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Sometimes an inspiration to do something new, hides & lurks 
behind tons of inertia, and needs a push f rom certain events and 
then comes to the fore. Not too different is the story behind the 
commencement of "https: //saisaburi.org". While story played its 
part, its relevance is only limited,and what is important is the fact 
that a team with people of diverse roles in society & varied inter-
ests found a common interest in spirituality. The undercurrent of 
spirituality being deep rooted affection and unending love towards 
Sai-Baba!
 
Without much experience in creating a website and solely driven 
by the purpose, this website was built f rom the scratch. The story 
of struggles become insignificant in the face of positive response 
and immense love showered by the audience of the story, which 
by the grace of Baba we amply received. 

While divinity among everyone is given and provides nourishment 
residing in depths of heart and mind. It does require little inspira-
tion at times. Sai-Saburi is that inspiration to bring spiritual senti-
ments and thought process to surface. It aims to inspire, elevate 
and become part of a long journey of everyone involved. Our team 
is humble enough to know that we are all seekers, and being in 
the foref ront to drive this website gives us more opportunity to 
harness our inner spirituality. After all, the talents given by the 
Supreme are best utilized when devoted to the glory of the Su-
preme!
 
We are all humans, and our common denominator continues being 
the way we all aspire to live our life happily & meaningfully. All of 
us are in pursuit of the true purpose of being in this world while 
carrying out all worldly activities. While we live our lives inde-
pendently, we also co-exist at multiple levels. This co-existence is 
also at soul level. Knowingly or unknowingly we are all connected 
to each other - and an identification of this connection brings in 
positive possibilities too. We believe Sai-Saburi can be part of our 
lives. It can be a place where we all come together, where we 
share our experiences, where we inspire others, get inspired and 
where we become partner in each other's life’s journey.
 
With these thoughts, we bring the first edition of Sai-Saburi Maga-
zine. There could not have been a better time for this magazine 
other than Guru Poornima. It is truly a blessing by all the past & 
present Gurus of this world to all of us, that we even recognize 
that we are divine beings with human experience. We feel blessed 
to have our Guru’s, our Baba’s affection and blessings.
 
We wish blessings and benediction for all the beings of the uni-
verse. You can reach us at editor@saisaburi.org. Wishing Love, 
Light & Peace to you.



Ashok Jain

Anisha

Sonal Trivedi

Smriti Anund

Poornima

Vidya

Divya



Dear Readers, 

If you have a spiritual experience, 
do not hesitate to share with us. 
You can write an article on any 
spiritual topic too.
 
You may read the details here on 
how to register to the website and 
post your articles directly on the 
website.
 
https://saisaburi.org/how-to-be-
come-a-subscriber-contribu-
tor-author-editor-on-this-website/
 
Please feel free to reach us on 
editor@saisaburi.org





One of the most beautiful persons of this past century was Sai 
Baba of Shirdi.

He had a friend and a follower. Sai Baba was a Mohammedan. Or no 
one knows whether he was a Mohammedan or a Hindu, but he lived 
in a mosque, so it was believed he was a Mohammedan. And a Hindu 
follower was there, who loved, respected, has much faith in Sai Baba. 
Every day he will come for his darshan, and without seeing him he 
will not go. Sometimes it will happen that for the whole day he will 
have to wait, but without seeing he will not go, and he will not take 
food unless he has seen Sai Baba.

Once it happened the whole day passed, there was much gathering 
and much crowd — he couldn’t enter. When everybody has gone, 
just in the night he touched the feet. Sai Baba said to him, “Why you 
unnecessarily wait? There is no need to see me here, I can come 
there. And drop this from tomorrow. Now I will do. Before you take 
your food, you will see me every day.”

The disciple was very happy. So next day he was waiting and waiting; 
nothing happened. Many things happened really, but nothing hap-
pened according to his conception. By the evening he was very 
angry. He has not taken the food, and Sai Baba has not appeared, so 
he went again. He said, “You promise, and you don’t fulfill?”

Sai Baba said, “But I appeared thrice, not even once. First time I 
came, I was a beggar and you said to me, ‘Move away! Don’t come 
here!’ Second time I came I was an old woman, and you just won’t 
look at me; you closed your eyes-because the disciple had the habit 
of not seeing women; he was practicing not seeing women, so he 
closed the eyes.

