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Editorial

The Conference Comes to Deoghar

There is excitement in the air. Swastyayani Conference in its seventh year is coming to Deoghar. Deoghar, as the place of abode of the Lord, has sanctity, unparalleled in today’s time. Sri Sri Thakur played his divine game on this piece of land for about a quarter century. That live-play of course has become a thing of the past for last three and half decade. But its heritage value as of today remains as pristine as ever. Many a dedicated soul and earnest devotes spent their lifetime on this holy land. Keeping aside Himaitpur for a moment, it can be rightfully said that Deoghar is the cradle from where Satsang movement was evolved, matured and got spread to far flung lands across the globe. In the gigantic backdrop of Deoghar-Satsang, the Swastyayani Conference is a tiny dust, trying to find a settling ground.

Deoghar has of course witnessed many a conference over last half a century. In fact, ideas of creation of a new social and economic order, on a symbiotic integration of spirituality and materialism, have been sounded from the soil of Deoghar, so loud and clear, the like of which humanity did not witness till then. The National Conference on Swastyayani is just a one thin thread of those seminal ideas, which were churned out on the soil of Deoghar. On the one hand, the ideas primarily aimed at elevation of human consciousness and on the other, these ideas were to create a new socio-economic-political order in line with our culture and divine spirit. The National Conference on Swastyayani, during last half a dozen years of journey, has created a platform for thinking, discussing, documenting, and implementing the scheme of Swastyayani.

Today Bibek Bitan is calling. All the devotees of Sri Sri Thakur, concerned about the socio-economic health of the people have assembled in the holy precinct of Bibek Bitan at Deoghar. For the Conference, the seventh session is a significant session in the sense that it is the first session held on the holy land of Deoghar. And secondly, this is the first session with international participation.

On a broad view, Sri Sri Thakur’s ideology is a way of life for an individual. It also provides a total and integrated package for society and culture. The five principles of Swastyayani encapsulate all the elements of the package and have placed them at a higher level of consciousness of the devotees to translate the principles into action.

The National Conference on Swastyayani provides a virtual base for harnessing the individual energy and gives it the strength of a collective force. The Conference is also at the job of preparing an intellectual and academic base for making the ideology intelligible and keeping it alive, vibrant and undistorted. The Conference at its seventh year, while coming to Deoghar, expects the mainstream Satsang to sit up and pay heed to this tenuous voice of a few and to its intensity and significance .

One question that this Conference would always like to address: ‘have we made reasonably good effort to make the existential condition and awareness level of people such that it will bring smile in the face of Sri Sri Thakur?’

________________________________________________________________

Who art Thou?

Dr. Buddhadev Chakravarty

A massive movement has taken shape centering on Sri Sri Thakur. The movement is still evolving and one does not have an exact account of its current status, sweep and strength. An assessment of the current and prospective trend of Satsang movement will be an interesting study; but it is not the theme of this article.

As we observed, a large number of people from different parts of world, belonging to diverse strata of society got assembled around Sri Sri Thakur. Each one or group of people, had of course different interests, which Sri Sri Thakur fulfilled in His unique way of meeting the distinctive need of the individual. There was one commonality, which pulled people towards Sri Sri Thakur and maintained the linkage lifelong. That common factor was people’s attraction towards loving personality of Sri Sri Thakur. People came to know about the divine resources of Sri Sri Thakur, which had a magical effect on people and that spread around the globe, mostly by the words of mouth. The process of mobilization around Sri Sri Thakur is something similar to what happens in case of an exceptionally successful and reputed doctor. In case of Sri Sri Thakur, it was as if innumerable people suffering from various ailments were waiting in desperation and in great expectation for a complete cure. Incidentally, Sri Sri Thakur began his active life as a doctor. He earned people’s confidence out of his exceptional diagnosis of disease, success in treatment and, above all, his unusual care and affection for the suffering people. People from Himaitpur and surrounding area were demanding on his time. They used to wait in queue with carriage to pick him up for visit. Money was of no consequence for Sri Sri Thakur, though in those days money used to come to him in good measure. Sri Sri Thakur’s sole interest was to see people happy, healthy and wealthy, all in proportion. There was a bit of intensity, intimacy and immediacy in the way Sri Sri Thakur used to pursue His interests. Sri Sri Thakur was not only treating the disease; He in fact used to treat the man, as a whole, with respect to his body, mind and soul. In course of time, Sri Sri Thakur came out of the medical aspect of treatment; He took care of man with respect to life and the whole humanity was included in his purview. Sri Sri Thakur came to be regarded as the sole determiner, regulator and savior of the humanity. He took care of all aspects of human life, without forsaking the physical part, He unfurled and brought out the root of all suffering and provided solution for that. He was heard saying that mental state is the basis for physical state and complexes rule the affairs of mind. His analysis and diagnosis covers every behavioral symptoms of human being. His treatment took people on the path of salvation. The elements in his pharmacopeias were service, sacrifice, direction and inspiration.

