my mind and heart.
“Why should I grow dejected and disappointed and worried when
‘SAI RAM’ the protector is there’' I said to myself. The pain began
to mitigate hour after hour, after the administration of glucose and
my recollecting SAI to my mind. The patient took milk and had
sound sleep at night. The doctors visited once, twice and gave
prescriptions, on the third successive day. The doctor on duty came
up to the bed and appeared to have been immersed in deep thinking
as to how the pain disappeared without operation and left. On case
sheet it was obvious that the disease or ailment my son was
suffering from was something beyond their diagnosis and appre-
hension. The doctors discharged my son from the hospital saying
that they would try and diagnose the patient next time if he fell a
victim to the ailment. More than a month has since passed and my
son is healthy and happy and no such situation has ever repeated.

The above incident not only confirms my faith in SAIRAM
but also consolidates my faith in the Mahimas of SAI manifesting
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as tests to the devotees. I realise with this incident that He is the
Almighty and showers His generosity on those who love and adore
Him.

Where human being fails to diagnose, there SAl BHAGVAN
manifests His boundless mercy and Keeps misfortune away from
devotees/worshippers.

R.V. Ramanujam,

Teacher, H. No. 4/9/30,

Opp. Broadway Lodge
Hanamkonda, Warangal Dist., A.P.

CCHCEOOOO0DL
THIS IS ME

For a Doctor, the work in a child's case in often the most
rewarding. Children heal so quickly and easily that almost
every patient is a success story. This is why | always like to
be with children.

My son, Chi. Sai Prabhu is 6 years old and is quite
attached to me. Last month he had a bout of fever and was
bed-ridden for more than a week. Whenever | leave home for
the hospital, he would be weeping in his bed. One morning |
picked him up and hugged him. | told him that he need never
feel lonely and sad because he always would have a friend in
Lord Sainath. “When you need someone to talk to, you only
have to pray, Sainath will listen” | told him and showed the
big ‘Ashirvad’ photograph of Sai that adorns our bedroom.
Immediately he sobbed: “How do | know that Lord Sainath
knows it is me talking?"

| was wondering how best to answer, when Chi.
Saiprabhu himself answered his own question. Putting both
his hands out, palms up, he said: ‘| know | will say — ‘This is
me, Lord Sainath, the little boy with his hands held out” "

Oh, Prabhu, | thought, how right you are! That is how He
knows us all — when we hold out our empty hands toward

Him.
Dr. G.R. Vijayakumar

Balanoor Estate, Durgadabetta 577 118
Chikmagqgalur Dist., Karnataka.
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SAINATH — THE ETERNAL LIGHT.

Faith in SAINATH is to pure man

The strength in his living and hope in life;
To shed his fear and his ego obliterate;
Guiding him along devotion and patience.

Man fights in vain for power and position
Like little frog though by birth free

That floats and jumps in delusion;

Swims to seek land in turbulent waters.

Sainath shows a flame eternal

That in mind devoted does not fade;
Man knows not to find joy within
And this light in him burns his lust.

Linked by the divine string of love,
All lives are like bound buds of flowers;
And greedy man in his mad craving
Spurns not violence but harps on caste.

Man! be good in thy thoughts and deeds
Thou shalt not think of caste and colour;
Thy thoughts pave the way of thy life
And destiny is beyond thy choice.

Lord Sainath is the light eternal

To one that loves all creatures alike;

With devotion to Him deep and deep;

In one with mind generous and heart noble.

Sainath is the source of joy everlasting;

His is the light that shines for ever;

My faith in Him shall be strong and steady

Lord Sainath is the flame divine and light eternal.

K.A. Aravind,

Flat No. 10, ‘Jayadeep’,
Housing Society Bldg.,

Rifle Range, Ghatkopar (W),
Bombay 400 086.
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ANIMALS TOO ADORE SAI

I have a very nice dog by name Brutus. This dog makes it a
point to come and sit by me whenever I sit for Pooja and even does
his ‘Namaskar’ to Sai. After this he actually waits until he gets his
share of Baba’s Udi and eats it very patiently after allowing a
‘tikka’ of Udi on his head.

Once, during a dog fight, he received a few deep wounds. The
only medicine 1 had on hand was Udi and 1 filled up the wounds
with it, asked Baba for help. Needless to say the wounds healed in a
few days and the dog did not have to go through the process of
being injected, by a doctor.

Gautam Goradia
‘Chitra’, West Avenue,
Santacruz (W), Bombay 400 054.

b o & o o o o

UNEXPECTED SAI-KISS

This happened when I was in the U.S.A. last year. It was a
September morning. An early telephone call had alerted me to
some problem. I sat down wearily at the kitchen table.

Suddenly Ravi, my nephew, came running back to the house
lunch box swinging, ‘‘forgot my science book’’, he said.

“‘Good thing you thought of it’’ | answered, looking out of the
window to make sure he did not miss the ride. [ went to the door
and held it open for him. He suddenly stopped, kissed my cheek,
then down the walk he went. Qutside he turned and waved. I
thought, that was unexpected.

