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Editorial Note

Dear FriendHope thisedition of magazine finds you in the best of the healtld @pirits. May the
festivalfervor touch everyaspect of your lif@and bringshappiness& prosperity in your lives.

We are always on the look bfor fellow spiritualtravelersto assist in websitehis magazine or even
manage ourfacebook grouplf you are willing to helglo reach us out orditor@saisabti.org .

If you have any spiritual article, poem, experience to shdeceseml them across to
editor@saisaburi.orgYou arealso free to visibur sitehttps://saisabuir.ogandyou canpost your
contributions there directly tooLove, Ligt & Peace to you all. Om Sai Ram.

5 $ror NfUUkaBONWDNS60dGumza W N (b okKU NN ODZ K
0
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Travelers & a Lamp

BNV OR I STola R TERIEARINg in the night. One had a lamp, another had no lamp, but while they were
ol AEI I Miele[EligleI@e ol 9aths were lit. The path of the one who had no lamp was also lit, arvdlse

very happy. He neve:: ij: about any lamp what was the need?
§ 4
IR GE R WA Ri(@ erossroad, and the man who had a lamp had to go his way.

Suddenly lhere was ess. Now the other man suffered very much.

He started crying an g, saying/2 K& RARYy QO L €SIFENY K2g G2 YIF1S |
man how to light a lamp? n lampt even if it were smalt would have been better, but | never

thought about it. | was hat everything was going so well, so what was the needdathewas

litt 6dzi y26Q Xo P

So it happens many times: if you come to a
doog opeos %Bgr path is light and you see a
///

is; EreI r ;\‘ " B . :

k amp, so this will become a mémo?y and w you. '

A re is no n@dﬁg'

|Osho For Madmen OnIy (Price of Admission: Your Mind
: t
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Sai# @A @ab&r pain

alye LIS2LXS dzaSR (2 KI @S R2dzodGa o2dzi .ol Qa (NI y:
2F S5LGaGFGNSBelr gl a G2 0SS OSt SoNI G $hRHiddy calgnda), o2 y (1 K 2 °
Panchami (fifth day of the lunar calendar). Severabtis®s had assembled in Shirdi. A great and

wealthy scholar called Balmant Kaijack was among them. #sdpproachinghe masjid, Baba took his

tick and marked it at the devegs, asking them to get away. He even beat some of them, shouting,

"Saitan! Sadn!". No one could understand why Baba was behaving like this.

"I am suffering labor pains. Get away, all of you!", He shouted. In those days, Baba not only used to
shout at geople, but also wield the sick on them on occasions. He even used to throwdkatsfleeing
persons. Everyone used to be afraid of Him. They all left the place. Sometime later, He called all of them
to come. "Balmant Kaijack, come", He said.

When Bahant came, Baba went inside the masjid. Balmant went in and found that Babaoivieere.
He found a threeheaded baby on the floor. Baba had declared that He was suffering from labor pains
and there was a baby there. The thF ared to peesent Dattatreya. It was a smalll
baby with a number of hands

Qt&o come inside. They went in, and
here. Frotimth@nwards,
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I {FRKF1F 2y OS I LILINRIFOKSR [F2 ¢Tdz yR al A

G,2dz oAttt ySOSNI IASG Aldz¢ [F2 ¢1dz NBLX ASR®

¢KS @2dziK g6Fa aidl NIf 3R IKSKEGAKI S B dRKYy 8§ K

time and ultimately discovered that the desire for tranquility becomes so great a dissatisfactio
n2 NBaidfSaaySaa A& 3INBIGSN GKIYy (KAad ¢KSNJI

Thequintesser8 2 F ¢l 2 Aa We¢l GKFGFQX | OOSLIilF oAt AG]
condition of desirelessness. The slightest unacceptability giseso desire. Then longing and
passion follow in its wake. Then the race begins.