For those of us who are blessed to observe and associate with him, He is a mystery par excellence. He is beyond our comprehension, though He appears to be simple and similar to any one of us. He baffles our intelligence, when we attempt to assess Him in our yardstick. Who really He is? He appears to be miles away from us, though He is very proximate to us. He is observed to be so much dissimilar from other contemporary personage that He is said to be unique. His identity is really puzzling though He revealed his own self through numerous ways, at many places and through many events. He expressed His own self in so many words while talking in a state of suspended animation, as recorded in ‘Holy Book’. He made himself available to us and remained very close to us in mind and body. Perhaps, we the humanity did not see His purpose. His glow did not lead us towards deeper perception and sharper reflection; as it called for far more anxiety and exertion than what we have cultivated. We got engaged and enamored of His physical charm, sweet words and all superlative temporal profile, as He exhibited. We spent time with Him in the manner we normally do with fellow passengers while traveling in train. As if it was a casual acquaintance, random discussion to pass time and superficial familiarization for apparent convenience. Like we get into a world of intimacy with fellow passengers in a train during the passage of journey, it was that kind of acquaintance which took us through our life in conjunction with Sri Sri Thakur. Though we kept on traveling, we remained indifferent to Him, as we remained centered around our own self. We did not apply our inquisitiveness to probe into His cause.

Innumerable people came in contact with Sri Sri Thakur, as Sri Sri Thakur’s life of eighty years was spent only in association with people. Sri Sri Thakur’s life was like an open book. He remained ever eager to meet people, to talk to them. He did not keep Himself confined to the limitations of time and space. Whoever wanted Him at any time did get His company. He came very close into the life of all those who provided a little access to Him and helped Him to live a life of peace and prosperity, overcoming all odds. With all these embracing and enlightening overtures from Sri Sri Thakur’s side, we remained engaged with Him only to the extent our need got fulfilled.

Now that the ever merciful Sri Sri Thakur is no more with us, there is a great sense of loss, irreparable and irretrievable. The remorseful mind looks back and asks in anguish, ‘did we ever try to know Him and His pain and purpose? Did we look at Him with a mind free from the past prejudices? Did we include Him as one amongst our near and dear and want to enjoy His warmth and intimacy, bereft of any expectation? Did we ever pay heed towards His pain arising out of our indifference towards Him?’ He must have felt it, which also has got expressed off and on in His sayings at many places. We have at times got to see evidence of His own identity, His own substance and submission, like glimpses of revelation, through discussion, events and realizations of devotees. It is a unique and unprecedented game of the supreme father in human form. His game was played out of the creator’s desire to be united with the creation. It is strange, inexplicable, yet true and material. It is a manifestation of love, crystallization of mercy and demonstration of living and growing together.

The irony is that we have failed to get Him, despite His manifest expression and anxious persuasion. We got infatuated with imaginary stories and miraculous happenings and tend to look for windfall gains. These expectation and smug satisfaction drew a veil of ignorance between us and Thakur. Thakur, the divine, remained concealed and was lost to us. We hardly made a sincere and systematic effort to get close to His true identity and mission. In the process, we have gone miles away from reality – the reality of our life and the reality of avatar (god in flesh and blood).

Sri Sri Thakur said in one of his sayings,

“Do not find great life, in the dirt of folk tale series;

Never forget to see Him, while facing the realities.”

