Chinna Kathalu 

By M Vishnu Prasad, GOMU( Gokul Muthu), P Gopi Krishna, Ramesh tumu and P. Vijaya Sarathi

Mr.Vikram was a merchant. He had retailed shop in Abids, Hyderabad. He had four sons. All his sons were working in the retailed shop. He pooled up lot of assets.

Mr.Vikram was attacked with a terminal decease. His days were counted. His sons called all his friends and relatives to see their father alive, as he was in his last legs.

Everybody gathered round him. Mr.Vikram gazed at all of them. His sons expected that Mr.Vikram would reveal about secret wealth if any. His sons were eager to hear from Mr.Vikram. His voice was feeble. All his sons were in rapt attention. Looking enervated Mr. Vikram called his sons one by one. "Arey Ramu?", "Daddy I am here" said Ramu. "Arey Somu?", "Daddy I am here" said Somu." "Arey Damu?", "Daddy I am here" said Damu." "Arey Bheemu?", "Daddy I am
here said Bheemu." All his sons gave their attendance one after the other. Mr. Vikram suddenly grew wild and shouted at them, "You fools!, If all are here, who would be in the shop?" so said
Mr.Vikram worriedly and breathed his last.

Real Sadhak should not be entangled much with worldly bonds, but should spend his time in chanting the name of God or by uttering OM, So that he can utter His divine name in the last days.

om ity ekaksaram brahma
vyaharan mam anusmaran
yah prayati tyajan deham
sa yati paramam gatim

After being situated in this yoga practice and vibrating the sacred syllable om, the supreme combination of letters, if one thinks of the Supreme Personality of Godhead and quits his body, he will certainly attain Moksha.
**************************  

Chinna Katha - Rasas

Man is becoming slave to five senses Sabda, sparsa, rupa, rasa and gandha. He is ruined by the temptations of these five senses. Here is an episode narrated by Brahmasri Chaganti Koteswara Rao garu in his Pravachanas on Devi Tatvam in Hyderabad recently.

A studious intermediate boy prepared for EAMCET thoroughly. He kept a stop clock and wrote mock tests for one hour each. He evaluated the papers himself. He secured centum in all his mock tests. His preparation was so thorough, he was cock sure of getting a rank
within the first 100.

Finally the day of the EAMCET examination dawned. He sat in the examination hall with his pencil, pen, eraser, hall ticket and all. Invigilator gave him the question paper booklet and answer card. The bell rang indicating the start of the examination. The boy opened the question paper book let. All the questions were known to him. He was ecstatic. He was ready to start solving the problems and mark the answers.

Suddenly a melodious film song broke out from a nearby speaker in a marriage pandal. It was his favourite song. The boy was immersed in the song. The speaker was playing, song after song all his favorite songs. The boy was totally lost in his favorite songs.

Suddenly, he remembered he was in an exam hall writing the EAMCET exam his hopes and aspirations were pinned on. He came to his senses and realized he had spent half the available exam time listening to film songs. In a state of panic he furiously attempted answering the
paper in the remaining time but was unable to. He got 96623rd rank. He finally secured an engineering seat in a college not of his choice and only on payment.

Why did an unusually intelligent and hard working boy fail to secure a good education on merit? Because he became a slave to rasas, his life was ruined. Having surrendered to Sabda, Sparsa, Rupa, Rasa and Gandha (the five senses), the deer, elephant, locust, fish and butterfly lose their lives. That is why sastras prescribe control of panchendriyas as the first step to Sadhak.
*************** 

Dear All in TBP,
Love and Love alone....

I read the following small story in another Digest and enjoyed it reading. I wish to share with you all and hope you also enjoy it reading.

Love and Love alone...
P. Gopi Krishna
====
*Don't Change the World*
Posted by: "Ghosh K.P." hon_kingkar@yahoo.com hon_kingkar
Sun Dec 10, 2006 9:51 am (PST)
Once upon a time, there was a king who ruled a prosperous country.
One day, he went for a trip to some distant areas of his country.
When he was back to his palace, he complained that his feet were very painful, because it was the first time that he went for such a long trip, and the road that he went through was very rough and stony. He then ordered his people to cover every road of the entire country with leather. Definitely, this would need thousands of cows' skin, and would cost a huge amount of money.

Then one of his wise servants dared himself to tell the king, "Why do you have to spend that unnecessary amount of money? Why don't you just cut a little piece of leather to cover your feet?"

The king was surprised, but he later agreed to his suggestion, to make a "shoe" for himself.

There is actually a valuable lesson of life in this story: to make this world a happy place to live, you better change yourself – your heart; and not the world.

Kingkar Prosad Ghosh (BE.);Volgograd state technical university;
RUSSIA; PH. +79033733092; E-mail: hon_kingkar@ yahoo.com &
ghoshkp@gmail. com
Gopi Krishna <gopi@ilodel.org.in>
************** 

Chinna Katha 

Once there lived a millionaire Zamindar Mallu Sigh. He had a huge estate. In his estate he had a good number of parks, farms, farm houses, open lands, shops and malls and so on… He hired Mr.Roopak to manage his entire estate. Mr.Roopak took charge of the estate manger. He was managing the whole estate as if it were his own. As the days passed by, Mr.Roopak made lots of money stealthily. He became very important and influential in the entire area. He grew arrogant and egoistic and even started ignoring and disrespecting the millionaire Mallu Singh.

At this stage what should be the action of Mr.Mallu over Mr.Roopak?
Mr.Mallu Singh had two options. Either he had to oust Mr.Roopak or surrender to him.

Now Mr.Mallu Singh is our Buddhi and Mr.Roopak is our mind. Buddhi handed over entire mundane affairs to the mind. Mind is behaving as if it were the owner of the entire estate. It is the time to dismiss the mind. Attain the Amanaska state.

Indryaani hayaanaa hurvishayamsteshu gocharaan
Aatmedriya manoyuktam bhoktetyahurfmnIshinaha Katopanishad 3 - 4

Meanings of 4 and 5 slokas in Thrithiya Valli of Katopanishad

"The horses (driving the chariot) are the sense organs and the materialistic desires or things of interest are the paths it travels by. The wise ones call the Jiva, which comprises of the body, the
mind and the sense organs as `Charioteer'."

********* 

Chinna Katha 

Most of the sants go on pilgrimage from place to place in search of knowledge about culture, religion etc. This is a story about one such sant who was on his way to Kasi. The sant was carrying some precious things with him. A thief found that sant had precious things and came in the disguise of a Sadhu. He joined the sant and they both continued their journey. Every day, the pseudo Sadhu attempted to steel but many people surrounded the sant. One fine day, luck favored the thief in guise of Sadhu; they were given a single room in an inn. That night the thief was waiting for the Sadhu to sleep. After a while, the Sadhu was fast asleep and the robber started searching for the precious things. He searched in the sant's bag, under his pillow. The thief searched almost all paces in the room, but drew a blank everywhere. He was fed up and he also slept. The next day he revealed the truth to his fellow traveler that he was actually a thief and he came to steel the precious things from him. After that he inquired the Sadhu that where did he
keep the money. The Sadhu chuckled at it and said that he kept the precious thing under the thief's pillow. The thief got enlightened and never stole any thing after that experience. So, as the thief we search for Him everywhere, we do not realize that God is residing in us.

Ayam Atama. Brahma

********* 
Chinna Katha 

One monk used to meditate in a calm and isolated beach. Very soon he went deep into Samadhi state in his meditation on the beach. During that ecstatic state many birds came and took rest on his shoulders, head and other parts of the body. This was observed by a boy who was known to the monk. The boy requested the monk to catch hold of a bird and give it to him. The monk agreed to do so. His mind was fully engrossed in catching the bird. He was surprised to notice that no bird came near him.

prasade sarva-duhkhanam
hanir asyopajayate
prasanna-cetaso hy asu
buddhih paryavatisthate
For one thus satisfied [in Krishna consciousness], all miseries of material existence exist no longer; in such satisfied consciousness, one's intelligence is soon well established.

********** 

There was one person good at didactic element. He was blessed with the gift of the gab. He was an atheist. He argued vehemently with Rama Krishna Parama Hansa. All the disciples of
Parama Hansa were kept at tenterhooks. They thought that Sri Rama Krishna was fighting a loosing battle. 
Sri Rama Krishna stared at him with awe! He said, "thank you so much, I could see God in you, while you were arguing captivatingly". The gentleman had to surrender to Parama Hansa.

YadhyathdwibhUtimathsatvam srImadhUrjithamEva vA
thatthadEvAvagaccha tvam mama thEjOnsa sambhava Bhagavadgita 10 - 41

Everything that is glorious, brilliant and powerful is a manifestation of MY glory.

One foreigner challenged Swamy Rama Thirth saying, "God is nowhere".
He broke the word `nowhere' and showed "God is now here".

Some argue when God is everywhere. Why do we need to go to temples?
No doubt God is everywhere. When we have a flat tyre to our vehicle, do we sit quiet saying that air is everywhere or do we get it vulcanized? Every ritual has a profound meaning in Shastra. 

********** 

Chinna Katha: Nandathi Nandathi Nandathi Eva
An innocent person was wandering out side the king's palace. He was jumping with joy and  started giggling. He declared that there was no difference between him and the king. He pointed out to the boundary wall and said jubilantly, "This is the only line difference between
the King and me. I am on this side of the wall and he is on the other side of the wall. That's all the difference we maintain."
Another passerby questioned him, "did you ever go inside and check what kind of royal things and royal pleasures are available there?" 
We are no less than this person. We never attempt to enjoy the pleasure within us. (Atamanandam) and we are content with the reflective external anandam, which is insignificant. As rightly mentioned by Sri Prema Sidharth, we possess a diamond within us but use it like a paperweight.
Yogarato Vaa Bhogarato Vaa
Sangarato Vaa Sangaviheenah
Yasya Brahmani Ramate Chittam
Nandati Nandati Nandatyeva ... Bhaja Govindam.

One may take delight or revel in Yoga or bhoga, may have attachment or detachment or in other words, let one seek enjoyment in company or in solitude, but only he, whose mind revels in the bliss of Brahman, will enjoy and verily he alone enjoys. 

******* 

Chinna Katha - Faith

Long ago in a village, there was a pundit who used to preach discourses about God. People used to throng around him to listen to his speeches. One fine day, he was conversing about the significance of OM. He said, "OmithyEthadhakshra midhagum sarvam…. Om is all pervading. OM is the most powerful mantra and is elucidated in the Mandukyopanishat . If you chant OM, you can walk over a river without the need of a boat." This was overheard by some vendors of
the near by village.

Everyday these people came to this village from the other bank of the river for their occupation. They had to spend Rs.60/- daily for sailing across the river to and fro. So they thought this
was a great idea, which would save them a lot of money. Everyone decided to chant the mantra "OM" and then walk over the river. To their surprise they had reached the other bank of the river, without any boat. They felt very happy and continued this everyday.

After some days, they thought of thanking the pundit who helped them. So they collected all the money, they could save from traveling in the boat everyday. Together they went to the pundit.
They told him that they would felicitate him, and gift him with some money. The pundit was pleased and decided to go with them to their village. They took the pundit to the bank of the river and asked him to walk over the river with them. The pundit was in utter astonishment and said, "Oh! My god! How can I walk over the river? ". Then one person in the group walked over to the other side of the river and returned. He had agreed to walk with them. All of a sudden, the pundit fell into the river, even before he could move a step further. Faith, Bhakti and Shraddha are the most essential inputs of spiritual life.

shraddhAvan labatE gyAnam tatparaha samyatEndriyah
jnAnam labdvA parAm sAntim AchirEnAdigacchati

One who has concentration, control on Indriyas and Sraddha will attain Jnana. Soon after you attain Jnana you will have absolute peace. 

********** 

Chinna Katha - Real Story

A man visited a mental asylum, he found a decent and sane – looking young gentle man sitting in one corner of the room. He was talking to himself in ecstasy. Visitor asked the caretaker what's the matter. Caretaker explained that he was deeply in love with a lady named Roja and Roja married somebody else. In the very next room there was yet another person. He was decent and sane - looking young gentle man sitting in one corner of the room. He was talking to himself in ecstasy. Having asked, the warden said, "He was the person who married Roja." So the problem was not with Roja. But with the mind set of these two youngsters. Mind is the mischief-maker.

mana eva manusyanam
karanam bandha-moksayon
bandhaya visayasango
muktyai nirvisayam manah
(Amruta-bindu Upanisad 2)


"For man, mind is the cause of bondage and mind is the cause of liberation. Mind absorbed in sense objects is the cause of bondage, and mind detached from the sense objects is the cause of
liberation." 
Therefore, the mind that is always engaged in Krishna consciousness is the cause of supreme liberation 

********* 

Chinna Katha – Quantification of Brahmananda
Swami Vivekananda was vehemently delivering a spiritual lecture in a western country. Robert Ingersol, a famous personality in western circles, interrupted him and said, "Swamy you are
propagating and talking a lot about Atma Sukham, Brahma Sukham, Moksha Sukham and whatnot. I don't believe in all these illusionary things. You are simply wasting your time in expectation of a dreamy and unrealistic world. We are all deriving lot of pleasure and
enjoyment in mundane riches and things."

Swamy retorted, "Mister you are thoroughly mistaken! What ever the riches and happiness you are enjoying in this world are merely reflective and temporary. It is like a dog eating tasty food
stealthily with an eternal fear of being hit by someone."

On Brahmananda or the Bliss of Brahman from Taittiriya Upanishad:-
A noble young man—well-versed in Vedas, the best of rulers, firm in body and strong and possessor of the whole world has one measure of human bliss.

This human bliss, multiplied one hundred times, is one measure of the bliss of the human gandharvas.

This bliss of the human gandharvas, multiplied one hundred times, is one measure of the bliss of the celestial gandharvas.

This bliss of the celestial gandharvas, multiplied one hundred times, is one measure of the bliss of the Manes, who dwell in the long-enduring world.

This bliss of the Manes who dwell in the long-enduring world, multiplied on hundred times, is one measure of the bliss of the gods born in the Ajana heaven.

The bliss of the gods born in the Ajana heaven, multiplied one hundred times, is one measure of the bliss of the sacrificial gods who have attained divinity by means of sacrifices.

The bliss of the sacrificial gods, multiplied one hundred times, is one measure of the bliss of the gods. The bliss of the gods, multiplied one hundred times, is one measure of the bliss of Indra.

The bliss of Indra, multiplied one hundred times, is one measure of the bliss of Brihaspati.

The bliss of Brihaspati, multiplied one hundred times, is one measure of the bliss of Prajapati.

The bliss of Prajapati, multiplied one hundred times, is one measure of the bliss of Brahma, as also of a self realized man versed in the Vedas and free from desires. 

************ 

Once upon a time there was a shopkeeper who used to sell dolls. One day, a passer-by saw three dolls in the shop, which were very much identical in shape, size, colour etc. After a while, he
noticed that the three dolls had different prices. He was astonished and he asked the shopkeeper why he had priced like that way. The shopkeeper laughed and elucidated with a demo. 

He placed the dolls one beside the other. He took a kettle of milk and poured a little bit of it in the first doll's ear. The milk came out of the other ear and he stated that that was $15. He
poured some milk into the second doll's ear. The milk got settled in the stomach of the doll and the man priced it $25. He once again took a little bit of milk and emptied it in the third doll's ear.
The milk went to the stomach and a bit of it came out of its mouth and the merchant articulated that it was $50. He conveyed that the three dolls resembled men. The first doll resembled people who hear things and leave them from the other ear. The second doll was similar to people who hear things and just digest for their own benefit. The third doll bears a resemblance to people, who hear things, digest them and tell them to other people for the people's benefit.

So, friends the moral of this short story is be like the third doll. Spread the knowledge to people who are in need of it. 
yathaidhamsi samiddho 'gnir
bhasma-sat kurute 'rjuna
jnanagnih sarva-karmani
bhasma-sat kurute tatha - Bhagavadgita

As a blazing fire turns firewood to ashes, O Arjuna, so does the fire of knowledge burn to ashes all reactions to material activities. 

******* 

Chinna Katha : Jnana ratnapaharaya tasmath jagrata! jagrata!

This is the story of a remote village. In that village there was only one well for drinking water. People of the village go with their pails and fetch water for drinking purpose. One day, suddenly for reasons not known the water from the well started giving foul smell.

The villagers tumbled most of the well water and drained it. The process continued for at least two to three times. But the foul smell did not vanish. One day a wise man was passing through
that village. He was a stranger to that village. He found good number of villagers tumbling water from the well and throwing it out. He inquired the villagers the reason for their act. They told him about the foul smell. Immediately the wise man said that there was no point removing water from the well. First the source for the foul smell must be investigated. Let some swimmers go to the bottom of the well and find out why that smell was coming.

Immediately one swimmer jumped in and brought out a dead dog from the bottom of the well. Then they removed the residual water. Fresh water oozed from the spring of the well. Water was as sweet as it was earlier.

Without driving away the bad like Kama, Krotha and Lobha we cannot purify ourselves.

Kama krodascha Lobhascha dehe tishtanti taskarah
Jnana ratnapaharaya tasmath jagrata! jagrata!

Kama, Krotha and Lobha are residing in our body like thieves. Be careful they want steal Jnana Ratna in you.
*********  

An interesting story narrated in Chapter 6
"Fascinating Ramana" of Book "Moments Remembered" by
Shri V.Ganesan.

Quote:
One evening Poigai Alwar, on his pilgrimage reached Tirukoilur and took shelter in a very small and narrow room. It became dark and he had just enough space to stretch himself. After some time another man arrived and asked whether he could come in. Poigai Alwar joyously got up and accommodated him, not knowing who he was, saying "space for one to lie down, but enough for two to sit up!". After some time a third man came and wanted some space to stay. The two occupants gladly got up and welcomed him, saying "Plenty of space for one to lie down, for two to sit up and for three to stand". The three did not know each other, but were exchanging ecstatic descriptions of the Lord. Lord Vishnu had tricked the three saints to meet on this narrow passage, in order to bless them and also to partake their jubilation. So He created a sudden dense darkness and very heavy rain. Also He assumed a huge form and entered that small room. The three saints immediately felt the new Presence which caused no physical congestion but heightened their jubilation. They wanted to see who it was.

Unquote:

The three saints in their efforts to find the "intruder" sang three songs explaining their ecstatic state of mind.

Quote:

The three saints recognized each other and were thrilled to know that it was Lord Vishnu who had made them meet in that place only to revel in His name and Glory sung by them !

Unquote:

Love and Love alone...

P.Gopi Krishna

******* 

Chinna Katha – Kuhana Sadhakudu

It is a nationalized bank. Mr. Somu is an officer in that bank. He is always busy either with his computer or telephone. Two people came to his desk for help. They drew the chairs in front of him and sat. The officer pretended to be busy with his phone and computer for pretty long time.

Right in front of him the two people waited patiently. Finally, the officer had to turn his attention to them as they have been waiting for him for a long time." Yes what can I do for you?" The first man said "I am telephone repairer; Sir, as you complained that your phone is not working, I came to repair your phone." "Sir I came to repair your computer as you said it is not working" so said the second person.

Kuhana Sadhakudu: Similarly we pretend as if we are busy with our spiritual sadhana, but unfortunately without any fruitful outcome. Instead, if we sincerely put our heart and soul in it, then only we will be successful in our pursuit. There is no point in self-deceit.

asraddhaya hutam dattam
tapas taptam krtam ca yat
asad ity ucyate partha
na ca tat pretya no iha

Anything done, as sacrifice, charity or penance without Sraddha and faith in the Supreme, O Arjuna, is impermanent. It is called asat and is useless both in this life and the next. 

******** 

Chinna Katha – Who is Bill Gates?

In a small sleepy village in Andhra Pradesh, a handicapped beggar used to beg in front of rich man's house. Everybody offered something or the other to the beggar. But the rich man did not give a pie to the beggar. The rich had a peculiar habit. He used to open his money chest
everyday and stare at the accumulated money in his safe for nearly half-an-hour.

One day the beggar approached the rich man and said that he would give him five rupees, if he allowed him to stare at the money in the iron safe. The rich man readily agreed for this. He opened the safe and showed the beggar all his glittering wealth stored in the safe. The
beggar stared at the safe for half-an-hour and declared that they both were equal. When questioned how, he replied." You don't spend or enjoy a pie from your wealth and simply stare at it. So did I!" 


Kova Daridro Hi Visalatrushnaha

Srimanscha ko Yasya samasthathoshaha - Prasnotthari



Q: Who is the poorest in the world?

A: The poorest in the world is one who has insatiate desires.

Q: Who is the richest in the world?

A: The richest in the world is one who is content. 
******* 

Where is God? - Chinna Katha

Once God used to live just in the marketplace, but the whole day, even in the night people were knocking on the doors and complaining about everything: "This is not the right kind of world you have created. Why is there so much sickness? If you are the creator, then why do you create bodies which are sick? Why is there old age, and why is there death?"

So people tortured him so much, the old story says, that he called a council of his angels and asked them, "I will either die out of this constant torture, or I will have to commit suicide! Can you tell me what I should do? 
These people don't leave me for a single moment and their demands are such that I cannot fulfill them. And there are millions of people shouting and angry because their desires have not been fulfilled, their prayers have not been heard."

So the angels thought. One angel said, "It is good if you move to Everest, the highest peak of the Himalayas." God said, "You don't know it but I am omniscient, I know everything -- past, present, future. Soon there will be a man who will reach to the highest peak of the Himalayas. And once one man has found me, there will be buses and aeroplanes, and all kinds of vehicles. And
they will make roads and hotels, and again there will be the marketplace. You don't understand: it will only be just a little peace for a short time. That won't do. I will have to change my place again."

So somebody suggested, "Why don't you move to the moon?" He said, "You don't understand because you don't know the future -- just after Everest they are going to go to the moon.

So I will have to change again. Show me something from where I have not to change!" Then an old angel came close to him and whispered in his ear, "The only place man may never think of is within his own heart. You just sit there ..." He has disappeared from everywhere. Perhaps you can encounter something of divineness in your own being. In your own life you may find something which is godly. You will not find God as a person, you will find a quality, a fragrance, a presence; a certain air, a certain energy which is not yours, which belongs to the cosmos.

(From the Book: I Celebrate Myself: God Is No Where, Life Is Now Here by Osho)

From His inspiration, this is what I wrote some time ago.

Where are You My Lord? Where are You? I have searched for You in temples and Ashrams in masjids and minars But, I failed to feel You. I have searched for You in churches and chapels in gurudwaras and gopurams But, I failed to absorb You. I have searched for You in discources and bhajans in meditations and murthisBut, I failed to invoke You. I have searched for You in mountains and valleys in forests and caves But, I failed to see You. I have searched for You
in rivers and rivulets in brooks and lakes But, I failed to trace You. I have searched for You in flowers and fragrances in the universe and ether But, I failed to know You. I have searched for
You in swamis and sadhus in gurus and samadhis But, I failed to get You.' I have searched for You in japa and tapa in fasting and reciting But, I failed to hold on to You. I have searched for You in retreats and resolutions in resorts and rationalisation But, I failed to meet You. I have searched for You Everywhere day and night.

