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Editorial 
 

SaiRam to you! Hope this edition of magazine finds you and your family in the 
best of health and spirit. Wishing you all a blessed and blissful Navratri. 

May you have good time with your friends and family during the festive period. 
May we also utilize the time to continue our journey towards greater 
understanding about ourselves. 

May Baba bless all of us so that we become more focused on our path towards 
him. May Saraswati Ma bless us with intellect in order to discern and make 
right choices in our lives. May Durga Ma bless us with strength and make us 
fearless to march on the right path. May Lakshmi Ma keep all us prosperous 
and content so that none of us have anything to worry about when we are 
exercising our devotion.  

Best wishes for all the festivals and share with you love, light and peace. Take 
care. Om Sai Ram. 

~Admin 
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NAMASTE 
 
BE OUR FACEBOOK PROMOTER 
 
Spread Baba’s teachings & spiritual messages on Facebook groups which 
are dedicated on Sai-Baba. You need to share “1 or 2 links of posts from 
saisabuir.org” on assigned “5 Facebook groups” every Thursday. We will 
provide you the links every week to share. If interested, please send an 
email to editor@saisaburi.org. 

 
READ & SHARE PREVIOUS EDITIONS 
You can read previous editions of the magazine by visiting: 
https://mag.saisaburi.org/    

 

WRITE TO US 
 

Share your spiritual experience, spiritual poem, any article on spiritual 
topic with us. Your content will be published in the magazine with your 
name. Many a times we get experiences where senders want to remain 
anonymous, and we respect that too. Email us on editor@saisaburi.org  
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Main Website: https://saisaburi.org

Magazine Website: https://mag.saisaburi.org

FB Group: https://www.facebook.com/groups/669860773527519

Facebook Page: https://www.facebook.com/saisaburimagazine

ONLINE RESOURCES 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Page | 6                                                                     https://saisaburi.org  
 

Mahlsapathy – 
under Baba’s 
watchful care 

 

TWO THIEVES 
 

The snake infested Shirdi was full of danger to its inhabitants. One evening as Mahlsapathy 

was leaving Baba's Mosque, Baba told him that he was likely to meet two thieves (snakes) on the 

way, and accordingly Mahlsapathy found one at his doorsteps and the other at the neighbouring 

house. One day Baba told him. 'When you return, come with a lamp, for you will find a thief at the 

gate'. Accordingly, Mahlsapathy came with a lamp in his hand, and found a snake at the gate, and 

cried out 'snake, snake'. The neighbours gathered and killed it. 

 
BACK AGAINST EARTH 
 

Baba once warned him in general words, 'Don't put your back against the earth'. Not 

remembering this advice, and in his usual slovenly way, Mahlsapathy, having consumed too much 

of Burfi got giddy, sat on the floor, and losing his consciousness, glided down. He then was with his 

bare back on the ground He was dreaming or delirious and talking in his dream, keeping his legs 

stretched on the bare earth all the time. When he returned to consciousness and sat awake, he found 

he could not bend his leg. His daughters had to massage his knees and legs, and thereafter he was 

able to walk upto Baba. When he arrived there, Baba told him, 'Did I not tell you not to put your back 

against earth?’  
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THE DOCTOR 
 

On one occasion, Baba gave him warning that something wrong would happen at 

Khandoba's, and that, however, he need not be afraid as Baba would do the needful. Then very 

soon, his wife and daughter fell ill and soon after, the other members of his family also fell ill. This 

was after 1908, after which date the number of Shridi visitors increased including many doctors. 

Meanwhile Baba told Mahlsapathy, 'Let the sick people keep to bed', and walking round his Mosque 

with a short stick in hand Baba was waving his short stick and using threatening words :—'Come, 

whatever may be your power, let us see! I shall show you what I can do with my chota stick, if you 

come out and face me'. This was Baba's treatment of the disease. However, amongst the numerous 

visitors, there were doctors who gave medicines to Mahlsapathy to be given to his sick family. 