The reality of incarnation, that is the human play of God, which is an event of the greatest importance, tends to be pushed into oblivion. As a man, He (the God incarnate) made Himself available as the nearest and dearest friend, relative and well wisher. At one place he said, “Your beloved the Lord, may he be regarded as your guide, may be the benevolent lord, may be the embodied god; what is of significance is that is he your nearest relations, the most wanted and inseparable friend? That is the essence, the cardinal equation and all other feelings are incidental.” This crying appeal of Sri Sri Thakur has mostly fallen on deaf ears. It is superfluous to get His true identity, unless He is held close by the rein of attachment as the integrated and indispensable part of our own self. Even if we get closer to Him by any other route, we get deprived of the benefits of getting Him as the nearest relation.

There is an anonymous poem in Bengali. It is believed that Sri Sri Thakur penned down this poem while being at the residence of a devotee and left it there without any body’s knowledge. Every verse and syllable of that poem is an indomitable expression of Sri Sri Thakur’s revelation. The last line of every stanza is a rhythmic quote of the famous line of Gita in which Lord Krishna proclaims that “I descend in ages, again and again. (sambhabaami yuge yuge) That poem is a melodious and thunderous proclamation of His arrival, in the midst of the chaotic condition that humanity is passing through. That poem also gives a solemn solace to the suffering humanity that with Him around, no one has any cause to worry. This also reminds us the eternal quote of Lord Krishna which says, ‘imperishable is my devotee’.

No one other than the Divine, the Lord of the Universe, can say in so uncertain terms, as Sri Sri Thakur has written in that poem. At one place, he said, “all the bloodshed that is taking place in the war across the globe is, in fact, an exhibit of my arrival, written in blood. Man’s alarm for rescue from the torture of demon-sin is indeed the announcement of my presence.” All these bold and blatant statements, causing fear and intrepidity all at once, speak volumes about the great descend, the phenomenon of the creator’s manifestation in the creation.

A study of Sri Sri Thakur’s life is indeed a wonderful experience. An average person in normal tenure of life is ruled by complexes and remains conditioned by temporal pressures. Sri Sri Thakur was beyond the reign of complexes. No one has made such accurate diagnosis and prognosis of human psychology as Sri Sri Thakur used to do. Sri Sri Thakur had a clear view of the inner state of a person. He instantly used to assess a person’s past and present status and could direct him on a progressive tenor by using such touching words as no one could do. He dealt with a person, as if one is dealing with oneself; such was His identification and ownership with others. His ability to penetrate into the mind of others is something inexplicable, as there is no intelligent explanation for that. His language was so sweet, intimate, sympathetic and unpretentious that it used to touch and impress the finer sensibilities of other person. He used to strike at the psyche and heart of the people. As if He was offering himself to be understood, to be received and to be followed by others. That is the best He could do to protect and promote the interests of others. He used to cultivate man; man was his interest; man’s interest was his only pre-occupation, which kept Him engaged for twenty four hours a day in all the years that he lived on this planet. He spoke such language that person on the other side could receive and appreciate; without losing sight of the ultimate goal, the eternal craving of man to live and to grow on a perpetual tenor, surpassing the terminal blow of death, if he could do so. His look, language, love and lore, all in inimitable harmony, made Him unique expression of beauty. Besides the natural expression of divinity and grandeur, that used to radiate from Him, keeping the environment charged, His identity as a supernatural consciousness in human form, have many times got effortlessly expressed through His dialogues.

One such discourse taken place with Mr. Chapalakanta Bhattacharjee is reproduced here. Mr. Chapalakanta Bhattacharjee was an eminent person in West Bengal. Besides being editor of renowned daily Ananda Bazar Patrika, he earned reputation as a litterateur and a social worker. Out of his quest for knowledge, wisdom and divine solace, Chapalakanta used to visit Sri Sri Thakur and used to stay with Krishna Prasanna Bhattacharjee. I had the opportunity to see him quite a few times, coming to Deoghar and holding discussion with Sri Sri Thakur on wide range of topics. During one of his visits in 1953, he discussed something, which is quoted below:

Shri Chapalakanta – What is the meaning of ‘rut’? How is it related with truth (satya)?

Sri Sri Thakur – ‘Rut’ means ‘gati’ (motion); truth (satya) comes from feeling of reality. ‘Rut’ carries in it a sense of movement, means life urge, which keeps us going.

Shri Chapalakanta – Are you saying the meaning of ‘rut’ as ‘motion’ from its etymological basis?

Sri Sri Thakur – From what I conjecture.