It is now beyond my imagination Reveal Yourself Oh my Lord! Ah! You are here my Lord, within Me!Just waiting for me to open up to YouYes, You will not reveal to half-hearted efforts Unless I submit myself by thought, word and action. My Lord! You are within me But, fool am I thatI searched for you outside Without giving up what I am holding on And living upto your expectations. Due to my ignorance and arroganceI failed to enjoy Your love for me so farYou are just waiting for my correct movesTo take me into Your lap. Thank You My Lord!For the transformationNow, I can see You clearlyIn every beam of Sun-raysIn every
moon-lit nightIn every flowerIn every smileIn everything animate and inanimateIn fact, YOU ARE and nothing else.

Thank You My Lord for Your Blessings and Love Sai Ram
Love and Love alone ... P. Gopi Krishna

******** 

Chinna Katha - Vishnu 

With the help of a small boat we can cross a vast river. While crossing the river, the boat passes through water but water should not enter the boat for a safe journey. Similarly, we are in samsara but our mind should not involve in samsara. The mind or the manas gets involved in samsara through the five Indriyas.When manas involves in samsar through the five indrias we will end up in a disaster.

The monkey trapper usually takes advantage of monkey's weakness for taste (rasa or jihvendriya). He usually gives a bottle with a narrow neck in which peanuts are filled. When the monkey is engrossed in the process of taking the peanuts out of the bottle with narrow neck, the
monkey trapper catches hold of the monkey. Similarly when we are deeply involved in indriyalolathva we are also trapped by the arisadvargas and finally get destroyed. If we fill our mind with MADHAVA and exercise indriya nigraha we can avoid this disaster.

Being lured by one Indriya (by the temptation of Sabda, Sparsa, Rupa, Rasa or Gandha) deer, elephant, locust, fish and butterfly, are loosing their lives. You can imagine the plight of man who is lured by all Indiryas.

BaddO hi kO yO vishayAnurAgI

kA vA vimuktirvishyE viraktihi

kO vAsti GOrO narakaha svadEhaha

trushaNAkshayaha swargapdam kimasti - Prasnottari- 2 by Adi Sankaracharya

Q: Who is in bondage?
A: One who has desires on mundane things.

Q: What is Mukti?
A: Having vyragya on mundane things (vishaya vastuvulu).

Q: Which is Ghora Narakam?
A: This body is Ghora Narkam.

Q: Which is the path to Swargam?
A: Not having desire is the way to Swargam.

indriyanam hi caratam
yan mano 'nuvidhiyate
tad asya harati prajnam
vayur navam ivambhasi Bhagavad Gita 2-67

As a boat on the water is swept away by a strong wind, even one of the roaming senses on which the mind focuses can carry away a man's intelligence.

********** 

Chinna Katha - Ashta Vakra

Dear Telugu Bhakti Pages Readers,

Love and Love alone...

Once upon a time there was a student of the scriptures who could not support his family. He would work hard all day every day and then read aloud the holy language of sacred verses late into the night. His wife, round of belly with their coming child, would sit beside him in the dim room, listening as her weary beloved chanted the ancient words.

One late night in her eighth month a voice from inside her belly said to the father: Sir, please be attentive - you are mispronouncing that verse. Tired and short-tempered, without thinking why he would feel so enraged at being corrected by an unborn child, the father cursed the voice - and because the father had built up merit, his curse took hold: the child was born deformed,
with eight crooks in his body. That child was called Ashtavakra, a name which means eight bends. Everyone who saw him laughed in derision. 

That crippled child was an enlightened master who took birth in this family to reveal in simple words the essence of mystical experience. Janaka, king of the known world, father of the bride of God, Sita, daughter of the earth, that very King Janaka became this crippled boy's disciple. The book based on that event is called The Song of the Eightfold Cripple, or Ashtavakra Gita.

Ashtavakra was not keen on accepting students, and so had few. When King Janaka came to hear of the wisdom of the crippled child he approached the boy as a humble student, not a commanding king. The boy accepted the king instantly as his disciple.

This caused some talk in the sangham. "Ah, Ashtavakra does have favourites after all, he accepted the king without any of the trials he had all of us face!" This grumbling became a quiet force, and Ashavakra knew of it. 
One day the King was late and so the boy delayed his discourse. The moment the king arrived, Ashtavakra spoke: This day I have had a vision, the capital city will erupt in terrible fires and earthquakes - all there will die. Those who have loved ones or valuables there must hurry now if they wish to save anything! All the monks left. As the dust settled, only the boy and the king
were sitting. The boy said softly, Great king, is there nothing you would save? Janaka replied, "My lord and my friend, you are my only treasure". The cripple nodded and softly said, "Well then if I am indeed your treasure, mount your horse now and go and gather my students back to me, tell them I have been mistaken, the capital city is in no danger. Take your horse, and go". Rising to do as bidden, the King put his foot into the stirrup, and as he swung up over the saddle, realization dawned in his mind. He swallowed, looked about him at this new earth, heard new birds singing for the first time, and then looked at the cripple at his feet. The two looked at one another, and then the king left to find the other students. Once back, the other students grumbled
at being sent about here and there on foolish errands. One or two however did soon understand why the master had chosen the king as a student in his own way.
This is what was said that day, as all sat about and heard these words of nectarine wisdom.

****** 
Chinna Katha – Naaham Kartha

Once a gullible villager entered a train. It was his first travel in a train. He was carrying a gunny bag of load on his head. As he watched every body around him, he observed that all of them
kept their luggage down. He thought for a while and said to himself, "Already the train is carrying the load of these people. If I also keep my luggage down, it will be too much for the train to
carry." So he continued carrying the load on his head. Poor villager does not know that train carries him and also his luggage whether he keeps the luggage on his head or down!

Most often, we are under an illusion. We own up every thing. We feel that without our presence nothing would take place. 

mattah parataram nanyat
kincid asti dhananjaya
mayi sarvam idam protam
sutre mani-gana iva

O conqueror of wealth, there is no truth superior to Me. Everything rests upon Me, as pearls are strung on a thread. 

****** 

Man is full of desires. He is continuously pestering God for more and more boons. Being vexed with insatiate man, God went to Moon to hide himself. Neil Armstrong was ready, waiting for Him. God went into ocean,  but the man was after Him with submarines. God wanted to escape into
space; man was after Him with his spacecrafts. After that, God tried a number of places to hide Himself, but in vain. Finally He entered the man and was peaceful.

sarvasya caham hrudi sannivisto
mattah smrtirjnanam apohanam ca
vedais ca sarvair aham eva vedyo
vedanta-krud veda-vid eva caham

I am seated in everyone's heart, and from Me come remembrance, knowledge and forgetfulness. By all the Vedas, I am to be known. Indeed, I am the compiler of Vedanta, and I am the knower of the Vedas.

This is narrated by Swamy Sukabodhananda in his speech in Jubilee Hills. God is within us without knowing this we are searching everywhere. (Chankalo biddani pettukuni illantha vethikinattlu) 

******** 

Chinna Katha - Thirst for God
Thirst for God

A disciple went to his master and said to him, "Sir, I want religion." The master looked at the young man,  and did not speak, but only smiled. The young man came every day, and insisted that he wanted religion. But the old man knew better than the young man.

One day, when it was very hot, he asked the young man to go to the river with him and take a plunge. The young man plunged in, and the old man followed him and held the young man down under the water by force.

After the young man had struggled for a while, he let him go and asked him what he wanted most while he was under the water. "A breath of air", the disciple answered. "Do you want God in that way? If you do, you will get Him in a moment," said the master.

Until you have that thirst, that desire, you cannot get religion, however you may struggle with your
intellect, or your books, or your forms. Until that thirst is awakened in you, you are no better than any atheist; only the atheist is sincere, and you are not.

- Swami Vivekananda in "The Complete Works of Swami
Vivekananda": Volume - Two - Section - Bhakti or Devotion.
P. Gopi Krishna

************* 
Chinna Katha: How to be in communion with God round the clock?

Chinna Katha: How to be in communion with God round the clock?
Once Maha Muni Narada wanted to know who was the great Bhakta in the universe. He enquired lord Vishnu," He! Prabhu Who is the great Bhakta in this universe!" Naturally Maha Muni expected that Lord would consider him as the best devotee.

But Lord pointed out to an unassuming person, a farmer in a remote village. Maha Muni Narada went watched his routine closely. He found nothing special in him. He was just leading a normal life. He had kids and his family ties and so on. He was not even a Sanyasi like him.

He was curious to know why such an ordinary man was chosen as great Bhakta.by Lord. Lord told that in spite of his heavy schedule he utters his name twice.

If lord is so merciful and considerate towards Sansaris, imagine how he would treat us if we pray all through. 24 hours. How to chant God's name 24 hours?

Lord Himself explains in the following Sloka –

yat karosi yad asnasi
yajjuhosi dadasi yat
yat tapas yasi kaunteya
tat kurusva mad-arpanam

Synonyms
yat--whatever; karosi--you do; yat--whatever; asnasi--you eat; yat--
whatever; juhosi--you offer; dadasi--you give away; yat--whatever;
yat--whatever; tapas yasi--austerities you perform; kaunteya--O son
of Kunti; tat--that; kurusva--do; mat--unto Me; arpanam--as an
offering.
Translation
Whatever you do, whatever you eat, whatever you offer or give away, and whatever austerities you perform--do that, O son of Kunti, as an offering to Me.

******* 

Dear Friends,

Love and Love alone...

It is a wonderful story followed by some strict rules for introspection and to rededicate ourselves for the path which leads to Truth. Enjoy and emulate.

Love and Love alone ...

P. Gopi Krishna


THE GURU AND HIS DISCIPLE

There was once a disciple of a Guru who went to his Guru and said, "Guruji, I want to live a spiritual life. I want to live in the service of God. I want to go beyond the binding chains of this
mundane, materialistic world. But, I feel that I am not quite ready. My desires for a family, for wealth and enjoyment are still too strong. Grant me some time to fulfill these wishes and then I will come to your holy feet."

So the Guru said, "No problem, my child. Go. Get married, have a family and earn wealth. In ten years I will come back for you. My blessings are with you."

With the blessings of his Guru, the man went out and quickly found a beautiful girl to marry. They had 3 beautiful children, and the man become financially successful.

After 10 years, there was a knock on the door of their home. The man's wife opened it to see a haggard-looking man standing on the doorstep. The man asked to see her husband. At first she started scolding the man, thinking that he was just there to beg for money. But, the husband realized that the person was his Guru so he lovingly invited him inside.

"I have come to take you away from this world of illusions now that you have fulfilled your desire of having a wife, family and earnings. Come with me, my son, let me show you the way to God."

But, the man looked at his Guru pitifully and he said, "Dear, Beloved, Guru. Yes, you are right. You have given me my 10 years ever so generously and with your blessings I have prospered. But, my children are very young and my wife is again with child. She would not be able to handle the burden of all of them alone. Allow me to stay another ten years until the children are old enough to care for themselves."

A true Guru will guide you to the path, show you the light and help when help is requested, but will never force a disciple – against the disciple's will - to follow any particular path. Thus, the man's Guru compassionately agreed, saying, "So be it, my son. Stay another 10 years until you feel that your mission is fulfilled."

Ten years later, the Guru returned to the home to find a large bull- dog out front guarding the house. Immediately he recognized his disciple in the dog and saw - with his divine vision - that the man had passed away several years prior but, due to his intense protectiveness over his family and wealth, he had reincarnated as a guard dog.

The Guru put his hand on the dog's head and said, "My child, now that you have regressed from a human to a dog due to your attachment to these worldly things, are you finally ready to come with me?" 

The dog licked the hand of his Guru lovingly and said,"My beloved Guruji. You are right that it is my own attachment which has driven me to take birth as a dog, but you see my children have many enemies who are envious of their wealth and power. These enemies are very dangerous to my children and I must stay here to protect them. However, I am sure that within a few years everything will sort itself out and they will be fine. Give me just seven more years to protect them, then I am yours."

The Guru left and returned 7 years later.

This time, there was no dog out front and the home was filled with grandchildren running around. The Guru closed his eyes and saw with his divine vision that his disciple had taken birth in the form of a cobra, wedged into the wall near the family safe to guard the money.

He called the grandchildren of the house: "My children," he said. "In the wall to the right of your safe, there is a cobra curled up in a small nook. Go there and bring the cobra to me. Do not kill it. It will not harm you, I promise. But, just break its back with a stick and then bring it to me."

The children were incredulous, but went to the wall where the old man had directed them.
Incredibly they saw that just as the Guru had said a cobra was curled up in the wall. Following his orders, they broke the cobra's back and carried it outside to the Guru. The Guru thanked the
children, threw the cobra over his neck and left.

As he walked away carrying the cobra over his neck, the Guru spoke to the cobra, injured and aching, "My child, I am sorry for hurting you, but there was no other way. Twenty seven years and three births ago you left to taste the material world of sensual pleasures.

But the ways of Maya are so alluring and so subtle that they trap us instantly. You have wasted these lifetimes in the futile pursuit of material success and in attachment to people who also are only actors in the Cosmic Drama. My child, all here is Maya – Cosmic Illusion. It lures us into its trap, convincing us that it is real, permanent, everlasting and significant.

But, in reality, the only thing which is real is HIM, and the only true purpose of life is to get close to HIM. These attachments merely divert our attention and focus away from the true purpose of
life. I had no choice but to come to your rescue as I saw you sinking deeper and deeper into the deep clutches of Maya."! 
Having said so, the Guru full of love and care carried the snake to his ashram to teach him the Truth, while the snake regretting his act of attachment to the world and not to his Guru or the Truth sunk in shame and realised what he had lost and had wasted all these years!!

SPIRITUAL COMMENTARY

So frequently in life we think, "Just one more year" then I will cut back on my luxuries and cut back on my time at the office. 
"Just one more year" and I will dedicate more time to meditation and spiritual pursuits.

"Just one more year" and then I will go to India, sit at my Guru's feet and delve into the divine depths of spirituality. 

"Just one more year" and then I will cut down on my sensual pleasures.". ...and on and on.

But, that "one more year" never comes.

Our intentions are good. We want to be more spiritual. We want to devote more time to spiritual pursuits. We want to spend less, need less and serve more. We want to be the master over our lust, anger and greed rather than vice versa.

But, the power of Maya is stronger than the power of our will. Thus, we continue to find excuses for why we must continue to work 50 or 60 hour work-weeks, why we still have no time for meditation, why we can't squeeze a visit to the holy places of India into our year's planning, and why we must continue to satiate our insatiable sensual urges.

The only way to break free from the veil of illusion that Maya wraps
around our minds is to surrender to God and beg Him to show us the
true light.

The only way to break free is to make AND STICK TO concrete vows of how we are going to be better people next year.

Rather than saying "I will find time to meditate" we must say "I will not leave for work without sitting in meditation and I will not sleep at night without doing my nightly introspection. "

Rather than saying, "I will try to come to India and visit holy places whenever I can," we must say "I will take my vacation this year in India and nowhere else."

Rather than say, "I will try to cut back on my expenses so that my financial needs are less," we must say, "I will not buy another jacket or pair of shoes [or anything] until the ones that I have are
broken, torn or no longer fit me."

Rather than say, "I will try to overcome my anger, lust and greed," we must commit to having daily appointments with God in which we introspect on all the times we allowed ourselves to be overpowered by these emotions and we must pray for strength, DAILY, to be remain calm, peaceful and sattvic in our lives."

If we wait for the right time, that time will never come. The only time is NOW.

May God bless us all with the clarity of vision to realize that the external world is Maya and with the strength, fortitude and dedication to remove the veil and attain the Divine Truth!!
"Gopi Krishna" <gopi@ilodel.org.in> 

******* 

Chinna Katha – Advaita
Dear Fellow Travellers,

Love and Love alone....

As promised, one more Chinna Katha today. It is in response to a question posed to Bhagawan Sri Ramana Maharshi. So, the story is also part of the answer given by Bhagawan.

Question: Sri Bhagawan has written that one should not show advaita (non-duality) in one's activities. Why so? All are one. Why differences?

Answer by Bhagawan: If you saw someone molesting a woman would you let him go, thinking, "All is one"? There is a scriptural story about this.
Some people once gathered together to test whether it is true, as said in the Bhagavad Gita, that a jnani (sage) sees everything as one. They took a brahmin (a member of the highest Hindu caste system), a cow, an elephant and a dog to the court of King Janaka, who was a jnani. When
all had arrived, King Janaka sent the brahmin to the place of brahmins, the cow to its shed, the elephant to the place allotted to elephants, and the dog to its kennel. He then ordered his servants to take care of his guests and feed them all appropriate food. The people asked, "Why
did you separate them individually? Is not everything one and the same for you?"

"Yes, all are one," replied Janaka, 'but self-satisfaction varies according to the nature of the individual. Will a man eat the straw eaten by the cow? Will the cow enjoy the food that a man eats? One should only give what is satisfactory to each individual, whether person or animal. Although the same man may play the role of all the characters in a play, his actions will be determined by the role that he is playing at each moment. In the role of a king, he will sit on a throne and rule.
If the same person takes on the role of a servant, he will carry the sandals of his master and follow him. His real self is neither increased nor decreased while he plays these roles. The Jnani never forgets that he himself has played all these roles in the past.

Love and Love alone....

P. Gopi Krishna

*********************** 

Chinna Katha - How Humans are Different

Dear Fellow Travellers,

Love and Love alone....

Let me also post a Chinna Katha taken from the August issue of Sri Ramana Jyothi, published by Sri Ramana Ashram, Hyderabad. 
Once a man went to Heaven and God told him that he was lucky to have a human form. The man asked God, "Why are humans so special?" God showed the man insects, birds, lizards and other creatures. "Notice that they all have their heads turned down towards earth." Human can look up. They are the only ones that can lift their sights from the world to see God in the spiritual realm above. Human beings are blessed with a special faculty to gain spiritual knowledge. That opportunity is offered to every human being, but few make use of it. One needs to meditate to make full use of the gift. By meditating daily we can achieve union with God and realise that we are part of God. By meditation on the inner Light and Sound of God, we can slowly and steadily achieve true happiness and fulfillment.

by Sant Rajinder Singh.

One more, very soon (if possible tomorrow).

Love and Love alone....

P. Gopi Krishna 

****************** 

Chinna Katha – Vishnu

Somu read Garuda Puranam and was scared of the punishments quoted therein. He wanted to escape the punishment from Yama. He consulted many pundits. They told if he escaped the Yama Pasam (the Yama's noose), he could save himself. Yama throws only one time his Pasam. If one escapes it, Yama will not throw his noose on him again. He will be free from death and consequently free from Yama's punishments.

Somu thought of a brilliant idea to confuse Yama. He ordered for hundred idols, which look exactly like him. Even his wife got confused. 


The final day dawned; Somu was on his last legs. He was kept between the 100 idols. Yama came there to take away his Prana. Yama was taken aback to see many Somus. He was in an utter confusion. Totally perplexed, he wanted to leave the place leaving Somu alive. Yama said to himself" Somu did everything perfectly but committed a small mistake". What's that mistake? Pat, replied Somu from among the 100 Somu like alike – idols. "This is the mistake "Yama said and through his noose and took the Prana of Somu.

jatasya hi dhruvo mrtyur
dhruvam janma mrtasya ca
tasmad apariharye 'rthe
na tvam socitum arhasi

Synonyms

jatasya--of one who has taken his birth; hi--certainly; dhruvah--a fact; mrtyuh--death; dhruvam--it is also a fact; janma--birth; mrtasya--of the dead; ca--also; tasmat--therefore; apariharye--of that which is unavoidable; arthe--in the matter; na--do not; tvam--you; socitum—to lament; arhasi--deserve.

Translation

One who has taken his birth is sure to die, and after death one is sure to take birth again. Therefore, in the unavoidable discharge of your duty, you should not lament.

Like a medicine from a factory we entered this mundane world with an expiry date. Let's not postpone our spiritual endeavor.

******************************* 

chinna katha 

One evening an old man told his grandson about a "battle" that goes on inside people. He said, "My son, the battle is between 2 "wolves" inside us all. One is Evil. It is anger, envy, sorrow, regret, greed, arrogance, self-pity, guilt, resentment, inferiority, lies, false pride, superiority, and ego. The other is Good. It is joy, peace, love, hope, serenity, humility, kindness, benevolence, empathy, generosity, truth, compassion and faith." The grandson thought about it for a minute and then asked his grandfather:
"Which wolf wins?" The old man simply replied, "The one you feed."

Sairam,
Ramesh tumu. 

********************** 

Chinna Katha - A real story
This is a real life story of Mr. Venkat. He was working as a Commerce lecturer in a small town in coastal districts of Andhra Pradesh. He is a hard worker and a self made man. With his hard
earnings he acquired a small piece of land. He wanted to construct a small dream house in his land. He purchased Mild steel rods worth 2 Lakhs and kept in one corner of the land. His relative came there and cautioned him that the steel rods were kept in North East corner
and it was very bad as per Vastu. So Mr. Venkat immediately hired people and moved the rods to the open side of the plot as per Vastu. Next morning when he came to the
plot, tears rolled down cheeks. All rods were shoplifted stealthily by somebody.
Adyastameethi navameethi chaturdaseethi
Jyothishya Vachopavasanthi Bakthya
Sruthestavaho tatvamaseethi vakyam
Na Viswasantyadbuthamethadeva.
– Mahavakya Dharpanam by Sri Sankaraacharya
People simply follow astrologer's words, believe in Astami, Navami and Chaturdasi etc., they pray God and observe fasting in select Thithis. But they are unable to perceive God in their own self as
per the Vedic dictum. We are giving too much of importance to Vastu, Thithis and other such rituals. We are basically forgetting the truth that God is within us. Once we realise this. All other things are petty and not worth considering. 
Sharing in love 
Vishnu

*********************************** 

Kasya Tvam? Kaha? Kutha Aayaathaha?

Somu was on his way to a big city. He had to change the train in a railway junction. He was waiting for his train to arrive. During that waiting period he found fortune-telling machine. He mounted on it and dropped a rupee coin. The wheels of machine moved making musical sound accompanied by psychedelic lights. The machine ejected fortune card. It read, " You are Somu son of Ramu aged 40 years weighing 60 KGS. " Somu was taken aback by the perfection and accuracy of the facts narrated by the machine 

Somu wanted to give a second try. He dropped another rupee coin into the input slit and waited for the fortune card. Pat! Came the card. It read, " You are Somu son of Ramu aged 40 years weighing 60 KGS. This is not fair. You are testing me. This is your second trial"  

Flabbergasted by the veracity of the machine again. He went to the waiting room

and changed his hairstyle, dress and look. He mounted the machine and dropped yet another rupee coin. Fortune machine ejected the fortune card  " You are Somu son of Ramu aged 40 years weighing 60 KGS. You are a fool. You are testing me again and again. This is your third trial and the train you are waiting for left the station fifteen minutes back."  

