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Editorial Note 
 

Dear Friend, Hope this edition of magazine finds you in the best of the health and spirits. May the 

festival fervor touch every aspect of your life and brings happiness & prosperity in your lives.  

We are always on the look out for fellow spiritual travelers to assist in website, this magazine or even 

manage our facebook group. If you are willing to help, do reach us out on editor@saisaburi.org . 

If you have any spiritual article, poem, experience to share, do send them across to 

editor@saisaburi.org. You are also free to visit our site https://saisabuir.og and you can post your 

contributions there directly too. Love, Light & Peace to you all. Om Sai Ram. 

δ  śŗƏ ŎŗɴŰ śŰŮķŉƂ,  śŗƏ śɴŰ ŬŉőūŏŐūƂ ί  śŗƏ ŎƩūŬń ŋ˲ɴŰ, ŏū ĶŬˬŇžŇŰƂķŎūǱŗŶŅž ί          
δ  ŘūŮɴƂ ŘūŮɴƂ ŘūŮɴƂ ΰ 
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Travelers & a Lamp 
 

Two persons were travelling in the night. One had a lamp, another had no lamp, but while they were 

both walking together both paths were lit. The path of the one who had no lamp was also lit, and he was 

very happy. He never bothered about any lamp τ what was the need? 

But then they came to a crossroad, and the man who had a lamp had to go his way. 

Suddenly there was darkness. Now the other man suffered very much. 

He started crying and weeping, saying, Ψ²Ƙȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ L ƭŜŀǊƴ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ŀ ƭŀƳǇΚ ²Ƙȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ L ŀǎƪ ǘƘŀǘ 

man how to light a lamp? My own lamp τ even if it were small τ would have been better, but I never 

thought about it. I was thinking that everything was going so well, so what was the need? The path was 

lit τ ōǳǘ ƴƻǿΩ ΧΦ 

So it happens many times: if you come to a man who has his inner light burning, sometimes suddenly a 

door opens and your path is lighted and you see all that you could not even believe a second before τ it 

is there! 

But this is not your lamp, so this will become a memory and will haunt you. 

Again and again you will think about how to go back. There is no going back, there is no need to go back. 

You have to go forward. You have to attain to your own light; and that can be done. 

 

Osho: For Madmen Only (Price of Admission: Your Mind)  
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Sai-#@A@½R Labor pain 
 

aŀƴȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ Řƻǳōǘǎ ŀōƻǳǘ .ŀōŀΩǎ ǘǊŀƴǎŎŜƴŘŜƴǘŀƭ ǇƻǿŜǊǎΦ hƴŜ ŘŀȅΣ ǘƘŜ ōƛǊǘƘ ŀƴƴƛǾŜǊǎŀǊȅ 

ƻŦ 5ŀǘǘŀǘǊŜȅŀ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴǘƘ ƻŦ ΨaŀǊƎŀǎƘƛǊŀΩ όфǘƘ ƳƻƴǘƘ ƻŦ the Hindu calendar), on 

Panchami (fifth day of the lunar calendar). Several devotees had assembled in Shirdi. A great and 

wealthy scholar called Balmant Kaijack was among them. As he is approaching the masjid, Baba took his 

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

"Saitan! Saitan!". 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 people, but also wield the sick on them on occasions. He even used to throw the stick at fleeing 

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 Balmant came, Baba went inside the masjid. Balmant went in and found that Baba was not there. 

He found a three-headed baby on the floor. Baba had declared that He was suffering from labor pains 

and there was a baby there. The three-headed child appeared to represent Dattatreya. It was a small 

baby with a number of hands.  

Balmant recognized the child as Dattatreya and called other devotees to come inside. They went in, and 

on seeing the child, closed their eyes. At that instant, Baba reappeared there. From that time onwards, 

people started looking upon Baba as the incarnation of Dattatreya. 