Shri Chapalakanta – Whose motion is it?

Sri Sri Thakur – Motion of existence. I am moving on, which means I exist and go on moving; I am not immobile. Truth (satya) connotes reality; that which exists and is real.

Sri Sri Thakur continued, “Experience generates feelings; feeling creates mood; the mood longs for expression and that is how word comes out. Lord brings about an all-round enrichment. The feelings, the thought, action, literature, science and industry – all aspects of human endeavor get a refined promotion. That is how, He is known as fulfiller the best.”

This small excerpt from the recorded discourse throws a floodlight on Sri Sri Thakur’s personality. It is beyond our comprehension as to how easily Sri Sri Thakur dealt esoteric issues with learned people. How could Sri Sri Thakur reply a highly pedantic issue based on his conjecture? Does it mean that knowledge is ingrained in Him in such a manner that He is at one with the knowledge itself? Knowledge is integrated and assimilated in His being such that He speaks out his impression, which is without fail, beyond doubt and suspicion. Sri Sri Thakur was in fact the personification of knowledge. Knowledge flew from Him like rays radiate from sun. It is hard to realize and appreciate that enlightened image of Sri Sri Thakur.

That He was the supreme father, fulfiller the best, the life image of godhood and all these have come out of Him at times, in course of discussion. Even we have heard Him speaking so. His intention was never to allure people by any kind of super natural apparition. Rather, he was found to be less expressive and more responsive. At one place in ‘Adarsh Vinayak’ (Bengali) he has said, “like light never proclaims that ‘I am light’, wind never says that ‘I am wind’; in the same manner, the one in whom Godhood has revealed itself, can hardly claim that ‘I am God’. He gets known to those who are adhered to Him. For love breeds light and adherence invites acquaintance. Rest of the society knows it from those adherents, with a synthetic, analytical and inquisitive mind.” Even when these words have fallen in our ears, we have not heard them, may be due to lack of synthetic, analytical and inquisitive approach. We have not engaged ourselves in active adherence for Him and rendered inquisitive service to him. Lack of devotional inclination has created a vacuum in our storehouse of experience. His attributes have not got endowed in our character and have not crowned our personality. Today we are left in the whirlpool of vicious deprivation, ‘He was with us, yet we did not get Him’. We have scope to come out of that pool, only if we soak ourselves with the consciousness that we have missed Him, though He was with us.

It is also a fact worth noting that Sri Sri Thakur did identify our shortcomings long back. In ‘Amiya Vani’ (Bengali), it is mentioned that Smt Kshetra Mohini Roy and Shri Radha Vinod Basu had been to Puri. One prominent disciple of Vijay Krushna Goswami came to know them and observed, ‘why have you come here, if you claim to have got Vishwa Guru? Why are you visiting the ‘wooden brahma’, if you have already come across the living brahma?’

Sri Sri Thakur observed, “He was right in saying so. If you really went to visit wooden brahma, then you have not surely got view of vishwa guru, the Lord of the Universe, prior to that. If you had, then why did you come for the wooden brahma? I have therefore always held the view that if only one person had a real view of the vishwa guru, the lord of the universe, then his faith, devotion and mental strength of infinite order would have been an eye opener for a million others. In reality, hardly any one looked at that. Without a proper appreciation, the affair of vishwa guru was just proclaimed. To a great extent, it was born out of ego, in which an act of self aggrandizement of a devotee of high order was concealed, may be inadvertently. The vishwa guru propaganda was born of a half cooked exercise, more out of seeing a loving friend and ideal human character and a little bit of glimpses of miracles. A complete awareness followed by deep rooted faith and indomitable courage, which all should have preceded the announcement of vishwa guru, in reality were not there in full measures. If it had happened that way, then the devotees would have a crowd of followers today. People would have been pleased to see them. That is how there would have been unlimited propagation. Now if you all remain with me, get absorbed in spiritual pursuit and earn realization and get into the core of extra-sensory experience for say next three months, you can then deliver the truth about vishwa guru. At that time, what you say will arise out of your vision. No one can disbelieve one’s own realization and vision, which would bring about a change in character. In that situation, people will sit back and come to know that these people have really seen vishwa guru. People then will get influenced by their words and then will be obliged to place their faith at this place. My dear brothers, set yourself to this task. For long time, I have seen God taking birth, but hardly had I got an opportunity to come across a devotee with unshakable faith. I cherish to see a devotee of that order. Would you be one and show me that, my dear brother?”