Mahlsapathy consulted Baba regarding the medicines, but Baba dissuaded him from administering 

the medicines to the sick at home. In the result, all got well without medicine. Baba's way of fighting 

disease is not the modern way of medicine, but it was unmistakably effective. 

 
THE TUMOUR 
 

Baba's watching was often of great benefit to Mahlsapathy in other domestic matters also. 

Once M's wife had gone to her mother's house at a distant village. When she was there, she 

developed a painful tumour near her neck, but she did not communicate that to her husband. But 

Baba’s watching eye of supervision, which rests on all those relying on him with loving trust, noted 

this fact. He told Mahlsapathy at Shirdi: 'Your wife has a tumour in the throat. None can cure it except 

myself, and I shall cure it'. Mahlsapathy knowing nothing about his wife's health simply said 'Yes, 

Baba'. Later he received a letter mentioning the painful tumour, and adding that it had been cured. 

  



Page | 8                                                                     https://saisaburi.org  
 

NO ONE WAITS 
 

Baba used his knowledge of coming events for "Bhagat" as Baba called this bhakta 

Mahlsapathy and revealed them to him when necessary. He was a poor man, whose three daughters 

were married to people at various villages. His Sambandis (i.e., fathers-in-law of those daughters) 

had no regard for him. The reader may remember Lamb's essay on "A Poor Relation". On one 

occasion, one of the Sambandis at a distant village invited him to dine with him, and Mahlsapathy 

went to take Baba's leave. When granting leave. Baba said, "You are going to be insulted there'. 

Mahlsapathy went along with his friend, but when he went to his Sambandi's house, he found the 

Sambandi's people had already finished their meal and were washing their hands without caring to 

wait for the arrival of their poor relation Mahlsapathy. This was an obvious insult and he returned 

refusing to take his meal. He returned to Baba and told him all the facts. 

 
WARNING ABOUT CONFLICT 
 

On another occasion, one Ram Bhav Harde, a Sai Baba bhakta, invited Mahlsapathy to go 

to his village 'Astinagram' some six or ten miles away from Shirdi. There was to be a Mahlsapathy 

Purana reading by Mahhapathy to be followed by a dinner. So it was an interesting occasion, and 

Mahlsapathy went to take leave of Baba. Baba said, 'Do not go. There will be a fight there'. Yet 

having been invited, he could not avoid going, and he went to that village. He sat and read 

Mahlsapathy puraram there, and while that was going on the host's graceless, sturdy and 

rowdy boys with other boys sat for their meal and began to exchange hot words. From words 

they quickly came to blows with sticks, and on account of the free use of the cudgels, the 

audience that was present for the Purana reading fled in fright and Mahlsapathy also had to 

pack up his purana and follow their wise example.    He returned to Shirdi and told Baba, 'Your 

words have proved true to the letter'. 
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FUTURE PREDICTION 
 

Long before N. G. Chandorkar and others arrived, i.e., in the eighties of the last Century, 

Baba spoke of the future of Shirdi. Baba told Bhagat and others who were with him at the chavadi, 

'In this place (Shirdi) there will be huge storeyed buildings rising, big fairs will be held, and big men, 

Subedars, and others will be coming. My Brahmins will gather, and elephants, horses and Shankar 

Nana will also come’ Guns will be fired (Dhadanga Dishe Udenga)'. People hearing this began to 

smile. They thought, 'What, all this for this worthless nook of an insignificant hamlet’. But some 

decades later, every one of Baba's statements came true, and that nook of an insignificant village 

has already become a small town with multi storied buildings, sugar factories with machinery, annual 

fairs, festivals, etc., and the daily puja of Baba attracts thousands including ladies and gentlemen of 

the highest position from all parts of India. 