Sai Baba said, “I had come, but what do you expect? Should I enter 
your eyes, closed eyes? I was standing there, but you closed the eyes. 
The moment you saw me, you closed the eyes. Then third time I 
reached as a dog, and you won’t allow me in. With a stick you were 
standing in the door.”

And these three things had happened. And these things have been 
happening to whole humanity. The divine comes in many forms, but 
you have a prejudice; you have a pre-formulated conception; you 
cannot see. He must appear according to you, and he never appears 
according to you. And he will never appear according to you. You 
cannot be the rule for him and you cannot put any conditions.

When all imagination falls, only then truth appears. Otherwise, 
imagination goes on making conditions and truth cannot appear. 
Only in a naked mind, in a nude, empty mind, truth appears, 
because you cannot distort it.

SOURCE: OSHO BOOK “YOGA, VOL1”

Sai Baba’s Story by 
Osho



What is so unique about Baba that almost everyone is drawn to him the 
moment one knows about Baba and his life events. At the outset it is the name itself 
which registers immediately in our minds. Baba or father is so much closer to heart 
than any other name. Remembering Baba is like remembering someone near and 
dear to itself. For the mankind name of Sai Baba has provided an easy access to 
higher self. The name breaks all barriers between man and God. It appears as if Baba 
has come to help bridge the gap which mankind always finds itself in every age to 
reach God.

One can read multiple events which unfolded in life of Baba in Sai-Satcharitra book. 
Since Baba left his mortal body, this book has helped spread the message of Baba has 
given light to all seekers. It is left for another day and time for us to discuss the mes-
sages associated with each event in Baba’s life.

Baba is the inspiration behind this site and Baba is the doer. Our team is merely an 
instrument into the hands of Baba, and we feel extremely delighted and indebted 
while executing the instruction set given by Baba. All of us are in the same boat and 
Baba is the “navik” or sailor. May Baba bless our effort & may Saraswati illuminate our 
mind with necessary intellect to shoulder the responsibility and help us spread the 
message of Baba with appropriate content.

SAI BABA : The Guiding 
Light



Sai Baba’s Teachings

1) If you are wealthy, be humble. Plants bend when they bear fruit.

2) Spend money in charity; be generous and munificent but not 
extravagant.

3) Whatever creature comes to you, human or otherwise, treat it 
with consideration.

4) See the divine in the human being.

5) There is a wall of separation between oneself and others and 
between you and me. Destroy this wall!

6) I get angry with none. Will a mother get angry with her chil-
dren? Will the ocean send back the waters to the several rivers?

7) What is our duty? To behave properly. That is enough.

8) God is not so far away. He is not in the heavens above, nor in hell 
below. He is always near you.

9) If you cannot endure abuse from another, just say a simple word 
or two, or else leave.

10) I stay by the side of whoever repeats my name.

11) Do not be obsessed by egotism, imagining that you are the 
cause of action: everything is due to God.

12) Do not fight with anyone, nor retaliate, nor slander anyone.

13) All gods are one. There is no difference between a Hindu and a 
Muslim. Mosque and temple are the same.

14) When you see with your inner eye. Then you realize that you are 
God and not different from him.

15) To God be the praise. I am only the slave of God.

16) Choose friends who will stick to you till the end, through thick 
and thin



A while back I came across a beautiful story told by Osho. However much controversial Osho 
was in the eyes of many a people; the fact is that much of his writing when taken from perspective of 
growth and opportunity to learn are very valuable. The writings are unique in the way they approach 
certain ideas.

Anyways, let us begin the story. Once upon a time, there was a temple and the temple had many 
priests. On a certain night one of the priests dreamt of God and in the dream,  God told him that He 
would visit him the next day. The priest cannot believe what he had seen in his dream. The next morn-
ing he is skeptical about his own dream and wonders if he can share the details about his dream to 
anyone and what if people start making fun of him.

He does not appear to believe in his own dream and tries to forget that. However, there is something 
special about the dream and he just cannot get over the idea of God visiting the temple that day. Final-
ly, he goes and talks to another priest. The other priest tells him that dreams are not meant to be true 
and among all the dreams the dream of God’s visit would be the last to be fulfilled. He asks the former 
priest to stay quiet else he will be a subject of ridicule and teasing.

The priest who had the dream finally decides to go talk to the head priest. The head priest who is now 
very old also does not seem to believe that God would pay them a visit. However, in order to quieten the 
young priest, he asks him to make preparations for God’s visit. Since it is an order from head priest every 
priest join in the efforts to clean temple premises, decorate the temple with beautiful flowers and also 
prepare a sumptuous meal.
And they wait.