Unless this crying appeal of Sri Sri Thakur creates turmoil within us, we can hardly do any thing to materialize His wishes. The reason being, we would not come face to face with His true self and identity. We would only see His outer appearance and would miss the inner self that remains concealed. The search for that inner self would lead us towards elixir and eternity, by eradicating all veils of ignorance and limitations. That will happen only when we follow Him closely with uninterrupted devotion. “As the sparkle of a diamond which remains in coal and dirt can only be seen after thorough cleansing; so also He who lives in society as an ordinary man, can illumine the world with His sparkle only by the washings of love. The lover alone can know Him; so keep the company of lovers and worshippers of Existence. He must manifest Himself.” This statement of Sri Sri Thakur in ‘Satyaanusaran’ hints at a great discovery of His wish. This is a sublime desire of the eternal, the ever emancipated soul, to get itself tied up in the love for His creation. It is a wonderful rendezvous. This divine grace is the only channel for the deliverance of the soul, loaded with complexes and burdened with sorrows.

May His wish be fulfilled!                                                        Bande Purushottamam.
(Dr. Buddhadev Chakravarty is a grandson of Sri Sri Thakur Anukul Chandra. His father Pujyapada Bibek Ranjan Chakravarty was second son of Sri Sri Thakur. Dr. Chakravarty, a professor in Department of Zoology, Ranchi University, is a well-known scholar and author on Sri Sri Thakur.)

______________________________________________________________

The Man who knew my mind and loved me the most

Ritwikdev Sushil Ranjan Das

It was April in 1958. For last five years, I was in Ashram, under Sri Sri Thakur’s personal supervision. There was not a day which I spent outside Ashram. Sri Sri Thakur kept me all along by his side, under his mercy. Everything in my life got ruined. I do not know how and when my material belongings and social relations, business and family life got rid of me. I almost forgot every thing except myself, as I was in the Ashram, in the vicinity of Sri Sri Thakur. Sri Sri Thakur, the most gracious supreme father, kept me besides him and led me deep into the world of ‘saadhanaa’. He used to direct me as to how to adjust with nature and circumstances, as these come across.

One day Sri Sri Thakur said, “I am not quite well without you being by my side. I wish you reside in the premise of Thakur Bunglow. Sri Sri Thakur directed me to put up in a room adjacent to Bhagirath da’s dispensary. That room had a roof of corrugated aluminum. Sri Sri Thakur directed the carpenter and made a wooden cot. At that time, Sri Sri Thakur was residing in Nirala Niwas, a wooden house by the side of Jasmine tree. The distance between Sri Sri Thakur’s place of stay and that of mine was hardly 15 to 20 feet.

“You continue to stay there. I will call you as and when I like”, said Sri Sri Thakur. I started living in that room, under the roof of corrugated sheet. Summer heat was scorching in Deoghar. There was heat wave ‘loo’ blowing in the month of Baisakh and Jyestha. Every one was looking for coolness, wherever it is available. That is the time, Sri Sri Thakur directed me to live under the shade of corrugated aluminum sheet. Inside the room, it was as if a furnace. I could not leave that place and go any where else, as Sri Sri Thakur might look for me. From morning till ten ‘O’ clock, I used to spend time in the company of Sri Sri Thakur. Then after lunch again I used be with Sri Sri Thakur till twelve ‘O’ clock. After that when I returned to my living room, it was heat unbearable. All most all days, Sri Sri Thakur used to call me to his side by one thirty in the afternoon and some days even before that.

Days after days and months passed by like this. One day Sri Sri Thakur said, “Is it very hot in your room?”

“Yes, Thakur”, I replied.

Sri Sri Thakur burst into laughter and joyously said, “no one stays in that room during day time. People look for cooler place and find it some where else. I am pleased to see that you do not go any where else, even at the height of noon. You take pain and bear it for me.”

I said, “Thakur, it is very hot, no doubt. But my mind remains with you. I pass time anticipating your call. I remain anxious to come in your contact. My mind remains with you and do not feel the heat that body might be absorbing”.