Mind you, longing i®orn out of unacceptability. We all live in our longings. If you probe into eac|
desire of yours you will soon come to know which ramteptability hagiven birth to which desire.
Which thing you wished was not as it is, which ought to have otherwisehvehight to have been
different and what desire accrued therefrom?



https://saisaburi.org/

9

]

4 : m & ‘ .'l
ii_ii‘! s [

rellglons and when the time was ripe, | would choose my own path

il To me, religion wasimply another school that taught me stuff, and by the age of nirsesyd

already received the initiations from the Catholic church, usually only granted to children sever{ -

b il years older than I. | remembered my Jewish grandfather's woks) cannot findGod in a temple

or a church, unless you first find Him in your heaand in your home"

I never again entered a temple of worship during my childhood years, and instead, followed my
grandfather's advice, and learned meditation and prayer. My grandfaihened the threshold to

.3l my spiritual evolution.

By the time | was twenty years old, after an unsuccessful spiritual quest to India, | noticed, and
purchased a book by Arthur Osborne about Sai Baba of Shirdi. | remember finishing the book,
in bedin New York, wishing that | had the opportunityrneet someone like Sainath; but, feeling
that it was not very likely.

In 1974, | had a vision of a most celestial goddess seated upon a large boulder. When she ask

{ | was not with my Guru, | answergtBecause | am afraid of him." At this time, $famded me a

telephone number, and told me that | will meet him tomorrow. | awoke, remembered the dream
vision, and called the telephone number. The next day, on Diwali holiday, | privately met Swanm
Muktananda, a disciple of Bhagavan Nityananda, and aergrdevotee of Sai Baba of Shirdi. He
told me, "I am very pleased with you. This is your place to rest."

In 1976, while on the darshan line in Ganeshpuri, India, Swami Muktananda told me, "Go to Sh
The Father lives there. | told you this before. Writ down this time!" After my heart was jolted
while reading the Sai Satcharita during the day in the ashram library, | departed to Shirdi, trave

i inland during the night in a foreign land. In Shirdndt Shivanesan Swami who instructed me to

enter SQinath's temple. Upon entering, | came face to face with God, and reached the fulfillmen
my quest, uniting my inner spirituality and outer religion. Shortly before Muktananda's passing,

il called me tahim, and spoke these words, "Only Sai, only S$dy, 8ai." Muktananda and Shivanesa

are my parents. Bhagavan Nityananda is my grandfather. Sainath is my religion and my spiritu
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Lathi Blows to Baba

One day, Mahalsapathi was sitting near Baba and doing some service to Him. Mahalsapathi was the
priest in the Kandoba temple. The Muslims who were opposed to the poesef a Hindu priest near
Baba, came with sticks and beat up Mahalsapathi. At every stroke, Mahalsapathi cried out, "Baba!
Baba!" Each time he shouted the name of Baba, the blow was borne by Baba.

Mahalsapathi fell to the ground. Muslims had great revexeto Baba. Baba roared et Muslim

crowd, "Saitan! On one side you worship Me, and in the other, you beat Me. Is this your devotion?"

Baba was bleeding all over the body. The Muslims saw it and asked Baba who had beaten Him. "Did you
not beat Me?, saidaba pointing to several men the crowd. They said, "We did not come near you at

all. We only beat Mahalsapathi." "Who is Mahalsapathi? | am in him," declared Baba. "He has
surrendered to Me and hence all his troubles are Mine!".

On hearing this, the biza f A Ya T Sf f d eraved.fok His-falgiven@sS. 8adba theyf summoned the
Hindus and Muslims and told them, "Dear children, you are all the progeny of one mother." Thereby
Baba demonstrated the fatherhood of God and the Brotherhood of man. He wanttelifferences of

caste awl creed to be eschewed.

What mattered for mankind was the heart. "You must seek Divine within you. Baba pointed out that all
caste distinctions are related only to the body. Therefore, you should seek the Supreme inngsur
consciousness." He advised.