A wave of joy passed through me. I sensed a roaring reassur-
ance as if Lord Sainath had kissed me and waved to me. It was only
a little boy’s touch, of course, a little boy’s wave — but in what
better way could Lord Sainath let me know that He loved me,
understood me and cared for me?

Mrs. Usha Ranganathan
1637, 30th Cross, BSK II Stage,
Bangalore 560 070.
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SAI THE OMNIPRESENT SAINT

OH! SAI BABA, the embodiment of all faiths
Y ou save your devotees who trust in you
Your assurance goes as

““If you look up to me I look after you™'.

You are indebted to devotees who become one with you
Nothing can move without your grace and command
Your fame spreads all over the universe

Oh! Master, 1 never forget you.

Omnipotent are your spiritual powers

Yours is a concept of socialism and brotherhood
Y our ways are the nucleus of all world-faiths
Oh! Sainath, save the humanity from suffering,

Your avatar brought about the spirit. al progress of mankind
Y our teachings are the essence of all world-faiths

Rescue and rest in our heart for ever and ever

Oh! Omnicient Saint, your ways are mysterious!

[t is only You, who can uplift us

Your Leelas are manifold everywhere,

Without your grace, there is no salvation for me
Oh! Lord, I am absorbed in devotion to you always.

In mind and heart I surrender to thy lotus feet
Pray, let my life embrace thy teachings

You are all in all to me, my Lord,

Oh! Omnipresent Saint, You know everything.

(MAMIDI SATYANARAYANA)
Superintendent,

A.P.P.S.C., Hyderabad.
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SHIRDI SAI BABA AND NATIONAL UNITY

No one knew who he was. He first appeared in the little town
of Shirdi as a lad of about sixteen in 1872. His fame began to
spread in 1900 and since then it has continued. According (o A.
Osborne ‘‘there is probably no saint in India who has more devotees
and whose cult is widely spread’’. One saint in Shirdi described
Him as Jewel on a Dung Hill. People of all castes and creeds
turn to Him in distress and find relief, His ‘Udhi’ still gives relief to
innumerable devotees from diseases, miseries and accidents,

There are people of various faiths living in India viz.
Hinduism, Islam and Christianity etc. Shri Dabholkar Sahib has
written 2 book under the title *“Sri Sai-Sat-Charita’’ which describes
the Leelas of Baba and also His Teachings. Sai Baba’s declaration
that “God is One”’ is the only way to knit India into a nation and to
promote peace and love among all the communities and countries
in the world. Today His followers include Hindus, Muslims,
Christians and Jains etc. His blessings are always available to those
who seek them and to those who surrender to Him completely,

Baba emphasises the need of selfless service. He says, service
to mankind is real service to God. Many saints like Kabir, Shri
Nanak and Shri Farid etc. also stressed the importance of respect-
ing faiths other than your own and thus emphasizing the truth t"at
there are a number of ways to approach the Almighty. Sai Baba
says that one should lead an honest and pious life to achieve the
goal of life i.e. Salvation. Baba also says, ‘‘I give the people what
they want in hope they will begin to want what 1 want to give
them’’. Thus Baba’s teachings have relevance even Lo-day.

Jugal Kishore Puri

Advocate,

Chairman, Shirdi Sai Baba Prachar Sabha,
House No, 1224, Section 15-B,
Chandigarh.
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HYMN TO GANESHA

You puzzle us O God

by vour elephantine head
and your bulging belly
and, most, by your choice
of the rat to carry you
from place to place.

But vain it would be

to presume (0 scan

the ways of the gods
who are so far above us
past our understanding.

You do well, O Vinayaka,

to first put obstacles

to make us see what we are,
incapable to master them

the smallest even.

Not until are we weighed down
with humility to propitiate you

do you come scattering

those mountain-like

feathers, O Impediment-Remover.

Al the holy Ashram

['ve seen pilgrims and devotees
gathered from all parts of Bharat
and from beyond,

putting their foreheads

first of all

before your shrine,

SInging

in praise of you.

In the sanctum sanctorum
when they congregate

your’s is the hallowed name
they tirst invoke,

O Darling of Paravati.

Your face is

auspiciousness incarnate.

A
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Whom should they pray

those planning

fancy schemes,

making arduous journeys,
carving out a thing of
surpassing beauty

but you, O Four — Armed one
Lord of the Hosts?

Who else can save us

except you, O Embodiment of Wisdom,
when maddened with ego

we revel in acts of ignorance
calling them triumphs of intellect,
feats of our ingenuity?

O Bestower of Intelligence,

teach us to distinguish

between right and wrong.

Take away the pride

which seeks to confuse the two.

No one can claim you

as his own,

You are everybody’s.

Being son of Shiva

you are not hard to please.
You grant the trader prosperity
(for in one of your hands you
carry a sweetmeat)

a poet the afflatus of the muses
(from another hand is suspended
a manuscript).

But for you as a scribe
Vyasa’s great labour

would have borne no fruit

No voice raised in prayer

goes unheard

No place, however difficult in approach

remains unvisited by you

who has for his vehicle

the insignificant rat, (so mobile and manoeuvrable).
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‘Reverence to Ganesha’

was the first lesson'l had learnt
when put to school

before the mystery of the alphabet
had unfolded before me.