 Similarly we should not forget our final goal i.e. SELF REALIZATION. There are many distractions and temptations in the path of spiritual sadhana. If these, by any chance trap us, we will miss our ultimate goal.

Kasya Tvam? Kaha? Kutha Aayaathaha?

Who are you? Where did you come from?

Sharing in Love

Vishnu
******************* 

Chinna Katha – Be Thankful

Everyone is weak at something or the other in his life. This is a story about a boy who was dull in Maths. He used to fail in Maths. One fine day, he was praying to God, "Please see that I get good marks in Maths this time". He promised God that he would offer  laddu and payasam. He learnt only some important questions. As he appeared for the test, "Wow!" he found those questions, which he had prepared for. His joy knew no bounds. He wrote the test well and he was left with plenty of time. He thought he would write down the ingredients for preparing laddu and payasam and expenditure budget. He wrote down all the items required  and started deleting all of them one by one, thinking that there was no need to buy all those items and waste a lot of money. After a while he struck off everything and thought "Why should I make something, God will not eat anyway, so I will just offer some flowers." In Bhagavad Gita it is mentioned that God is content with Pushapam, Phalam or Toyam. Then the invigilator came and asked for the papers .He gave the paper and came back home. The next day he got his results he was shocked to see zero in his paper. Then he verified the paper and observed that by mistake he had given the paper in which he had written about the ingredients and brought the answer paper home. 

So, he realized that we should not fool God.

************************* 
Chinna Katha – Tavaghatitha Ghatanaa Pateeyasee Maayaa– Vishnu

Once Lord Indra was born as a pig due to a curse. He was living with his wife and children in a mud pond. Maha Muni Narada happened to pass that way. He felt pity for Lord Indra. He reminded Lord Indra in pig form. "Hey! Prabhu! You are the king of Swarga Loka and this is not the place for you. Shall I send you to Swarga Loka with my Tapah Shakti?" 

"O Muni, I am not interested in Swarga Loka. There is no better Swarga than this mud pond. I am happy with my wife and children. My wife is the most beautiful lady in the world.  I don't want any Swarga than this."

 You may laugh at Indra's situation. Similarly due to Maaya, we forgot our state of supremacy (Aham Brahmasmi) and believe that the present status itself is the best and   also feel that mundane pleasures are the ultimate. 

Tavaghatitha Ghatanaa Pateeyasee Maayaa. How powerful is this Maaya!!!
******************* 

Chinna Katha –  Mooda Jaheehi Dhanaagamatrishnaam - Vishnu

            Once there lived a rich person. He was a miser. He was always after money. He happened go to hill side and found huge land vacant and uncultivated. A brilliant idea struck him. He approached the tribal head of that hill area. He appealed to him saying that the land was anyway vacant and not of any use to the tribal inhabitant there. If it be donated to him he would put the land to use and cultivate. 

            The tribal head promised generously "you can take as much land as you walk over and come back by the end of the day." The rich man walked, walked and walked along the hill uncaring his hunger and thirst. Finally he realized that the  sun was setting, he started his return journey. He waddled through hill, fainted and died before he could reach the goal.

Moodha Jaheehi Dhanaagamatrishnaam

Kuru Sadbuddhim Manasi Vitrishnaam

Yallabhase Nijakarmopaattam

Vittam Tena Vinodaya Chittam - Bhaja Govindam ,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,2

O ignorant soul, give up your (unquenchable) thirst or desire to possess or amass wealth and earthly objects, devote and develop your mind to thoughts of serenity, contentment and reality, be happy and satisfied with whatever you get as a reward of your past actions and entertain your mind with such noble thoughts. 

Sharing in love

Vishnu
********************* 

Chinna Katha - Vishnu 

A Brahmin couple used to live in a village. They had a beautiful garden. They grew all sorts of plants. Garden was very attractive. Once a cow entered the garden and started destroying the garden. The Brahmin got wild and gave a severe blow to the cow. The cow fell dead.

All the people around started cursing the couple and said they would get `Gohatya Paathakam'. The couple said"Everything is Krishna Leela. Without His consent nothing is possible. It is Lord Krishna who killed the cow. So no sin is attributed to them."

After a while a traveler visited the beautiful garden and started praising the maali for rendering such a care to the plants. The couple rushed to the traveler and narrated how much they toiled to bring out such beautiful garden. They said "we planted this a year ago and now this is yielding good flowers. We took lots of pain to procure this plant. We nurtured this plant specially. We…, We…, We…"

How funny! How selfish are we!! All good things are done by us. Bad things are done by Him.

Vishnu

mulpurivishnuprasad@yahoo.com

************************ 
Chinna Katha – Isavasyam 

            In a temple there is a room fitted with mirrors all around. Once a dog entered the mirror room (Addala Gadi). Dog found its own images in great numbers due to reflections in the mirrors. The dog in a delusion thought that they are all different dogs. Dog started barking continuously until it fainted. 

He who perceives all beings in the Self alone, and the Self in all beings, does not entertain any hatred on account of that perception - Isavasya Upanishad-6

Vishnu Prasad

vishnuprasadmulpuri@yahoo.com

********************* 
Chinna: New Fable: Crow and fox

            A crow perched in a tree with a piece of meat held in its beak. A fox, seeing this, longed to possess the meat himself, and sought to succeed by a wily stratagem. "How handsome is the Crow," he exclaimed, "in the beauty of her shape and in the fairness of her complexion! Oh, if her voice were only equal to her beauty, she would deservedly be considered the Queen of Birds!" This he said deceitfully; the crow, amused by the transparent machinations of the fox, placed the piece of meat carefully under its paw and set up a loud caw. 

            The startled fox however refused to give up. "How handsome is the Crow," he exclaimed, "in the beauty of her shape and in the fairness of her complexion! And truly her voice equals her beauty! If only she were able to dance, she would undoubtedly be the most graceful of all the birds!" The crow then carefully retrieved the piece of meat with its beak and twirled on the branch. 

            The fox, frustrated in its attempts to cheat the crow of its meat, tried again. "How handsome is the Crow," he exclaimed, "in the beauty of her shape and in the fairness of her complexion! And truly her voice equals her beauty! And her dance so graceful! It would put the rest of the birds to shame if only she were able to dance and sing, truly a one crow act!" The crow patiently reached up to a higher branch and, carefully placing its meat on it, cawed loudly while it twirled on the branch it stood on. The defeated fox slunk away in shame at being outdone by the crow.    

            The crow in this fable is analogous to intellect (Buddhi), the meat analogous to the indiscreet mind (Manasu), and the fox analogous to the mundane attractions (Vishaya Vanchas) of the mercenary world. Where the intellect controls desire, mercenary transient concerns fade away into nothingness. But where desire outwits intellect, life is governed by a series of transient, unfulfilling concerns.

******* 

Chinna Katha - introspection – Vishnu
A Shishya was leaving the guru for good. Shishya had to pass through a thick jungle before reaching his home. Guru lighted a lantern and handed over to Shishya. Shishya felt uneasy and said " Guru you know very well that I am a blind person. What do I do with this lantern when I can't see? " 

Guru said, " I know pretty well that you are blind. This is a precaution to save you from others hitting you in the darkness. Realizing the Guru's affection and extreme care on him, Shishya thanked Guru and left for his home.

As he entered the Jungle, a person hit him with a strong thud. Both fell down. Can't you see me gentleman! Don't you have mercy on blind person? With great concern my guru gave me this lit lantern so that people like you do not hit me in the darkness. 

Gentle man looked at him with agony and said "Are you still under the impression that the lantern is on? It is off long time ago." 

Similarly, in our spiritual journey, we think that we are great bhaktas like Dhruva and Prahlada and that our sadhana is going on in the right way.  But we do not realize that our spiritual lamp is put off long ago. That is - all our sadhanas are purely mechanical without any spiritual development. We need to introspect time and again
**************** 

Chinna Katha - Vishnu 

Chinna Katha : Superstitions 
A cat frequented a religious ashram and used to distract the meditators by its folly jumps. The master advised the disciples to tie the cat during meditation which was meticulously conceded.
In due course the master and the cat too died. The disciples continued to tie a cat before the session .Thereafter it has become a practice to bring a cat  and tie before the meditation session. Religious researches even formulated theories on Meditation and cat.
This is how superstitions (Moodanammakalu or Moodaachaaraalu) come to existence which should be analyzed and ignored. Superstition should not cast a strong shadow on the practice of Bhakthi
******** 
Chinna Katha – Vishnu

Once a millionaire announced a competition in swimming. `Anybody who can swim my pool 400 m long will be awarded one million dollars!' A simple task indeed. Competitors came in large crowds!! Millionaire announced that there are deadly crocodiles in the pond. They will have feast once man is caught in their jaws. None could dare to jump into the pond on hearing the ghastly news! Thud!! A splashing sound was heard. A lean meek person started swimming fast across the pond. Escaping the jaws of crocodiles quickly he reached the other end. As he came out
successfully in the competition, people cheered him to the sky! Media people surrounded him to record the secret of his success. He shouted at them in disgusting voice. `First tell me who pushed me into this deadly pond?'

Like this we are all pushed into dukha samsara. We have to escape from crocodiles of wants and reach the abode moksha 
Sharing in love,
Vishnu Prasad

******** 

Chinna Katha in Singapore - from Vishnu

Recently I went on a pleasure trip. I visited Singapore, Kaulalampur and Genting. I happened to meet Mr. Nagesh, the famous veteran comedian. He is also on tour like us. I had a snap with him.

I reasoned out this way… Mr. Nagesh must have acted in different roles in different movies. All the roles are fictitious. The real role he is playing is right in front of me as grandfather, Mr. Nagesh with his family members, happily enjoying the holidays in Singapore. Just a minute… But, but this is also not his original role. He is only wearing a upaadi called Mr.Nagesh.

In dream we feel everything is real but when we get up everything fades up… The dream becomes unreal. In the same way while in dream wakeful state in unreal….

Just sharing my thought in love…
Om Namo Bhagavate Vasudevaya.
Vishnu

******************** 

GOMU
LIVE FOR OTHERS
Source:http://ramakrishnamath.com/

There was a place called Nagpura. It had no rain for many years and consequently there was poverty and famine. 

There lived a widow by name Kamala with her daughter Kannamma. They had no means of livelihood.

One day the mother said to her daughter, `Kannamma, see how unfortunate I am. I am not in a position to feed you even a mouthful of rice. You look so weak and famished.'

Her daughter replied, `Mother, I am worried about you. It is so many days since you ate a morsel of food. I will try to get some food from somewhere.' Saying so, Kannamma went out.

After begging at several houses fruitlessly, she stood under a tree totally exhausted. At a distance, she saw an old woman baking bread under a tree. She went near and said, `Mother, I am dying of hunger. Please give me a piece of bread.'

The old lady looked at Kannamma. She pitied her and said, `I can offer you only one piece of bread, Take it.'

Kannamma accepted it gratefully and said again `Mother! My mother has not had anything to eat for the past one week. If I can get her also a piece of bread we will be grateful.' The old lady was kind. She offered her one more piece of bread.

Kannamma was returning happily. On the way, she saw a dog looking for food. She thought `what a pity! The dog, unlike me, does not know how to beg from people. It only looks at people for food'.

Thinking thus, she lovingly offered to it one piece of bread out of compassion. The dog ate it and went away. She returned home and told her mother everything. Her mother was happy. She said, `You did the right thing. We can beg at several places. But what can dumb animals do? Let us share the remaining piece of bread.'

They were about to eat when they heard a voice at the door, `Mother, I am dying of hunger. Please give me something.' They looked at each other.

Mother said, `My dear daughter, this man seems very hungry. Give away my share.' Kannamma felt that the hunger could not be appeased with just half a piece of bread and so, she gave away her share as well. The beggar went away satisfied.

Their hunger was unbearable. After sometime both of them swooned.

Mother had a dream in which the Lord appeared and said `Kamala! Even though you and your daughter were in dire straits due to hunger, both of you gladly gave away whatever you had to the hungry dog and destitute beggar. It was I who appeared in these forms to test you. I am pleased with your concern for others. May you get enough wealth and live happily.'

When Kamala opened her eyes, she beheld a miracle. By the grace of God, her hut had turned into a mansion filled with heaps of grain and garments. They fed the whole village sumptuously. Their meritorious act brought rain to the village. The famine disappeared and there was   abundance everywhere.

In this regard, we may recall Swami Vivekananda's utterings: * "This life is short, the vanities of the world are transient, but they alone live who live for others, the rest are more dead than alive." * "In this world always take the position of the giver. Give everything and look for no return. Give love, give help, give service, give any little thing you can, but keep out barter."

************ 
ARJUNA & HANUMAN
Source:http://ramakrishnamath.com/

Arjuna once got a very big gnawing doubt. If Rama was really a good archer,why did not build a bridge of arrows? Why did he have to struggle so long with a monkey army for the bridge? He very much wanted to meet Hanuman and get the answer to this question. While he was on a pilgrimage in South India he prayed a lot to meet Hanuman and once he finally did meet him in an old temple where RamNam was being sung.
 
Hanuman was sitting in a corner quietly meditating on Ram.He asked him, "If Rama was truly a great archer as he claimed why did he not think of building a bridge with arrows?

Hanuman laughed and said, "How could he? How can a bridge of arrows hold the weight of us monkeys?" Arjuna said, "It should be possible. I can build such a bridge now if you want"

Hanuman and Arjuna entered into a bet. Arjuna will build a bridge of arrows and if Hanuman is able to walk on it, Hanuman will enter fire else Arjuna will.

Accordingly, Arjuna got ready to build the bridge. Hanuman sat in a corner repeating RamNam. When the bridge was built, Hanuman still uttering Ram's name, kept his tail on it. The bridge broke into pieces.

Seeing this, Arjuna became despondent. As per the bet, he had to enter fire. He was not worried about dying. He felt terrible that his entire archery knowledge was a waste.

Hanuman tried to dissuade Arjuna from carrying out the bet. But Arjuna was adamant. He lit a fire and was about to jump into it when an old brahmin came along. Seeing a man ready to jump into fire he asked what the matter was.

Both Hanuman and Arjuna repeated the entire story. The Brahmin said, "For any bet you need a witness. Now who is your witness? Both Hanuman and Arjuna said that there was none. The brahmin said, "This is not a valid bet as you do not have any witnesses. Can you repeat
your bet? I will be the witness this time. Whoever fails will jump into fire".

Now, Hanuman was fully aware that he could bring down the bridge. Arjuna knew that doing it the second time was not going to change the results. Still feeling very despondent, he prayed constantly to Krishna and built his bridge.

Hanuman knew that he could bring down any bridge and he had just done so. As soon as Arjuna completed the bridge Hanuman hit his tail, supremely confident that the bridge would crumble to pieces.

Lo! Nothing happened. He put one foot, again the bridge stood. He started walking on it. The bridge continued to stand.

Hanuman now got angry, He started pacing up and down furiously still the bridge was very much in tact.

He came down to accept defeat. But he felt that something was wrong. He came up to the brahmin and asked, "Who are you?"

Now Krishna revealed his form. He said, first time Arjuna had the feeling that he was building the bridge whereas Hanuman thought all the time of Rama. So Rama's power cannot fail and he won.

Second time, humbled by his defeat, Arjuna uttered Krishna's name for every arrow and so Krishna's name cannot fail. Meanwhile Hanuman was sure that he would win the next time and so he thought he was bringing down the bridge which why the bridge stood the test.

Neither of you failed. The Lord's power won that is all said Krishna and reconciled them both.
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The Devotee who worshipped a Bull
A story told by Swami Vivekananda in a
Bhakti yoga class on January 20, 1896 in NYC
Source:http://www.vivekananda.net/

There was a certain Yogi who used to practise meditation in a lonely part of the forest, on the banks of a river. There was a poor cowherd, a very ignorant man, who used to tend his herd in that forest. Every day he used to see this same Yogi meditating by the hour, practising austerities, living alone, studying. Somehow he got curious what he did, so he came to him and said "Sir, can you teach me the way to God?"

This Yogi was a very learned, great man, and he replied, "How will you understand God, you common cowherd; blockhead, go home and tend your cows and don't bother your head with such things".

The poor fellow went away, but somehow a real want had come to him. So he could not rest, and he came again to the Yogi, and said "Sir, won't you teach me something about God ?"

Again he was repulsed, "Oh, you blockhead, what can you understand of God ? Go home."

But he could not sleep, he could not eat; he must know something about God.

So he came again, and the Yogi, in order to quiet the man, as he was so insisting, said, "I'll teach you about God."

The man asked, "Sir, what sort of being is God? What is his form? How does he look?"

The Yogi said, "God is just like the big bull in your herd ; that is just God; God has become that big bull".

The man believed him, and went back to his herd, and day and night he took that bull for God, and began to worship it. He brought the greenest grass for that bull, rested close to it, and gave it light, sat near it, and followed it. Thus days and months and years passed. His whole soul was there. One day he heard a voice, as it were, coming out of the bull. "The bull speaks". "My son, my son". "Why, the bull is speaking! No, the bull cannot speak". Again he went away, and sat  near meditating in great misery of his heart; he did not know anything. Again he heard the voice coming out of the bull, "My child, my child". He went near-"No, the bull cannot speak". Then he went back again and sat despondent. Again the voice came and that time he found it out. It was from his own heart. He found that God was in him. Then he learned the wonderful truth of the Teacher of all Teachers, "I am with thee always". And the poor cowherd learnt the whole mystery. 

Then he goes back to the Yogi, and when he is at some distance the Yogi sees him. The Yogi has been the most learned man in the country, practising austerity for years, meditating, studying, and this cowherd, an ignorant blockhead, never studied a book, never learnt his letters, but he comes, his whole body, as it were, transfigured, his face changed, the light of heaven shining round his face.

The Yogi got up. "What is this change ? Where did you get this ?"

"Sir, you gave me that."

"How? I told you that in joke".

"But I took it seriously, and I got everything I wanted out of that bull, for is He not everywhere?"

So that bull was the pratika, and that man worshipped the bull as his pratika, as God, and he got everything out of it.

So that intense love, that desire, brings out everything. Everything is in ourselves, and the external world and the external worship, are the forms, the suggestions that call it out. When they become strong, the Lord within awakes. The external teacher is but the suggestion. When faith in the external teacher is strong, then the Teacher of all teachers within speaks; eternal wisdom
speaks in the heart of that man. He need not go any more to any books, or any men, or any higher beings, he need not run after supernatural or preternatural beings for instruction; the Lord
Himself becomes his instructor. He gets all he wants from himself, no more need to go to any temple, or church; his own body has become the greatest temple in the world, and in that temple lives the Lord of Creation.

In every country great saints have been born, wonderful lives have been (lived), coming out of the sheer power of love. So all these external forms of Bhakti, this repetition of the name, worship of
Pratika, this Nishta, this Ishtam, are but the preparations until that eternal power wakes up. Then alone comes spirituality, when one goes beyond these laws and bounds. Then all laws fall down, all forms vanish, temples and churches crumble into dust and die away.

It is good to be born in a church, but the worst possible fate to die in a church. It is good to be born in a sect, and the worst possible thing to die in a sect, with sectarian ideas. What sect can
hold a child of the Lord, what laws bind, what forms shall he follow ? What man shall he worship ? He worships the Lord Himself. He Himself teaches him. He lives in the temple of all temples,the
Soul of man. 
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Arjuna Chooses Grace
Source:http://www.amritapuri.org/teachings/katha/

"Before the Mahabharata battle began, Lord Krishna gave Arjuna and Duryodhana a choice. Krishna told them, 'I can give My entire army to one of you but I will not come. Or, I can come without any weapons as your charioteer and My army will help your foe. Which do you choose, Me or My army?' Without hesitation Arjuna said, 'I want you, Lord. You alone are enough. I do not need the army.' 

"Now within the battle itself, Arjuna had a fight with Karna who was a far superior archer. Intending to severe Arjuna's head, Karna shot a divine missile. Lord Krishna, Arjuna's charioteer, foresaw this great karmic danger coming towards Arjuna. Immediately, the compassionate Lord made the five horses kneel down and pushed the chariot wheels a few inches down into the
earth by pressing hard with his big toe. This made the arrow take away Arjuna's crown without injuring any part of his body. 

"There are a few points to remember regarding this story. First, the Lord was Arjuna's charioteer. This means that Arjuna chose the Lord to be the one to hold the reigns of his life's chariot. Arjuna knew how to discriminate. He chose the Divine Lord alone to help him. That makes a big difference. The Grace of the Lord lets the karmic arrow pass over your head, maybe destroying an insignificant crown or something similar, but saving you from a fatal mishap.

"Second, Duryodhana and the Kauravas were a much bigger and better army than Arjuna and the Pandavas. They had many great warriors and were stronger in every way. Duryodhana and his army represent human power and strength without the aspect of Grace. Thus, as a result of
their arrogance, wickedness, and egotism, the Kauravas were ruined. However, Arjuna and the Pandavas were able to win the battle through effort coupled with the Grace of the Lord."
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Krishna's concern for the Devotees
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

On the ninth day of Mahabharata war, Duryodhana approached Bhisma in his camp. He was suspicious of the grandsire's dedication to the fight. Duryodana felt that Bhishma was not doing his best as he was carried away by his affection to the Pandavas. Duryodhana felt anxious of the result if Bhishma continued to fight half heartedly. So Duryodhana wanted to rouse Bhishma to his full fury even if it meant hurting the old man.

Approaching Bhishma, Duryodhana remarked that Bhishma was waging a half hearted fight. Stung by these remarks Bhishma gave word that he would rout the Pandava army and kill all the Pandavas. When Draupadi heared this, she was afraid. She prayed to her Lord Krishna.

As soon as she thought of Krishna he appeared before her. Krishna asked her to follow him. He took her through the battlefield. The battlefield was an awful sight with bodies scattered everywhere. They finally reached a tent.

Suddenly, Krishna told Draupadi, "Sister, please remove your sandals. They are making a lot of noise". Draupadi removed her sandals.

Just at the entrance to the camp, Krishna whispered to Draupadi, "Please go in and fall at the feet of the old man whom you can hear pacing up and down inside.

She did so accordingly. Bhishma was surprised to see a lady fall at his feet and he blessed her, "May you live long with your husband. Who are you? What can I do for you? Why are you here at this hour?"

Druapadi got up asking Bhishma to promise protection to her husbands.

When she got up, Bhishma recognized her. He was stunned, "Druapadi, Is it you? How did you come here?"

Draupadi replied, "Krishna brought me here. I came here to seek your blessings". Bhishma recognized Krishna at the door. "Krishna, please come in. What is it that is hanging on your shoulders? It looks like Sandals"

Krishna replied quietly, "Oh yes, they are Panchali's foot wear. 
They were making lot of noise. So I took them with me."

Draupadi was mortified to see this. She said, "Oh Lord! Great calamity will fall on me by this act of yours"

Krishna replied matter-of-factly, "What is wrong with brother carrying his sister's sandals? By the way, did you take his blessings?"