NIMITTA 
 

Baba knew the future of this devotee but gave him only hints. When Mahlsapathy got a male 

child in 1897 and took him to Baba and talked of Namakarana, i.e., the name to be given to the child,  

Baba, evidently to prevent his being too much attached to the son, told him "Look after the 

child for 25 years and that would be sufficient". The father's business is only to look after this new 

arrival in a detached spirit, knowing that the connection is only for a fixed time. Mahlsa did not 

understand all this, or that 25 years period indicated the length of his life which was to end in 1922; 

but with true humility and submission he told Baba that "looking after" the child was not in his power-

but only in Baba's power. Baba's reply was still more significant. "Be thou, the Nimitta" i.e., the 

apparent instrument, said Baba, reminding us of Sri Krishna's direction to Arjuna to fight the 

MahaBharata battles as a mere instrument in His hands "Nimittamatram Bhava Savyasachin". 

Mahlsapathy though a surrendered soul could not have banished his ego and risen then to the full 

height indicated above i.e., to treat all acts done by his body as the acts of the Supreme. Baba was 

leading him on to that height on the above and other occasions. 
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INVISIBLE GUARDIAN 
 

But more interesting to                          common folk than this is Baba's keeping watch over 

him night and day. When Mahlsapathy                   often obtained leave of Baba to go for his night 

meal, Baba used to say,                                               'Go. I am with you." No harm then befell 

Mahlsapathy. Though Baba                                  was not physically accompanying Mahlsapathy, his 

invisible guardianship was evident. 
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Osho on Adi 
Shankara 
Adi Shankara, the founder of a systematic, philosophical system for the Hindus, died at the age of 
thirty-three. He became enlightened somewhere about the age of seven. When he was seven his 
father had died. He was the son of a poor father, a poor brahmin; the mother was only living for 
him, the only son. 

At the age of seven, Adi Shankara asked his mother that he wanted to renounce the world. Can 
you conceive of a child of seven years old thinking of renouncing the world? – must be another 
Mozart, a Mozart of spirituality. 

The mother said,” Your father has died, and you want to renounce the world. Don’t you think of 
me?” 

Adi Shankara said,” I can only promise you one thing: before you die, I will be present, so in your 
last moments you can die peacefully. But right now, allow me to renounce the world. I want to 
become a sannyasin and to go in search.” The mother refused. 

Not to hurt her, Shankara remained for a few days more. One day he went to the river. He used to 
go for his bath every day, but that day he insisted that his mother should also come with him. 

The mother was a little concerned: why he was so insistent? But when he became absolutely 
adamant that ”if you don’t come, I will not go for the bath. Then I cannot worship and then I 
cannot eat either,” so the mother had to go. 

The mother was standing on the riverbank and the little child, seven years old, was caught by a 
crocodile. A crowd gathered, but there was nothing that could be done. Both the feet of the boy 
were inside the mouth of the crocodile, and Shankara shouted to the mother,” Now there are only 
two possibilities: either you give me permission to renounce the world and become a sannyasin or 
the crocodile is going to eat me. It is up to you to decide. Be quick!” 

It is a strange story. How did the crocodile conspire in this? And the mother of course immediately 
shouted, ”I allow you, you can become a sannyasin. Even this much will be a solace to me, that you 
are still alive.” 
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And the story goes that the crocodile immediately left him and disappeared. Must have been a 
very saintly crocodile... Whatever the case – perhaps it is only a parable – one thing is certain: that 
Adi Shankara at the age of seven must have convinced his mother that either she had to allow him 
to be a sannyasin, or she had to be ready for his death. How he managed it, that is a different 
matter. 

 

But one thing is certain: he gave her the clear-cut choice, either death or sannyas. Obviously, the 
poor mother had no choice; she allowed him. At the age of seven, Adi Shankara became a 
sannyasin. In the whole history of the world there is no other case parallel to Shankara. 