 

Source: http://saibaba.ws/avatar/previoussareeram/part2.htm  
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Way to Peace 
 

 

Source: óThe way of Tao: Osho       

 

  

! {ŀŘƘŀƪŀ ƻƴŎŜ ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘŜŘ [ŀƻ ¢Ȋǳ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΣ άL ǿŀƴǘ ǇŜŀŎŜΦέ 

ά¸ƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƎŜǘ ƛǘΣέ [ŀƻ ¢Ȋǳ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΦ 

¢ƘŜ ȅƻǳǘƘ ǿŀǎ ǎǘŀǊǘƭŜŘΣ ά²Ƙŀǘ ƘŀǾŜ L ŘƻƴŜΣ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ ƳŜ ǎǳŎƘ ǘƘŀǘ L Ŏŀƴƴƻǘ ŀǘǘŀƛƴ ǇŜŀŎŜΚέ 

[ŀƻ ¢Ȋǳ ǘƘŜƴ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴŜŘΥ ά!ǎ ƭƻƴƎ ŀǎ ȅƻǳ ǿƛǎƘ ŦƻǊ ǇŜŀŎŜΣ you will not get it. I too desired for a long 

time and ultimately discovered that the desire for tranquility becomes so great a dissatisfaction, that 

nƻ ǊŜǎǘƭŜǎǎƴŜǎǎ ƛǎ ƎǊŜŀǘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘƛǎΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜŦƻǊŜΣ ƎƛǾŜ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀ ƻŦ ŘŜǎƛǊƛƴƎ ǇŜŀŎŜΦέ ώΧϐ 

The quintessencŜ ƻŦ ¢ŀƻ ƛǎ Ψ¢ŀǘƘŀǘŀΩΣ ŀŎŎŜǇǘŀōƛƭƛǘȅΦ ²ƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ǘƻǘŀƭ ŀŎŎŜǇǘŀōƛƭƛǘȅΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ 

condition of desirelessness. The slightest unacceptability gives rise to desire. Then longing and 

passion follow in its wake. Then the race begins. 

Mind you, longing is born out of unacceptability. We all live in our longings. If you probe into each 

desire of yours you will soon come to know which non-acceptability has given birth to which desire. 

Which thing you wished was not as it is, which ought to have otherwise, which ought to have been 

different and what desire accrued therefrom? 
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From New York to Shirdi 

 

By: Robert Kirk, NY. Source: forum.spiritualindia.org   

 

 

  

In 1950, I was born to a Jewish mother and a Catholic father. They decided that I would learn both 

religions, and when the time was ripe, I would choose my own path.  

To me, religion was simply another school that taught me stuff, and by the age of nine years, I 

already received the initiations from the Catholic church, usually only granted to children several 

years older than I. I remembered my Jewish grandfather's words, "You cannot find God in a temple 

or a church, unless you first find Him in your heart, and 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 grandfather opened the threshold to 

my spiritual evolution.  

By the time I was twenty years old, after an unsuccessful spiritual quest to India, I noticed, and 

purchased a book by Arthur Osborne about Sai Baba of Shirdi. I remember finishing the book, as I lay 

in bed in New York, wishing that I had the opportunity to meet someone like Sainath; but, feeling 

that it was not very likely.  

In 1974, I had a vision of a most celestial goddess seated upon a large boulder. When she asked why 

I was not with my Guru, I answered, "Because I am afraid of him." At this time, she handed me a 

telephone number, and told me that I will meet him tomorrow. I awoke, remembered the dream 

vision, and called the telephone number. The next day, on Diwali holiday, I privately met Swami 

Muktananda, a disciple of Bhagavan Nityananda, and an ardent devotee 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 Shirdi! 

The Father lives there. I told you this before. Write it down this time!" After my heart was jolted 

while reading the Sai Satcharita during the day in the ashram library, I departed to Shirdi, traveling 

inland during the night in a foreign land. In Shirdi, I met Shivanesan Swami who instructed me to 

enter Sainath's temple. Upon entering, I came face to face with God, and reached the fulfillment of 

my quest, uniting my inner spirituality and outer religion. Shortly before Muktananda's passing, he 

called me to him, and spoke these words, "Only Sai, only Sai, only Sai." Muktananda and Shivanesan 

are my parents. Bhagavan Nityananda is my grandfather. Sainath is my religion and my spirituality. 

https://saisaburi.org/
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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 presence of 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 reverence to Baba. Baba roared at the 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?, said Baba pointing to several men in the crowd. They said, "We did not come near you at 

all. We only beat Mahalsapathi." "Who is Mahalsapathi? I am in him," declared Baba. "He has 

surrendered to Me and hence all his troubles are Mine!".  

On hearing this, the MǳǎƭƛƳǎ ŦŜƭƭ ŀǘ .ŀōŀΩǎ ŦŜŜǘ ŀƴd craved for His forgiveness. Baba then 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 wanted all differences of 

caste and 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 in your inner 

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 are?" Each of them replied, "I am your sishya (Disciple).  