Bhishma replied, "She did not ask for it. I gave it on my own.
Krishna, what concern you have for your devotees, you did not mind even carrying their footwear. Who can equal you in protecting the devotees? When you are with the Pandavas what do they have to fear?"

Druapadi replied, "Grandpa, we were terrified to hear your promise."

Bhishma said, "What can the oath of this insignificant person do before Krishna, the God incarnate. He is on your side. No harm can befall on you. Thus succeeding in their mission, Krishna and Druapadi took leave of Bhishma.
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Postponement
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

When Dharmaraja was ruling over Indraprasthanagara, one day a brahmin came to meet him. He met Dharmaraja and after a while he returned back. As the brahmin was going out of the main gate, Bhimasena saw him. He saw the brahmin while going in also but he did not talk to the brahmin because it was usual for several people to come and seek from Dharmaraja what they wanted. But this brahmin was empty and did not appear to have received anything from his elder
brother. So Bhimasena asked him, "Sir, you are returning empty handed. Have you met my brother? Or shall I take you to him?" The brahmin was happy at this courteous enquiry from Bhima. He replied, "Yes, I met your brother. As he did not have with him what I asked immediately now, he asked me to come tomorrow. He promised to keep it ready by tomorrow" Bhimasena was surprised. His elder brother postponing a good deed till the next day! He thought over for a minute and smiled. He went near the big drum kept at the main gate and started beating the drum thunderously. The drum at the main gate was not usually used. It was
meant for special occasions when something very important happened
and all had to be immediately informed of it. When the big drum was beaten, it was a summons for all in the palace to stop doing whatever work they might be engaged in and rush to the main gate.

When the drum went on sending loud sounds played by the powerful hand of Bhimasena, Dharmaraja hurried towards the main gate from the court, Draupadi from the kitchen, Arjuna from his weapons, the twins from their studies, all people big and small gathered there. Still himasena did not stop beating the drum. In great ecstasy he was playing with vigour, until Dharmaraja put a hand over his shoulders
and said, "Stop it, Bhimasana. All of us are here. Now tell us why you summoned us all here."

Bhimasena saluted his elder brother and then turned towards the others who gathered there. "I have gathered you all here to make an announcement about the greatest victory obtained by our elder brother here. The victory is so great that all of us should rejoice and celebrate it."

Dharmaraja was surprised. What victory was Bhima talking of? Today he did not even leave the palace. He asked in bewilderment, "What are you talking, Bhima? I did not have any victory at all." 

Bhima laughed and said, "Let me announce your victory. Hear you all, my brothers and kinsfolk; today our brother conquered the unconquerable death. Who else can have greater victory? When the brahmin asked for some favour, our elder brother promised to keep it ready by tomorrow. Now, our brother is sure that he will be alive till tomorrow."

As soon as he heard the words of Bhima, Dharmarja understood what his mistake was. He admitted his mistake and said, "Yes Bhima, you were correct to remind me. Postponement of good deeds is very bad. I should not have done so."

He took the brahmin inside and gave what all he wanted and sent him away fully satisfied.
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Ramdas of Dwaraka
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

In a park in the village of Tanko a boy was plucking flowers and singing. An old man came there listening to the song. He asked the boy, "My boy! You sang a song now. Who taught you that song?"

The boy replied, "Sri Krishna appeared before me in a dream and taught me that song."

The old man blessed this boy that he would become a great devotee and have darshan of the Lord.

The boy Ramadas grew up. He was married. But he took up his mission to do Bhajans and singing the Lord's name. He would go around the streets begging with his brass bowl. He would conclude his ekadashi fast only after feeding at least a few devotees.

On Ekadashi day he would walk forty miles all the way to Dwaraka, deck the image of Krishna with flowers with garlands of Tulasi and feel delighted. He would feed the devotees before retuning home. This went on for a number of years.

As he grew old, one day he could not walk to Dwaraka. One day, thoroughly exhausted he stopped half way near a temple and went to sleep chanting the Lord's name

In a dream, he had a vision of Sri Krishna. The Lord consoled him and said, "I will come to your place. You take me to your place." Ramadas woke up and looked around. There was a golden chariot. He ran and mounted the chariot. He saw that the Lord's image was also in the chariot.

Ramadas continued to gaze at his beloved Lord as the chariot moved and stopped near his house. Ramadas installed the image in the front courtyard and started doing Bhajans.

The next morning, people in Dwaraka were startled to find the image of the Lord missing.

Soldiers started searching for the image everywhere. Presently it came to be known that the image was at Ramadas's place. People started for his place.

Learning this, Ramadas was perturbed that he would be considered to have stolen the Lord. No one would believe that the Lord came with him of his own accord.

Fearing public accusation, Ramadas placed the image on a box and lowered it into a well. The people as well as officers came and searched the place everywhere. At last they searched the well and found the image there.

When they found the image, they made ready to take the image to Dwaraka. Ramadas was in great anguish to be separated from his Lord. He banged his forehead on the feet of the Lord in agony.

Suddenly he heard a formless voice tell him, "Say that you will give gold equal to that of the image. They will accept the proposal and leave the image with you."

Accordingly Ramadas told the soldiers, "Sirs, please leave the divine image. I shall give you gold equal to that of this image" The panchayat was assembled. They all felt that there must have been some miracle in the image coming so far as it was not possible for one man to have carried the image all the way. So they decided that if he gave gold equal to the weight of the Lord they would make another image and leave the divine image with Ramadas.

A balance was set up. Ramadas placed on it, his wife's nose stud and chain. The assembled people laughed. Ramadas said, "This is all the gold I have."

Then praying to the Lord, Ramadas placed a Tulasi leaf on the pan. As soon as the Tulasi leaf was placed, the two pans balanced each other. At once all of them realized the greatness of Ramadas's devotion and fell at his feet.

On that spot where Ramadas placed and worshipped the Lord, the public raised a temple. Even today the songs of Ramadas of Dwaraka are being sung there 
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VALOR EVEN IN CHILDHOOD
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

There is a saying that childhood shows the man as morning shows the day.Fearless children are bound to become great when they grow up. Swami Vivekananda is one such. Government of India has declared the date of his birth, i.e. 12th Jan, as national youth day. The then Prime Minister Rajiv Gandhi's wish was that the children should imbibe the great qualities of Swami Vivekananda.

Even as a boy, Swami Vivekananda was strong-minded and fearless. His earlier name was Narendranath Datta - Naren for short. He was a member of the local gymnasium club.

One day, he and his friends were trying to set up a very heavy trapeze. A crowd gathered to watch it. Amongst them was an English sailor. At one point, the boys needed help. Naren asked the English sailor to help. The sailor readily agreed and started helping them. But in the process, the trapeze fell on him and knocked him unconscious.

Nearly everyone, except Naren and one or two of his friends, disappeared from the scene thinking that the sailor was dead. Naren immediately tore a piece of cloth from his shirt and bandaged the wound. He sprinkled some water on the sailor's face and fanned him gently. The sailor slowly regained his consciousness. Naren, with the help of his friends, lifted him up and took him to a doctor. After a week's nursing the sailor recovered. Naren collected some funds from his friends and presented it to the sailor.
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God exists!
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

It seems to be a good logical answer.

A man went to a barbershop to have his hair cut and his beard trimmed.

As the barber began to work, they began to have a good conversation. They talked about so many things and various subjects. When they eventually touched on the subject of God, the barber said: "I don't believe that God exists."

"Why do you say that?" asked the customer.

"Well, you just have to go out in the street to realize that God doesn't exist. Tell me, if God exists, would there be so many sick people? Would there be abandoned children? If God existed, there
would be neither suffering nor pain. I can't imagine a loving God who would allow all of these things."

The customer thought for a moment, but didn't respond because he didn't want to start an argument. The barber finished his job and the customer left the shop. Just after he left the barbershop, he saw a man in the street with long, stringy, dirty hair and an untrimmed beard. He looked dirty and unkempt.

The customer turned back and entered the barbershop again and he said to the barber: "You know what? Barbers do not exist." 
"How can you say that?" asked the surprised barber. "I am here, and I am a barber. And I just worked on you!" 

"No!" the customer exclaimed. "Barbers don't exist because if they did, there would be no people with dirty long hair and untrimmed beards, like that man outside."

"Ah,but barbers DO exist! " answered the barber." What happens, is, people do not come to me."
"Exactly!"-affirmed the customer. "That's the point! God, too, DOES exist! What happens, is, people don't go to Him and do not look for Him. That's why there's so much pain and suffering in the world." 
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KING'S GRACE & GOD'S GRACE
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

Once upon a time a King by name Sundaravadanan who ruled over the kingdom of Kannapuri. He was great in all respects except that he never believed in God.

One night, he was traveling through his city in disguise. He heard two beggars begging loudly. One was invoking Lord Rama's grace and the other was invoking the King's grace.

The King was intrigued and had both the beggars brought to the court. His minister asked the question, "Yesterday, you both were begging. One of you said "Rama's grace and other said Kings grace.  Now what does that mean?"

One who said Rama's grace replied, "Sir, this whole world is protected by the Lord Rama. He is the one who gives wealth and riches to everyone".

The minister now spoke to the other beggar. He replied, "Sir, God is invisible. King is the visible God. If he so desires, he can make anyone rich"

That night, the King argued with the minister that one who called on the King was the clever beggar. The minister however disagreed. He said, "However a man may try to help, if the receiver does not have God's grace it will never reach him."

The King decided to put "King's grace" and "Rama's grace" to test. 
The next day a King's order was announced. "On the Rama Navami day the King will distribute presents to everyone. All can come and receive the presents."

Accordingly people gathered. The two beggars were also present. The King gave out a new piece of cloth and a pumpkin to everyone. When the "King' grace" beggar's turn came up, the King recognized him and whispered something in the minister's ears. The minister went in and
brought a pumpkin. The pumpkin and the cloth were given to the beggar.

After sometime, the King and his minister went around the city in disguise. They noticed that the "Kings' grace" beggar still begging the same way.

The King summoned the beggar to the court the next day and asked him, " Are you still a beggar despite my presents?" The beggar replied, "King! I sold the pumpkin in the market for 2 silver coins. 

How can I become rich with that?

The king replied, "You are a fool. That pumpkin had precious jewels and pearls. If you had only cut open the pumpkin you would have become rich."
After sometime when the King was on his rounds he noticed a rich man in a palanquin. The minister recognized him as "Rama's grace" beggar.

This man was also summoned to court.

The King asked, "Aren't you the beggar who used to beg in the streets? How did you become so rich?"

This man replied, " King! By the grace of Rama. I was to feed the brahmins on a particular day to bring peace to my dead father. All I could purchase was a pumpkin. But, to my surprise, I found jewels when I cut open the pumpkin. By the grace of Rama I became rich"

The King understood that one truly required God's grace to prosper in this world.
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He always walks by himself
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

There is no way to push him here and there, you cannot manipulate him; he remains there, utterly himself, so centred is he, so rooted is he, in his being. When one has known the fourth, turiya, then there is no distraction then one can live anywhere.

Once it happened in the days of Buddha that a beautiful prostitute fell in deep love with a Buddhist monk who had gone to beg. The woman had seen many beautiful people – she was one of the most famous prostitutes of those days – even kings used to queue at her door, and she fell in love with a monk, with a bikku, a beggar. 

Sannyasins have a beauty that only Sannyasins can have; that a beauty when one walks by himself that grace – the grace of the centred one – dignity, the elegance. Just visualize the monk
walking. And Buddhist monks their whole teaching consists of one thing; Be alert; be watchful. Not even a single breath has to pass your nostrils without your being aware of it.

So, absolutely watchful, meditative, he must have passed by the woman. She had seen many beautiful people, but never a man who walked by himself like this – and in the market-place, and in the whole noise, so silently as if the market did not exist. She immediately fell in love with the man. She touched his feet and asked him to come to her home and stay for this rainy season,
for four months. Buddhist monks stop moving for four months. Buddhist monks stop moving for four months in the rainy season. The rains were just about to come, and the clouds were gathering, and it was time for them to stay and find shelter for four months.

So she invites him: "You come to my home. Be my guest for four months." The monk said, "I will have to ask the Master. Tomorrow I will come and reply. If he allows it, I will come."

There were other monks begging in the town – they saw the whole thing; they became very jealous. When the young man came back to Buddha, he stood in the assembly and made the request " A woman, a prostitute" – Amrapalli was her name – "has asked me to stay with
her for the coming rainy season. I will do whatever you say." Many heard it – they all stood up and said, "This is wrong. Even to have allowed that woman to touch your feet was wrong. Because Buddha has said, "Don't touch a woman don't allow a woman to touch you."
You have broken that rule, and now this is something, that you are asking to stay with the woman for four months!"

Buddha said, "I told you not to touch a woman, not to be touched by a woman because you are not centred. For this man that rule is no more applicable. I can see that he walks alone by himself – I have been watching him – he is no more part of the crowd. You are still part of the crowd. When you go to the market, you go to the, market; he simply passes by there as if he had never gone." And to the bhikku Buddha said, "Yes, you are allowed."

Now, this was too much; never had it been done before, there was no precedent. All were angry, and for four months thousands of gossips went around exaggerating what was happening there. Everybody was interested, and many rumours were coming that the monk was no more a
monk, that he had fallen.

After 4 months the monk came back followed by Amrapalli. Buddha looked at the monk, looked at Amrapalli, and said, "Woman have you something to say to me?" She said, "I have come to be initiated by you. I tried to distract your disciple, I failed; this is my first defeat. I have always succeeded with men.This is the first man whom I could not distract - not even an inch. A great desire has arisen in me too – how can I attain this centring. And the more he has been with me these days, the more I have seen how far away he is from the world. He lived with me, I danced before him, I sang before him, I played on musical instruments before him – I tried to allure him in
every way – but he remained silent. He always remained himself. Not for a single moment have I seen any cloud in his mind or any desire in his eyes. I tried to convert him, but he has converted me – me not saying a single word. He has not brought me here; I have come on my own. I have known for the first time what dignity is; I would like to learn the art." She became a disciple of Buddha. She became a nun. He always walks by himself…

Remember, it does not mean that he remains lonely; it only means that he remains alone. If you want to be lonely you have to move away from the world, but if you want to be alone there is no need to go anywhere, you can be alone here. Aloneness needs awareness.
Loneliness is an outer thing – you simply have to move away from people. But moving away from people you remain the same – your mind has not changed; and your mind is the problem, not the people. 
Sitting in a Himalayan cave you will think of you wife, of your children, of all those friends you have left behind, because the mind cannot be left here, it will go with you – it is you.

Don't try to change the circumstances of your life, try to change the psychology. Do not try to change the outer situation. Use the outer situation and change the inner state. The false religion consists of changing the situation: "If a woman creates a desire in you, escape from the woman." This is changing the situation; this is not much of a change – you are befooling yourself and befooling the world. The real religion consists of changing the state of mind: "If a woman
attracts you, then look into your desires, then watch those desires.  Somewhere there you have not known anything better than sex. Somewhere there you have not known anything higher than sex. 
Somewhere there you have not known anything ecstatic. Because you have not known anything higher, you are attracted towards the lower. Search for the higher. Once you have known higher reaches of your energy, sex starts withering of its own accord." That is real religion.
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The House We Build
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

An elderly carpenter was ready to retire. He told his employer- contractor of his plans to leave the house-building business and live a more leisurely life with his wife enjoying his extended family. He would miss the paycheck, but he needed to retire. They could get by.

The contractor was sorry to see his good worker go and asked if he could build just one more house as a personal favor. The carpenter said yes, but in time it was easy to see that his heart was not in his work. He resorted to shoddy workmanship and used inferior materials. It was an unfortunate way to end his career. 
When the carpenter finished his work and the builder came to inspect the house, the contractor handed the front-door key to the carpenter: 
"This is your house," he said, "my gift to you."
What a shock! What a shame! If he had only known he was building his own house, he would have done it all so differently. Now he had to live in the home he had built none too well.

So it is with us. We build our lives in a distracted way, reacting rather than acting, willing to put up less than the best. At important points we do not give the job our best effort. Then with a
shock we look at the situation we have created and find that we are now living in the house we have built. If we had realized that we would have done it differently.

Think of our self as the carpenter. Think about our house. Each day we hammer a nail, place a board, or erect a wall. Build wisely. It is the only life we will ever build. Even if we live for only one
day more, that day deserves to be lived graciously and with dignity. We built our life today. It is the result of our attitudes and the choices we have made in the past.

We can build the life we want. It will be the exact result of our attitudes and the choices we make today and tomorrow. 

Gokulmuthu Narayanaswamy <gokulmuthu@yahoo.com>
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Forgiving is greatness
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

Thomas Carlyle is the author of the book `The French Revolution'. Once, John Stuart Mill, the famous Philosopher and writer asked him, `Would you kindly lend me the manuscript of your work `The French Revolution'. I would like to go through the first part of your work.' Carlyle readily gave him the manuscript. 

After some days Mill knocked at his door one night and entered the hall in a dazed condition, `What is it Mill?' asked Carlyle. 

`My friend,' stammered the philosopher gasping; `I am…… I…am sorry, your manuscript was swept away by the maid and destroyed except for a few torn pages.'

Carlyle was stunned.

Gathering his wits, he slowly said, `Why do you keep standing? Pray sit down. Well, what has happened has happened. So, do not worry.'

Mill sat down with a sigh. He talked with his friend for hours, well past midnight thinking that he should console Carlyle. In the end Carlyle came closer to him and said `Listen, my friend! Now do not think about it any more. Take it like this it is like the master asking a pupil who has written a bad essay to rewrite it to perfection.'
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The Story of Bakaasura
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

The evil minded Duryodhana built a lac palace and invited the Pandava brothers with their mother Kunti to stay there. Duryodhana had planned to set the whole palace on fire to kill them.

With the help of Vidura, Bhima came to know of that plan and he escaped carrying his brothers and Kunti.They reached a town called Ekachakrapura and they lived in a Brahmin's house disguised as brahmins.

One day as usual Yudhisthira and others went out for Bhiksha. Bhima and Kunti stayed back at home. They suddenly heard someone crying.
They saw that the brahmin and his wife were crying. Bhima and Kunti were shocked. On asking for the reason the brahmin's wife said, "What shall I say about our misfortunes? Just outside this
town lives a rakshasa called bakaasura. He was killing people indiscriminately. The village people joined together and requested bakaasura that he stop the indiscriminate killing. In return they
promised that they would send one person with cartload of food and 2 bullocks from each household in that village by turns. 

Tomorrow is our son's turn. You know that we have only one son and if he is killed we do not know how we will live." sobbed the lady.

On hearing this story Kunti felt very sad and she said immediately, "See, you have only one son but I have five sons I can send one of them. So, tomorrow your son need not go but Bhima will
go instead" she suggested.

The brahmin was horrified and said, "I will never agree to such a proposal. You are guests in our house and guests have to be treated as Gods. How can I ever send out an athithi (guest) to die?"

Kunti persuaded them and said, " We are your guests and it is our duty to share your sorrow. Bhima is strong. He will be a good match to Bakaasura. He may kill him and free the villagers of this menace forever. Even if he is killed I will have four sons. You do not have to worry."

Bhima also persuaded the brahmin couple to agree to Kunti's suggestion. He was very confident that he would kill the bakaasura and he was very excited at the prospect of getting cartload of
delicacies to eat while going to Bakaasura.

Accordingly the next day Bhima went with a cartload of food. A terrible fight took place between him and the Bakaasura and the Bakaasura was killed.

The villagers were very happy and they praised Bhima and Kunti. To repay the hospitality and love of the brahmin couple Kunti was ready to sacrifice her own son.
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King with the Golden hand
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

Once upon a time Madurai was ruled by a great king. He was known as King with the golden hand. There is an interesting story about the golden hand.

One night when he was on his rounds in disguise, he overheard a conversation between husband and wife. The husband was leaving for far off cities to earn money and the wife was worried about her safety. The husband consoled her saying that the King protects his subjects so well and she should not fear.

The next day the brahmin Kiranthai went on a tour. The King kept a vigil outside his house every night in disguise.

Some days passed thus. Kiranthai returned home but the king did not know this. The king  suddenly saw someone at the house and felt that in the absence of the brahmin someone had entered the house. To know the truth he knocked at the door of the house loudly. He then
overheard the brahmin ask his wife very suspiciously, "What is this?

Someone is knocking the door at this hour. Were you keeping some company while I was away?"

Hearing these words the King realized his grave mistake. He decided that he should knock all the houses in the vicinity to remove Kiranthai's suspicion.

However this knocking woke up the neighbourhood. They decided to complain to the king about the presence of the thief. 

Very next day they assembled in the court and complained to the king that a new thief has sneaked into the city and he even had the audacity to knock the house doors.

Hearing this complaint the King asked the minister, "Minister, what punishment do you think should be meted out to the thief if he is found?"

The minister replied, "A severe deterrent punishment my Lord. His arm should be cut off.

Suddenly, the King pulled out his sword and cut off his own right hand.

He explained the whole story to the assembly.

The doctors later fitted a gold hand for the king. He was praised for his sense of righteousness and he came to be known as the King with Golden Hand.
GOMU
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NEWTON'S GREATNESS
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

The great scientist Sir Isaac Newton worked several hours every day for twenty years and wrote down the results of his brilliant research. One day he went out for a walk leaving the papers on the table. His pet dog `diamond' was lying in the room. A few minutes later, it jumped on to the table playfully. Due to this, the burning candle fell on the bundle of manuscript and it caught fire. Twenty years of hard research was reduced to ashes within minutes. When Newton came back he was shocked. His precious papers were now a handful of ashes. Any one else would have beaten the dog to death. But Newton simply stroked the dog's head and said looking at it with
pity `Diamond, you know not what you have done.'

He started writing again. It took him several years to complete the task. How great was his compassion for the dumb animal. Newton's heart was as great as his head.

It is difficult to forgive a wrong done to you – yet, with a stronger will it is possible. To forget the whole episode requires super human effort and nobility of heart. If you develop the habit
of forgiving and forgetting, you will not have any enemy in this wide world. You will be friendly with all.
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Namdev
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

Thama Chetti ran a tailor's shop in Pandaripur. He had unswerving devotion towards Lord Vittal, the Lord of Pandaripur. Every day he would go to Vittal's temple and offer the deity the sacred food prepared by his wife Kone. After that he would take the meal.

Once Thama Chetty had to go to another village. So he entrusted the work of carrying the offering to his son Namdev. Next day, Namdev carried the offering to the Lord. He arranged rice, curries etc. on the leaf. He called on the Lord Vittala to come and take the offering. Nothing happened.

He called him again and again. Still nothing happened. Namdev started weeping. He wept wondering how he would tell his father that the Lord did not accept the offering. He drew the screen and stood outside. After a while, he drew the screen aside and looked into the
shrine. Still his offerings remained untouched. Crying piteously he ran out of the shrine and climbed on the top of the compound wall.
He was about to jump down from the compound wall and end his life. He heard a voice stopping him and asking him to come into the shrine.He came down the wall and ran inside. He saw that the leaves were empty. He went back home happily.