They continue to wait through out the day. However, God does not turn up. Finally towards the end of 
the day, all the priests sit together and relish the meal. They laugh at the funny dream which the young 
priest had.

It becomes dark and everyone goes to sleep. The doors of the temple are shut. All the priests are sleep-
ing in a hall. Just before midnight, the younger priest hears loud thunder. After the thunder it appeared 
as if a chariot had arrived at the doorstep of the temple. Because of the thunder all the priests had 
woken up. But they were too tired and did not want to make much of the noise which sounded like as if 
a chariot had stopped in front of the temple. They ask the young priest to ignore what he heard since at 
this time. They tell him that there cannot be anyone in front of the temple.

Few seconds later they hear as if someone is climbing the steps of the temple. The young priest again 
asks if they should go and check if God has arrived. However, the other priests tell him that such sounds 
are common, and it does not mean that God is approaching the temple. And then there is a knock at 
the door. The young priest has also given up by now and believes it to be because of the wind that the 
doors are shattering. There is another knock at the temple door; but there is no response from inside 
the temple.
The next morning when the priests wake up, the notice that there are signs of chariot wheel on the 
street outside. They also notice imprints of feet going up the main door of the temple. They look at each 
other and cannot believe that God indeed turned up at their temple and they totally ignored him.

The story ends here. Osho told that normally we say that “Guest is God”, however in reality “God is 
Guest”. God is always on our doors and is knocking. However, we rationalize everything and are deluded 
by our knowledge and understandings and in that process let go of God. God is not bound to appear 
according to our assumptions, as per our timelines or as per conveniences. If we stay open, we will defi-
nitely see God. And each one of us is capable of seeing God for sure. Sai Ram to you all. Peace and Love.

God is Guest



Once upon a time, there was a very rich man who was well known for wholesomeness. He had a good 
friend who had the somewhat strange name, Jinx. They had been the best of friends ever since they were 
little children making mud-pies together. They had gone to the same schools and helped each other 
always.

After graduating, Jinx fell on hard times. He couldn’t find a job and earn a living. So he went to see his 
lifelong friend, the prosperous and successful rich man. He was kind and comforting to his friend Jinx, 
and was happy to hire him to manage his property and business.

After he went to work in the rich man’s mansion, pretty soon his strange name became a household 
word. People said, “Wait a minute, Jinx,” “Hurry up, Jinx,” “Do this, Jinx,” ‘Do that, Jinx.”

After a while some of the rich man’s neighbors went to him and said, ‘Dear friend and neighbor, we are 
concerned that misfortune may strike. Your mansion manager has a very strange and unlucky name. You 
should not let him live with you any longer. His name fills your house, with people saying, ‘Wait a minute, 
Jinx,’ ‘Hurry up, Jinx,’ ‘Do this, Jinx,’ ‘Do that, Jinx.’ People only use the word ‘jinx’ when they want to cause 
bad luck or misfortune. Even house spirits and fairies would be frightened by hearing it constantly and 
would run away. This can only bring disaster to your household. The man named Jinx is inferior to you — 
he is miserable and ugly. What advantage can you possibly get by keeping such a fellow around?”

The rich man replied, “Jinx is my best friend! We have supported and cared for each other ever since we 
were little tots making mud-pies together. A lifelong trustworthy friend is of great value indeed! I could 
not reject him and lose our friendship just because of his name. After all, a name is only for recognition.

“The wise don’t give a name a I second thought. Only fools are superstitious about sounds and words and 
names. They don’t make good luck or bad luck!” So saying, the rich man refused to follow the advice of his 
busybody neighbors.

One day he went on a journey to his home village. While he was away, he left his friend Jinx in charge of 
his mansion home.

It just so happened that a gang of robbers heard about this. They decided it would be a perfect time to 
rob the mansion. So they armed themselves with various weapons and surrounded the rich man’s home 
during the night.

Meanwhile, the faithful Jinx suspected that robbers might attack. So he stayed up all night to guard his 
friend’s possessions. When he caught sight of the gang surrounding the house, he woke up everybody 
inside. Then he got them to blow shell horns and beat drums and make as much noise as possible.