Baba said, " bƻƴǎŜƴǎŜΗ 5ƻƴΩǘ ǳǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘŜǊƳ ŀƴȅ ƭƻƴƎŜǊΦ L ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ ŘƛǎŎƛǇƭŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ L ƘŀǾŜ ŎƻǳƴǘƭŜǎǎ 

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 disciple is one who carriers out implicitly the commands of the Guru (the 

preceptor). The mark of the Sishya is total devotion to the preceptor. Only the man who says, "I have none in the 

world other than the preceptor" is a disciple. How far have you respected My injunctions? How are you entitled 

to claim that you are My disciples? Only the one who follows Me like My 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 

disciple and a devotee. The disciple and the preceptor are like two bodies with one spirit. The disciple should 

ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ ǎŜƴǎŜ ƻŦ ǎŜǇŀǊŀǘŜƴŜǎǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜŎŜǇǘƻǊΦ IŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ŦŜŜƭΣ ΨL ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƻƴŜΩΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǎƻ ǎǳŎƘ ŘƛǎŎƛǇƭŜǎ 

to be found in the world. There are millions of devotees, but no disciples". 

On hearing this Shyam was in deep pain. He felt within himself, "Apart from serving at your feet, I have no other 

concern." Baba then went into another room and called Shyam inside. "In this entire world, for Me you are the 

only disciple, others are my devotees." At that moment, Shyam fell at the feet of Baba, and cried out, "You alone, 

you alone" (are my refuge) and breathed his last! In all His life of over 83 years, Baba had never shed a tear in the 

presence of devotees. 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 hands." Baba replied, "Dear boys! I am not grieving at 

all. Almost all his sins had been wiped out already. By the three tear drops I shed, the remaining sins (of Shyam) 

have been washed away." 

Source: http://saibaba.ws/  
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IncideMSR QDK@SDC SN #@A@½R 4@L@CGH 
Dada would shed mortal coil  

Baba had told His close devotee, Kakaji in the year 1916, that Dada would be shedding His mortal coil in 

1918. Kakaji thought that Baba was mentioning only about Dada Sahib, and never thought the reference 

was to Baba Himself. On September 28th, Baba developed high temperature. Two days earlier, He had 

collected food by seeking alms in some houses. He took that food and at noon, He expressed His wish to 

His devotees that He should be taken from the choultry to Booty Wada. He hoped to have a quiet time 

there. In that Wada, a devotee by name Booty had a built Muralidhar temple. He wanted Baba to install 

the idol of Krishna in that temple. But, Baba was putting off the installation on one pretext or the other. 

Booty did not want to install the idol without the blessings of Baba. Till His end, Baba did not say 

anything about installation of the idol. He directed Booty and Kakaji to go and take their lunch. Feeling 

that Baba was better, they went out. Baba had nine one-rupee 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 Pradhan;s wife, 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 moment she heard a voice in the house declaring, Ϧ5ƻƴΩǘ ǎŀȅ 

ǘƘŀǘ .ŀōŀ Ƙŀǎ ŘƛŜŘΦ {ŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ .ŀōŀ ƛǎ ƛƴ ŀ ǎǘŀǘŜ ƻŦ {ŀƳŀŘƘƛΦ Ψ{ŀƳŀŘƘƛΩ ƳŜŀƴǎ Ŝǉǳŀƭ ƳƛƴŘŜŘƴŜǎǎΦ [ƛŦŜ 

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 voice 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 28th, 1835 was 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 next day she closed all the doors and windows in her house 

because of severe cold in Shimla. While she was resting in the house, a tall and well-built monk arrived 

ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ŘƻƻǊ ŀƴŘ ƛƴǉǳƛǊŜŘ ŀōƻǳǘ aŀǘƘŀƧƛΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜΦ IŜ ƳŀŘŜ ƛƴǉǳƛǊȅ ƴƻǘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ IŜ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ know 

where Mathaji lived, but only to make others know that He was physically present in Shimla. The 

ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ǎŜƴǘ ŀ ǎŜǊǾŀƴǘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƴ ǳƳōǊŜƭƭŀ όŀǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ǎƴƻǿŦŀƭƭύΣ ǘƻ ǎƘƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜǊ aŀǘƘŀƧƛΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜΦ 

He knocked at the door. Mathaji opened the door and could not believe the evidence of her eyes. She 

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

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

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

that you know about Me? I am feeling very cold. First get Me hot tea." She prepared tea and offered it 

https://saisaburi.org/
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to Baba. After taking tea, Baba said that He was hungry after His long journey!! Krishna Priya brought 

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 her, "The purpose for which I came is over and I am 

going away." In those days, there was nobody to exchange 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 her a jasmine garland. 