That lesson one never outgrows
howsoever far one may go,

for a mind distraught

peace will flow

like a limpid stream,

from your lotus-feet

O Lord Ganesh:

Ganesha Sharanam

Sharanam Ganesha

Saiesh Sharanam

Sharanam Saiesha. Dr. P.P. Sharma

111/279, Harshanagar,
Kanpur.

B

TOO BUSY GROWING UP

This business of growing old
bothered me once

When I was fifty-five.

But now at three-score years and ten
all fears concerning age are gone
and I am just glad to live.

To be alive

To find upon the table each day

a brimming cup of challenge

to continue on, $O.....

I have stopped growing old —

‘I am too busy

growing up

having surrendered to Lord Sainath.

R. Radhakrishnan
78/B, Vijayanagar
Hubli 580032, Karnataka.
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THE POWER OF PRAYER TO SAl
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After a bath in holy Ganga at Fatehgarh (UP) on Poornima
day cn June 22, ’86, 1 had gone to Jaipur on June 23 to fetch my
wife and daughter, from my in-laws. In Jaipur, after daily worship
r f Sai Baba, I used to visit the famous temple of Sri Govind Dev ji
wherein are installed statues of Lord Krishna and Radha ji.

Pain was developing in my full right leg. It became unbearable
at night of June 28 after I had purchased a marble statue of Sai
Baba of Shirdi.

On June 28 | had prayed to Govind Dev ji that I would again
have His darshan the next day before returning to Fatehgarh since
reservation was by an after noon train on 29th.

But pain in the right leg during the night of June 28 was so
unbearable that I could not sleep. Then I prayed to Lord Krishna
and Lord Sai wondering how I could visit the temple and undertake
the long journey the next day with that pain. 1 prayed to God to

remove the pain and give me peaceful sleep.

" Gently followed sleep and next morning there was not the least
pain! In the morning I performed worship of Sai Baba and walked
for darshan of Govind Dev ji and after darshan walked back. After
that | travelled with family comfortably to Fatehgarh without any
pain or any other trouble.

Sai Baba upholds his saying: “‘If you look to me I look after
— GOPESH BEHARI

Jai Narain Road,
Fatehgarh-209 601.
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HYMN

O Lord, Sainath, Thou art a guide to be trusted absolutely
Though our background be of Hindu, Christian, Mohammedan
or rank materialist

Thou art the greatest interpreter of the spiritual teachings of Geeta,
Each will find what he needs by making Thine prayers,
So, we approached Thee, the gracious, seeking words of wisdom,
Thou turned towards us and placed Thy feet in our reach,
But, we still linger on for words of wisdom, not knowing
That the best of wisdom is to hold on to Thine feet and

receive Thine grace,
Give us strength to be honest in our thoughts, words and deeds,
To be Thy disciples and learn and sing Thine glory for ever

Let us bask firmly in the blissful rays of Thine grace for ever
and ever.

All our powers are but powers acquired from Thee, O Sainath,
None but He is Supreme to Thee, O Sainath,

We cease to live and express without Thy wisdom and strength,
Thou art so big, we are so little,

Teach us not to be proud,

Thou art the Guru of all the Gurus

Teaching in the temple of all Souls,

We bow to Thee at the feet of every one.

Y. V. Subbayya,

H.No. 3/5/491,
Vitalwadi, Narayanaguda,
Hyderabad 500 029.

e ————————

OMNIPRESENT SAl

Where energy (‘‘Prana’’) is,
There Shirdi SAI is,
Thus Sai Baba, Omnipresent, is! T.A. Ram Nathen
Flat No. 3, Block S-14,
Gumur Math Housing Estate,
Budge Budge Trunk Road,
Sarangabad 743 319. (W.B.)
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A SAI-PAUSE

It was a beautiful morning on the 2nd Feb., '86 at Shirdi. A
sense of peace filled me as I went to have Sai Baba’s darshan soon
after the morning ‘Abhisekham’ of the Samadhi-shrine and I
paused for a moment on the top of the steps leading to the
Samadhi-Mandir, now crowded with people rushing with roses in
their hands. I too felt like taking a rose to offer to Lord Sainath.

The flower seller was smiling, her wrinkled face alive with joy. I
started down the stairs, then on an impulse turned and picked out
two roses. As I took them I said: ““You look happy this morning.”’
“Why not? Everything is good.”’

She was dressed so shabbily and seemed so very old that her
reply startled me. “‘No troubles?’’ I responded.

““You can’t reach my age and not have troubles’’ she replied,
“QOnly it’s like Sainath and his two pice Dakshina — Shradda and
Saburi.”’” She paused for a moment.

“Yes?' I prompted.

““Well, when Sai has declared that His tomb takes care of us
why worry about anything at all. And when I get troubles, I
remember his ‘EKADASHA SUTRAS’. I have learned to wait....
with Saburi...., and somehow everything gets all right again.’’