Somewhere between the age of seven and eleven – there is no historical record of it, but it seems 
just between seven and eleven – he must have become enlightened. At the age of eleven he 
started writing his great commentaries on the UPANISHADS, and on one of the greatest and most 
complicated scriptures that exists in India, Badrayana’s BRAHMASUTRAS. 

At the age of eleven it is almost impossible even to understand it – and Shankara wrote the 
greatest commentary. It has defeated all the great commentators of the past and all the great 
commentators that came after him. Nobody has been able to go beyond these flights of 
consciousness and bring such tremendous meaning to the almost dead scripture of Badrayana, 
BRAHMASUTRAS. 

The way he interprets is possible only after enlightenment. Each small word... the way he gives a 
turn to its meaning. Something which was looking very ordinary immediately becomes 
extraordinary. He has the touch that transforms everything into gold. 

By the time he was thirty-three, he had written all the great commentaries on all the great 
scriptures, and he had traveled all over the country and defeated all the so-called great 
philosophers, theologians, priests. At the age of thirty-three he died. Consciousness is not limited 
to your physical age. Consciousness can go far ahead of you, your body. 
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Vivek Chudamani 
 

The Viveka Chudamani is one of the most famous works of Adi Shankara. Literal meaning of Viveka 
Chudamani is “The Crest-Jewel of Wisdom”.  
Summary of some of the verses from Vivek Chudamani: 

 These three things are hard to achieve and are attained only by the grace of God - 
human nature, the desire for liberation, and finding refuge with a great sage. 

 Who could be more foolish than the man who has achieved the difficult attainment 
of a human body and even manhood but still neglects his true good? 

 People may quote the scriptures, make sacrifices to the gods, perform actions and 
pay homage to the deities, but there is no liberation without recognizing the oneness of one's own 
true being - not even in the lifetime of a hundred Brahmas (countless millions of years). 

 Hail, lord, friend of those who bow before you, and ocean of compassion. I have 
fallen into this sea of samsara. Save me with a direct glance from your eye which bestows grace like 
nectar. 

 How can I cross this sea of changing circumstances? What should I do, what means 
employ? In your mercy, Lord, show me how to end the pain of samsara, for I understand nothing. 



Page | 14                                                                     https://saisaburi.org  
 

 He who has killed the shark of the senses with the sword of firm dispassion can 
cross the sea of samsara without impediment. 

 Realise that death quickly waylays the senseless man who follows the uneven way 
of the senses, but that man achieves his purpose who follows the guidance of a true, 
compassionate guru. Know this as the truth. 
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Without Sadguru 
 

Namdev had, even in his childhood, received the vision of God and used to consider the Lord to be 
his own friend. He used to be able to freely see and speak to his beloved Vitthal. As he grew up 
into a youth, his exalted state of devotion made people look upon him as a saint. He was slowly 
becoming egoistic, though unaware of it. Then one day, to his surprise, his beloved Lord asked him 
to attend a religious festival at a nearby village. When Namdev reached the place, he found a 
congregation of people, which included the great saint Jnaneshwar, his brothers and sister, and 
many great Mahatmas who were all realised souls. Nobody recognised or paid any attention to 
Namdev and he took his place in the crowd. 

When everybody was seated Jnaneshwar asked another saint Gora Kumbhar who was a potter by 
profession, to check and see if the “pots” assembled there were “baked” or not. So Gora Kumbhar 
tapped with his stick, the head of each person in the assembly. They all sat without moving except 
Namdev. When Gora came up to him and tapped him with the stick, Namdev sprang to his feet 
and cried out angrily, “How dare you hit me with this stick? Don’t you know who I am? Hearing 
this Gora turned around and said to Jnaneshwar, “All are baked except this one.” The whole 
assembly burst into laughter and Namdev felt terribly humiliated. 