Hearing all this, the bandits thought, “We must have been given bad information. There must be many 
people inside and the rich man must still be at home.” So they threw down their clubs and other weapons 
and ran away.

The next morning the people from the mansion were surprised to see the discarded weapons. They said 
to each other. “If we didn’t have such a wise house protector, all the wealth in the mansion would certain-
ly have been stolen. Jinx has turned out to be a hero! Rather than bringing bad luck, such a strong friend 
has been a blessing to the rich man.”

When the master of the house returned home his neighbors met him and told him what had happened. 
He said, “You all advised against letting my friend stay with me. If I had done as you said, I’d be penniless 
today!

“Walking together for just seven steps is enough to start a friendship. Continuing for twelve steps forms a 
bond of loyalty. Remaining together for a month brings the closeness of relatives. And for longer still, the 
friend becomes like a second self. So my friend Jinx is no jinx — but a great blessing!”

The moral is: The longer the friendship, the greater its rewards.

A hero name jinx
 Source: buddhanet.net





I am living this life just because of my Sai. I had always only heard about the miracles, but today I can 
happily say that I have also seen Sai’s miracle and got HIS blessings – as my Son! 

I got married in Nov 2004, was living happily like all new couples. My joy got manifold when in 2005 I 
become pregnant. I felt like I was the luckiest person on earth.

But this happiness shortly came to an end when I had a miscarriage and I lost my baby due to unknown 
reasons. I was in big trauma and it took me almost a year to get out of it and try to live again. 

Days, months & years passed by, but we were still waiting for our baby. We went to many doctors to tried 
to get a solution to our problem, but nothing happened. It seemed that God had forgotten us.

Then again in 2009, after 5 years, history repeated itself, when I again became pregnant & faced the same 
fate of losing my baby. This time I was totally shattered – it was like the end of my world. However, one sup-
port which I always had with me, was my family, which always supported me and never increased my pain 
in any way. But I myself was feeling defeated and incomplete. Slowly, I started going into depression.

I left my job in 2010, as at that time my sole motive to live was just to have a baby. Nothing else mattered to 
me. Although my husband supported me and told me that it was not the end of the world without a baby 
and that here were lots of couples in the world sailing in the same boat as us. But nothing gave me peace.

I started my IVF treatment in 2011. It was a very painful journey, but I just went on as I badly desired to have 
my baby. Treatment failed!  I felt totally heartbroken as IVF was the last hope which I had. Feeling com-
pletely shattered, I didn’t want to live further because at that time I was in acute depression and having a 
baby was the sole motive of my life.

I went to every temple, dargah and did everything, what people used to tell me to do. But all in vain! I was 
exhausted and slowly lost my faith in God also.

Then one day one of my Sister-in-law came from Australia, who always visited Shirdi during her India visit. 
She gave me “Shri Sai Sat Charitra” and told me about “Saptah” – that if I made a wish and read the book 
within a week’s time, my wish will be fulfilled by Baba. She was confident that Sai Baba always blesses HIS 
true devotees. At the same time one of childhood friend told me to start “Chaliya” of Sai Mandir – go to Sai 
Temple for 40 days continuously. It was as if Baba HIMSELF was reaching out to me! 

Although at that point of time, I had lost faith in God, but I followed both Saptah and Chaliya with full faith. 
Before that I was not aware about Sai, but while reading the Sai Sat Charitra, I started feeling amazing 
things – like as if I was not just reading those stories of Baba, but also living them! While reading I used to 
get goose bumps on my skin, I used to start crying. Although I didn’t know what was going on in my life, 
but I felt very calm and relaxed.

The strange obsession and eagerness to become pregnant was cooling down and instead now I wanted to 
go to Shirdi and have Baba’s darshan. Baba soon fulfilled my wish and we went to Shirdi in Dec 2011. Some-
one told me that there will be huge queues and Samadhi Mandir was always overcrowded and that it 
might take 3-4 hrs just to reach the main compound. But surprisingly for me, what I felt, was that Baba was 
also waiting for me. 

Nidhi Mehra

Baba’s Miricle - My Son



When I, along with my husband, entered the temple, there was no queue, no crowd and we found our-
selves directly in front of Baba in hardly any time! I was unable to hold my tears as I still didn’t believe 
that I was standing in front of Baba. I went through so many emotions at that time.

Next day we planned to go to Nasik – Triyambakeshwar Temple along with other temples in Nasik.