And she smiled good-bye. Her thoughts still follow me
whenever I think I have troubles: *‘Give Sainath a chance to help —

wait with Saburi.”’
Dr. G.R. Vijayakumar

Balanoor Estate,
Durgadabetta 577 118.
KARNATAKA.

SUGPOe
BABA’S GRACE

My Sai brother Sri Sarma and Sai mother Srimathi Sarojini
Devarajulu left for Shirdi on 29-1-1986. On thier way to Shirdi,
they decided to visit Shri Gajanan Maharaj's Samadhi in Shegaon.
There they purchased ‘Shri Gajanan Vijay’ written by Shri Das
Ganu.
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Alter coming back, my brother did a parayana of the book
*Shri Gajanan Vijav'. The next day after he completed the book my
mother prepared twenty one laddus and offered it to Lord. Just
after she had done that, we saw a miracle.

My sister opened the book *Shri Gajanan Vijay™ and saw 1o her
surprise and joy ‘Sandal powder’ resembling tobacco powder on
Shri Gajanan Maharaj's photo. We were all overjoyed and applied
some on our forehead and packed and preserved the rest in a piece
of papei. As soon as this was done, water came oozing out of the
chillim of Gajanan Maharaj's photo. This lasted for about two
seconds., We all immediately bowed to Shri Gajanan Maharaj and
Sai Maharaj, both of whom have a lot of resemblance, and thanked
them tor showering their blessings on us.

We pray (o them to guide and protect us always, as also the
Deyotees at large.

Miss Jvothi Premamurti
5. Tara Road, Flar No. 6,
Calcutra 700 026.

eleEEEE
“EVER PRESENT & ALWAYS CARES”’

[) Sai Baba ever cares and always will
Even if you forget, Sai Loves you still
You can not escape ‘“*HIS GAZE”’
Whatever, you will, and act in *““HAZE”’

1) Sai Baba forgives you till the **END"’
For HE is “GRACE" incarnate
ONLY Regal and Eternal Friend
To surrendered “*JIVA' in distress.

[11) Donottryto ““Hide" your *‘Face"’
There is no shelter and Escape
For you on this earth or in the Sky
Sai Nath is *“Ever Present’’ and ALWAYS CARES".

P.J. Singh
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Chapter-5

SHRI SAI—-SAT—CHARITA
CHAPTER — 5

OBEISANCE TO SHRI GANESH, TO SHRI
SARASWATI, TO SHRI GURU, TO THE FAMILY
DEITY, TO SHRI SITA AND SHRI RAMACHAND-

RA AND TO THE VENERABLE GURU SHRI
SAINATH.

To continue the life-story, | will now relate how
Baba disappeared from Shirdi only to reappear
& with Chand Patil; how he made a garden, himself
watering it, and the coming together of Gangagir
and other saints. Listen to (read) it, you will
become sanctified.

For sometime Baba had disappeared and was
later found in the marriage party of a Muslim.

Just before it, Devidas had taken up residence in
Shirdi and was later joined there by the Gosain
(ascetic) Janakidas.

I will now recount in detail how this happened.
Listen to (read) it attentively.

Chand Patil was a Musa/man of good fortune, of
vitlage Dhoop, in the district of Aurangabad.

During his visit to Aurangabad, he had lost his
mare. There was no trace of her for two months,
and he lost hope.

Patil became completely despondent and greatly
perturbed by his loss. Strapping the saddle on
his back, he began his return journey.

When he had left Aurangabad nine miles behind,
he saw a mango tree by the road below which
was this gem (of a man) SAI.

83



Shri Sai-Sat-Charita

10.

g

12.

13.

14.

16.

WiEs

Sai was wearing a Kafni (mendicant’s robe), had
a cap on his head and a baton under his armpit.
He was crushing (on the palm of his hand) to-
bacco and filling it in his Chilim (clay-pipe for
smoking) for a smoke. A strange thing then
happened.

As Chand Patil was passing by, he heard the
fakir (Sai) calling out to him: “Come, come, sit
under the shade for a while, smoke the Chilim
and then go”.

The fakir asked him why he was carrying the
saddle when Patil told him of the loss of his
mare. The fakir directed him to search along the
rivulet and Patil found his mare immediately
thereafter.

At this Chand Patil was amazed, was convinced
that he had met a magus and that his deed was
unmatched. The fakir could not but be a super-
man.

With the mare he then returned to the place
when the fakir made him seat by him. Lifting the
pair of tongs with his hands the fakir thrust them
in the earth, took out a live coal from it, which He
put in his Chilim and lifted his baton.

But there was no water near about to wet the
strip of cloth covering the chilim. So the fakir hit
the ground with his baton and water flowed out
of it.

He then dipped the strip in water, squeezed it
dry and wound it around the Chilim. He smoked
it himself and made Patil smoke too. Patil was
dazed.
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28.

Patil pressed the fakir to sanctify his house by
his presence, and the fakir, who had manifested
himself only for such divine /leelas, obliged him.

He went to the village the next day, stayed with
Patil for some days and then returned to Shirdi.