Sri Sri Thakur delightfully retorted. “That is how it is. Everything is done and very hardship is borne for someone who is loved. Sorrows and sufferings do not touch; these get blown off in the face of love. Love and attachment with superior beloved tend to push you upwards and breeds success through struggle.”

Days and months passed by; everything as per Sri Sri Thakur’s desire. Sri Sri Thakur then was putting up in the house in front of Baral Bunglow. One day in November, Sri Sri Thakur observed, “your place of stay has become slightly away from where I am now living. It is better, if you live somewhere closer to me.” There was no place available. There was however a cabin on wheel made of steel, under a mango tree. That cabin was used by Panchanan da as his study room. It was not regularly used by him, but still some of his belongings were left over there. Sri Sri Thakur desired that I stay in that wagon like room, made of iron. He advised me to shift over there after securing Panchanan da’s consent. I had good terms with Panchanan da. He also used to like me. I expressed my desire to live there, with explicit reference to Sri Sri Thakur’s direction. With a little initial reservation, Panchanan da agreed to my proposal on condition that his books and documents were to be properly preserved. After securing Panchanan da’s consent, I submitted to Sri Sri Thakur that I would be staying in that iron cell. With joy and elation, Sri Sri Thakur blurted out “well; it is the grace of Supreme father. Be close to me all along. I would look for you any time, day or night, whenever I feel like.”

December followed November. It was severe cold at Deoghar. Within the iron cell, it was simply freezing. It was almost impossible to survive inside the iron cell, especially at night. Dew drops were oozing on the roof top and wall of the cell. My entire body got numbed; as if blood in the veins were frozen. Cotton mattress appeared to be soaked with cold water. There was no way that I could stretch myself. I used to sit up in mediation for the whole night. Whole day, I was in the holy company of Sri Sri Thakur; during night, I remained absorbed in meditation. Initially, cold biting used to come in the way of concentration. The cold feeling went away gradually. Night was passing away in deep meditation, without my explicit awareness. Days and months passed. One day Sri Sri Thakur said, “How are you? How intense is the cold?”

“It is biting cold, Thakur. But by your grace, I do not feel cold at night. Due to cold, I do not get sleep. When I sit in meditation, I do not get to know anything. Nights are passing as if in dream.”

An instant smile flashed over the broad face of Sri Sri Thakur. A jubilant Thakur blessed me. “You are indomitable. You have devised just the right method to keep cold at bay.”

I know in the heart of my heart that I did not devise any thing; whatever Sri Sri Thakur might say. He only led me on that path. When the recalcitrant son did not follow advice, when he was not able to focus and restrain his mind, Sri Sri Thakur made him regulated by putting him through different circumstances and began to tie him up with the rope of His love and affection. I had no means to regulate myself; nor could have I created those conditions for me. He created conditions and made me to navigate through those hard conditions. Sri Sri Thakur compelled me to resort to meditation. In those days, I was penniless. I used to beg to earn my subsistence, including the amount for my daily offering to my Lord (istabhrity). I was taking a square meal in the Anand Bazar (community kitchen in ashram). I never had the luxury of taking snacks or breakfast. Sri Sri Thakur shut all options for me and made me absolutely dependant upon Him. I was not used to austerity; he subjected me to renunciation. I was never restrained; he made me regulated. I could never overcome allurement; but gradually temptation failed to win over me. How did all these happen? Who was responsible for this kind of massive and manifold transformation? Who was holding my hand? Who reined my mind from within? Who presented himself before me as cynosure and trapped all my attention on him, surpassing all kinds of external distractions? Who was that person who took charge of me and yet endowed all liberty on my soul?

My chain of thought was abruptly snapped, when I looked up, saw the man, the cause of all causes, the master of the universe, kind to me, driving me towards Him out of sheer grace, in my interest. I bowed down my head before the great man and said, “Who am I? Thakur! What capacity do I have to devise a method on my own? I am feeble, insignificant; I am moving as you are driving.”

Sri Sri Thakur said, “Love for the Lord, makes everything possible. Love invites lore and provides lift.” I understood from Sri Sri Thakur that if I love the Master, who is present before me as embodied bliss, then success comes automatically and life takes an elevated path with impunity. As my thought went on rolling, I loudly prayed, “Thakur, love and attachment, whatever little has been possible in me, all due to your blessings. You are leading me as per your wish. You are holding my hand like parents hold the finger of a toddler.”