Then Muktabai, the sister of Jnaneshwar stepped forward and said to Namdev, “How can one 
without a Guru have a place in this congregation of saints?” Namdev quietly left the place and 
went back to his Lord Vitthal. “O! Lord,” he asked, “How could you allow me to be insulted so?” 
The Lord replied, “Namdev, you are most dear to me. But it is true that a man does not attain 
perfection except through the Grace of a Guru.” The Lord then directed Namdev to Vishobha 
Kechar, a true Master, through whose Grace he attained enlightenment… so the story goes. 

Thus, it is seen that even the exalted state of God-vision does not fructify into true realisation 
without the Satguru’s touch of Grace. 



Page | 16                                                                     https://saisaburi.org  
 

  



Page | 17                                                                     https://saisaburi.org  
 

Gautam Ganadhar 
Gautam Swami or Gautam Ganadhar was a prominent ganadhar of Mahavira Swami, the 24th Thirthankara 
of Jainism in the current timeline. It is said that he was such a kind and caring Guru with so much of 
knowledge that he could help every disciple of his to attain keval-jnana and subsequent liberation or 
moksha. However, he himself struggled to attain keval-jnana. This is his story. 

 

In 607 B.C., in the village of Gobar, state of Magadha, India, lived a Brahmin couple named Vasubhuti and 
Prithvi Gautam. They had three sons, Indrabhuti, Agnibhuti and Väyubhuti. All three sons were well versed 
in the Hindu scriptures (Vedas) and were experts in the performance of Hindu rituals. They were great 
scholars at an early age. Each one of them had 500 disciples. 

SOMIL'S YAJNA 
Once in the nearby city of Apäpä, a Brahmin named Somil had organized a sacrificial ceremony or Yajna at 
his home. Forty-four hundred Brahmins gathered for the occasion and eleven popular scholars were among 
them. Indrabhuti Gautam stood out among the eleven as a shining star. He was the head priest conducting 
the ceremony. 

The whole town was excited by this event in which they were going to sacrifice sheep and goats. As he was 
about to begin his ritual everyone noticed many celestial beings from heaven descending towards the 
sacrificial site. Indrabhuti internally rejoiced thinking that this would make the sacrificial ceremony the 
most famous in history. He told the people, 'Look at the sky. Even the celestial beings are descending from 
heaven to bless us.' Everyone eagerly looked up at the sky. 

THE SURPRISE  
To everyone's surprise, the celestial beings did not stop at their site. They continued past their site and 
headed towards the nearby Mahäsen forest. Indrabhuti learned that the celestial beings were going to pay 
homage to Bhagawän Mahävir who had just attained Keval-jnän and was about to deliver his first sermon in 
the language of the common people called Ardha Mägadhi - Präkrit. 

He was furious that the celestial beings did not pay their respect to his sacrificial rite. He angrily thought to 
himself, "Who is Mahävir? He does not even use the rich Sanskrit language to deliver his sermon, but 
speaks the common people's language of Ardha Mägadhi." He decided to debate with Mahävir in order to 
prove to the celestial beings that he was more knowledgeable than Mahävir. So he left with his 500 
disciples to debate with Mahävir. 

AT SAMVASORAN 
Mahävir welcomed Indrabhuti by his name even though they had never met before. At first, Indrabhuti was 
caught off guard, but then he thought, "Why should Mahävir not know my name? I am Indrabhuti Gautam, 
the famous scholar." 
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Also Bhagawän Mahävir's omniscience (unbounded knowledge) allowed him to know all of Indrabhuti's 
thoughts. Mahävir realized that Indrabhuti had come to debate with him. He also realized that Indrabhuti 
had doubts about the existence of the soul or Ätmä. 

INNER TURMOIL 
Mahävir said, "Indrabhuti, you are well versed in Vedas and possess all the knowledge. However, at some 
level you doubt the existence of soul." Then he explained that the soul exists and it is eternal. He provided 
proper interpretation of certain verses from the Hindu scriptures - Vedas and convinced Indrabhuti that the 
soul does exist.  