Krishna Priya watched 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 from the road, they ran to rescue Him. But, they could find nobody 

there. Baba had just disappeared. Before taking leave of Krishna Priya, Baba whispered in her ears, "See 

Me in 1926." She did not know where to see Him. When I (Sathya Sai) went to Shimla, Krishna Priya 

came to see Me. She was shivering on account of age and the cold weather. She asked, "Baba, have you 

forgotten the promise that you made to me long ago?" I told her, "It is you who have forgotten, not I. I 

never forgot what I promised." When Shirdi Baba sought to impart wisdom, it was not through 

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

days. 

I am in your heart  

On September 28th, 1918, Baba developed fever. For 17 days thereafter, he was quite well. On October 

15th, 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 

ǘƘŜȅ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ .ŀōŀΩǎ ŀōƻŘŜ, they found Him standing near the door. Baba told them, "Where are you 

searching for Me? I am in one place and you search for Me elsewhere. I am in all pure hearts. You are 

searching for Me in all polluted places. How can you find Me?" He then sat down. 

Future Krishna Mandar becomes Sam adhi  

Baba left His body only on October 15th. After Baba left the body, several controversies arose. Baba used 

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

that Baba was a Muslim. At other times, Baba used 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 disposal of the body. 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 done for Baba. Everybody favored 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 arranged for the Samadhi to be consecrated 

in the Muralidhar Mandir. That temple is the present Samadhi Shrine of Baba. 

https://saisaburi.org/
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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 all in her 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 placed on the Krishna Idol dropped on the 

picture of Sai .ŀōŀΦ ¢ƘŜ ƎŀǊƭŀƴŘ ǇƭŀŎŜŘ ƻƴ .ŀōŀΩǎ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜ ƳƻǾŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦƛƎǳǊŜ ƻŦ YǊƛǎƘƴŀΦ 9ǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƛƴ 

Shimla rejoiced in the discovery that Krishna and Sai Baba were one. When all the people came there 

the next morning, they found that the garland given by Baba was no longer on the figure of Krishna. 

That garland was found on the Samadhi of Baba in the Booty Mandir. 

Source: http://saibaba.ws/  
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Silence ¦ The Language of Eternity 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Source: Sai Baba ôs messages to Yogi  K Spencer        
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Baba Playing with Coins 

Damu and 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. He did not 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 son, it is true that I (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, will the branch be able to bear the 

weight? But it 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 squirrels, birds, 

or monkeys. In this way, ninety percent 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 getting their fulfilled. Some seek wealth. Many come 

either for study or in connection with jobs, marriage, or other personal desires of their own. In each of 

them, there is some defect. No one comes for My sake.έ 

"I have precious things to offer in My coffers. But no one seeks them. It is for this reason that I 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 I am examining the defects in these coins, I am also 

looking for the defects among the devotees who come to me. I 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 mundane objects. How can they attain Me with this attitude?έ 

"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 really makes the efforts to realize Me. The minds of the so-called devotees are turned in 

the wrong direction. If their desired are fulfilled, they praise Me. But once a desire is not realized they go 

to the extent of even reviling Me. Even while they are attempting 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/


https:// saisaburi.org                        SABURI, YOU ARE IN SAI WORLD                                                 16 | 
P a g e 

 

  

https://saisaburi.org/


https:// saisaburi.org                        SABURI, YOU ARE IN SAI WORLD                                                 17 | 
P a g e 

 

A Borrowed Light 
 

There is a very famous zen story about 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 forest and hilly track 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 

ƭƛƴƎŜǊǎ ƻƴ ŀƴŘ ƻƴΦ !ƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƛǘ ƛǎ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƳƛŘƴƛƎƘǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǎǘŜǊ ǎŀȅǎΣ Ψbƻǿ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǘƛƳŜ τ you should go.Ω 

He looks outside τ it is dark, there is no moon, and he becomes apprehensive. To pass through the 

woods on such a dark night is dangerous. 

{ŜŜƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǎŎƛǇƭŜ ƛǎ ŀǇǇǊŜƘŜƴǎƛǾŜΣ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǎǘŜǊ ŀǎƪǎΣ Ψ²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳΚ ²Ƙȅ ŀǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŀŦǊŀƛŘΚΩ 

The disciple ǎŀȅǎΣ ΨaŀǎǘŜǊΣ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǎƻ ŘŀǊƪ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƴƻ Ƴƻƻƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƪȅ ŜǾŜƴΦ L ŦŜŜƭ ŀŦǊŀƛŘΦΩ {ƻ ǘƘŜ 

ƳŀǎǘŜǊ ǘŀƪŜǎ ŀ ŎŀƴŘƭŜΣ ƭƛƎƘǘǎ ƛǘ ŀƴŘ ƎƛǾŜǎ ƛǘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳΣ ŀƴŘ ǎŀȅǎΣ Ψ¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘƛǎ ŎŀƴŘƭŜ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳΦΩ 

When the disciple is getting ready and going out of the door, the master blows the candle out. Suddenly 

there is darkness, darker than before, and silence. 

¢ƘŜ ŘƛǎŎƛǇƭŜ ǎŀȅǎΣ ΨaŀǎǘŜǊ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘΦΩ !ƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǎǘŜǊ ǎŀȅǎΣ Ψ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƴƻ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘΦ .Ŝ 

a light unto yourself. My light is not going to help you. 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 

ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ ƭƛƎƘǘΦΩ 

And the story says that suddenly something dawned on the disciple τ his first satori. The disciple said, 

ΨaŀǎǘŜǊΣ ƴƻǿ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΦ CƛǊǎǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ǎƻƳŜ ŜŦŦƻǊǘ ǘƻ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘΣ 

ōǳǘ ƴƻǿ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΗΩ 

The master laughs, and in the dark night the laughter spreads all over the hilly track and the master says, 

Ψbƻǿ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ŀōǎƻƭǳǘŜƭȅ ƴƻ ƴŜŜŘΦ L ǎŜŜ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ Ƙŀǎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘΦ L ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ 

has happened, but I cannot say it to you. I know you cannot understand it but when it happens next 

time, by aƴŘ ōȅ ƛǘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊΣ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƛǘΦΩ 

But remember, when you start understanding it, it is a dead thing; then throw it away τ it is knowledge. 

²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ŀ ǘƘƛƴƎΣ ƛǘ ōŜŎƻƳŜǎ ƪƴƻǿƭŜŘƎŜΦ ²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊstand, it remains learning; 

there is an opening. 

 

Source: óThe Great Nothingô; A Darshan Diary      
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Immortal Words from Shirdi Sai Baba 
 

 Know that my Spirit is immortal. Know this for yourself.  

 

 

 My eye is ever on those who love me.  

 

 

 Whatever you do, wherever  you may be, ever bear this in mind 

that I am always aware of everything you do.  

 

 

 If one meditates on me, repeats my name, and sings about my 

deeds -he is transformed, and his karma is destroyed. I stay by his 

side always.  

 

 

 In whatever faith men worship me, even so do I render to them.  

 

 

 If one perpetually thinks of me, and makes me his so le refuge, I 

become his debtor and will give my life to save him.  

 

 

 I am the bond slave of my devotee. I love devotion. He who 

withdraws his heart from the world and lov es me is my true lover and 

he merges in Me like a river in the sea.  
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 If you make me the so le object of your thoughts and aims, you 

gain Paramatma.  

 

 

 Look up to me and I will look after you. Not in vain is my 

promise that I shall ever lighten your burden.  

 

 

 Trust in the Sadguru fully. This is the only sadhana. Sadguru is 

all the gods.  

 

 

 Repeat my name . Seek refuge in me. But to know who I am, 

practice Sravana and Manana.  

 

 

 Though I be no more in flesh and blood, I shall ever protect my 

devotees. I shall be wi th you the moment you think of me.  
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The Bold Beggar  
 

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

gods, think- ing them to be the highest ones. Some of them sought the form more than the 

spirit. But they ǿŜǊŜ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƻ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ōȅ ǎƻƳŜ ƛƴŎƛŘŜƴǘ ƻǊ ōȅ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ ŀŘǾƛŎŜΦ  IŜǊŜ ƛǎ ŀ 

lesson taught by a brahƳŀŎƘŀǊƛ ǘƻ ǘǿƻ ǊƛǎƘƛǎΦ  IŜ ǎŀȅǎΣ ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ǿƻǊǎƘƛǇǇƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴŘ-god 

ƛƎƴƻǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǇŜǊǾŀŘŜǎ ƳŜ ŀƭǎƻΦέϐ  

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

Vayu or the wind-god. On a certain day at noon they were about to begin their lunch when 

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

alms.  