But I resisted and insisted to my husband to go to Samadhi Mandir first without eating anything. But 
on that day, it took us 3-4 hrs to reach the main compound. I felt that Baba was teaching me what is said 
in the Sat Charitra that one shouldn’t try to search God empty stomach. I tried to do that and also made 
my husband do it – so Baba taught me lesson. As Baba always said that HIS sayings should be followed, 
and not just read and forgotten…

After Baba’s darshan, I was filled with positive vibes and then, the miracle happened – in June 2012, we 
got the news that I was pregnant – without IVF or any treatment! I had stopped all treatments after IVF 
failure, so this was like a real miracle!

By the grace of Sai Baba , we got blessed with our Son on 6th April 2013. Baba gave me what I wanted 
and blessed our world with happiness. My Journey to become a mom was not destinated for 9 months 
by God, it was for approx. 9 years.

As per Sai’s words, 9 is a very auspicious number, as it denotes Navvidhya. Now I truly believe in the 
saying that “Bhagwan ke ghar der hai, andher nahi” and Bhagwan ne sab ke liye sab soach ke rakha hai, 
so we need not to worry. We should only be worried about our Karma as for the rest – Sai is always with 
us. OM SAI RAM!!!



It was on Tuesday 4th June 2019 around 12.30pm, a miracle that I will always cherish in my life. I 
had visited Shirdi with my daughter, uncle and aunty on Monday. Despite the heavy pouring crowd 
of devotees, Sai took care of us like always and we got a splendid darshan. Each time I see the idol, I 
go listless and am spellbound by the love that baba showers on us.

Since years I had been praying, but here there were few things that weren’t working out. I cried out 
to our Saimaa in despair silently, that each time I come, I pray with sincere heart and yet things hav-
en’t taken shape for the better. I prayed to Sai earnestly that if this time he would appear as a fakir 
and whisper in my ears “Om Sairam” and carry any item related to puja, it would be an assurance 
that in due course life would be more blissful.

I waited until Tuesday afternoon, but no answer yet. Left Shirdi with a heavy heart telling Sai that I 
was indeed waiting for the blessing. We decided to proceed to Khandoba temple as that was the 
place where Sai appeared the first time he had visited Shirdi. Noon Aarti was to commence in some 
time, we prayed and left soon not waiting for Aarti, as we had a long return journey to make. The 
moment I came near the shoe stand, I could sense from the corner of my eye someone waiting for 
biksha. For a moment I was ready to move towards the car as it was a normal sight in Shirdi. But one 
whisper from that person saying “Om Sairam” stopped me in my tracks and made me recollect my 
talk with Sai, and realization dawned on me that Saimaa is actually present personally this time to 
bless and assure me that all things will work out for the better soon and he will take care.

I had Rs.50 in my hand which I put in the Biksha jholi that the fakir was carrying. He had peacock 
feathers with him which he blessed me with (I had noticed similar peacock feathers placed in Shirdi 
Saibaba’s idol near the chest when I had visited the Samadhi) and he kept saying that all your 
wishes will be fulfilled. He came closer and was continuously saying something. I was too shocked 
to react. I heard him say that tomorrow is Eid and all your wishes will be fulfilled soon. He saw my 
daughter close to me and went out of his way to reach out to her and blessed her patting her with 
the feather saying that she will do well in studies and do great.

Nearby was my aunt, whom he had approached for bhiksha and she was about to get into the car. I 
told the fakir that she is with me. Without any hesitation he willingly reached out to her and blessed 
her too. I was by now awestruck and didn’t know what to do, but my mind knew it for sure that it 
was our Saimaa who came personally to bless us. 

We all got into the car, yet the fakir came closer, stood near the car patiently and was looking at all 
of us closely as if blessing us, until we departed from that place. I kept looking at him from the 
moving car and could see he was in the same place till we were out of sight. My eyes were wet and I 
realised Saimaa listens and ensures that his devotees are taken care of. On hindsight, I wish I could 
have got down and fallen at his feet, but at that moment I was numb and could not react. It was like 
I was only watching, listening and witnessing the miracle unfold before my eyes, with great awe. 
Sabka maalik ek. Om sairam. Baba bless us all!

SAIMAA CAME



A wave of indignation surged through the 
crowd. Two of Ma’s devotees caught hold of 
the offender and tried to lead him out of 
the garden. At the gate he freed himself 
from their grip and attempted to return to 
the satsanga. One of the devotees hit him 
and with difficulty the intruder was finally 
turned out on the street. Ma later repri-
manded the devotees, telling them: “You 
are not to prevent anyone from coming to 
this body. Moreover, you must not beat any-
body.”