Indrabhuti was shocked and surprised that Mahävir knew his doubts about the existence of the soul and 
the proper interpretation of his scriptures. He felt awakened, refreshed, and realized how incomplete his 
knowledge had been. He became Mahävir's first and chief disciple. Indrabhuti was fifty years old at the time 
and from then on, he was called Gautam-swämi, as he came from the Gautam family. 

Meanwhile, Somil and the other ten scholars were waiting to greet the expected winner of the debate, 
Indrabhuti Gautam. However, they were stunned to learn that Indrabhuti had become a disciple of 
Mahävir. The other ten Brahmin scholars, with their disciples, immediately set out to debate with Mahävir 
and became his disciples too. Dejected and abandoned, Somil cancelled the ceremony and set all the 
animals free. These eleven learned scholars were the main disciples of Lord Mahävir and they are called the 
eleven Ganadhars. The Jain agamas detail the conversations, the events to a great extent. 

THE WAIT 
As time passed, all the disciples of Gautam-swämi attained Keval-jnän, the ultimate knowledge. However 
Gautam-swämi was still unable to attain it. He was worried that he may not attain Keval-jnän in this life. 
One day Gautam-swämi asked Lord Mahävir, “Ten other scholars joined me on the day that I accepted 
Dikshä and all eleven of us became your disciples. Nine of them have attained Keval-jnän. All my disciples 
have attained Keval-jnän. Why am I so unlucky that I am not able to attain Keval-jnän?” Lord Mahävir 
replied, “Gautam, it is because you have too much affection for me. In order to attain Keval-jnän you must 
overcome all types of attachment, including attachment to your beloved Guru. Until you give up your 
attachment towards me, it will not be possible for you to attain Keval-jnän.” 

OMNISCIENCE 
On the day that Lord Mahävir was going to attain Nirvana (liberation), he sent Gautam-swämi to a nearby 
village to preachsharma. On his way back, Gautam-swämi learned that Lord Mahävir had attained Nirvana. 
Gautam-swämi lapsed into a state of shock and sorrow, “Lord Mahävir knew that this was his last day on 
Earth. Why did he send me away?” Gautam-swämi could not stop his tears. He also thought, “I could not 
attain Keval-jnän while Mahävir was alive. Now there is no hope of attaining Keval-jnän because he is gone 
forever.” However, within a few minutes he realized his error and began thinking, “No one can live forever. 
No relationship is permanent. Why am I so attached to Lord Mahävir?” He contemplated that he was wrong 
and gave up his attachment towards Mahävir. During this deep thinking, he destroyed his Ghäti Karmas and 
immediately attained Keval-jnän at the age of eighty. He attained Nirvana at the age of ninety-two in 515 
B.C. Lord Mahävir attained nirvana on the last day of the Jain and Hindu calendar known as Deepävali day 
and Gautam-swämi attained Keval-jnän on the first day of the New Year.  
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The Child of 
Theosophists 
Sri C. R. Rajamani spoke of his early life with Bhagavan at the Arunachala Ashrama in New York in 1998. 

I have been a devotee of Bhagavan Sri Ramana Maharshi for over 55 years. I was in my early twenties when 
I first had His darshan. The event is still fresh in my memory not because I was at that age so mature, which 
I was not, but because of a very remarkable incident I saw on that occasion. 

I went to the Ashrama in the early forties when the Second World War was at its peak and our own 
independence movement was also at its maximum intensity. I am not certain about the date or the month 
of my visit; it may have been December or January. I remember the season was quite cool. The summit of 
the Holy Arunachala was shrouded in dense mist and clouds. The morning air was crisp and pleasant. 

It was in the original small hall, that is remembered by the early devotees with justifiable fondness, that I 
first saw Sri Bhagavan seated on a raised platform. A cast-iron charcoal brazier was radiating a comfortable 
warmth, and a pleasing aroma of the incense thrown into it at regular intervals was pervading the entire 
hall. About thirty people, comprised of men, women and a few young boys were seated on the floor facing 
Sri Bhagavan. None spoke or even whispered between themselves. What struck me was, no one showed 
even an inclination to talk. Some were meditating with closed eyes. The silence was definitely not an 
imposed one. 