He returned empty handed to his house. He told his mother that the Lord ate up all the offerings and so there was nothing left. His mother was wonderstruck. She decided to follow the boy the next day. 

She followed Namadev and noticed the boy arranging all the offerings on a leaf and then pull the screen and stand outside. When he drew back the curtain the leaves were empty. Seeing this miracle her hair stood on end.

The next day the father returned. Namadev's mother told him all that had taken place. He also followed Namadev to watch what happened. He saw with his own eyes that the Lord consumed all the offerings. They rejoiced at their good fortune to have such a son.

In this context we shall remember what Sri Ramakrishna was telling once to one of his desciples in Dakshineswar: "One attains God when one feels yearning for Him. An intense restlessness is needed.
Through it the whole mind goes to God. ... One must have childlike faith - and the intense yearning that a child feels to see its mother. That yearning is like the red sky in the east at dawn.
After such a sky the sun must rise. Immediately after that yearning one sees God."
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The Lord of Love
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

Long, long ago in Arabia there lived a very pious old man by name Arab, who was a great devotee and lover of God and men. He served all with love in the name of God. All over Arabia his name became renowned for piety and hospitality.

One night when all the servants had gone to sleep and the whole family was fast asleep, someone knocked at the door. Arab was awakened by the loud knocks and opened the door. At the door stood an old unkempt man looking very exhausted and famished. He beseeched, "Can you give me some food, sir? I have been starving for past one week."

Arab's heart melted at the plight of the old man. He invited him in with great love, gave him a seat and went inside. The servants and his family members were working till late in the evening and were all tired. The Arab did not want to disturb them at that late hour to prepare food for the new guest. Instead he himself went into the kitchen, prepared some food quickly and brought it to the hall. He placed it before the old man and said, "Sir, please accept my hospitality in the name of the Lord and bless me. May the Lord's name be praised!"

The hungry man dragged the plate nearer and at once commenced eating the food, rudely saying, "Thank you for the food. But why in God's name? Which God is there to be worshipped? It is all nonsense." 

Arab was stunned. He could not imagine that there could ever be a man who denied God. "Don't you see sir, how the kind God provided food for you at this late hour from a stranger's house? Could you have survived had not the loving God sustained you throughout your life?

The old man was busy eating. He replied while greedily swallowing the food, "My dear Sir, why do you speak of God? Did you ever see him? It is your good nature that made you give me this food. I am grateful to you. I am not so silly as to waste my time thinking of a non-existing God."

This was too much for Arab. He could no longer contain himself. He burst out in anger, "So you do not believe in God. You feel that you can look after yourself without depending on God. If it is so, get out of my house. There is no place here for atheists." In anger he took away the plate of food from the old man and pushed him out of the house and closed his door. Burning with indignation, he went to bed, prayed to the Lord and fell asleep.

Then the Lord appeared to Arab in dream and asked, "Son, why did you push away the poor man before he had his meal? He was very hungry. Why did you not allow him to eat the food in full?

Arab trembled before the Almighty Lord and said, "Lord, I was prepared to give him more food also if he wanted. But when he denied you again and again it was too much for me to tolerate."

The Lord smiled and said, "Son, he had been denying Me for the last ninety years. Even then I gave him food twice a day all these years. Could you not tolerate him for one day for My sake?"

Arab hung his head in shame. Shedding tears from his eyes, he prostrated to the Lord and said, "You are the Lord of Love. I now know how kind you are in tolerating our mistakes and still giving us
what we need. My God, in future let me have the same love for all the beings in the world. Let me not be angry with any one for any reason. Please pardon me for this lapse."
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SANKARA
Source:http://rkmission-halli.org/

Sankara: The Personality and Its Environment

Conscious of a great message that he was to deliver and the mission that he was to fulfill in this country, we find Sankara, while yet a boy, leaving his home with a firm resolve to bend all his energies and resources towards that end. If we are to appreciate his work, we have to capture an understanding of the climate of thought in which he lived and functioned. He is a remarkable specimen of Indian humanity of those times. If we can get a close view of these two things - the environment and the personality - we shall be able to assess the type of work done by him and see whether we have any lesson to learn from his life and work. Possessed of extraordinary
powers, this young boy, highly intelligent and deeply conscious of his mission, has worked wonders in the cultural, philosophical, and religious fields of Indian life.

We can know and appreciate better the great work that Sankara has done by a consideration of the background of contemporary historical conditions. At that time, there were various conflicting systems of thought in India, and the condition that prevailed can be best characterized as nebulous. Politically as well as socially, philosophically as well as religiously, there was no central
rallying point from which men could view the entire panorama of Indian thought and say: `Here is the unity of India'. The several systems of thought were narrow and self-sufficient and had nothing to do with each other. That is why I said that our thought and religious life then were nebulous. The country was divided into various sects and creeds and they only paid lip allegiance to the Vedas; even this was thoughtless and uncritical.

Politically, as it happened so often in the history of India, and let us hope it will not happen in future, the country was divided into a congeries of little states. On the death of the last Buddhist
sovereign, Emperor Harsha, who had brought about some sort of political unity of India by bringing these states under his empire, the political equilibrium was disturbed, and Hindustan again became divided into small states fighting with each other without any common loyalty to unite them. Thus politically, philosophically, culturally, and religiously, there was no central rallying point. It was at such a time that the master mind of Sankara set to work to produce unity in the field of religion, culture, and philosophy, leaving the political aspect of it to be worked out by future generations. But even what he had undertaken was a gigantic task for a single individual.

Sankara's Life-Mission

We find clearly from a study of Sankara's career that his purpose was to reduce to unity and harmony, under the hegemony of Vedanta, the multiplicity of conflicting thought systems, without destroying the integrity of the prevalent faiths. He could have brought everything to a dead dull level of uniformity,but he did not do that; for it militated against his idea of the richness of
diversity in the world of faiths. Unity was his aim and not uniformity - unity in diversity. Diversity connotes richness. But diversity, when it destroys the central unifying cord, becomes chaotic and an enemy of all progress and well-being of a community. Therefore, the purpose of all the great thinkers in this country has been, and is, to preserve the variety and to subordinate it to an overriding unity. The operation of this idea has created harmony out of all the diverse thoughts and faiths in this land, instead of reducing everything to a single uniform faith at the point of sword,
as has happened in some other countries.

It is a federation of faiths that Sankara established through a struggle based on reason and free discussion designed to appeal to the heart and mind of the people. As such, he fully deserved the
title of `Sanmata-sthapana-acarya' (the teacher who established six religions) conferred on him by a grateful people. This is what we get out of the work of Sankara. There were myriads of faiths
justifying themselves through appeals to varying shades of logic and revelation, but there was no loyalty to a fundamental principle which could be considered to be mediating element between sect and sect and party and party.
Sankara tried to introduce this mediating element between these, and found it in the great philosophy of Vedanta which proclaimed, as ultimate Reality, a principle that is personal as well as impersonal, immanent as well as transcendent.

In Sankara we find that intense sympathy, a desire to understand other points of view, and a patient effort at critical appreciation of thoughts and things. With an iron resolve attuned to a deep
affection and loyalty for the people and the culture of his vast country, and with a strong conviction that he was born to strengthen the one and enhance the other, we find him taking up this problem with a firm determination to produce cosmos out of chaos in the world of culture and in the mind of man in India. And a sustained struggle of a lifetime brings to India a measure of unity, harmony, and order in religion, thought, and culture, which is a record unparalleled in the history of man.

Source: Eternal Values for A Changing Society Volume II - Swami
Ranganathananda
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Bhima meets Hanuman
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

Narayanaashrama is a holy place in the Himalayas. Many sages spent their lives there in  meditation. The Pandavas went to this place during their exile.

The sages received them happily and invited them to spend some days there. Yudhisthira accepted their invitation.

One day Draupadi saw a lotus floating in the river. It was a thousand petalled lotus with very sweet fragrance. Draupadi approached Bhima.
She showed that flower to him and said, "Can you please get me more of such lotuses? We shall worship the sages with these". Hearing Draupadi's simple request, Bhima immediately agreed.

Accordingly he set out in search of that lotus. He walked for long He saw many fragrant flowers but he still did not find the lotus he was searching for.

On the way, in a banana grove, Lord Hanuman sat in ecstasy repeating the Lord's name. He was Bhima's elder brother. The wild animals ran helter-skelter on hearing the footsteps of Bhima. Hanuman understood that his younger brother was approaching him.

Hanuman decided to have some fun at his brother's expense.

He spread out his tail and sat blocking Bhima's path. Bhima came up to him. Hanuman pretended not to know him and asked, "Who are you? And why have you come here?

Bhima replied, "I am Bhima, the son of Kunti".

Hanuman replied, "You cannot go any farther. This is my place. You can eat some fruits here and depart. Please turn back and do not disturb me."

Bhima was a little irritated and pressed Hanuman to let him move forward. At this, Hanuman told him, "I am an old monkey. I cannot move. If you can please lift my tail and place it by the side then you can go forward."

Bhima carelessly pushed the tail with his leg. He could not move the monkey's tail. He then tried with both his hands. Still he could not move the tail. He put in all his strength and tried. He still did
not succeed.

Bhima realized that he was not dealing with an ordinary monkey. He told Hanuman, "Respected Sir, please reveal to me who you are? You must be a great person".

Hanuman saw that Bhima's pride was humbled. He revealed himself. "I am Hanuman your elder brother. The pond where you can find your flowers is very near. Go collect the flowers."

Bhima was happy to have met his brother. He begged his forgiveness and requested Hanuman to show his Visvarupa.

After much pleading from Bhima, Hanuman revealed his cosmic form that extended beyond the sky. Bhima bowed to him in reverence and Hanuman blessed him and said, "Bhima! We should show respect to old people. May the Lord help you in your efforts! "

His pride humbled Bhima collected the flowers and returned to Draupadi.
GOMU <gokulmuthu@yahoo.com>
********************* 

God Protects a Devotee
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

Poonthanam was a great devotee of Lord Guruvaayoorappan. He and Bhattathiri, the author of Naaraayaneeyam were great friends. Bhattathiri had presented Poonthanam a ring that Poonthanam always wore.

Poonthanam used to go through a forest to Guruvayoor to have the darshan of the Lord.

One day he got delayed when he started. As a result of starting late, it was twilight and he was still walking in the forest. Three robbers waylaid him. The robbers started searching him. Poonthanam was very scared and prayed to his Lord. Suddenly there was sound of horses. Hearing the noise the robbers ran away. The minister of Guruvayoor was coming accompanied by his soldiers. Poonthanam thanked the minister for his timely help and begged him to accept a gift as a token of gratitude. The minister asked for the ring that Poonthanam was wearing.

Though Poonthanam knew that it was given to him as a token of affection by Bhattathiri, he decided that he should give him the ring. Accordingly he removed the ring and gave it to the minister.
The minister went away and Poonthanam reached Gururvaayoor safely.

That night, the temple priest had a dream. The Lord appeared in the dream and told him to remove the ring in his foot and return it to Poonthanam as it was his.

The next day, Poonthanam came into the temple after his bath. The temple priest promptly brought him the ring that he had found on the Lord's feet and returned it conveying his dream.

Poonthanam was speechless! Only now, did he realised who had come as the Guruvaayoor minister.
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A DETERMINED MIND
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

Once upon a time, there was a drought in a certain part of a country. The farmers began to cut long channels to bring water to their fields.
One farmer took a vow that he would not stop digging until the channel connected his field to the river. He was stubbornly determined. He set to work. It was time for his bath and his wife sent his daughter with oil. 

`Father' said the girl, `it is already late. Please use this oil and have your bath.' `Go away' he thundered, `I have a lot of work to do now.'

It was mid-day and the farmer was still at work. He did not even think of bath. His wife came up and said `Why have you not taken your bath? The food is getting cold. You always overdo everything. You can finish your work after lunch or even tomorrow.'

The farmer scolded her and ran at her with a spade in his hand crying `what? Have you no sense? There is no rain. The crops are dying. What will our children eat? Without this water all of us will have to starve to death. I have taken a vow that I will not think of food or rest today before
bringing the water to my field'. Such was the strong determination of the farmer.

The wife saw his state of mind and ran away in fear. After a whole day's back-breaking labour, the farmer managed to connect the fields to the river late in the evening. Then he sat down and watched the water flowing into the field with a murmuring sound. His mind was filled with peace and joy. He was sure that he would now have a good crop.

He went home and called his wife and said to her, `Now, give me some oil.' With a peaceful mind he finished his bath and meal. He retired to rest and slept peacefully. The determination he showed is an example of hard work done to achieve success.

Now there was another farmer who was also digging a channel to bring water to his field. His wife came to the field and said to him `It is very late. Come home. It is not necessary to overdo things.' This farmer did not protest but put aside his spade and said to his wife, `Well, I will go home since you ask me to.' That man never succeeded in irrigating his field. Consequently his crop failed.

GOMU <gokulmuthu@yahoo.com>
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Shabari
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

Shabari was born to a Kshatriya father and hunter mother. Since she belonged to the Shabara tribe she was named Shabari. When her marriage was fixed, her parents collected thousands of animals for the feast. But Shabari did not like the killing of innocent animals. So, she decided to remain unmarried and spend her life thinking of the Lord. She left her parents and went away.

Sage Matanga gave shelter to her in the Ashram. The sage took great care of her than even her parents did. He taught her the basics of spiritual life. He gave her advice and helped her develop a spiritual outlook that would sustain her for the rest of her life.

The local brahmins did not approve of Matanga giving spiritual guidance to a low caste woman. All the brahmins boycotted Sage Matanga.

One day, Shabari was going to the river for a bath. A brahmin was coming in the opposite direction after bath when by chance, her wearing cloth touched him. The brahmin became furious. He rebuked her severely.

The brahmin went again to the river to take bath. As soon as he got down the waters the water turned red in colour and worms began to crawl in it. This was due to the insults he had earlier hurled at Shabari.

After many years Sri Rama during his exile came to the forest known as Dandakaaranya and visited Shabari's hut first. He partook with the greatest relish the fruits offered by her in ecstatic devotion. 
All the sages of the forest came to meet Sri Rama. They sked: "Rama! There is a river nearby. Once pure water use to flow in it. But now the water is reddish and unusable. Can you please enlighten us as to why this happened?"

Sri Lakshmana explained, "The brahmins here boycotted Matanga Rishi and insulted Shabari. Consequently the water turned impure".

They asked further, "Is there any way to purify this water?" Lakshmana replied, " Of course. If the innocent and pure- hearted Shabari bathes in this river, it will regain its original purity"

Accordingly as soon as Shabari touched the waters it became crystal clear. The brahmins realised their fault and begged forgiveness of Shabari. They understood that the Lord looks at the internal purity and does not discriminate on the basis of races.
GOMU <gokulmuthu@yahoo.com>

************************** 

Two frogs in trouble
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

Once a big fat frog and a lively little frog were hopping along together when they had the misfortune of jumping into a pail of fresh milk. They swam for hours and hours hoping to get out somehow; but the sides of the pail were steep and slippery and death seemed to be certain.

When the big frog was exhausted he lost courage. There seemed no hope of rescue. "Why keep struggling against the inevitable? I cannot swim any longer." He moaned. "Keep on! Keep on!" urged the little frog, who was still circling the pail. So they went on for a while. But the big frog decided it was no use. "Little brother, We may as well give up" he gasped. "I am going to quit struggling."

Now only the little frog was left. He thought to himself. "Well, to give up is to be dead, so I will keep swimming." Two more hours passed and the tiny legs of the determined little frog were almost paralyzed with exhaustion. It seemed as if he could not keep moving for another minute. But he thought of his dead friend, and repeated, "To give up is to be meat for someone's table, so I'll keep paddling on until I die – if death is to come – but I will not cease trying – while there is life, there is hope."

Intoxicated with determination, the little frog kept on swimming around and around the pail, chopping the milk into white waves. After a while, just as he felt completely numb and thought he was about to drown, he suddenly felt something solid under him. To his astonishment, he saw that he was resting on a lump of butter which he had churned by constant paddling! And so the successful little frog leaped out of the milk pail to freedom.
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Hanuman's Devotion
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com

While building the bridge across the ocean, Hanuman played an active role. One day Rama came up to watch the construction. He noticed that Hanuman had a queue of monkeys standing in front of him with big boulders and rocks. Hanuman took one rock from one monkey and wrote the name Ram on it. He threw it into the ocean. The rock just stood without submerging. On that the other rocks and boulders stood and hence the bridge was getting constructed.

Rama watched this with amazement. He started wondering how this could happen. How could mere writing of his name on the stone make it stand in water? He wondered if it had anything to do with Hanuman. He thought of trying it out himself to find out.

He felt that if this was due to Hanuman's faith and if Rama himself had none of that faith it would be very embarrassing. He waited till it was dark. He wanted to make sure that no one was watching him try out the power of his name.

In the darkness he did not see Hanuman watching him go to the river. Rama slowly crept near the river and took a stone. He wrote the name Rama on it. He threw the stone into the ocean. The stone sank into the waters.

Immediately there was a huge shout. Rama turned around to see that all the monkeys had gathered there to watch Rama throw the stone. At their head was Hanuman. Hanuman roaring with laughter that Rama himself could not keep the stones afloat. Rama felt terribly sheepish.

Suddenly Hanuman turned to the hordes of monkeys and asked, "Seriously, do you know why that stone cannot float on the waters?"

The monkeys shook their heads. Hanuman said, when I let go of them I think of Rama and his power holds the stone in water, now when Rama himself lets go of the stone who can save the stone? So the stone sinks in the water.

Rama was pleased to hear Hanuman's interpretation of this incident. 
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A DONKEY IN THE WELL
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com/

One day a farmer's donkey fell down into a well. The animal cried piteously for hours as the farmer tried to figure out what to do. Finally he decided the animal was old, and the well needed to be covered up anyway; it just wasn't worth it to retrieve the donkey. He invited all his neighbors to come over and help him. They each grabbed a shovel and began to shovel dirt into the well.

At first, the donkey realized what was happening and cried horribly. Then, to everyone's amazement, he quieted down. A few shovel loads later, the farmer looked down the well, and was astonished at what he saw.

As every shovel of dirt hit his back, the donkey did something amazing. He would shake it off and take a step up. As the farmer's neighbors continued to shovel dirt on top of the animal, he would
shake it off and take a step up.

Pretty soon, everyone was amazed, as the donkey stepped up over the edge of the well and trotted off.

The Moral:
Life is going to shovel dirt on you, all kinds of dirt. The trick to getting out of the well is to shake it off and take a step up. Each of our troubles is a stepping stone. We can get out of the deepest
wells just by not stopping, never giving up! Shake it off and take a step up!

GOMU gokulmuthu@yahoo.com
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Where is my eternal home?
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com/

There was a very rich woman, who lived in a beautiful palatial mansion. She lacked nothing; she enjoyed all the comforts that money could buy.

However, she was a selfish soul; she had no thought for others. Her doors were always shut in the face of people who came to ask her for donations and help for good causes. Not a penny of her money would she give away to another.

Years passed. Her long, self-centered life was drawing to a close. Gradually, life after death began to haunt her.

One day, she had a strange dream in which she saw herself die, and mounted up to the heavenly world. It was a strange and fascinating place, and she felt quite lost, not knowing where to go. Meeting an angel, she enquired of him, "Can you please show me the way to my eternal home? I have come up to heaven after a long life. I am weary, and I would like to see the place where I shall live forever!"

"Come with me, I shall show you the way," said the Angel. And he led her through the beautiful territory of the heavenly world. Here she saw vast palaces, exquisite villas, and beautiful mansions. But the Angel led her on until they entered a slum like territory. There were broken huts and humble cottages everywhere. The Angel stopped outside a poor, lowly hut, and said to her, "This is to be your eternal home."

The woman recoiled in horror at the sight of the hut. "How is this possible?" she Cried. "On earth God gave me a beautiful mansion to live in! How can my heavenly home be so poor and shabby?"

The Angel said to her, "Your eternal home is built with what you send to us here. This is the best we could do with what you sent to us."

The rich woman awoke from her dream in a cold sweat. She resolved to turn over a new leaf, and to share what she had with those in need.

The money that we give to the poor is deposited in our account in the Bank of Providence.
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The Lord bears witness
Source:http://www.ramakrishnamath.com/

In a village in Orissa there lived a good natured girl called Vasanthi. Her mother Radhabai wanted to give her in marriage to a boy called Mahendra living in the same village since she knew that
they loved each other. She expressed her thoughts to her husband Raghavaiyya.

Raghavaiyya was against this match as Mahendra was an orphan. He wanted his daughter to marry Sukaveera from a wealthy family. He thought that, as Sukaveera's wife, his daughter would be able to lead a comfortable life.

His wife did not like this as Sukaveera was aged and she also knew that her daughter would not be happy with her father's decision. In the meantime, Mahendra left for town in search of a job.

Sukaveera and his friends started for the town on some work. Vasanthi's father also accompanied them.
They stayed in a choultry near the temple. Raghavaiya was laid up with small pox.

Noticing this, Sukaveera and his friends were worried about their own health. They discussed with each other and selfishly decided to leave the sick man outside the town.

Fortunately, Mahendra, who was in the same town heard this news. He immediately rushed to help Vasanthi's father. Mahendra carefully nursed him back to health unmindful of his own safety.

When Raghavaiyya got better Mahendra took round the town and showed him the different temples. He also accompanied Raghavaiyya on his return to the village.

On the way there was a Krishna temple. When they were in front of the temple, Vasanthi's father said, "How can I repay your debt? I promise that I will give my daughter in marriage to you"

Hearing this, Vasanthi was very happy. 

But her happiness was short-lived. Shortly after Sukaveera sent a messenger with costly jewels and asked for his daughter's hand. 

Seeing all the wealth, Raghavaiyya got tempted. He decided that he should marry Vasanthi to Sukaveera. Mahendra was shocked to see Raghvaiyya go back on his word.

He decided to go to Panchayat.

In the Panchayat meeting, Mahendra recounted the entire story of Raghavaiyya's illness and his promise in front of the Krishna temple.

Unfortunately he had no witnesses to prove his point.

The panchayat questioned him, "Do you have any witnesses to prove that Vasanthi's father Raghavaiyya gave you that promise?"

Mahendra replied, "Lord Krishna alone is my witness"

The Panchayat laughed and said, "If you can bring him to the panchayat we will accept the validity of your statement."

Sad and disappointed, he walked back to the same temple. He wanted to end his life. The sorrow and exhaustion forced him to fall asleep at the doorstep of the temple.

While asleep he had a dream. Lord Krishna appeared to him and said, " My child, I will definitely come with you as the witness to the panchayat. I will follow you to your village. But I have one
condition. You should not doubt my statement and turn back to verify if I am coming. If you do so, I will stop at that spot"

Mahendra agreed and started walking back. He could hear the sound of the Lord's anklets. Presently, they entered soft sand on the banks of a river. The anklets sound stopped. On an impulse Mahendra turned and Lo! the Lord turned into a beautiful image.

Mahendra wept at his lack of faith in the Lord's words.