Next morning the stranger came again. This 
time he was decently dressed and looked 
normal. He did not concern himself with the 
women’s bare heads, but straightaway sat 
down with the men in a dignified manner 
and remained quiet throughout the satsan-
ga. When it was over, he went up to Ma and 
talked to her. She invited him for lunch, and 
he stayed until after the meal. He was 
found to be an educated, cultured and ami-
able person. Afterwards it transpired that 
the throwing of the orange at Ma had 
caused the man such deep remorse that he 
was healed of his mental disturbance. He 
had been unbalanced and was restored to 
normality by Ma’s grace.

In 1948, Ma’s birthday anniversary was 
being celebrated in a private garden in 
New Delhi. One morning in the midst of 
satsang (religious congregation) a weird 
looking man entered the garden. He was 
dressed in a queer fashion and his face 
bore the look of insanity. He walked 
straight over to the women’s side and 
spoke to each woman with her head un-
covered: “Cover your head!” No one took 
any heed of him.

This seemed to annoy him much. He was 
obviously getting more and more desper-
ate. Finally he approached Ma and repeat-
ed his request to her as well. She at once 
complied with his wish and motioned to 
the girls sitting near her to do likewise. 
Every woman in the assembly followed 
suit. The stranger was visibly pleased at 
his sudden success. With a triumphant 
smile he walked across to the men’s side 
and sat down quietly.

After some time, however, he got up, an-
nounced in a loud voice that he wanted to 
leave. Ma handed an orange to some one 
to be passed on to him. This for some 
unknown reason infuriated the stranger 
and he threw the fruit at Ma with vio-
lence. He aimed well and it hit her. 

Ma’s 
Grace

From the book: Anandamayi Ma the Mother Bliss-Incarnate



This event happened during the Second World War. 

Chandra Shekar Pande, S.D.O, M.E.S, was very worried about his wife. She had fever for a long time and was now so emaci-
ated that she was close to death. 

He sent a telegraph to his father-in law, Motiram who lived in Anupshahar. 

The elderly Motirarn was very disturbed at this news. He went to his Guru, Mauni baba, who was a highly elevated holy man 
of the time, and asked him, “O Gurudev, today I beg of you, please, somehow or the other, restore life to my daughter, or 
end my life also.”

Mauni baba remained in a meditative pose for some time and then said, “Only Baba Neem Karoli is capable of restoring life. 
You pray to him to fulfill your wish.” So, at Anupshahar, Motiram. meditated on Baba and prayed to him. 

Meanwhile at Jhansi, Baba arrived at Pande’s house and asked, “How is your wife?” Pande did not know Baba and asked him 
who he was. Baba replied, “Baba Neem Karoli. ” Pande said, “She is lying dead inside. ” Baba said, “Will you show her to me?” 
Pande took Baba inside.

Baba looked at her dead body and said, “She is not dead yet. You have some grapes in your house? Fetch them, and a bowl 
and a spoon. ” Baba extracted some grape juice by pressing the grapes in his hand and poured that juice into her mouth. 
Her pulse began to beat, and in a few moments, she opened her eyes. Baba said, “Give her grape juice and milk to drink, she 
will be cured.” Then Baba went away. Pande’s wife began to recuperate and she regained her health without any treatment.

It turned out that Baba had visited Motiram’s house when Pande’s wife was six years old. Someone had died in the neigh-
bour’s house, and as the child had seen this for the first time, it had shocked her tender heart. At that time Baba very 
lovingly said to the girl, “Ask whatever you want.” She said, “Baba, when I die, bring me back to life.”

Baba was committed to his words but said nothing at the time. Baba kept his promise given to a child.

Neem Karoli Baba keeps 
promise



For a long time in my life I suffered from nightmares. These nightmares had a common theme. I would 
see a dark figure which would sometimes show up in my ancestral home or the land on which the home stood 
or in the cowshed (cows were there as long as my grandmother was there to take care of them).

And mind you these nightmares started when I was in late twenties and pretty much persisted for about five 
years. The black image would not look like a demon or ghost, it appeared more like a pitch-black shadow. It 
would always approach towards me. Sometimes the image would not have appeared in the dream, but I would 
start sensing in my dream that it is going to appear, and I would feel restless, would shout and wake up. These 
nightmares at its peak were appearing couple of times in a month.