Source: http://saibaba.ws/
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Disciple or Devotee

In 1917, Baba called Abdul Baba, Nana Chandorkar, Mahalsapathi, Das Ganu and others and started asking each of
them. "Do you know who you arg' Each of themeplied, "I am your sishya (Disciple).

Babasid,"b2yaSyaSH 52yQi dzaS GKIG GSNXY Fyeée f2y3aSN® L KIF @S
devotees. You do not recognize the distinction between a disciple and a devotee. Anyone can be a devotee. But

that is not the case with disciple. A disépis one who carriers out implicitly the commands of the Guhe(

precepto). The mark of the Sishyia total devotion to the preceptor. Only the man who sayshave none in the

world other than the preceptdiis a disciple. How far have you respectbty injunctions? How are you entitled

to claim that you are My disciples? Only the one who follows Nke IMy shadow can claim to be My disciple.

The devotee is one who prays to the Lord wherever he may be. Hence, there is a big difference between a

discipke and a devotee. The disciple and the preceptor are like two bodies with one spirit. The discipliel shou

KIS y2 aSyaS 2F aSLINIGSySaa FTNBY (GKS LINBOSLIi2N® 1S 3
to be found in the world. There amillions of devotees, but no disciples".

On hearing this Shyam was in deep pain. He felt within hitigedart from serving at your feet, | have no other
concern."Baba then went into another room and called Shyam insibhethis entire world, for Me youare the

only disciple, others are my devoteedAt that moment, Shyam fell at the feet of Baba, anéd out, "You alone,

you alone" @re my refugepnd breathed his last! In all His life of over 83 years, Baba had never shed a tear in the
presence of deotees. When Shyam passed away, He shed three drops of tears. The devotees present there
said,"Swami!Why do You feel so grieved? All are in your hari@tba replied/Dear boys! | am not grieving at

all. Almost all his sins had been wiped out already. e three tear drops | shed, the remaining sins (of Shyam)
have been washed away."

Source: http://saibaba.ws/
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Dada would shed mortal coil

Baba had told His close devotee, Kakaji in the year 1916, that Dadd b®shedding His mortal coil in
1918. Kakaji thought that Baba was mentioning only about Dada Sahib, and never thougietbage
was to Baba Himself. On Septembel"2Baba developed high temperature. Two days earlier, He had
collected food by seek@alms in some houses. He took that food and at noon, He expressed His wish to
His devotees that He should be taken from teultryto Booty Wada. He hoped to have a quiet time
there. In that Wada, a devotee by name Booty had a built Muralidhar temglevahted Baba to install
the idol of Krishna in that temple. But, Baba was putting off the installation on one pretext otlbe
Booty did not want to install the idol without the blessings of Baba. Till His end, Baba did not say
anything about instadition of the idol. He directed Booty and Kakaji to go and take their lunch. Feeling
that Baba was better, they went out. Babad nine onerupee coins under His pillow. He took them out
and gave them to Lakshmi bai. Then Baba passed away.

Dream Premonition

It was the year1918 and Pradhamige, who was living in her native village, had a dream in which it

appeared that Baba had passed away. Pradhan was in Shirdi. On waking up, she started crying over the
passing away of Baba in her dream. At that momest tshard a voice in the house dedtmy,h 5 2 y QG  al &
GKIFG . 1ol KFa RASR® {l& GKFG .ol A& Ay | adras 2
and death are alike. Joy and sorrow, profit and loss are all the same. Hence there is no such thing as

death for Baba". This was what the voe declared. When she was trying to find out where this voice

came from, she received a message from her husband conveying the news of the passing away of Baba.

That occurred on the Vijayadasami day (1918). September, 288bwas His date of birth. On

Vijayadasami day, He gave up His body.