Chand Patil was the headman of the village
Dhoop. Chandbhai’'s wife's nephew had become

of marriageable age and his consort was to be
from Shirdi.

The marriage party of Chandbhai set out for
Shirdi along with carts and horses and Baba too
was drawn into it out of his affection for Chand-
bhai.

The wedding over, the marriage party returned.
Baba stayed on at Shirdi, and stayed there for
good — to the good fortune of Shirdi.

Sai, the indestructible, the ancient was neither a
Hindu nor a Muslim. He had no caste and was
without any family or kindred. He was the embo-
diment of self-realization.

After all, how did he come to be called ‘Sai' by
which name people addressed him? It was as a
result of the words “Welcome Sai” respectfully
addressed to him on the day when Baba along
with the marriage party first alighted in Mhalsa-
pati's threshing ground near Khandoba's temple.

The threshing ground which initially belonged to
Mhalsapati was later owned by Aminbhai. It is
here under the banyan tree that the marriage
party alighted.

The bullocks were unyoked at the threshing
ground in the extensive plain of Khandoba
temple. Baba too alighted there from the cart
along with the rest.
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When the youthful fakir alighted from the cart,
he was seen by Bhagat who received him with
the words “Welcome Sai”’. From then onwards
the people began to address him as ‘Sai’ and
it became his proper name.

Sai then smoked his Chilim there and began
staying at the Musjid. He enjoyed the company
of Devidas and resided happily in Shirdi.

Absorbed completely in his Self, sometimes he
would sit in the Chavadi (Village hall), some-
times with Devidas and sometimes in the
temple.of Maruti.

Devidas was already staying in Shirdi when Baba
came there. Later Janakidas of the Mahanu-
bhava Sect also came to Shirdi.

Maharaj (Sai) would sit talking with Janakidas or
Janakidas would go where Maharaj used to sit.

Both were fond of each other's company and
would meet regularly. Their association with
each other pleased everybody greatly.

So also, Gangagir from Puntambe, a man with
a family and a well-known and prominent devotee
of the Vaishnav Sect, was a frequent visitor to
Shirdi.

Great was Gangagir’'s surprise in the early days
when he would see Sai carrying water from the
well with earthen pitchers in both his hands.

No sooner they saw each other than Gangagir
categorically stated that Shirdi was extremely
fortunate in acquiring a gem (like Sai); and
although he was then carrying pitchers on his
shoulders, he was no ordinary person. Blessed
was the soil of Shirdi on which he (Sai) had set
his foot.
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Similar was the prophecy of the well-known saint
Anandnath who had foretold of Baba’'s divine
leelas.

Anandnath who had established a math (monast-
ery) at village Yewale happened to go once to
Shirdi along with some of its residents. He was
a disciple of the illustrious saint of Akkalkot.
On seeing the youthful Sai, he exclaimed, “This
is a genuine diamond. Today it may be lying
(neglected) on the rubbish heap. However it is
not just a flint but a diamond. Mark my words
carefully for you will recall them later.” After
prophesying thus, he returned to Yewale.

Those were the days of his youth when Sai did
not shave his head but grew his hair long and
dressed like a wrestler.

Baba brought back with him saplings of jas-
mines and Marigold whenever he went to Rahata.
In desolate places he dug and planted them and
also watered them regularly.

Vamantatya was his devotee. He would give
Baba two raw (unbaked) earthen pitchers and
Baba himself watered the plants with them.

He carried on his shoulders the pitchers filled
with water from a vessel (stone/earthen) near the
well and in the evening kept the pitchers under
the Neem tree.

No sooner were the pitchers kept there than
they would automatically crack on the spot. And
Tatya would give him two new pitchers the next
day.

It is always good to have a baked durable pitcher
but Baba would require a raw unbaked one;
before the potter had laboured to finish it up, it
would already be sold.
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And so he (Sai) continued for three years and
transformed the wilderness into a garden. This
is the spot on which, by God’s grace, stands
to-day the Wada which affords a comfortable
abode to the devotees.

Here, under the Neem tree, a devotee named
Bhai installed padukas (impressions in marble
of the foot prints) of Akkalkot Swami for being
worshipped.

Swami-Samarth of Akkalkot was the chosen
deity of Bhai who worshipped his portrait
regularly with devoutness.

He had thought of going to Akkalkot to have
darshan of Swami’'s padukas and to offer wor-
ship to them with his heart and soul.

He got ready to start from Bombay the next day.
But his resolve to go to Akkalkot remained unful-
filled, and instead, he went to Shirdi because
in a dream he was directed by Swami-Samarth
to go to Shirdi as he then dwelt there.

Obeying this command, Bhai proceeded to
Shirdi where he spent six months in peace and
happiness.

Steadfast in his faith, Bhai commemorated his
dream by installing Swami’'s padukas at the foot
of the Neem tree.

In the (Shalivahan) Shake year 1834 in the month
of Shravan (August-September), during the
bright half of the moon, at an auspicious time in
the midst of bhajans (devotional songs) the
padukas were installed at the hands of Dada
Kelkar, while Shri Upasani officiated as the
priest.
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The arrangement for the daily worship of the
padukas was entrusted to a Brahmin named
Dikshit while Sagun (Nayak) looked after the
management. Such is the story of the padukas.