άbƻ ōƻȅΣ ƴƻǘ ŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƘƻǳǊΣέ was the reply.  The boy was not a stranger to such treatment.  But 

he was not a little surprised when 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.  

He addressed the owner ƻƴŎŜ ƳƻǊŜΦ άwŜǎǇŜŎǘ- ŜŘ ǎƛǊΣ Ƴŀȅ L ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƎƻŘ ȅƻǳ ǿƻǊǎƘƛǇΚέ hƴŜ 

ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊƛǎƘƛǎ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά¸ƻǳ ǎŜŜƳ ǘo be im- pertinent enough. Well, my deity is Vayu, the wind-god. 

IŜ ƛǎ ŀƭǎƻ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ tǊŀƴŀΦέ  

άϝ¢ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ Ƴǳǎǘ ōŜ ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ǘŀƪŜǎ ǎƘŀǇŜ ƛƴ tǊŀƴŀ ŀƴd merges in it at the end. 

You must also be knowing that Prana pervades all that is visible and invƛǎƛōƭŜΣέ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŜ 

brahmachari.  

¢ƘŜ ǊƛǎƘƛ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά²Ƙȅ ƴƻǘΚ ²Ŝ Řƻ ƪƴƻǿ ƛǘΦ  ¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ǳǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƴŜǿΦέ άCƻǊ ǿƘƻƳΣ ǎƛǊǎΣ ƘŀǾŜ 

you cooked this food?  May I ƪƴƻǿΚέ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴΦ  

άhŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŘŜƛǘȅ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ǿƻǊǎƘƛǇΦ  CƻǊ ǿƘƻƳ ŜƭǎŜ Ŏŀƴ ƛǘ ōŜΚέ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀŘȅ ǊŜǇƭȅΦ  

άLŦ tǊŀƴŀ ǇŜǊǾŀŘŜǎ ǘƘŜ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎŜΣ ǎƻ ŘƻŜǎ ƘŜ ǇŜǊǾŀŘŜ ƳŜ ǿƘƻ ŀƳ ōǳǘ ŀ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎŜΦ  Lǘ ƛǎ 

he who pulsates in this hungry bodȅ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƛǎ ōŜƎƎƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳƻǊǎŜƭǎΗέ 

ά¸ŜǎΣ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǎǇŜŀƪ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳǘƘΦέ  

άThen, dear rishis, in denying food to me you deny food to the Prana in me. Thus, you are 

ŘŜƴȅƛƴƎ ŦƻƻŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘŜƛǘȅ ŦƻǊ ǿƘƻƳ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǇǊŜǇŀǊŜŘ ƛǘΗέ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŜ ōoy pointedly.  

The rishis felt ashamed, and then respectfully invited the brahmachari in. Then they served 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 
 

Bhagavan 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 over a letter to Baba, who just saw the envelope and threw it back --at the sadhak. 

Similarly, .ŀōŀ ǘƻƻƪ ǘƘŜ ǎŀŘƘŀƪΩǎ ƭŜǘǘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘǊŜǿ ƛǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŘŀŎƻƛǘΦ 

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

Sadhaƪ ǊŜŦǳǎŜŘ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ άLǘ ƛǎ .ƘŀƎŀǾŀƴ .ŀōŀΩǎ ǇǊŀǎŀŘ ǘƻ ƳŜΦέ [ŀǘŜǊ ōƻǘƘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ŦƛƎƘǘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŎǊŜŀǘŜŘ 

ŎƘŀƻǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ŎǊƻǿŘ ƛƴǘŜǊǾŜƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƴǾƛƴŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘŀŎƻƛǘ ǘƻ ǎǘƻǇ ŦƛƎƘǘƛƴƎΦ hƴŜ ƻŦ .ŀōŀΩǎ ƻƭŘ ŘŜǾƻǘŜŜǎ ǘƻƻƪ 

both the envelopes and opened them. In the envelope given to the dacoit (which was originally the 

ǎŀŘƘŀƪŀΩs letter), there was a Rs.500/-- note. The other letter with the sadhaka (originally belonging to 

the dacoit) contained the same paper on which he had written his letter, but it was empty with all 

previous matter erased. 