Promise fulfilled in Shimla

Mathaji Krishna Priya came to know that Baba had left His mortal coil at 2.30 p.m., on Vijaya Dasami day

in 1918. She felt very sad the whole day. The dextshe closed all the doors anchdows in her house

because of severe cold in Shimla. While she was resting in the house, a tall abdillvelbnk arrived

G GKS ySEG R22NJFYR AYIdANBR 62dzi al GKIk@®WQa K2 dz
where Mathaiji lived, but onlyo make others know that He was physically present in Shimla. The
YSAIK0O2NJ aSyid | ASNBIFyd 6AGK Fy dzYoNBftF o6Fa GKSNJ
He knocked at the door. Mathaji opened the door ammdild not believe the evidence ber eyes. She

wondered how Baba, who had passed away the previous day, could come to Shimla. She-asked, "

did you manage to come so soon. It takes at least three days to come from Shirdi to"SBehia said,

"Beti (dear daughter), | am everywhere. Yichave worshipped Me in the form of Krishna. Is this all

that you know about Me? | am feeling very cold. First get Me hot te&le prepared tea and offered it

https:// saisaburi.org SABURI,YOU ARE IN SAl WORLD 11]
Page
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to Baba. After taking tea, Baba said that He was hungry Hitelong journey!! Krishna Priyadoight

Him Chapathis and brinjal curry that Baba used to like very much. After taking the food Baba washed His
hands and wiped them in a towel. He then told H&me purpose for which | came is over and | am

going away."In those days, there was nobodyéschange words with Baba. If anyone opposed or said
anything to the contrary, Baba would wield the stick against them. He never brooked any contradiction.
Hence, Krishna Priya could not tell Him anything. He gave hesnarje garland.

Krishna Priya wat@d Him as He went out walking through the bazaar. In Shimla, on the roadside, there
are usually deep valleys. As Baba was walking along, some workmen were engaged in some roadwork.
Noticing that Baba had fallen down frafme road, they ran to rescue HimuBthey could find nobody

there. Baba had just disappeared. Before taking leave of Krishna Priya, Baba whispered in h8eears, "
Me in 1926."She did not know where to see Him. When | (Sathya Sai) went to Shimlaakrisya

came to see Me. She wasiwatring on account of age and the cold weather. She asiBaha, have you
forgotten the promise that you made to me long agob®ld her,"It is you who have forgotten, not I. |

never forgot what | promised.When ShirdBaba sought to impart wisdom,\itas not through

discourses. Everything was taught by stern methods. It was because of the conditions prevailing in those
days.

| am in your heart

On September 28 1918, Baba developed fever. For 17 days thereafter, aequite well. On October

15", Baba was not to be found anywhere. Nana, Kaka, Das and Lakshman Rao made a search for Him all
over the place. There was a small well nearby and they went to see whether He had fallen there. When

0 KSe& NXBidzNY S R théy2ound Him btadding heding BoSr. Baba told themfWhere are you
searching for Me? | am in one place and you search for Me elsewhere. | am in all pure hearts. You are
searching for Me in all polluted places. How can you find Mé#®' then sat down.

Future Krishna Mandar becomes Sam adhi

Baba left His body only on October"LBfter Baba left the body, several controversies ar@ba used

to declare from time to time, Allah Malik! Allah Malik!"On account of this, Mohammadans claimed

that Baba was Muslim. At other times, Babused to say'Rama Malik! Krishna Malik!".For this

reason, the Hindus claimed He was a Hindu. Because of these rival claims, the body was kept for 36
hours as no decision could be arrived regarding the manner of disposa bbtly. To prevent clashes
between the people, officials arrived there. They asked all the residents of Shirdi to assemble there.
They decided to take the vote of the people to find out how the majority of the local population wanted
the last rites to be dne for Baba. Everybody fared the Hindu way of disposal of the body. When this
suggestion was arrived at, a pit was dug in the Booty Mandir. Some persons opposed the digging. The
dispute went on and ultimately the collector and the police arranfpgdhe Samadhito be consecrated

in the Muralidhar Mandir. That temple is the presé@amadhi Shrinef Baba.