He went back to the Panchayat and invited them to that spot. The people of the village were surprised to see the beautiful image of Lord Krishna where there was none. They praised Mahendra for his truthfulness. The panchayat accepted this as witness and ruled in his favour. Raghavaiyya too relented and agreed to give his daughter in marriage to Mahendra.

The villagers built a temple for Lord Krishna at that spot. This temple can be seen even today on the way to Puri from Bhuvaneswar.
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Maya

Posting fromholy_trinity@googlegroups.com

We are all like this in the world. A legend tells how once Narada said to Krishna, "Lord, show me Maya." A few days passed away, and Krishna asked Narada to make a trip with him towards a desert, and after walking for several miles,Krishna said, "Narada, I am thirsty; can you fetch some water for me?" "I will go at once, sir, and get you water." So Narada went.

At a little distance there was a village; he entered the village in search of water and knocked at a door, which was opened by a most beautiful young girl. At the sight of her he immediately forgot that his Master was waiting for water, perhaps dying for the want of it.
He forgot everything and began to talk with the girl. All that day he did not return to his Master. The next day, he was again at the house, talking to the girl. That talk ripened into love; he asked
the father for the daughter, and they were married and lived there and had children.

Thus twelve years passed. His father-in-law died, he inherited his property. He lived, as he seemed to think, a very happy life with his wife and children, his fields and his cattle, and so forth. Then came a flood. One night the river rose until it overflowed its banks and flooded the whole village. Houses fell, men and animals were swept away and drowned, and everything was floating in the rush of the stream. Narada had to escape. With one hand he held his wife, and with other two of his children; another child was on his shoulders, and he was trying to ford this tremendous flood. After a few steps he found the current was too strong, and the child on his shoulders fell and was borne away. 
 

A cry of despair came from Narada. In trying to save that child, he lost his grasp upon one of the others, and it also was lost. At last his wife, whom he clasped with all his might, was torn away by the current, and he was thrown on the bank, weeping and wailing in bitter lamentation. Behind him there came a gentle voice, "My child, where is the water? You went to fetch a pitcher of water, and I am waiting for you; you have been gone for quite half an hour." "Half an hour!" Narada exclaimed.

Twelve whole years had passed through his mind, and all these scenes had happened in half an hour! And this is Maya. 
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Found athttp://www.yogamalika.org/

An ascetic finished his night prayers and retired for the night under a tree near a village. In the middle of the night, a farmer came rushing up to him and panted, "Where is it? The precious

stone!" Seeing the bewildered look on the ascetic's face, the farmer explained, "God appeared in my dream just now and directed me to this place and said that I would find an ascetic who would give me a precious stone that would make me rich forever.

"The ascetic looked puzzled for a minute and then took out a large stone from his tattered bag saying,"This is all I have. I found it nearby a few days back. Take it." The man was stunned. It

was a diamond, larger than any he had ever seen before. He grabbed the diamond and ran home. All night he paced about in excitement and when he lay down awhile, he could hardly sleep. At dawn the next day, he rushed back to the ascetic. He returned the diamond to him and said, "Give me the wealth that makes it possible for you to give away this diamond so easily." Dear children, What did the farmer learn? That the ability to give is a far greater wealth that the

need to take which everyone has anyway. He realized who the real "crorepati" is - not the one who earns a crore but the one who can give a crore! What you get will be spent in time but what you give remains in the mind as a joy that lasts and lasts. Try it!

GOMU

gokulmuthu narayanaswamy <gokulmuthu@yahoo.com>
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Dear Friends in TBP,

Love and Love alone.....

Here is a nice article, which I am sure, you all enjoy reading.

Love and Love alone....

P. Gopi Krishna


A Nice Article about
Love
by Swami Vivekananda
I once had a friend who grew to be very close to me. Once when we were sitting at the edge of a swimming pool, she filled the palm of her hand with some water and held it before me, and said this: "You see this water carefully contained on my hand? It symbolizes Love."
This was how I saw it: As long as you keep your hand caringly open and allow it to remain there, it will always be there.
However, if you attempt to close your fingers round it and try to posses it, it will spill through the first cracks it finds.
This is the greatest mistake that people do when they meet love...they try to posses it, they demand, they expect...
and just like the water spilling out of your hand, love will retrieve from you .
For love is meant to be free, you cannot change its nature.
If there are people you love, allow them to be free beings.
Give and don't expect. 
Advise, but don't order.
Ask, but never demand.
It might sound simple, but it is a lesson that may take a lifetime to truly
practice.
It is the secret to true love.
To truly practice it, you must
sincerely feel no expectations from those who you love,
and yet an unconditional caring."
Passing thought... Life is not measured by the number of breaths we
take; but by the moments that take our breath away.....

It might sound simple, but it is a lesson that may take a lifetime

SWAMI VIVEKANANDA
******************* 

Chinna Katha - Don't Change the World
Dear All in TBP,
Love and Love alone....

I read the following small story in another Digest and enjoyed it
reading. I wish to share with you all and hope you also enjoy it
reading.

Love and Love alone...
P. Gopi Krishna
====
*Don't Change the World*
Posted by: "Ghosh K.P." hon_kingkar@yahoo.com hon_kingkar
Sun Dec 10, 2006 9:51 am (PST)
Once upon a time, there was a king who ruled a prosperous country. One day, he went for a trip to some distant areas of his country. When he was back to his palace, he complained that his feet were very painful, because it was the first time that he went for such a long trip, and the road that he went through was very rough and stony. He then ordered his people to cover every road of the entire country with leather. Definitely, this would need thousands of cows' skin, and would cost a huge amount of money.

Then one of his wise servants dared himself to tell the king, "Why do you have to spend that unnecessary amount of money? Why don't you just cut a little piece of leather to cover your feet?"

The king was surprised, but he later agreed to his suggestion, to make a "shoe" for himself.

There is actually a valuable lesson of life in this story: to make this world a happy place to live, you better change yourself - your heart; and not the world.

Kingkar Prosad Ghosh (BE.);Volgograd state technical university;
RUSSIA; PH. +79033733092; E-mail: hon_kingkar@ yahoo.com &
ghoshkp@gmail. com
Gopi Krishna <gopi@ilodel.org.in>
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THE DASH

Dear Fellow Travellers in TBP,

Love and Love alone...

I have received the following mail today. I wish to share with you all. Its worth reading and remembering. Love and Love alone...,

P. Gopi Krishna
====
THE DASH
by Linda Ellis

I read of a man who stood to speak at the funeral of a friend. He referred to the dates on her tombstone, From the beginning...to the end.

He noted that first came her date of birth and spoke the following date with tears. But he said what mattered most of all was the dash between those years. (1944 - 2006)

For that dash represents all the time
That she spent alive on earth...
And now only those who loved her,
know what that little line is worth.

For it matters not, how much we own;
the cars...the house...or the cash.
What matters is how we live and love
and how we spend our dash.

So think about this long and hard.
Are there things you'd like to change?
For you never know how much time is left,
that can still be rearranged.

If we could just slow down enough
to consider what is true and real.
And always try to understand
the way other people feel and hear

And be less quick to anger,
and show appreciation more
And love the people in our lives
like we have never loved before.

If we treat each other with respect,
and more often wear a smile
Remembering that this special dash
might only last a little while.

So, when our eulogy's being read
with our life's actions to rehash...

Would Baba be proud of the way
we have spent our dash?

Remain Blessed!
Duty is God, Work is Worship

*************** 

Dear Friends in TBP,
Love and Love alone....
Reading the words of Swami Vivekananda, one feels so little,
insignificant and timid. But, that is what Swami Vivekananda
is/was/will be to guide many of us, at all times, so that we also
become like him sooner than later. I, for one, feel so elated to
read his roaring and resounding words of sanity and love. May the
Mother Earth be blessed with many such Vivekanandas. With tears of
joy I reverentially bow my head with all love and love alone....

P. Gopi Krishna
=====
Moral Courage
How many people have the real faith that they can attain success in
life by being perfectly virtuous? How many people have the real
faith that they can face evil or even change the minds of wicked
people simply by the power of virtue? Many people seem to believe
that they would not be able to earn more money or succeed in life,
should they become 'too good'. Though a large number of them talk
about Dharma and Karma, they do not often hesitate to tell lies, to
betray their friends, or to be dishonest. There are self-righteous
people who want to fight evil in society; however, they do it not by
increasing their own virtue but by following a tit-for-tat policy or
by resorting to various low-down tricks. In other words, what we
most frequently meet with is not moral courage but moral cowardice.



Religious courage
Millions of people seem to believe in God but most of them derive their strength not from God but from their own instincts, desires, fancies, and from their dependence on other people or wealth. If
they depended wholly on God, they wouldn't be selfish, immoral, jealous and quarrelsome as many of them are, nor would they blame God for all their misfortunes as many of them do. Very often belief in God is seen to coexist with disbelieve, and many people seem to have greater faith in stars, planets, ghosts and the Devil than in God.

Real religious courage comes not from mere belief in the existence of God or from reading books but from a pure heart illumined by the wisdom of God. It is the result of the practice of chastity and other virtues and the opening of the heart to divine Light and Power through intense prayer or unceasing worship. Through this opening the individual will unite itself with the divine Will; it is this
union that is known as total dependence on God.



Courage to be 
When the ego is threatened with non-being, there are three courses of action open to it. It can assert itself, its own being; this is 'courage to be'. Or the ego can take refuge in the Deity; this is
religious courage. Instead of taking refuge in the Deity, the ego may seek refuge in a group or society; this is collectivization of the ego.. But the ego does not generally follow any of these courses immediately. Instead, it reacts. The most common form of reaction is anxiety. If we feel a constant feeling of anxiety, we should know that our egos are facing the threat of non-being. [Vedanta and the Courage to be, Prabuddha Bharata, May 1986.]
******************** 

Dear Brothers and Sisters in TBP,

Love and Love alone....

Here is an encouraging and very thought provoking exhortation from
Swami Vivekanda. Let us learn to live like that. Hari Om
Love and Love alone....
P. Gopi Krishna


Courage


There are two sorts of courage. One is the courage of facing the cannon. And the other is the courage of spiritual conviction. An Emperor who invaded India was told by his teacher to go and see some of the sages there. After a long search for one, he found a very old man sitting on a block of stone. The Emperor talked with him a little and became very impressed by his wisdom. He asked the sage to go to his country with him. "No," said the sage, "I am quite satisfied with my forest here." Said the Emperor, "I will give you money, position, wealth. I am the Emperor of the world." "No," replied the man. "I don't care for those things." The Emperor replied, "If you do not go, I will kill you." The man smiled serenely and said, "That is the most foolish thing you have ever said, Emperor. You cannot kill me. Me the sun cannot dry, fire cannot burn, sword cannot kill, for I am the birthless, the deathless, the ever-living omnipotent, omnipresent Spirit." This is
spiritual boldness, while the other is the courage of a lion or a tiger.

In the midst of all miseries and all the Self come out, faint and imperceptible though it be at first. You will gain courage, and at last like a lion you will roar out, "I am It! I am It!" "I am
neither a man, nor a woman, nor a god, nor a demon; no, nor any of the animals, plants, or trees. I am neither poor nor rich, neither learned nor ignorant. All these things are very little compared with what I am: for I am It! I am It! Behold the sun and the moon and the stars: I am the light that is shining in them! I am the beauty of the fire! I am the power in the universe! For, I am It! I am It!"

Say to your soul in regard to vanities, weakness, etc., "This does not befit thee. This does not befit thee."

First of all, try to understand this: Does man make laws, or do laws make man? Does man make money, or does money make man? Does man make name and fame, or name and fame make man? Be a man first, my friend, and you will see how all those things and the rest will follow of themselves after you. [Selections from CW of Sw. Vivekananda]
REMEMBER FOUR THINGS:

a) To respect the elders
b) To protect and love the young
c)To take advice from the intelligent
d) To never quarrel with foolish persons.


FOUR THINGS SEEM WEAK INITIALLY, BUT IF NEGLECTED CAUSES SORROW:

a) Fire b) disease c) debt d) sin.


PRACTICE FOUR THINGS:

a) Being in company of learned and wise men
b) Contentment c) Charity d) Compassion.


FOUR THINGS INTOXICATES A MAN:

a) Youth b) Wealth c) Power d) Imprudence.


FORTUNATE TO HAVE FOUR THINGS:

a) Having devotion to God
b) Being in company of learned
c) Purity of character
d) Magnanimity.


FOUR QUALITIES ARE RARE:

a) Wealth acquired by pure means
b) Modesty in charity
c) Kindness in Bravery
d) Humbleness in Authority.


DON'T BELIEVE IN FOUR THINGS:

a) Unconquered Mind
b) Love of an enemy
c) Flattery of a selfish man
d) Road side Astrologer.


REMEMBER FOUR THINGS:

a) Favour done by others to you
b) Ill-treating others c) Death d) God.


AVOID FOUR THINGS:

a) An Atheist
b) Wealth accumulated through wrong means
c) Women other than your own wife
d) Criticizing others.


NO CONTROL OVER FOUR THINGS:

a) Life b) Death c) Fame d) Unpopularity.

FOUR THINGS ARE TRULY RECOGNIZED IN FOUR SITUATIONS:

a) Friend in Poverty
b) Wife in Penury and Indigence
c) Bravery in a battlefield
d) Relatives in Notoriety.

BENEDICTION IN FOUR THINGS:

a) Control over speech
b) Little sleep c) Little food d) Remembering God in solitude.
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Dear All in TBP,
Love and Love alone...

Here is another one regarding understanding Ramayana in a different,
or for that matter real sense. It is a good one and I enjoyed
reading it. I hope you also.

Love and Love alone...

P. Gopi Krishna
Important Characters of Ramayana
Posted by: "Bhakta Dhruva" bhakta_dhruva@yahoo.com bhakta_dhruva
Wed Dec 6, 2006 1:20 am (PST)
Hari Om,

Important Characters of Ramayana


Shri Rama was the Paramatman and that Sita was the Jivatman, and each man's or woman's body was the Lanka (Ceylon). The Jivatman which was enclosed in the body, or captured in the island of Lanka, always desired to be in affinity with the Paramatman, or Shri Rama.

But the Rakshasas would not allow it, and Rakshasas represented certain traits of character. For instance, Vibhishana represented Sattva Guna; Ravana Rajas; and Kumbhakarna, Tamas. Sattva Guna means goodness; Rajas means lust and passions, and Tamas darkness, stupor,
avarice, malice, and its concomitants. These Gunas keep back Sita, or Jivatman, which is in the body, or Lanka, from joining Paramatman, or Rama.

Sita, thus imprisoned and trying to unite with her Lord, receives a visit from Hanuman, the Guru or divine teacher, who shows her the Lord's ring, which is Brahma-Jnana, the supreme wisdom that destroys all illusions; and thus Sita finds the way to be at one with Shri Rama, or, in other words, the Jivatman finds itself one with the Paramatman.

- Swami Vivekananda in "The Complete Works of Swami Vivekananda" :
Volume - Five ,Section - Sayings and Utterances.

********************* 

Dear TBP Members,
Love and Love alone...

I am sharing with you one more poem taken from another group. I hope
you also enjoy reading it.

Love and Love alone...

P. Gopi Krishna
A poem in Bruce Lee's Office
Posted by: "Bhakta Dhruva" bhakta_dhruva@yahoo.com bhakta_dhruva
Mon Dec 4, 2006 7:14 pm (PST)
Hari Om,

Think

If you think you are beaten, you are
If you think you dare not, you don't

If you like to win, but think you can't
It is almost certain you won't

If you think you will loose, you are lost
For out of the world we find

Success begins with a fellow's will
It's all in the state of mind

If you think you are outclassed, you are
You've got to think high, to rise

You've got to be sure of yourself before
You can ever win a prize

Life's battles don't always go to
The stronger or faster man
But sooner or later the man
Who wins is the man
Who thinks he can...


- A poem found in a framed hand-written note on Bruce Lee's personal
red and gold Yin-Yang notepaper in his office.
Gopi Krishna <gopi@ilodel.org.in>
*********************
You get whatever You Give

Dear Friends in TBP,

Love and Love alone ...

I have also seen the following, which I wanted to share with you
all. Hope you also enjoy it.

Love and Love alone...

P. Gopi Krishna

From: "Ramnath Rajaram" <ramnath.rajaram@ gmail.com>

Over Come Your Fear
Laugh Out Loud,
Break The Silence
Speak To The Crowd

Feel The Joy
Taste The Wind
Breath The Stars
Just Imagine

Know Someone's Sadness
Heal Somebody's Pain
Listen Closley
Recieve The Same

Make A Promise
Give from The Heart
Take And Return
End And Restart
Rise From bottom
Soar From Deep
Smile And Rest
Desire And Seek

Thirst For The Truth
Look For The signs
Believe In Your Heart
Believe In Almighty

Sing And Dance
Love And Live
Remember You Get.......
Whatever You Give

Gopi Krishna <gopi@ilodel.org.in>

******************* 

Dear Fellow Travellers in TBP
Love and Love alone....

I have seen the following mail in another digest. I found it very
good and wanted to share it with you all. I hope you are all also
enjoy it.

Love and Love alone...

P. Gopi Krishna
Posted by: "MadhviSai@aol.com" MadhviSai@aol.com
Mon Dec 4, 2006 10:16 pm (PST)

9 TIPS ON INTERPERSONAL SKILLS

1. Keep skid chains on your tongue; always say less than you think. Cultivate a low, soothing voice. How you say it counts more than what you say.

2. Make promises sparingly, and keep them faithfully, no matter what it costs.

3. Never let an opportunity pass to say a kind and encouraging word to or about somebody. Praise good work, regardless of who did it. If criticism is needed, criticise helpfully, never spitefully.

4. Be interested in others, their pursuits, their work, their homes and families. Make merry with those who rejoice; with those who weep, mourn. Let everyone you meet, however humble, feel that you regard him as a person of importance.

5. Be cheerful. Don't burden or depress those around you by dwelling on your minor aches and pains and small disappointments. Remember, everyone has their problems.

6. Keep an open mind. Discuss but don't argue. It is a mark of a superior mind to be able to disagree without being disagreeable.

7. Let your virtues speak for themselves. Refuse to talk of another's vices. Discourage gossip. It is a waste of valuable time and can be extremely destructive.

8. Be careful of another's feelings. Wit and humour at the other person's expense are rarely worth it and may hurt when least expected.

9. Don't be too anxious about the credit due to you. Also, pay no attention to any ill-natured remarks about you either. Simply live your truth. Let go & let God! Success is much
sweeter that way.

Remain Blessed!

Duty is God, Work is Worship
****************   
Man has five kinds of lights

The wise man, whom we have called "the Venerable Sage," came one day to
the court of King Janaka, ruler of a portion of India. In those early
days, people had no lanterns or artificial lights. They used to keep
open fires nearby most of the time. The King had a desire to ask this
sage some questions about the source of light, but it happened, on that
day, that the Sage did not feel inclined to talk. Still, somehow, Janaka
got his permission to begin a conversation.

"Revered Sir," the king asked, "What lights a man's way in this world?
What is the real source of light?"

"Why, that is easy, O King," the Venerable Sage replied, "the sun
lights a man, of course. For, with the sun alone as light, a person
sits, goes out, does the day's work, and returns."

"True, Sir! But when the sun has set, what lights one's way in this
world?"

"Why, then, O King, the moon is one's light. For, by moonlight, one can
sit, or go out, do one's work, and return."

"That is true, O Sage," agreed Janaka. "But," he added, "when the moon
also has set, what then?"

"Then fire is one's light, O King. For, by the light of fire, one sits,
or goes out, does one's work, and returns."

Again Janaka agreed. "That is true, Sir, but when the sun and moon have
set, and the fire has gone out, then what lights one's way in the
world?"

"O King," answered the sage, "at that time, voice alone is one's light.
By the sound of voices, one can sit, or go out, do one's work, and
return. For, when it is so dark that one cannot even see one's hand in
front, one can still hear sounds, and move toward them."

"That, too, is true, Sir. But when the sun and moon have set, and the
fire has gone out, and all sound has stopped, what then lights one's way
in the world?"

"Then the Self, alone, is one's light, Your Majesty. For then one must
sit, or go out, do one's work, and return, all with the help of the Self
alone."

Janaka happened to know quite a lot about the Self already, but he
urged the Venerable Sage to explain more about it. He hoped he could add
further to his own spiritual knowledge, so he continued to question the
Venerable Sage.

"Which is the Self?" Janaka asked.

"The Self, Your Majesty, is the Knowing One, here among our various
parts -- the Inner Light within the heart. It is He who sees this world
of our waking state. It is He who sees the world of dream. And, in the
dreamless sleep, when we think that we are not seeing, the Self is
there, seeing.

"There can never be an end to the seeing of the Seer. He is eternal. In
deep sleep, you seem to know nothing, but in truth, the Self goes on
knowing, for can there ever be an end to the knowing of the Knower? No.
He exists forever.

"In the space within your heart lies this One Controller of All, the
Master of All. It cannot be destroyed. It does not attach Itself to
anything. It is not bound, does not suffer, is not injured. Good and
evil do not affect It.

"When a person clearly sees this Self inside as God, the Lord of the
past and the future, then he has nothing to fear. This is the undying,
fearless Brahman. Fearless, indeed, is Brahman, and he who knows this
becomes the fearless Brahman."

Brihad-aranyaka Upanishad

******************* 

Three things are required to bring about the desired result. 

Three things are required to bring about the desired result.


1) ASK They say Feel healthy, feel happy and the universe will
respond to that nature of your thoughts.

2) BELIEVE that its already yours. The universe will rearrange itself to what
you want. You don't need to know how it will happen
just believe that it will happen! Don't doubt if things don't happen
immediately.


3) RECEIVE Don't say I cant do that. Know you can. You have to feel
it!! Know that you want it!! You will receive. Turn that fantasy
into fact.


Its all about positive thinking. If you find thinking positively
then start making a list of positive things you want. Don't focus on
the problems focus on the problem as being resolved. GONE.

They say `Have an attitude of gratitude.' Keep a gratitude rock in
your pocket. Every time you touch it then think of the good things
you want from life. Thus you create positive vibration in the air
which will take its own cause and effect. So get yourself a
Gratitude rock. A Gratitude rock is any pebble you can find in the
street!! Simple as that!


When you visualise then you materialise. Yes it will materialise!


The universe will figure out how to manifest it. You don't worry
about it. Close your eyes and visualise the goal as already achieved
e.g. I need a new house and focus on that and it will happen.

We are creator of our universe. The universe will hence create for
you. Your wish will manifest. Don't contradict your wish with doubt.


Try to remove those negative thoughts. "I missed my bus. Why did it
have to happen to me? Everything goes wrong for me."



"The illness which struck my child is God's way of punishing me for
my sins." "I'll never complete my assignment on time." "I cannot
study... I'll never pass my exams." "That's too difficult; it's not
worth taking a chance." "I won't be able to do it; even if I try I
fail, I will lose my job."