The desireless saints are truly incarnations of
God, born on earth for the salvation and benefit
of mankind.

Some days later a strange thing happened.
Readers will be amazed when they respectfully
hear (read) about it.

Mohiddinbhai was a dealer in betel leaves. A
dispute arose between him and Baba which
flared up into a wrestling bout.

Both were skilled wrestlers but destiny prevails
over the strength or will. Mohiddin got the better
of Baba and defeated him.

From that moment Baba's mind was made up
and he changed his entire dress. He took to
wearing a kafni, langot (a piece of cloth, around
the loins covering the privities) and tying a piece
of cloth around his head.

He used a gunny bag for his seat, and also as his
bedding and was content in the rags he wore.

Sai would always say: “In proverty lies true
sovereignty — a . thousand times better than
dukedom. Allah is the saviour of the poor”.

Gangagir also passed through the same phase.
He dearly loved wrestling. Once while engaged
in a wrestling bout, in a flash of intuition, he
realized the futility of such existence, when at
the opportune moment he heard a Siddha (Reali-
zed Soul) address him thus: “Rather that this
physical body should wear out in the service of
God.”
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71.  While still engaged in wrestling he heard these
‘ words of grace which wrought such a transfor-

mation in him that he renounced the ways of the
world.

72. His math (monastery) on an island in the midst

of the river near Puntambe is habited by his
disciples.

73. As time went on, Sainath only answered quest-
ions put to him. Of his own he would not talk to
anyone.

74. During the day he sat under the Neem tree, and
sometime near the stream in the shade of a
branch of the Babul tree.

75. At his own pleasure Baba would sometimes
j wander at noon or after noon around the village
Nimgaon a mile away.

76. Baba dearly loved Babasaheb Dengle, a descen-
dant of the famous Trimbak Dengle who was the
Jahagirdar of Nimgaon.

77. Whenever Baba took a round of Nimgaon, he
would visit Dengle’s house and loved to spend a
day with him.

78. Babasaheb’'s younger brother Nanasaheb had
no son because of which he was unhappy.

79. As his first wife bore him no son he married
again. But who can escape the decree of fate?

80. Later Babasaheb sent him to Saibaba by whose
grace a son was born to him.

81. As days passed, multitudes thronged to see Sai.
His fame spread far and wide and reached
Ahmednagar.
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In Ahmednagar Nana moved much in the Gover-
nment circles and was influential with officials
among whom was Chidambar Keshav, the
secretary to the District Collector.

To him Nana wrote a letter urging him to visit
with his wife and children Sai Samarth for the
visit was worthwhile.

And so, one after another, multitudes came to
Shirdi. As Baba’'s fame spread, so swelled the
ranks of his followers.

Although surrounded by his devotees during the
day, Baba needed no company and spent the
nights by himself in the dilapidated mosque.

Baba had his “‘Chilim”, tobacco and a tumbler.
He wore a Kafni reaching upto his feet, a white
piece of cloth round his head and always had his
baton.

He would tie around his head a white piece of
cloth, taken behind the left ear and twisted firmly
like the matted hair to form a shapely headgear.

Dressed thus, he would go at times without a
bath for eight days at a stretch and walked
barefooted. The merest piece of sack cloth
formed his daily seat, nor was the comfort of a
cushion ever found necessary. Where then was
the question of a proper bedding?

Until then, that sack cloth was his favourite seat
and day in and day out it always remained there
and also served as his bed spread. He wore
a Kaupin (piece of cloth around his loins
as an underwear) and had no other sheet or
covering. To ward off cold he had the dhuni
burning constantly .
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Resting his left hand on the railing, his face
turned southward, Baba would sit in the mosque
on the sack cloth gazing intently into the dhuni
as if he were offering oblations of the ego,
desires and the whole of his worldly tendencies.

He also fed into the raging fire of the dhuni the
log of the pride of knowledge, and raised the
banner of Allah by ceaselessly chanting ‘Allah
Malik’.

And how big was the mosque? It was hardly of
the size of two rooms in which he sat, lived, slept
and received all visitors.

The mattress and the cushion have come only
now, when devotees began gathering around

him. In the early days one could not go near him
without fear.

All this changed in the year 1912. The transfor-
mation of the mosque began thence.

The flooring of the mosque was rough with knee-
deep hollows but it was paved overnight with

pharsi (Shahabadi hewn stones) through the love
of devotees.

Before moving into the mosque, he lived at the
Takia. He stayed there long, peacefully, untroubl-
ed by anyone.

Tying ghungarus (jingling bells) around his feet,
he would dance gracefully and sing melodiously
with devotion to the accompaniment of khanjiri
(tambourine - like instrument).

In the early days, Sai was very fond of lighting up
the mosque with earthen oil lamps and would
himself ask the shopkeepers for oil.
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Tumbler in hand. he would regularly go the round
of grocers and oilmen requesting them for oil to
fill the lamps.

For sometime he would always illumine the
mosque and the temple brightly with earthen
oil-lamps.