https:// saisaburi.org SABURI,YOU ARE IN SAl WORLD 12|
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Krishna & Sai -Baba

At this time, a remarkable incident occurred in Shimla. Mathaji Krishna Priya placed the garland given to

her, on the idol of Krishna in the presence of alhar residence. Many wondered why she was

garlanding the Krishna Idol when she was a devotee of Sai Baba and there was a picture of Sai Baba

there. Bhajans were in progress at that time. The garland plaoetie Krishna Idol dropped on the

pictureofSai F 6 ® ¢KS 3IIFINXIIFYyR LI FOSR 2y .ol Qa LAOGAZINE Y
Shimla rejoiced in the discovery that Krishna and Sai Baba were one. When all the people came there

the next morningthey found tat the garland given by Baba was noder on the figure of Krishna.

That garland was found on tf&amadhiof Babayin the Booty Mandir.
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Silence is the language of Eternity. It is a gateway to

Godhood. It is the impulse of God in man. Its arch is - =
sublimity. Its base is fearlessness. It is a key to all knotty B
problems of life. Man learns more through silence than

from desultory reading and writing. -

Silence is the flower of the heart, the amber of life, the

—

fragrance of the mind, the jewel of the deep sea. Sit in
silence and commune with God and Nature. You will
gain the peace of rnind and the heart's rapturous joy.
Watch the stars and the spheres in the firmament in the
still silence of the night and the music of God would flow
in you with a mystic spell. Make silence your joyful
companion. Disdain and keep away from the shouts and
shrieks of your dizzy world.

- |Source: SaiBaba6s mes staYpgi K Spencer

+
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Baba Playing with Coins

Damuand Nana were rendering service to the Lord (Shirdi Baba). Baba collected a few copper coins and
was playing with them, by tossing them from one hand to another and also testing them in various

ways. He appeared to examine them individually ditenot exchange any word with Damu and Nana.

He went on playing with the coins for half an hour in this manner. Curious to know what Baba was
doing, Nana asked Him why He was scrutinizing the same coins again and again.

Baba replied, Baba, dear sont is true that | (Shirdi Sai) am repeating the same action again and again,
repeating the same words. Look at that mango tree in front of you. It is in full bloom. The leaves are
hardly visible. If all the flowers in the tree were to become fruits, wilbthech beable to bear the
weight?Butit does not happen that way. Most of the flowers are swept away by the wind. Many others
drop of their own accord. Only some of them become fruits; of these, some are eaten by shudsels,

or monkeys. In this wa ninety @rcent of the flowers do not result in fruits. Only ten percent remain on
the tree. It is not so??"

"In the same manner, thousands of devotees come to Me. Are they all ripening into good devotees?
Many drop away in the middle. Some come for igettheir wlfilled. Some seek wealth. Many come
either for study or in connection with jolmsarriage,or other personal desires of their own. In each of
them, there is some defect. No one comes for My sake.

"l have precious things to offer in My coffeBsit no oe seeks them. It is for this reason that | am

examining them (coins). Among these coins there are some which are worn out; some which are debased
and some which are twisted and worthless. Just as | am examining the defects in these coitsp | am a
lookingfor the defects among the devotees who come to me. | am trying to find out what defects are

there in these people, and whether they can really comprehend My truth with those defects. They want
Me, but all their desires are related to mundangeaits. Howcan they attain Me with this attitude?

"How can you reach your destination if you get into a train going to some other direction? They want
Me, but they do not make efforts for realizing Me. Among the many who come to Me, it is only one in
thousand who rally makes the efforts to realize Me. The minds of thealed devotees are turned in

the wrong direction. If their desired are fulfilled, they praise Bld¢.once a desire is not realized they go
to the extent of even reviling Me. Even wltiley are atempting to understand Me, they harbor doubts
from head to foot. Some leave Me when their worldly desires are not fulfilled. They are not sincere
devotees at all. How can they reach Me?".

https:// saisaburi.org SABURI,YOU ARE IN SAl WORLD 15]
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A Borrowed Light

There is a very famous zstory abaut a disciple who had come to see his master. The master lives on a
hilltop in a dense forest. It is evening, the sun is setting, and the disciple thinks many times to leave the
master and go back because he has to pass through miles of forksiilntrack and then he will be

able to reach to his village.