Both sat the next day in darshan lines and Baba came to them and said -- .!.! ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘŀŎƻƛǘΥ ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀŘ 

faith in me. You wrote all your sins on that sheet of paper and said if I accepted it, all your sins would be 

forgiven. The letter you gave ƳŜ ŎŀƳŜ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ȅƻǳ ŜƳǇǘȅΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǎƘƻǿǎ ǘƘŀǘ LΩǾŜ Ŧorgiven your sins. Just 

ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ƭŜǘǘŜǊ ƛǎ ŜƳǇǘȅ ǘƻ ōŜ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ŀ ƴŜǿΣ ǎǘŀǊǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƛŦŜ ŀŦǊŜǎƘΦέ 

.!.! ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŀŘƘŀƪΥ ά¸ƻǳ ƘŀŘ Ƴȅ ŘŀǊǎƘŀƴ ŦƻǊ т ŘŀȅǎΦ ¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŜȄƘŀǳǎǘŜŘ ŀƭƭ ȅƻǳǊ ƳƻƴŜȅ ƘŜǊŜΦ Lƴ ȅƻǳǊ 

letter, you ŀǎƪŜŘ ŦƻǊ ƳƻƴŜȅ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ōŀŎƪ ƘƻƳŜΦ ²Ƙŀǘ LΩǾŜ ƎƛǾŜƴ you is enough to reach you home and fill 

ȅƻǳǊ ǎǘƻƳŀŎƘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅΦέ .ƻǘƘ ŦŜƭƭ ŀǘ .ŀōŀΩǎ ŦŜŜǘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƘƻƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ .ŀōŀ ŦƛǊƳƭȅ ŀŦŦƛȄŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ 

mind. 

 

 

Source: Saibaba.ws    
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Grow in Spirit  
To rise to the highest pinnacle of spirituality is ordained by God for everyone. 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 take to the 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 an outward shine and 

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 heart. It is there He dwells, hid in the 

kernel. Throw off the shells and the shackles that bind and devitalize you. 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 unimaginable glory beauty to your extreme delight and joy. Make God 

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

united with Him in all eternity.  

 

Source: Sai Baba ôs messages to Yogi Spencer        
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Oh! I am a Chowkidar 
 

 

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

 

 

On another occasion group captain Bose, driving with his wife and father-in-law from Ambala to 

Gauhati in a high-powered car with low clearance was unable to move on the slushy road near 

Hariharganj. The entire area was dangerously flooded by serpentine heavy rains; the road was a lake. 

The back wheels of the car sank completely into the mud, while up front, one wheel was stuck in a 

ditch! At that late hour of 11.30 p.m. no help was available, nor would it have been of much avail 

since all efforts to free her only succeeded in making her sink deeper. The occupants were able to 

procure shelter in a nearby school and slept on bare benches at night. Mrs. Bose felt that Baba had 

spared them a long and hazardous journey, driving through the night, but her husband was 

determined to reach Gauhati where he had to preside over a Court Martial. "Duty is God. Work is 

Worship," he quoted Baba. 

When dawn broke, no passing car or truck would agree to help, nor would the small crowd of 

amused villagers lift a finger! Their enjoyment 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 horsepower 

rather than Sai Power! Ropes were procured, but the car would not move; the engine was restarted, 

but she only sank further into the slush. Eventually, an exhausted Bose flopped to the ground, saying, 

"The Lotus Feet of Baba is our only refuge."  

Almost immediately a gentle looking man with a strong physique came towards them. No one 

seemed to recognize him, nor could they guess his whereabouts. Handing his umbrella to Mrs. Bose, 

he became master of the situation. Bose was asked to get into the car and take the wheel - a sweet 

fragrance flooded 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 one 

lift, he placed the car forward upon hard ground, all wheels safe out of the awful mire.' Then all the 

occupants were requested to get into the car! Puzzled, they tried to thank him and to ask who, and 

what he was, "Oh, I am a Chowkidar (watchman)," he said, and walked away. Disengaging itself from 

the now vociferous crowd, the car 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! 

 

https://saisaburi.org/