Out of worship of the Light he celebrated the
Deepavali (festival of lights) with illumination. He
would make wicks for the lamps out of rags and
would light lamps at the mosque.

As daily he brought the oil free, once all the
grocers conspired against him to put an end to
this “nuisance”.

Later, when Baba came to ask for oil as usual, all
grocers refused it. To the great surprise of every-
one Baba returned without a word and placed
the dry wicks in the earthen lamps.

The grocers were watching the fun, wondering
what he was doing without oil in the lamps.

Baba picked up from the parapet of the mosque
the tumbler, which contained oil not enough
even to light the evening lamp.

Adding water to the oil, Baba drank it up thus
offering it to the Brahman. He then took clear
water and filled the earthen lamps, completely
wetting the dry wicks, and lighting them with
match sticks.

The grocers marvelled when they saw the wicks
burning with water and felt guilty for having lied
to Baba.

When it was noticed that the lights burned all
through the night without a trace of oil, every-
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one commented that the grocers had forfeited
the grace of Baba.

With this evidence of Baba's miraculous powers,
the grocers repented for the sin of lying to Baba
and causing him anguish without any reason.

But this was farthest from Baba's thoughts since
he was beyond anger and hate in his dealings
with people. No one was his friend or foe. To him
all beings were equal.

To resume now the tale, Mohiddin triumphed
over Baba in the wresting bout. Now listen
attentively to the account that follows.

In the fifth year after that wrestling bout a fakir
from Ahmednagar named Javar Ali came with his
disciple to Rahata.

Seeing an open space near the Veerabhadra
temple, the fakir camped there. The fakir was
indeed fortunate or else how could he have
found such a delightful and renowned disciple
like Sai?

The village was well-populated; many of its
inhabitants were Marathas. One of them, Bhagu
Sadaphal became his attendant.

The fakir was a very learned man. The Quran-e-
Sharif was at the tips of his fingers. And many
seekers of the material and the spiritual and the
pious flocked around him.

He started construction of idagah (a place for
prayer). But after a time, he was charged with
having defiled the temple of Veerabhadra.

The construction was, therefore, stopped and
the fakir driven out. He then came to Shirdi and
stayed at the mosque with Baba.
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123. The fakir was a sweet talker and attracted the
villagers towards him. But they said he had cast
a spell even upon Baba and charmed him.

124. The fakir asked Baba to be his disciple, and
when Baba who was full of frolic consented, he
felt happy and took away Baba along with him.

125. Javar Ali then became the guru and an eminent
person like Baba his disciple. Both decided to
stay in Rahata.

126. The guru did not know the accomplishments of
the disciple but the disciple knew the short-
comings of his guru. But Sai behaved like a true
disciple and was never disrespectful to him.

127. He did not consider the propriety or impropriety
of the guru's orders, but carried them out meti-
culously. He even carried water for his guru.

128. And so continued the service of the guru, the
visits to Shirdi becoming only occasional. Listen
now to what followed.

129. The visits became few and far between as he
began to stay at Rahata. People thought that Sai
was bewitched by the fakir and was lost to
Shirdi.

130. Though people thought that Javar Ali was exert-
ing a magnetic pull over Sai with his magic
powers, Sai was enacting the role of a disciple
who was wearing off his ego.

131. One may well ask, ‘“How can Sai have any ego?”
But he acted thus with a view to the guidance of
the world for that was the mission of his life.

132. The villagers of Shirdi were affectionate devo-
tees of Sai. They were deeply attached to him
and thought it improper to stay away from him.
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The villagers were upset thinking that Sai was
completely won over (by Javar Ali), and they
began to consider seriously how to get him back.

Gold and its lustre, iight and its brilliance, such
is the state of complete unity between the guru
and his disciple.

A contingent of devotees from Shirdi went to the
idagah at Rahata to try their best to persuade
Baba to come back with them.

But Baba adopted a different line of argument.
“The fakir is wrathful. Don’t go after him. He will
never let me go. So better that you go away from
here. He may return any moment and devour you
in his terrible temper. Highly inflammable by
nature, he will turn red with anger. You are well-
advised to leave at once and pick your way to
Shirdi.”

The devotees were completely puzzled on hear-
ing this unexpected argument from Baba, when
the fakir suddenly appeared on the scene and
accosted them thus: “What are you discussing?
Have you come for this boy? If you intend to
take him back to Shirdi, you may as well abandon
the idea.”

But though the fakir spoke thus at first, in the
end he yielded to the devotees' pressure and
requested them to take him too along with the
boy (Sai).

So the fakir went with them. He could not leave
Baba and Baba too could not leave him. No one
knows how this happened.

Sai was Brahman incarnate; Javar Ali was full of
ignorance. He was put to test by Devidas and
was exposed.
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Devidas had a well-proportioned body, with
lustrous eyes and a handsome face. He was ten
or eleven years old when he first came to Shirdi.

The young pilgrim clad in /langot put up in the
Maruti temple.

Appa Bhil, Mhalsapati were his regular visitors.
Kashiram and others would provide him with
foodgrains. And he came to stay at Shirdi.