But the presence of the master is so enchanting that he cannot gather courage to leave him, so he
fAYy3ISNRE 2y YR 2y® I yR (GKSYy Al A& |t YoRshsuldyolRRY A IK .
He looks outside it is dark, there is no moon, and he becomes apprehensive. To pass through the

woods on such a dark night is dangerous.

{SSAay3a GKIG GK RAZAOALIE S Aa FLIINBKSyarodSy GKS YI a
Thedisciplea @ 3> Wal aG0SNE AU Aa a2 RIFN)] 2dziaARS FyR GKS]|
YIadiSNI G1r18a + OFryRfESY ftA3IKdGa AG FyR 3IAGSa AG G2 |

When the disciple is getting ready and going of the door, the master blows the candle out. Suddenly
there is darkness, darker than before, and silence.

¢tKS RAAOALIX S aleéazr WaladSNIL R2y QG dzyRSNRGlI yYROPQ !
a light unto yourself. My light is not g to helpyou. A borrowed light is not going to help you. You will

have to find your own light. The night is dark, life is dark and there is danger and risk on every step. But

@2dz gAff KIFI@S (2 FAYR @2dzNJ 26y fAIKGPQ

And the story says that suddenly somietp dawnedon the discipler his first satori. The disciple said,

Wal 3G4SNE y2¢6 L R2y QG dzy RSNEROGFIYR 0 Fffad CANBRG AG
odzi y2¢6 L R2yQd dzy RSNBRUOIFIYR |G FffHQ

The master laughs, and in the dark night the laeglspreadsall over the hilly track and the master says,

Wh2g GKSNB Aa loazfdziSte y2 ySSRe L aSS GKIG &2dz
has happened, but | cannot say it to you. | know you cannot understand it but when it happens next
time,bygy R 6& Al Attt 0S02YS FIYATAINE YR &2dz gAff &
But remember, when you start understanding it, it is a dead thing; then throw it awiys knowledge.

2 KSy @2dz dzyRSNRUIYR | (KAYy3IZ Al sadllOiervanaleainig¢ 6t SRIS
there is an opening.

Source: 6 The Great Nothingd; A Darshan Diary
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Immortal Words from Shirdi Sal Baba

A Know'thatimyy Spiritiisimmorntall Know this for yourself.urself.

My eye-isever-onthosewholove/me: me.

" Whatever yowdo; wherever youmay bé,ever bear
that!l amralways aware ofeverything youdosou do. :

e aad If onecmeditates on me; repeats my name, and sing it
deeds: -he is;transformed;and: his karma isidestroyed.
side: always:.

. Imwhatever-faithimenworship <hip me; evenrso do/kreé

i

" Ifone-perpetually thirks of me and makesme: his so- his
become-his debtor and will giverny-life tolsavechimy/ e him.

KL
P

" I amthe bond slave of my deyotee.tlove dévotioneHetwho He who
withdraws his heart-from the world:anddovid |oves meissmy truellever.and
he mergesin Mellike ‘ariver intheisea: sca.
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S S

gaim Paramatma

" Look up-toamerandrlwill look'after you.rNatin vain is my.
promisecthat-dtshalhever lighten 'youn burden:

Trustiin'the Sadguru fully. This isithe only-sadhana:Sadguru-is
all thecgods!.