When negative thoughts enter the mind, distract them with activities
that are helpful. These distracting activities can be such things as
concentrating on sounds in the environment, focussing on an object
in the vicinity, or performing a repetitive activity. Distracting
activities can also be planned, such as taking up a hobby or
engaging oneself in an absorbing task. Listen to good music etc.


Look at this sentence

Good News: Yoga and Meditation will make you more sensitive.

Bad News: Yoga and Meditation will make you more sensitive.

Read it in positive way and you feel good.

Read it in a negative way and you will feel bad.
"gopi krishna" <gopi@ilodel.org.in>

********************* 

Thirst for God

A disciple went to his master and said to him, "Sir, I
want religion." The master looked at the young man,
and did not speak, but only smiled. The young man came
every day, and insisted that he wanted religion. But
the old man knew better than the young man.

One day, when it was very hot, he asked the young man
to go to the river with him and take a plunge. The
young man plunged in, and the old man followed him and
held the young man down under the water by force.

After the young man had struggled for a while, he let
him go and asked him what he wanted most while he was
under the water. "A breath of air", the disciple
answered. "Do you want God in that way? If you do, you
will get Him in a moment," said the master.

Until you have that thirst, that desire, you cannot
get religion, however you may struggle with your
intellect, or your books, or your forms. Until that
thirst is awakened in you, you are no better than any
atheist; only the atheist is sincere, and you are not.



- Swami Vivekananda in "The Complete Works of Swami
Vivekananda": Volume - Two - Section - Bhakti or
Devotion.


P. Gopi Krishna
****************** 

Dear Friends,

Love and Love alone...

It is a wonderful story followed by some strict rules for
introspection and to rededicate ourselves for the path which leads
to Truth. Enjoy and emulate.

Love and Love alone ...

P. Gopi Krishna


THE GURU AND HIS DISCIPLE

There was once a disciple of a Guru who went to his Guru and
said, "Guruji, I want to live a spiritual life. I want to live in
the service of God. I want to go beyond the binding chains of this
mundane, materialistic world. But, I feel that I am not quite ready.
My desires for a family, for wealth and enjoyment are still too
strong. Grant me some time
to fulfill these wishes and then I will come to your holy feet."

So the Guru said, "No problem, my child. Go. Get married, have a
family and earn wealth. In ten years I will come back for you. My
blessings are with you."

With the blessings of his Guru, the man went out and quickly found a
beautiful girl to marry. They had 3 beautiful children, and the man
become financially successful.

After 10 years, there was a knock on the door of their home. The
man's wife opened it to see a haggard-looking man standing on the
doorstep. The man asked to see her husband. At first she started
scolding the man, thinking that he was just there to
beg for money. But, the husband realized that the person was his
Guru so he lovingly invited him inside.

"I have come to take you away from this world of illusions now that
you have fulfilled your desire of having a wife, family and
earnings. Come with me, my son, let me show you the way to God."

But, the man looked at his Guru pitifully and he said, "Dear,
Beloved, Guru. Yes, you are right. You have given me my 10 years
ever so generously and with your blessings I have prospered. But, my
children are very young and my wife is again with child. She would
not be able to handle the burden of all of them alone. Allow me to
stay another ten years until the children are old enough to care for
themselves."

A true Guru will guide you to the path, show you the light and help
when help is requested, but will never force a disciple - against
the disciple's will - to follow any particular path. Thus, the man's
Guru compassionately agreed, saying, "So be it, my son. Stay another
10 years until you feel that your mission is fulfilled."

Ten years later, the Guru returned to the home to find a large bull-
dog out front guarding the house. Immediately he recognized his
disciple in the dog and saw - with his divine vision - that the man
had passed away several years prior but, due to his intense
protectiveness over his family and wealth, he had reincarnated as a
guard dog.

The Guru put his hand on the dog's head and said, "My child, now
that you have regressed from a human to a dog due to your attachment
to these worldly things, are you finally ready to come with me?"

The dog licked the hand of his Guru lovingly and said,"My beloved
Guruji. You are right that it is my own attachment which has driven
me to take birth as a dog, but you see my children have many enemies
who are envious of their wealth and power. These enemies are very
dangerous to my children and I must stay here to protect them.
However, I am sure that within a few years everything will sort
itself out and they will be fine. Give me just seven more years to
protect them, then I am yours."

The Guru left and returned 7 years later.

This time, there was no dog out front and the home was filled with
grandchildren running around. The Guru closed his eyes and saw with
his divine vision that his disciple had taken birth in the form of
a cobra, wedged into the wall near the family safe to guard the
money.

He called the grandchildren of the house: "My children," he
said. "In the wall to the right of your safe, there is a cobra
curled up in a small nook. Go there and bring the cobra to me. Do
not kill it. It will not harm you, I promise. But, just break its
back with a stick and then bring it to me."

The children were incredulous, but went to the wall where the old
man had directed them.
Incredibly they saw that just as the Guru had said a cobra was
curled up in the wall. Following his orders, they broke the cobra's
back and carried it outside to the Guru. The Guru thanked the
children, threw the cobra over his neck and left.

As he walked away carrying the cobra over his neck, the Guru spoke
to the cobra, injured and aching, "My child, I am sorry for hurting
you, but there was no other way. Twenty seven years and three births
ago you left to taste the material world of sensual pleasures.

But the ways of Maya are so alluring and so subtle that they trap us
instantly. You have wasted these lifetimes in the futile pursuit of
material success and in attachment to people who also are only
actors in the Cosmic Drama. My child, all here is Maya - Cosmic
Illusion. It lures us into its trap, convincing us that it is real,
permanent, everlasting and significant.

But, in reality, the only thing which is real is HIM, and the only
true purpose of life is to get close to HIM. These attachments
merely divert our attention and focus away from the true purpose of
life. I had no choice but to come to your rescue as I saw you
sinking deeper and deeper into the deep clutches of Maya."!

Having said so, the Guru full of love and care carried the snake to
his ashram to teach him the Truth, while the snake regretting his
act of attachment to the world and not to his Guru or the Truth sunk
in shame and realised what he had lost and had wasted all these
years!!

SPIRITUAL COMMENTARY

So frequently in life we think, "Just one more year" then I will cut
back on my luxuries and cut back on my time at the office.

"Just one more year" and I will dedicate more time to meditation and
spiritual pursuits.

"Just one more year" and then I will go to India, sit at my Guru's
feet and delve into the divine depths of spirituality.

"Just one more year" and then I will cut down on my sensual
pleasures.". ...and on and on.

But, that "one more year" never comes.

Our intentions are good. We want to be more spiritual. We want to
devote more time to spiritual pursuits. We want to spend less, need
less and serve more. We want to be the master over our lust, anger
and greed rather than vice versa.

But, the power of Maya is stronger than the power of our will. Thus,
we continue to find excuses for why we must continue to work 50 or
60 hour work-weeks, why we still have no time for meditation, why we
can't squeeze a visit to the holy places of India into our
year's planning, and why we must continue to satiate our insatiable
sensual urges.

The only way to break free from the veil of illusion that Maya wraps
around our minds is to surrender to God and beg Him to show us the
true light.

The only way to break free is to make AND STICK TO concrete vows of
how we are going to be better people next year.

Rather than saying "I will find time to meditate" we must say "I
will not leave for work without sitting in meditation and I will not
sleep at night without doing my nightly introspection. "

Rather than saying, "I will try to come to India and visit holy
places whenever I can," we must say "I will take my vacation this
year in India and nowhere else."

Rather than say, "I will try to cut back on my expenses so that my
financial needs are less," we must say, "I will not buy another
jacket or pair of shoes [or anything] until the ones that I have are
broken, torn or no longer fit me."

Rather than say, "I will try to overcome my anger, lust and greed,"
we must commit to having daily appointments with God in which we
introspect on all the times we allowed ourselves to be overpowered
by these emotions and we must pray for strength, DAILY,
to be remain calm, peaceful and sattvic in our lives."

If we wait for the right time, that time will never come. The only
time is NOW.

May God bless us all with the clarity of vision to realize that the
external world is Maya and with the strength, fortitude and
dedication to remove the veil and attain the Divine Truth!!
"Gopi Krishna" <gopi@ilodel.org.in>

********************* 

Eight Flowers to God
Ahimasa Prathama Puspam, Pushpamindriya Nigrahaha /
Sarvaboota Dayaa Pushpam, Kshama Pushpam Viseshataha //
Santi Pushpam Tapah Pushpam, Dhyaana Pushpam Tathaiva cha /
Satyamashta Vidham Pushpam, Vishnoh Pritikaram Bhaveth //


Flowers form an important ingredient in the worship of God. Without
flowers, Puja is not complete. We usually offer flowers to God by
buying them from the market. But, there are eight types of flowers,
which God likes the most. They are: (1) Ahimsa (Non-violence) , (2)
Indriya Nigraham (Withdrawal of sensory organs), (3) Sarvabhoota Daya
(Compassion), (4) Kshama (Forgiveness), (5) Santi (Peace), (6) Tapas
(Austerities), (7) Dhyanam (Meditation), and (8) Satyam (Truth). A
sincere sadhaka or devotee should practice all these virtues in one's
life. Whosoever follows these eight steps or offers these flowers to
God with all sincerity and devotion, it is needless to day, very soon
that Sadhaka will enjoy the bliss of God. There is absolutely no doubt
in it.
"gopi krishna" <gopi@ilodel.org.in> 

******************** 

'After tyaga (renunciation) Comes Peace'
'After tyaga (renunciation) Comes Peace'

DR C A REDDY

The author is a professor in the Department of Microbiology and
Molecular Genetics. Michigan State University, USA.

'By tyaga Alone'

'Neither by work nor by progeny nor by riches can immortality be
attained. Only through renunciation one becomes immortal.' These
well-known words from the Mahanarayana Upanishad (4.12.14) and
Kaivalya Upanishad (1.2.4) declare the glory of renunciation as the
only means to attain immortality. The purpose of glorifying
renunciation is to stress the cardinal importance of renunciation
for the attaining the bliss that is the Self.

The true meaning of the word tyaga is to give up the tendency to
possess the fruits of actions (karma-phala tyaga), and not the
action itself. Says the Bhagavad-Gita (12.12), 'tyagat-shanti-
anantaram' meaning that peace instantly follows renunciation. In
other words, by tyaga or renunciation, giving up of results of
actions is what is meant.

According to Sri Ramakrishna, the central theme of Bhagavad Gita is
this tyaga. Playing a pun on the word tyaga, he said if one repeats
Gita a number of times, it reverses the word and it becomes tagi--
meaning tyaga. Much of the eighteenth chapter of the Gita is devoted
to tyaga and its various dimensions. Gita repeatedly emphasizes
tyaga as giving up the claim over the fruits of one's actions. The
clarion call of the Gita is to do diligently action as per one's
station in life with detachment and as an offering to God. The way
to salvation (mukti) is through renunciation of selfishness and
doing actions for the common good. Actions (karmas) that we do
should be done as our offering to God. The results of our actions
(karma phala) are the Prasada (sanctified food) that we receive from
Him.

Tyaga is a vital part of human life. One may not formally give up
the world but the spirit of renunciation is needed to truly bring
purposefulness in life. Religious traditions across the world stress
the importance of cultivating a sense of sacrifice. It is not in
vain that they glorify detachment and a spirit of giving up. For 'it
is only in giving that we receive,' as the Bible too exhorts. Swami
Vivekananda rightly placed the ideal of renunciation before the
Ramakrishna Order and coined a new term to state the ancient idea.
He called it as 'atmano mokshartham, jagad hitaya cha,' which
means 'for one's own spiritual liberation and for the welfare of the
world.' Another great saint puts the same thing as, 'Help ever, but
hurt never.' To be a tyagi (renunciate) means not to be a bhogi
(enjoyer). A pleasure seeker is far away from the highest Truth for,
his selfish desires keep him locked in his little world of sensory
pleasures and he fails to see the real purpose of life.

Enjoying Through tyaga

Isha Upanishad begins by saying, 'tena tyaktena bhunjitha'--enjoy
the world through giving up the fruits of actions. Its simple
meaning is that when a person acts without a sense of egoism, he is
freed from the sense of possessiveness which otherwise binds one.
This attitude towards action makes life more enjoyable. Actions
performed in the spirit of detachment transform bhoga into tyaga.
This makes a person gradually learn the lesson of sharing with
others. This sense of sacrificing, however, comes only when a
person's identifi- cation with the body (dehatma-bhava) is reduced
and he realizes that in essence he or she is divine (atma-bhava).
That is how one learns to do all one's actions as a service to God.

A powerful story from the Mahabharata aptly illustrates this spirit
of renunciation. Swami Vivekananda too referred to this in his Karma
Yoga. A mongoose at the court of Emperor Yudhishthira narrates the
story soon after Yudhishthira completed a great ritualistic
sacrifice (yajna). The mongoose told of a devout Brahmin who lived
with his wife, son, and daughter-in-law at a time of great famine.
The family had to go without food for days together. One day, they
were able to collect with great difficulty some maize and prepared a
meal. As soon they sat down to eat the meal there came a guest who
was extremely hungry. The Brahmin, the dutiful householder that he
was, offered him his share of the food. The man ate it all but was
still hungry. Then, in turn, the Brahmin's wife, son, and daughter-
in-law gave him their shares. At last the guest was satisfied. He
then said: 'Blessed is your hospitality. Your most admirable and
unprecedented tyaga has earned you a place in heaven. Behold the
heavenly chariot, ascend it and go to heaven.' So saying, the
mysterious guest disappeared. Having narrated the story, the
mongoose continued: I was present nearby that day. I rolled in joy
on the ground where some flour was scattered and that part of my
body which touched the flour, turned golden. I have been wanting to
make my whole body golden, and visited many places where great
yajñas are conducted. That is why I have come to attend this yajna.
But, alas, even here the rest of my body failed to turn golden. The
tyaga of the Brahmin remains unequalled.

How Tyaga Helps Cultivate Higher Values

Ancient Vedic rishis exhorted everyone to develop a spirit of non-
attachment and to strive to become men of values rather than
becoming men possessing valuables. As says the Chandogya Upanishad
(3.14.1), sarvam khalvidam brahma--'everything in this universe is
Brahman' (the ultimate truth). By implication, it means all our
earthly possessions (house, job, family, friends, property, and
everything else) are a result of God's grace on us and in reality
nothing is truly ours. This means we should give back at least in
some measure what we have received. Hence all men of spirituality
tell us to at least make a conscientious effort to offer our
services to others. One way to do this is to set aside a portion of
our earnings to help the needy and to promote activities that are
helpful to the society in general.

Acharya Shankara says in his well-known verses titled Bhaja
Govindam, 'Money needs to be shared with the more needy.' Explaining
this a monk once coined a fascinating phrase: 'If you dare to care,
be willing to share.' Sharing includes not only money and materials
but also knowledge, time, and skills of various kinds. Knowledge
gained through education gets enriched and purposeful only when it
is shared with others. It is common among the followers of many
religions, to ask the faithful to donate a part of their earnings
(money or materials) for the service of those who are in need. All
people may not actually follow it in reality but as a goal it is
indeed laudable.

A voluntary restraint on one's desires, being more frugal with one's
expenses, and spending the money thus saved for helping the needy is
part of practice of tyaga. We can decide as to what and how much we
really need. Most people cannot find the difference between need and
greed. Hence wastage has become one of a hallmarks of the affluent
societies. Except man, no other creature on earth takes more from
this planet than what it really needs. It is often mentioned that
the U.S. population accounts for about 6% of the world's population
but consumes 45% of the world's natural resources. In general, there
is a direct correlation between affluence (per- sonal or national)
and the extent of wastage.

Learning to Serve

Modern man's greed and insatiable selfish desires have caused
multifarious ecological problems around the world and has led to the
extinction of hundreds of different species of plants, animals and
birds. This can be set right only the practice of tyaga in every day
life. Raising money and resources for the needy is also a form of
tyaga.

Another way to practice renunciation is to set aside time for
serving members of the family, community, country, and humanity as a
whole. We should save our time by not indulging in personal
pleasures and instead channel it in the service of others. No act of
service is trivial. Tyaga should thus make one serve and service is
what is badly needed in today's world.

Renunciation, truly speaking, is the best way to seek the good of
oneself as well of others. The well-known prayer, 'May all beings in
all the world be happy,' has tyaga as its basis.
"gopi krishna" <gopi@ilodel.org.in>

******************** 

Krishna’s Mission - A short explanation:

Another incarnation of Vishnu is Sri Krishna in Dwapara Yuga. Sri
Krishna is the embodiment of Atma Jnana. His mission 1) as a child
wiped off deadly evil people (dhanavathwavam) without using any
weapons, 2) as a boy instilled atma-bhava in gopikas (oneness with the
supreme spirit - madhabvathvam), and 3) as a leader instructed His
ardent follower Arjuna to punish Kauravas (evil people of
manavathvam). Towards the end of His Avatar, Lord Krishna abandoned
everything, in other words â€˜my people and mineâ€™. He then became
Jagadguru/Jagannada.

Arjuna is called Tatwa-darsi. He had the vision of whole creation in
Lord Krishna. Arjuna did Krishna’s work as his bounden duty. Here the
concept “Duty is God” is achieved. One who gets viswa-rupa darshan
(seeing everything in the Lord you believe) is entitled to get
swaswarupa darshan (Seeing/becoming God in one’s own self).

P. Vijaya Sarathi
Puttaparthi
****************** 

Sri Sathya Sai's Mission - A brief explanation:

I dare and feel small to express my little understanding on Bhagawan
Sri Sathya Sai who is the incarnation of Siva & Shakthi aspects, with
the physical name of Sathyanarayana, divine name of Sri Sathya Sai
Baba and the second avatar of Sai lineage.

The glory and multitude of Sri Sathya Sai is unimaginable and
incomprehensible. With the limited sense and perception one may enlist the
mission of Sri Sathya Sai Avatar broadly into four wings of activities by viz.,
1) Puttaparthi Organization members, 2)Extended Organization and Seva Dal, 3)
Educational Institutions and Students, and 4) Bhaktas. Their activities
ultimately result to Sathya Palana, Dharma Rakshana, Shanthi Marga, Prema
Bhava respectively by the above-mentioned four wings. Each wing has mission
defined with set of activities and also limits.

1) Puttaparthi Organization members are placed in the high rung with the
responsibility of overall management. Activities of them are truly satya Palana.
They carry out the orders of 'Sathya' directly. Here the concept of 'Duty is
God' is achieved.

2) Extended Organizations and Seva Dal wing enfolds Samithies, Seva
organizations, Hospitals, Health care activities etc which truly
uphold Dharma (Righteous Action " Righteous Karma " Sath Karma). Here the
concept of 'Work is Worship' is achieved.

3) Educational Institutions and Students are in the path of attaining Supreme
Wisdom. Shanthi will be achieved only through Supreme Wisdom for a Jeevaathma.
The concept of â€˜Living with God is Education, Living for God is Service and
Living in God is Realizationâ€™ is achieved. Students are blessed to enjoy this
more than anybody. This gives
supreme Peace. This is what they are expected to share with World.

4) Last but not least are Bhaktas. This group contains a variety of people.
Ultimately the Prema Bhava which they experience at every stage is what matters.
They have the opportunity of attaining Gopika's Atma Bhava with Lord Krishna.
Here the concept of ˜Love is God' is achieved.

When all these are achieved there will be no activity of Himsa in and
around. Thus these five human values Sathya, Dharma, Shanthi, Prema
and Ahimsa are established by His Mission and that is His Vision.

Vision is not a project report or document but achievement of set of
desired results for any Institution, Organization, or an individual.
Although it is difficult to comprehend Sri Sathya Saiâ€™s Vision even by great
Rishis, His Mission will certainly achieve desired results for which He has
determined and came as an Avatar.

Magnificient in His activities to serve and unite the mankind;
preaches the Unity of faiths and religions; practices what He says;
established dedicated workers/devotees in the work-nature of Hanuman,
inner-nature of Gopikas, brotherly-nature of Lakshman, valour-nature
of Sugreeva, stubborn-nature of Angada.

Such an Avatar, I understand, this mother Earth would not have seen.


P. Vijaya Sarathi
******************* 

Yuga Dharma

The visible creation to human eye and the invisible creation are
nothing but the projection of three attributes Brahma, Vishnu and
Maheshwara which are nothing but Srushti (creation), Sthithi (sustainance) and
Layam (merger). Hindu mythological dimensions
classified the time frame on earth into four parts viz., Sathya
(krutha) yuga (period), Thretha yuga, Dwapara yuga and Kali yuga.

Broadly in Sathya yuga, the name itself represents life full of truth
i.e., the activities were fully based on worshipping Jagat Pita
(Eswara). Lord Eswara is called Sathya Natha. Tapas (Penance) was the
way of life. In Thretha Yuga, Yagna and Yaga i.e., sacrificial
activities were the way of life. Yagna is done for the welfare of the
world invoking the boon and blessings from the cosmic beings to fulfill a
specific purpose. If the same is done for the individual or
for the family it is called Yaga. Many renowned kings in Puranas
observed this type of activity. In Dwapara Yuga worship of the Lord
was the way of life. Gopikas adored Lord Krishna with selfless love.
In Kali Yuga namasmarana (repeating the Lord's name) gives the
salvation. Although it looks simple, repeating Lord's name with full
faith and love in this busy world with diversity is definitely a great
activity.

Manava Dharma

It was well known that Manava Dharma takes its lead on four types of
providence viz., Mano-Buddhi-Chittham-Ahamkaram =
Mind-Intellect-Purity of Heart-Ego. During Sathya Yuga, there were no
incarnations of Vishnu who is nothing but the ruler and sustainer. The role of
ruler will appear only when there was an imbalance in the
activities of human beings. Man had control over Mano-Buddhi-
Chittham-Ahamkaram. In Thretha Yuga, Buddhi was dull. Manava Dharma was on top
of Mano-Chittham-Ahamkaram. The clear example was Ravana. In Dwapara Yuga,
Buddhi and Ahamkaram were dull. Manava Dharma was on top of Mano-Ahamkaram. The
clear examples were the mind and activities of Kauravas. In Kali Yuga, Mano,
Buddhi and Ahamkaram
were over Manava Dharma and hence the Chittam, the purity of heart is
always on the lower rung. In other words Kali means Kama lalasam
(activities of body), the presence of Avatar makes it Karma lalasam
(Dharmic activity oriented). Blessed are those who are in the
proximity of Bhagawan Sri Sathya Sai Baba.

Summing up the nature of living in the earlier yugas and based on the
great epics of Ramayana & Mahabharatha it is revealed that the people
of Sathya Yuga were of Pasuthvam (Nandi before Siva), Thretha Yuga of
Daanavathavam (Demonic nature of Ravana type), Manavathvam of Dwapara
Yuga (evil multitude of Kauravas) and Lalasathvatham of Kali Yuga
(Karma oriented nature). Fortunate are the ones who indulge in Sath
Karma during the Kali age. Sath Karma includes the Namasmarana.