Thus Devidas had come to Shirdi, twelve years
before Baba arrived there with the marriage
party.

Not only did Devidas teach Appa Bhil the alpha-
bet on a slate but also taught and made the
villagers recite regularly Venkatesh-Stotra (the
psalm of God Venkatesh).

Devidas was highly enlightened and Tatyaba
(Tatya Ganpat Patil-Kote), Kashinath and others
became his chief disciples and followers.

The fakir (Javar Ali) was brought before Devidas
who with his ascetic powers totally vanquished
him in a religious debate and the fakir
was driven out of Shirdi.

The fakir then escaped to Vaijapur and years
later he visited Shirdi once again and bowed
before Sainath. His illusion that he was ihe guru
and Sai his disciple was dispelled but Baba
accepted him as before.

Such were the inscrutable ways of Baba. The
fakir's illusion vanished when it was destined to,
but until then Sai played upto it.

Without disturbing the illusion of the fakir that
he was the guru, Sai played the role of a true
disciple thus pointing out the moral of this
incident.
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It is best that a disciple should submit to his
guru and the guru should accept him as his own
without which (relationship) there is no spiritual
salvation. That is the moral of this incident. But
rare is the person who will have the courage to
shed his ego.

In these matters ingenuity is of no avail. He who
seeks salvation must overcome his ego.

The person who conquers his attachment to the
body will alone find spiritual fulfilment. He can
then become a disciple of anyone to achieve
salvation.

People were amazed to see such detachment
specially in a boy, so young and so fair. And they
adored him.

The actions of a realized soul work out accord-
ing to his past Karma but they are not a burden
to him, for he is no longer the doer of actions.

Just as the sun cannot stay in darkness, so the
man of enlightenment cannot remain in a state
of duality, for he is the entire universe in him-
self. He dwells in unity (advaita).

This incident of the guru and his disciple was
narrated by Mhalsapati, a great devotee of Sai-
nath. | have narrated it from beginning to end as
| heard it from him.

This Chapter now ends. The next one is more
profound. It will be narrated in its proper sequ-
ence. Please pay attention.

The previous condition of the mosque, with
what difficulty it was paved and whether Sai was
a Hindu or a Muslim — no one knows these for a
certainty.
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165. In the next Chapter will come a detailed narrat-
ion in its proper order of Baba's yogic practices
such as dhotipoti (cleaning of internal organs)
and khandyoga (severing and reassembling
organs of the body at will) and his taking upon
himself the karmic sufferings of the devotees.

166. Hemada surrenders himself to Sai. The narration
of this tale is by the grace of his (Sai’s) feet and

listening to (reading) this meritorious and holy
tale will remove the ignorance.

May it be well with you! This completes the fifth
Chapter named “The Reappearance of Shri Sai”
in the Venerable Life of Shri Sai, the Powerful,
composed by his devotee Hemadpant, impelled
thereto by saints and good people.
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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 6.50
2. do English 14.50 5.25
3 do Hindi 8.50 ]
4. do Gujarathi 19.00 5.25
5. do Kannada 10.00 4.00
6. do Telugu — —
7 do Tamil —— i
8. do Sindhi 22.00 4.50
9. do (Pothi) Gujarathi 31.00 6.50
10. | Shri Sai Leelamrit Marathi — B
ol do Hindi 10.50 4.00
12 do Gujarathi 6.65 4.00
13. | Avtar Karya Marathi 6.00 4.00
14. | Stavan Manjiri Marathi 0.65 3.50
15. do Hindi 1.00 3.50
16. do Gujarathi s e
17. | Sagunopasana (Arti) Marathi 0.70 3.50
18. do Hindi 1.25 3.50
19, | do Gujarathi 0.80 3.50
20, do Telugu —_ —
21 do Sindhi 1.25 3.50
2. | Four Adhyayas (Dasganu’s) | Marathi 1.85 3.50
23. | Piclorial Sai Baba Marathi/Eng. — =
24 | Children’s Sai Baba Marathi 1.65 3.50
25, | de English 1.65 3.50
26. | do Hindi 1.65 3.50
27. do Gujarathi 1.65 3.50
28, do Telugu — =
29. | Rudradhyava (A-11) Marathi 0.80 3.50
30. | Shirdi Guide Marathi 1.50 3.50
3 hald do English 1.50 3.50
32. do Gujarathi 1.50 3.50
33, | Sai the Superman English 7.25 4.00
34, | Sai Baba of Shirdi
(Bharucha) English 6.50 4.00
35. do (Pradhan) English 3.00 4.00
36. | Ashtottar Shat Namavali Marathi 1.00 3.50
37. | Raghunath Savitri Bhajan
Mala Marathi 15.25 4.50
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No. Name of Photo Size Price | Regd. P. &
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(Plastic coating) 17" 22" 3.50 3.50
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3. do 7% % 10" 0.60 3.50
4. | Baba Sitting on Stone
(B & W) 14" % 20" 0.80 3.50
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6. do 107 % 14" 0.90 3.50
7. de 775 10" 0.60 3.50
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