- Repeat:my name c. Seekrefuge)in merButito know: who lam;
practice-SravanajandrManana:

- Though'l bé& nomoresin-flesh and blood; I'shall everprotect my
devotees: | shalldoe 'wi v ith you theimomentyou think lofime:

https:// saisaburi.org SABURI,YOU ARE IN SAl WORLD
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The Bold Beggar

[In the Upanisads we often come across sistino are in search of truth, worshipping different

gods, thinking them to be the highest ones. Some of them sought the form more than the

spirit. Buttheyg SNBE o0 NR dzaK{G (2 NBlFaz2y o6& az2yYS AYyOARSyl
lesson taught by abraflr OKF NA (2 G662 NRARAKAAOD | Sgok I 8az da, 2
AJYy2NRAY3I GKIFIG KS LISNBFRSa YS faz2oes

Once there lived two rishis known as Saunaka andpkatari. They were the worshippers of

Vayu or the winegod. On a certain day at noon they were abto begin their lunch when

there was a knock at the door. A young brahmachari who was hungry was at the door asking for
alms.

Gb2 028&53 V2 Wasthé replyKThéboKveasizeda stranger to such treatment. But
he was not a little surprised veim he faced such disappointment at the asrama of a rishi. So, he
decided to cross swords with the owner of the asrama and stuck on.

A A v

He addressed the own®@ y OS Y2 NEO®RAWSATISOHEE L (y29 6KAOK 13
2T GKS N &KA abeant perinEnt énqughdxVell, 1§ déity is Vayu, the wigad.
1S Aa Iftaz2 OFfftSR tNIyl ®¢

GF CKSY @2dz Ydzald 0SS 1y2¢Ay3 l(Knmeigesink Sttheentlt R G |
You must also be knowing that Prana pervades all that is visible ahdiidvo f S ¢ &l AR (K.
brahmachari.

¢tKS NRAAKA &l ARI d2Keé y2GK 2SS R2 (y2s Ado . 20z
you cooked this food? Maylly 2 6 Ké¢ 6+ & (KS ySEG ljdSadazyo

GhF O2dzNBSE FT2NJ 6KS RSAGE (KEGOBESHAKBKNBIPREC
GLF t NIyl LSNPFRSa GKS dzyAGSNES>S 42 R2Sa KS LJ
he who pulsates in this hungrybéd G Kl § Aa adlyRAYy3 o0STF2NB &2dz A
G,Saz oKFEG @2dz aLISIF] Aa (GKS GNMzOK®deE

GThen, dear rishis, in denying food to me you deny food to the Prana in me. Thus, you are
RSyeAy3a F22R (2 (GKS RSAGE TFT2nypoirkeallyy @2dz KI @S LJ
The rishis felt ashamed, and then respectfully invited the brahmachari in. Thesdhasd him

with food along with themselves.

They realized that they were obsessed with the form while it was the spirit that really mattered.
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A dacoit is forgiven and a sadhak's
prayer is answered

Bhagaan was giving his evening darshan when two people, one a Chambal dacoit and another a
practicing sadhaka were sitting together for darshan. When Bhagavan came towards them, the dacoit
got up and handed ovex letter to Baba, who just saw the envelope ahdew it back--at the sadhak.

Similarly. 6 (G221 GKS aFrRKFI{1Qa fSGGSNI YR GKNBg Al Id

As soon as Baba went into the interview room, the dacoit demanded the sadhaka to give back the letter.

Sadhq NBFdzASR &l e@Ay3a aL® NBOLEKIIHKBINY 02K @l F INKISRF F A
OKIF2ad® ¢KS ONBGR AYyGSNBSYSR YR O2y@AyOSR (KS RI O:
both the envelopes and opened them. In the envelope gieetine dacoit (which was originally the

& I R Ksllettdr)(here was a Rs.500hote. The other letter with the sadhaka (originally belonging to

the dacoit) contained the same paper on which he had written his Igtatrit was empty with all

previous méer erased.

Both sat the next day in darshands and Baba came tothemandsaid ! . ! (2 GKS RIFO2A0Y
faith in me. You wrote all your sins on that sheet of paper and said if | accepted it, all your sins would be

forgiven. The letter yougavéS O YS o6 O1 (G2 @& 2dz SorgiEngcbrsiklust a3 K2 g4
fA1S GKS fSGGSNI Aa SyLwiie G2 0SS GNAL

“z

y . y { .