Sri Bhagavan, his body luminous like burnished gold, was sparsely clad in his usual kaupinam and a small 
towel across his chest. He appeared to be occasionally dozing off and had to steady his head often. He 
frequently stretched his palms over the fire and massaged his long fingers. In spite of his apparent dozing, 
his eyes did not look drowsy. On the contrary, they were extraordinarily bright and alert. He was not 
looking at anybody in particular, nor were his eyes roaming about the hall in idle curiosity. Although my first 
impression was not a very uplifting one, I felt I was in the presence of an extremely affable person with a lot 
of natural grace, at perfect ease and without any pretension whatsoever. I was, however, aware of an 
effortless peace in the hall. 

I saw a white-skinned boy, a foreigner, of about ten years sitting a couple of feet to my left. Next to him 
was a white man, presumably his father. Further to my left, beyond the central aisle, was a white woman, 
whom I thought was the boy's mother. I then saw Sri Bhagavan's eyes alight on the boy for a brief minute. I 
thought it was just a casual look. The boy was all the time looking at Sri Bhagavan with a sort of fixation, as 
if on the verge of asking a question. But, no! He broke into tears. A cascade of tears came gushing out of his 
eyes. They were not tears of pain, for his face was radiant with joy. In temples, I have seen adults shedding 
tears in ecstasy, and had myself experienced that type of joyous outpouring on hearing a beautiful hymn or 
a moving melody, but I had never seen a ten-year-old boy from a far-off land exhibiting this type of 
beautiful expression in an extremely quiet and serene atmosphere. I could see that Sri Bhagavan's glance, 



Page | 21                                                                     https://saisaburi.org  
 

though only resting on him for a brief moment, had opened in the boy's heart a veritable reservoir of pure 
joy. 

I did not feel a remorse for my lack of receptivity that I ought to have felt. But I felt most fortunate to see a 
boy not even half my age showing such an alert sensitivity. The flat feeling, I had experienced earlier was 
washed away by the joyous tears of another; I really felt blessed in an indirect way. Direct or indirect, 
blessing is blessing. Whenever I recall this incident, it creates a feeling of being very near to something truly 
Divine. Of course, I have had my own share of Sri Bhagavan's grace in my later years. I have also had some 
ever-fresh visions which I dare not devalue as creations of a fevered imagination for they have 
strengthened my faith in Sri Bhagavan. Some of them occurred decades after Sri Bhagavan's Mahanirvana. 
They have been firm confirmations of his continued Presence and reassurances of his immortal words, 
"They say I am going! Where can I go? I am always here!" 

Now, returning to that first day at the Ashrama, I learned that the boy had come along with his parents, 
both of them Theosophists. The Theosophical Society's world convention is usually held at their 
international headquarters at Adyar, Madras in December-January. Some of the people from foreign 
countries choose to visit Sri Ramanasramam at that time. The boy's parents arranged a trip to 
Tiruvannamalai, but he stoutly refused to go with them, as he was not in tune with conditions in India 
which can never be adequate when compared with the posh amenities of his native Australia. However, he 
changed his mind at the last moment and did make the trip. Within an hour of his face-to-face meeting with 
Sri Bhagavan, his mental barriers were reduced to nothingness. He shed tears for quite some time and later 
said to his mother, "I am so happy. I don't want to leave his presence. I want to be always with him!" His 
mother was most upset. She pleaded with Sri Bhagavan, "Swami, please release my son! He is our only 
child. We will be miserable without him." Sri Bhagavan smiled at her and said, "Release him? I am not 
keeping him tied up. He is a mature soul. A mere spark has ignited his spiritual fire." So, that casual look 
was a spark of tremendous power. Turning to the boy, He said, "Go with your parents. I will always be with 
you." He spoke in Tamil throughout, but the boy understood him fully. He bowed to Sri Bhagavan and 
reluctantly left with his parents, immensely rich with the newly found spiritual treasure. 