Parithranaya Sadhunaam vinaasayacha dushkruthaam
Dharma Samsthaapa naardhaaya Smbhavami Yuge Yuge
(Bhagawad gita Ch.4. Sloka.8)

Karmanyeva Adhikarasya maa phaleshu kadaachana, Lord Krisha declared.

Lord Krishna declared whenever there is a down fall of Dhrama
(Righteous action) I will incarnate. Avatars of Vishnu alone can
establish Dharma on the earth who is nothing Jagannadha, Jagat
Paripalaka (ruler). Dharma alone will lead us to attain Sathya which
is nothing but the ultimate Atma Jnana, the Supreme Wisdom.

Lord Vishu being the ruler and sustainer of the creation incarnates on
the earth and establishes Dharma.

P. Vijaya Sarathi
Puttaparthi
******************* 

Dear Brothers and Sisters in TBP,

Love and Love alone....

All dreams are mere dreams except dreams in which Bhagavan appear. This
was said by Sri Sathya Sai Baba of Puttaparthi.

Gods appearing in dreams are not new and even in our epics and puranas
such incidents are narrated.

Ramana literature talks about many such dream experiences of several
devotees. I want to reproduce one incident mentioned in the book
"Moments Remembered" by Shri V.Ganesan. A very interesting dream
experience of Dr.Krishnamurthi which reassures every one of us our
Eternal Guru's everlasting grace:-

Chapter 2 - "Beloved Ramana" Page : 6:-Quote:

Dr.M.R.Krishnamurthi Iyer, the fist Doctor of the Ashram Dispensary
which was started in 1920, was a great seeker and in course of time had
attained high spiritual maturity and even a simple contact with him
proved it.

He said "In the later 30's Bhagavan was gripped by continuous hiccups
and I was treating Him. Days passed and I had tried all the medicines
known to the profession; all in vain. Bhagavan's condition was fast
deteriorating. One day I checked His pulse and found it very feeble and
I feared that His days were numbered. I got thoroughly upset. I spoke no
words to Him, but standing in His presence, I prayed mentally that He
should show me a way to cure Him.

"I returned home, grief-stricken, and cried and cried like a child till
I fell asleep. In the early hours of the morning, Bhagavan appeared to
me in my dream and said "Why are you weeping? I replied sobbing,
Bhagavan, you know why, I don't know how to save you from hiccups. What
am I do? Don't cry. In the courtyard of your house there is a
'Seendhikodi. Pluck some leaves from it, fry them in ghee and then pound
them along with dried ginger and jaggery, make a ball of it and bring it
to me. Don't worry!" I woke up, delighted and my wife and I went out
with a hurricane lamp and searched for the herb in the courtyard. Except
for a small strip, the courtyard was plastered in cement. In the small
strip many bushes had grown. There among these, we did find the herb -
only one of it. And we made the preparation accordingly and almost ran
to the Ashram. When we entered the Hall very early in the morning, Sri
Bhagavan was seated on His couch. With a smiling face, He greeted us and
extended His hand with these words: "Give me what you have brought!" He
swallowed the medicine. When I spoke to Him about the dream He looked
innocent as if He knew nothing about it! Needless to say, the hiccup
stopped within a few days and He was restored to normal health"

Unquote:

Friends, knowing well what would cure His ailment, Bhagavan would have
very well asked Dr.Krishnamurthi or even some one to prepare the
medicine. He did not do that. Bhagavan would have rather told
Dr.Krishnamurthi even in the Old Hall - in person. Why Bhagavan chose to
appear in dream and give those instructions of a "special medicine" is
only astonishing many of us. Normally appearing in dream can be accepted
in case the devotee is far far away (physically of course - and for a
Gnani even it does not exist). See the "drama" scripted, directed and
enacted by our Dramatist Guru. Inscrutable are
the ways of our Eternal Guru in showing His grace.
Love and Love alone... 
P. Gopi Krishna

***************** 

PERSEVERE IN YOUR SEARCH FOR GOD
Sri Ramakrishna -- There are pearls in the deep sea,
but one must hazard all to find them. If diving once
does not bring you pearls, you need not therefore
conclude that the sea is without them. Dive again and
again. You are sure to be rewarded in the end. So is
it with the finding of the Lord in this world. If your
first attempt proves fruitless, do not lose heart.
Persevere in your efforts. You are sure to realize Him
at last.


Holy Mother -- Continue to pray without losing heart.
Everything will happen in time.


Swami Vivekananda -- To succeed, you must have
tremendous perseverance, tremendous will. "I will
drink the ocean," says the persevering soul, "at my
will mountains will crumble up." Have that sort of
energy, that sort of will, work hard, and you will
reach the goal.


Buddha -- Search with sincerity and persevere in your
search. In the end you will find the Truth.


Guru Nanak -- Dwell on Him day after day, That thou
mergest imperceptibly in His Name.


Jesus Christ -- And he told them a parable, to the
effect that they ought always to pray and not lose
heart. He said, "In a certain city there was a judge
who neither feared God nor regarded man; and there was
a widow in that city who kept coming to him and
saying, 'Vindicate me against my adversary.' For a
while he refused; but afterward he said to himself,
'Though I neither fear God nor regard man, yet because
the widow bothers me, I will vindicate her, or she
will wear me out by her continual coming'."


Judaism -- Blessed is the man who walks not in the
counsel of the wicked, nor stands in the way of
sinners, nor sits in the seat of scoffers; but his
delight is the law of the Lord, and on his law he
meditates day and night. He is like a tree planted by
streams of water, that yields its fruit in its season,
and its leaf does not wither. In all that he does, he
prospers.


Krishna -- I am easy of access to that ever steadfast
yogi who, O Partha, constantly meditates on Me and
gives no thought to anything else.


Mohammed -- Seek knowledge from the cradle to the
grave.


Rama -- Keeping company with My devotees, always
serving Me and My Bhaktas, fasting on Ekadasi,
celebrating the festivals connected with Me, hearing,
reading and expounding My glories, worshipping Me with
continuous devotion, and singing of My excellences: If
one follows these precepts daily, one gets pure
devotion.


Sankara -- The Atman that is Absolute Existence and
Knowledge, can not be realized without constant
practice. So one seeking Knowledge should meditate
upon Brahman for the attainment of the desired goal.


Vedas -- This Atman, resplendent and pure, whom the
sinless sannyasins behold residing within the body, is
attained by unceasing practice of truthfulness,
austerity, right knowledge, and continence.


Zoroaster -- Exert ceaselessly for the Glory of Ahura
Mazda and for the good of the Universe.


P. Gopi Krishna

**************** 

From the life of Saint Sri Eknathji.
Dear Brothers and Sisters in TBP,

Love and Love alone....

I would like to narrate an illuminating episode from the life of the Great
Saint Sri Eknathji. It shows that it is the nature of saints not to take pride
in doing good to others.

Once Eknathji, with some other pilgrims, was carrying holy water of
Gangaji for offering to the deity at Rameswaram. On the way he noticed that a
donkey was dying of thirst. Without losing even a minute, the great saint made
the donkey drink the holy water that he was carrying.

The onlookers made fun of him and said, "How foolish to give the water
carried for Rameswaram to a donkey!" Eknathji said, "Here is my Rameswaram dying
of thirst."

It is said that Lord Shiva was so pleased with this gesture of His
devotee that He appeared before him and said, "Ask for what you desire; I am
pleased with your deeds." Eknathji was surprised and said, "What have I done to
deserve this boon, O Lord?"
"You have performed an act of kindness and compassion by saving the
donkey from dying of thirst."

"This was no act of compassion or benevolence. I was pained to see the
animal dying and I had the water to offer to the thirsty one. I didn't do any
favour by serving the needy," said Eknathji.
The above shows that only a sympathetic person can tread the path of
devotion. Service flows from sympathy. Often people talk of dying when they are
disappointed in some worldly matter. Those who make service their motto are
never disappointed and their life is full of joy. They do not talk of death.
Those who believe in God have no reason to worry. Their life is an ocean of love
and joy and they revel in the love of the Lord.

Let us all try and live such a life.
Love and Love alone... P. Gopi Krishna

***************** 

At the Feet of Bhagawan.
Dear Brothers and Sisters in TBP,

Love and Love alone....

I do not know whether I can post this very interesting and insightful
narration of a disciple of Bhagawan Sri Ramana Maharshi to the group of
not. I had tears in my eyes and throat chocked while reading it. Since I
enjoy such conversations and postings, as an after-thought, I wanted to
share my happiness with you all. I hope it receives the consent of the
Moderator/Owner of the Group.

Love and Love only....

P. Gopi Krishna

*From "At the Feet of Bhagawan"*

T.K. Sundaresa Iyer (T.K.S) met Sri Ramana in 1908 when T.K.S was only
a twelve year old boy. His cousin Krishnamurthy had been visiting Ramana
Maharshi regularly and would sing songs of devotion to him. One day
T.K.S asked his cousin where he went every day. Krishnamurthy told him
about Ramana and said, "The Lord of the Hill Himself is sitting in human
form, why don't you come with me." Both of them then climbed the Hill
and went to Virupksha cave to visit the Sage.

Now the story in T.K.S.'s own words:

"I too climbed the Hill and found Bhagawan sitting on a stone slab,
with about 10 devotees around him. Each would sing a song. Bhagawan
turned to me and asked, "Well, won't you sing a song also." One of
Sundramurthy's songs came to my mind and I sang it. It's meaning was,
"No other support have I, except thy holy feet. By holding on to them, I
shall win your grace. Great men sing your praise Oh, Lord. Grant that my
tongue may repeat Thy name even when my mind strays." "Yes. That is what
must be done," said Bhagawan, and I took it to be his teaching for me.
From that time on, I went to see him regularly for several years without
missing a day.

One day I wondered why I was visiting him at all. What was the use?
There seemed to be no inner advancement. Going up the hill was
meaningless toil. I decided to end my visits on the hill. For one
hundred days exactly I did not see Bhagawan. On the hundred and first
day I could suffer no longer and I ran to Skandasramam, above Virupaksha
Cave. Bhagawan saw me climbing, got up and came forward to meet me. When
I fell at his feet, I could not restrain myself and burst into tears. I
clung to them and would not get up. Bhagawan pulled me up and asked: "It
is over three months since I saw you. Where were you?'' I told him how I
thought that seeing him was of no use. "All right,'' he said, "maybe it

is of no use, so what? You felt the loss, did you not?'' Then I
understood that we did not go to him for profit, but because away from
him there was no life for us."

From "At the Feet of Bhagawan" by T.K. Sundaresa Iyer.

************** 

Does God Exist?
Dear Brothers and Sisters in TBP,

Love and Love alone....

I do not know whether I can post this very interesting and insightful
conversation to the group of not, but, as an after-thought, I am sending
it, leaving the decision in the hands of the Moderator.

Love and Love only....

P. Gopi Krishna

======

DOES GOD EXIST?

Just Read this...

An Interesting Conversation

An atheist professor of philosophy speaks to his class on the problem

science has with God, The Almighty. He asks one of his new students to


stand and.....

Prof: So you believe in God?

Student: Absolutely, sir.

Prof: Is God good?

Student: Sure.

Prof: Is God all-powerful?

Student: Yes.

Prof: My brother died of cancer even though he prayed to God to heal
him. Most of us would attempt to help others who are ill. But God
didn't. How is this God good then? Hmm?

Student is silent.

Prof: You can't answer, can you? Let's start again, young fellow. Is
God good?

Student: Yes.

Prof: Is Satan good?

Student: No.

Prof: Where does Satan come from?

Student: From...God...

Prof: That's right. Tell me son, is there evil in this world?

Student: Yes.

Prof: Evil is everywhere, isn't it? And God did make everything.
Correct?

Student: Yes.

Prof: So who created evil?

Student does not answer.

Prof: Is there sickness? Immorality? hatred? Ugliness? All these
terrible things exist in the world, don't they?

Student: Yes, sir.

Prof: So, who created them?

Student has no answer.

Prof: Science says you have 5 senses you use to identify and observe
the world around you. Tell me, son...Have you ever seen God?

Student: No, sir.

Prof: Tell us if you have ever heard your God?

Student: No, sir.

Prof: Have you ever felt your God, tasted your God, smelt your God?
Have you ever had any sensory perception of God for that matter?

Student: No, sir. I'm afraid I haven't.

Prof: Yet you still believe in Him?

Student: Yes.

Prof: According to empirical, testable, demonstrable protocol, science
says your GOD doesn't exist. What do you say to that, son?

Student: Nothing. I only have my faith.

Prof: Yes Faith. And that is the problem science has.

Now the student said can I ask something to you Professor.

Student: Professor, is there such a thing as heat?

Prof: Yes.

Student: And is there such a thing as cold?

Prof: Yes.

Student: No sir. There isn't.

(The lecture theatre becomes very quiet with this turn of events.)

Student: Sir, you can have lots of heat, even more heat, superheat,
mega heat, white heat, a little heat or no heat. But we don't have
anything called cold. We can hit 458 degrees below zero which is no
heat, but we can't go any further after that. There is no such thing as
cold. Cold is only a word we use to describe the absence of heat. We
cannot measure cold. Heat is energy. Cold is not the opposite of heat,
sir, just the absence of it.

(There is pin-drop silence in the lecture theatre.)

Student: What about darkness, Professor? Is there such a thing as
darkness?

Prof: Yes. What is night if there isn't darkness?

Student: You're wrong again, sir. Darkness is the absence of
something.

You can have low light, normal light, bright light, flashing light...
But if you have no light constantly, you have nothing and its called
darkness, isn't it? In reality, darkness isn't. If it were you would be
able to make darkness darker, wouldn't you?

Prof: So what is the point you are making, young man?

Student: Sir, my point is your philosophical premise is flawed.

Prof: Flawed? Can you explain how?

Student: Sir, you are working on the premise of duality. You argue
there is life and then there is death, a good God and a bad God. You are
viewing the concept of God as something finite, something we can
measure. Sir, science can't even explain a thought. It uses electricity
and magnetism, but has never seen, much less fully understood either
one. To view death as the opposite of life is to be ignorant of the fact
that death cannot exist as a substantive thing. Death is not the
opposite of life: just the absence of it. Now tell me, Professor. Do you
teach your students that they evolved from a monkey?

Prof: If you are referring to the natural evolutionary process, yes, of
course, I do.

Student: Have you ever observed evolution with your own eyes, sir?

(The Professor shakes his head with a smile, beginning to realize where
the argument is going.)

Student: Since no one has ever observed the process of evolution at
work and cannot even prove that this process is an on-going endeavour,
are you not teaching your opinion, sir? Are you not a scientist but a
preacher?

(The class is in uproar.)

Student: Is there anyone in the class who has ever seen the Professor's
brain?

(The class breaks out into laughter.)

Student: Is there anyone here, who has ever heard the Professor's
brain, felt it, touched or smelt it? No one appears to have done so. So,
according to the established rules of empirical, stable, demonstrable
protocol, science says that you have no brain, sir. With all due
respect, sir, how do we then trust your lectures, sir?

(The room is silent. The professor stares at the student, his face
unfathomable.)

Prof: I guess you'll have to take them on faith, son.

Student: That is it sir... The link between man & god is FAITH. That is
all that keeps things moving & alive. .

WANT TO KNOW WHO THAT STUDENT WAS?

This is a true story, and the student was none other than DR. A.P.J.
Abdul Kalam

*********************** 

Swamy Vivekananda & Sri Ramakrishna Paramahansa

I would like to narrate a little story (in fact, it is not story, it was
a real incident), though many of us know it already. Yet, to remember
the glorious acts of great souls is worth speaking again and again.

Narendra (later Swami Vivekananda) was such a courageous heart yet as
humble as dust but certainly not compromising truth for any material
gain even not for his own life. He was careless towards his own life, to
this Samsara, yet so much filled with immense love for the earthlings
that he never felt anguish about any human being. His devotion for His
Gurudev Sri Ramakrishna was undescribable. The fact goes like...

One day Dr. Mahendralal Sarkar who was treating the ailing Thakur
during His last days proclaimed that this disease of throat cancer was
incurable and not only that, whoever would roam close to the saint,
would run a high risk of getting inflicted with the same disease thus
causing same suffering to his own body. Hearing this, the disciples
started discussing what would be done. The room in which they were
standing was not big and Thakur was lying in a small bed under which
there was bowl of milk kept. This bowl of milk was given to Thakur some
time ago, but for his ailing throat would spew out puss and saliva
whenever He tried to drink the milk, so the bowl became mixed with them.
At this moment, suddenly Narendra entered. He was surprised to see the
gathering of the disciple on the other side and asked what the topic of
the discussion was. He was readily reported about the Doctor's opinion
regarding Thakur's disease and his warning towards other disciples.
Narendra hearing this, looked around the room. His eyes fell on the bowl
kept under the bed. He sped towards it, picked up and drank the milk in
no time. And then without saying anything he left the room.

Never the discussion of the harmful effects of Thakur's disease was
repeated among the devotees. And long before this happened, one day
Thakur said about Narendra, in his absence, that "I am Narendra's
follower. If he stays in the gathering where I am present too, I feel I
become filled with power".

******************* 

Your Love is without limits. Please realise

Your Love Is Without Limits Can You Measure the Limits of Your Love? Try!
Perhaps, your love is limited to the person you live with, or the members of
your family, and you think you have known its limits, and carefully measured its
extent and range. Wait a few moments: it spreads into the six thousand and fifty
employees you have at the factory. As you drive through the vast space of
receding horizons, and behold the Nature below, you find your love spread into
wide Beauty that mantles Nature. Now you think you know the limits of your love.
Wait a little. As you sit on your chair with that tranquil mind and that
compassionate heart, you find your love flowing, in spite of yourself, to all
creatures great and small. Something in you is concerned with wishing welfare,
peace, happiness to all creatures, even to the invisible ones like bacteria. All
the creation is enveloped in your tenderness and affection. Can you measure your
love, and be sure of its real extent? Not yet, wait and see! There are moments
in your life of expanding love when you suddenly feel the surge of love for that
which made possible this infinite creation, these boundless stretches of
beautiful space illuminated by countless stars, and for that Grand Being which
subsists in you as the voice of conscience superior to the voice of reason,
learning and wisdom. You wonder, and that wonder renders your heart of love
embrace all of the Reality that the Divine is. Where are the limits to the
Divine? If there are no limits to the Divine, there are no limits to your love.
You are the Centre of all Love, of Love immeasurable and unfathomable. God is
illimitable Love. Were not God Love, truth would have no substance, beauty no
reality, joy no existence and life no meaning. Unconditioned Love created the
creative essence in you, your indestructible existence, with illimitable Love.
Therefore, behind those shifting scenes of attraction and repulsion, good and
bad, likes and dislikes, you are boundless Love. Recover your centre in Love.
Integrate the polarities of your life, the complexities of your mind, and
warring elements of your personality by and in Love. How do you account for the
love of knowledge, the love of beauty, the love of power, the love of freedom,
the love of joy, the love of peace, the love of goodness, the love of Truth, the
love of service and sacrifice, if there were not in your inner being, the living
and inextinguishable flame of Love that God is? What is our interest in life,
our clinging to life, our delight in life, our capacity to create, to possess,
to preserve, to protect, to strive and to enrich ourselves and others, but the
Love that God is? What is progress in science, development in industry,
expansion in knowledge, exercise in music, and everything beautiful, noble, good
in life but Love in action? One may deny God, but none denies Love, and since
God is Love, none can deny God. God we may not have seen, but Love in expression
we see; and, since we see Love, we have to that extent, and in that manner, seen
God. We may not have felt and experienced God, but we feel and experience Love,
and by that very logic, feel and experience God who is nothing but Love, and
Love is everything and more. Grow in Love, and Love will reveal to you its
essential being and its entire face * God. Send your love on the wings of the
wind that is blowing. Float your love on the waves of the ether that are
flowing. Charge with love the breath you are exhaling in order it may convey by
becoming one with the universal air, love's impact to the universe. Thoughts
travel faster than light: therefore, make them the quickest and fastest bearers
of your love who would encircle our planet earth with majestic rings of Love, as
the inspiring blue rings encircle the planet Saturn. As you give a tea, or a
book, or an article to others, so can the feelings be given to others. Give,
then, the feelings of Love. The more you give them, the more they multiply, and
the more you can give. You are a centre of God's Love, a point of His infinite
Power, a boundless pool of His Light. Be as such. Live as such. Think as such.
Act as such. Glory to you. Science has outgrown materialism, and strikes us with
shame when we talk of the table as hard and real. A dead universe ours is not.
It is living, dynamic, responsive. In this universe, look with Love, Love
appears everywhere. See with the peace of Love, peace is experienced everywhere.
React to everything with the joy of Love, joy is poured back into you from all
sides and from everything. Whatever 'God' is, or is not, and 'God' himself may
not be; but, Love is, was, will always be, and Love is God. Death of God the
twentieth century theological revisionists speak of, but who can speak of the
death of Love? For, the speech itself is impossible were there not life in the
speaker, and life is born of Love, bears Love, and is fulfilled in Love.
Technology today can go as far as the moon, but your love and its transforming
impacts shoot beyond the farthest star. The light from the stars takes millions,
and millions, and millions of years to reach us; and the light from some stars
has not yet reached us. Yet such is the wonder of your love, that it can reach
all the stars within the twinkling of an eye. You have only to look, and your
love is there among stars, embracing and enveloping them. Know you not that you
are the microcosm containing in yourself the whole of macrocosm? This is the
mathematic and logic of Love. It puzzles human reason, baffles scientists,
riddles mathematicians. They ask you, how can the greater, the macrocosm, be in
you, the microcosm, the smaller. As an answer, ask them to be a little more bold
and adventurous in discovery and ask your love, without which their own
intelligence loses all its lustre and power of perception. Love unites millions
of things and persons and worlds into one. It reduces the infinite variety and
the warring multiplicity to the harmony of the One Absolute that it itself is.
Love is the highest Knowledge. Love is the greatest Science and the mother of
all sciences and arts. Love is the ineffable Beauty and Life eternal.And, during
the day, when the stars are not visible to the conditioned vision of the most
realistic, most empirical, most scientific and down-to-the-earth physical eyes,
you have only to think of them in love, and your love sees them, reaches them,
within moments. Who, and what, can condition your love? Talk no more of
measuring your love. Let it remain illimitable, the supreme peace-maker, the
supreme joy-giver, the beauty of beauties, the supreme psychologist, the supreme
master, the scientist of scientists, the sage of sages, the mystic of mystics,
the supreme technician, architect and wonder-worker. Grasp God in love; a love
that is wider than the skies that you see with your physical eyes; a love that
is denied to nothing that is created; a love that could smile with the flowers,
and with the leaves; a love that can become one in sympathy with the stars; a
love that could discern and converse with His Presence in the empty space; a
love that could find a friend and a beloved in all that is beheld by the
physical eyes, the unlimited, unconditioned, unfailing love for all creatures
great and small; the love that is in tune with the wondrous existence in the
stones, pebbles, and twigs. Such love liberates our consciousness and soul,
renders us exceedingly sensitive to God's all-vivifying Presence. When our whole
being throbs with this love, we have God-Experience here and now.
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