L1t G2 GKS abRKF1Y &, 2dz KFR Y& REN
- letter,yout a1 SR F2NJ Y2y Seé (2 32yodiseddughkoreade
B 2 dzNJ a02YF QK 28R TS tolhd&idée ol Q& "Fég_
s



https://saisaburi.org/

To rise tathe highest pinnacle of spirituality is ordained by Godefeeryone But extremely few reach
the goal for the path leading to it is so narrow and painful to traverse. It is a great mistake to avoid the

narrow way which leads to God and to takethe broad way which leads to corruption and decay. Why
sell eternal peace for a mess of pottage. And yet millions and millions of your people of the earth plane,

forgetful of the Self within them, hanker for loaves and fishes or life, gilded with awaod shineand
forget God, who is the only Reality.

Seek God not in outward shows and forms. Seek God not in the paraphernalia of rites and rituals. Seek
God, not in church congregations. But seek Him in the cave of your heatrt. It is there He dwallthéid
kerrel. Throw off the shells and the shackles that bind deditalizeyou. Grow in spirit and the

indwelling Spirit, free from all its outer coverings and coatings, will shine like a crystal star and lead on
and on to the starry realms of unimagiole glory leauty to your extreme delight and joy. Make God

home, your hearth, your sole source of thought and activity. It is tlene;you shall reach Him and be

Source: Sai Baba & messag
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Oh! | am a Chowkidar

On another occasion group captain Bose, driving with his wife and fatHaw from Ambala to
Gauhati in a higipowered car with low clearance was unable to move on the slushy road near
Harihargap The entire area was dangerously flooded by serpentirefeains; the road was a lake
The back wheels of the car sank completely into the mud, while up front, one wheel was stuck i
ditch! At that late hour of 11.30 p.m. no help was available, nould it have been of much avail
since all efforts to free ér only succeeded in making her sink deeper. The occupants were able t
procure shelter in a nearby school and slept on bare benches at night. Mrs. Bose felt that Baba
spared them a long and kardous journey, driving through the night, but her husbaras$
determined to reach Gauhati where he had to preside over a Court Martial. "Duty is God. Work
Worship," he quoted Baba.

When dawn broke, no passing car or truck would agree to help, nordabalsmall crowd of
amused villagers lift a finger! Theinjoyment of the pitiable spectacle only fanned the flames of
despair. Unfortunately, Mr. Bose had a little bit of ego left in him; he decided to rely on horsepoy
rather than Sai Power! Ropes vegprocured, but the car would not move; the engine wasagsd,
but she only sank further into the slush. Eventually, an exhausted Bose flopped to the ground, ¢
"The Lotus Feet of Baba is our only refuge.”

Almost immediately a gentle looking maiithva strong physique came towards them. No one
seemed to recognize him, nor could they guess his whereabouts. Handing his umbrella to Mrs.
he became master of the situation. Bose was asked to get into thenchtake the wheel a sweet
fragrance fooded the interior, but before the engine could be switched on, or the gaping crowd
could offer assistance, Mrs. Bose saw the man 'put his right hand under the bumper, and with a
lift, he placed the car forwardpon hard ground, all wheels safe out bktawful mire.' Then all the
occupants were requested to get into the car! Puzzled, they tried to thank him and to ask who, ¢
what he was, "Oh, | am a Chowkidar (watchman)," he said, and walked away. Disertgatjifrgm
the now vociferous crowd, thear moved away, and soon caught up with the man, walking briskly
down the road. Bose begged the man to accept something, but he refused.

Then He spoke one sentence, "Why did you not call for me last night itself?"

The Lotus Feet had indeed come to them!

Source: Sathyam Shivam Sundaram. The Life of Bhagavan Sri Sathya Sai Baba - Partlll
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