Source: http://the-wanderling.com/collection03.html 
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Happy Navratri 
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Devi' Compassion 
And Grace 
 

Among the many lessons driven home to the students in Brindavan by Bhagavan Baba in His evening 
discourses in April 1997, in Trayee Brindavan', one was concerned with the need for firm determination on 
the part of a devotee to earn the grace of the Lord. Bhagavan related an episode from the life of Adi 
Shankara as a young lad. 

"The great Acharya was barely four years old at the time. His father, a devout scholar, used to offer daily 
worship to Goddess Raajeshwari every morning. Meditating before the Goddess with closed eyes, he would 
offer a bowl of cow's milk to her. When he opened his eyes after meditation, he would find that bowl was 
only half-full, the other half having been accepted as an offering by the Goddess.  

One day, he had to go to a neighboring village for three days. He told his wife to arrange worship of the 
Goddess in the customary manner with the offering of milk, with the young Shankara deputizing him in the 
worship. In accordance with his father's instructions, the young lad sat in front of the Goddess in the 
sanctum and performed the prescribed ritual. After meditation, when he opened his eyes, he was 
astonished to see that the bowl of milk offered to the Goddess remained full. He felt sad and cried out: 
'Divine Mother! What wrong have I done? I cannot bear this punishment. Please show your grace on me as 
you did for my father.' He prayed intensely for some time with closed eyes. When he opened his eyes, he 
saw that the bowl was now totally empty. All the milk had gone.  

He was in distress again and cried out: "Devi! You have consumed all the milk. Where is our share of the 
Prasadam? If we are denied this, what mother will say and what will others think? I will not leave this place 
till the bowl is refilled.' In response to fervent prayers, the Goddess spoke: "Dear child! When the river has 
joined the river, how can it be redirected? Shankara said: 'Nobody will believe me when I say that no milk 
was left in the bowl after my worship. They may think that I drank all of it. I cannot face them. Devi! 
Without your Prasad, I will not leave this place. I will lay down my life at your Feet.''  

Swami concluded this moving account of the episode with the following finale: "Devi Raajeshwari's heart 
melted on hearing the young boy's appeal. She took the bowl and poured her Divine breast milk into it and 
gave it to the young devotee.' The compassion of the Divine, Swami said, has no limits." Sai Baba. SS. 6/97. 
p. 153 
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Goal & Disclaimer 
GOAL 
"Truth is a pathless land" is a memorable quote from Jiddu Krishnamurthy. The 
quote can be intuitively understood in many ways, however, for the purpose of this 
discussion what this means is that we all attain our ultimate goal by carving our own 
path. We would undoubtedly possess several elements of our paths which will be 
common with each other. 

With same type of canvas and same colors, each one of us will paint a unique 
picture. The sole goal of this website is to be an infinitesimally small part of each 
other’s homeward journey. No one is there yet, and everyone is a traveler. While we 
travel, let us support each other, sometimes just be there for each other, inspire 
each other and just keep wellbeing of each other in our heart and minds. The 
website and magazine are only creative mediums to facilitate this and that’s 
genuinely our only goal. 

DISCLAIMER 
Please note that the information in this magazine, including all articles, photos, does 
not make any claims. Any information offered is the opinion of the creators/authors 
of that material. It is respectfully offered to you to explore, in the hope and with the 
intention that exploring this material will be informational and helpful to you. All 
contents in this magazine will be reviewed by the editors. While we make every 
reasonable effort to ensure the accuracy of the information, some information may 
not be complete, and may contain inaccuracies or errors. If you believe any 
information is inaccurate, please let us know by contacting us at: 
editor@saisaburi.org. 
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