The most surprising part was that the moment I would wake up; I would not have any trace of fear which 
literally paralyzed me in my dreams. I would feel completely normal after getting up. Many a times in my 
dream, I would start chanting the name of God and would wake up while chanting continued in my mind.

One certain night, in a little different setting in my dream, I was in a sthanak (sthanak is a hindi word & denotes 
a house where swetambar jains would assemble, meditate or carry out other spiritual activities; this is also a 
place where monks or nuns would stay temporarily). This was the sthanak which was right next to my ances-
tral home. In my dreams, i go to the sthanak and there is no one there. I start anticipating in my dream what is 
going to happen next and I become scared . This time, I call upon Sathya-Sai-Baba in my dreams. No sooner 
did I took his name, I saw that Shirdi-Sai-Baba appeared and he continued to grow in size. He became several 
hundred feet tall in stature. He raised one of his foot and crushed the image which by that time had appeared 
in my dream under His foot.

With this the frequency of the dreams progressively reduced and it is pretty much non-existent today. It is 
several years since then.

Here comes another dream experience. About 7 to 8 years back, I had to go to US for some important assign-
ment. I had traveled to Europe & Asia before this few times without running into any visa issues. However, for 
certain reasons due to technical areas red flags, my visa processing went into something called administrative 
processing state. My passport was retained by the consulate and there was no clarity on when I would get visa. 
At this moment, after few weeks, I prayed to Sathya Sai Baba for his guidance.

I saw a dream in which Sathya Sai Baba appeared in my ancestral home. I touched his feet and there was 
immense sense of peace. I guess the overwhelming peace which I felt in the dream helped calm my unwar-
ranted worries about the assignment and the delay in visa. Baba gave me some coins and blessed me. Within a 
week after the dream, I got my passport with visa stamped. Baba must have noticed that I was getting worried 
for no reasons and He appeared to comfort me.

Dreams or no dreams, Baba is always up for well being of his devotees. Via different sets of experiences and 
different learning we all reach to Him. Om Sai Ram. Love, Light & Peace be upon you.

Sai Baba in my Dreams





Throughout the night, and throughout the day
I can talk to YOU, if I have my say
Where-ever I go, whichever way
YOUR face I want to see, if I may
Each breath that I take, consciously or not so 
much
Want to think of YOU, if I’m allowed as such
With every heartbeat reverberating within me
I want to soak myself in YOUR divinity
With every word that I know or have ever learnt
I want to talk to YOU, even if this tongue is burnt
No moment of this life is worthwhile 
If YOU haven’t looked at me and smiled
No one can ever be what YOU are
My father, my guru, my Baba - you’re near, even 
when far...!
Love YOU so much that it makes me cry
With YOUR name I want to be identified
For YOUR association I want to apply
For every inch closer to YOU, I want to try
No one for me to offer the solace
Which YOU provide through YOUR miraculous 
ways
From dawn to dusk, with each breath that I take
I want to live for YOUR name’s sake
With a wish in me to meet YOU at the end
I’ll happily face all the challenges that this life will 
send! 



Sai is the Inner Ruler of all Creation,
He is always with us in any situation,
 Removing the cobwebs of bondage,
To encrypt His Name on Life’s Page.
His ways are mysterious,
His concern for mankind is serious,
His incredible lessons are a boon,
In taming our ego to free us soon.
Sai teaches us to foster Shraddha and 
Saburi,
To face the vicissitudes of human life and 
its fury,
We learn to be in a state of Everlasting Bliss,
 Communion with Him we shall never miss.
Our Sadguru is the Eternal Charioteer,
Who pulls our invisible strings like a Puppe-
teer,
He uses His chisel to shape us to
reach our Final Destination,
Ending the vicious circle of journeys on
earth to attain Salvation.

RAJIV KAICKER 

Sai- The 
eternal 

Charioteer



Dear Readers, 

If you have a spiritual experience, 
do not hesitate to share with us. 
You can write an article on any 
spiritual topic too.
 
You may read the details here on 
how to register to the website and 
post your articles directly on the 
website.
 
https://saisaburi.org/how-to-be-
come-a-subscriber-contribu-
tor-author-editor-on-this-website/
 
Please feel free to reach us on 
editor@saisaburi.org