Sri Sri Thakur listened to me silently. I remained still, looking at his benign and charming face.

This article has been translated from the author’s book in Oriya ‘Manar Manisha Sri Sri Thakur Anukul Chandra’ Vol. I, first edition 1977. I was initiated into Sri Sri Thakur’s discipline by the author and had the opportunity to associate with him for 6 years. As a tribute to my Ritwikdev and to keep continued his effort of establishing Sri Sri Thakur, I have translated this piece. I have consciously attempted to bring out the spirit of author’s original writing in English language. None the less, I admit my limitation in doing that and own up error, if any. Debesh C. Patra
Chronicle of National Conference on ‘Swastyayani’

	Annual Sr. No.
	Date
	Month
	Year
	Venue
	Place
	Local Convener

	1st
	8-10
	May
	1998
	Kendriya Vidyalay
	Balasore, Orissa
	Sree Guru Anukulashram

	2nd
	28-30
	May
	1999
	Sree Sree Ramakrishna Vidyamandir
	Sodepur, Calcutta
	Shri Manoj Kumar Goswami

	3rd
	26-28
	May
	2000
	Anukul Nagar, Sari
	Samastipur Bihar
	Shri Braja Kishore Narain Singh

	4th
	25-27
	May
	2001
	Railway Institute
	Cuttack, Orissa
	Dr. Umesh Chandra Patra

	5th
	31-1
	May-Jun
	2002
	Parijata Hall
	Ranchi, Jharkhand
	Dr. Buddhadev Chakravarty

	6th
	15-17
	May
	2003
	Sree Guru Anukulashram
	Balasore, Orissa
	Sree Guru Anukulashram

	7th
	27-28
	May
	2004
	Bibek Bitan
	Deoghar, Jharkhand
	Priyaparam Sri Sri Anukulchandra Charyaashram


My ‘Ritwik’ and His Thakur Consciousness

Bipin Bhai Dholakia

It was the dawn of golden days for me when I took initiation in 1960 from my ‘ritwikdev’, late Chandrakant P. Mehta. The best part was that I used to get a postcard every fortnight from my ‘ritwikdev’, enquiring about me, my health, my family and the spiritual practices that I was required to follow after initiation. This kind of concern of my ‘ritwik’ made me visit him every evening. This was all because of his love that pushed me towards Sri Sri Thakur everyday. We used to have daily prayers, talks about Sri Sri Thakur and what not! That type of daily routine had brought heaven in my being. Many people used to come to him enquiring about Sri Sri Thakur and it was worth observing him satisfying the visitors.

My ‘ritwik’ was a businessman. He lost everything after coming in contact with Sri Sri Thakur. He used to get a small sum of allowance from Ashram. It was surprising to see that with no steady and handsome income, he used to feed each and every visitor. There were cases when a devotee complaining about health problems and my ritwik was successful in prescribing medicines. There were unemployed youths for whom he used to arrange various types of jobs.

One day a distant relative of mine came from Gujarat in search of a job. He was successful in getting one and was not getting a house to stay in Mumbai. He knew that I was a follower of Sri Sri Thakur. I talked a lot about Sri Sri Thakur and requested him to visit my ‘ritwik’. When he agreed, I accompanied him to the place of my ‘ritwik’. When I got up after doing pranam, he said, ‘Bipin bhai, there is a nearby house to be given on rent’. I was taken aback to find as to how he knew that the visitor with me was in search of a house! My relative took initiation and a beautiful house was arranged by my ‘ritwik’.

My ‘ritwik’ was of a very quiet disposition. I always found him full of peace. After the sad demise of Sri Sri Thakur, when there was split in ‘Satsang’ at Deoghar, one day a group of young devotees broke away from by ‘ritwik’ and established a new centre at a distant place. My ‘ritwik’ had worked hard for these youngsters and it was very sad to see him left alone. My ‘ritwik’ was not found to be disturbed and to lose balance. I had witnessed over enthusiastic youngsters insulting him on various organizational issues and this great soul of my ‘ritwik’ never showed malice towards anyone.

This sort of extraordinary qualities of my ‘ritwik’ was due to his Thakur consciousness, which was there with him all throughout. He was a man with family and children, but I never found him discussing any affair of his family. From early morning till late evening, his job was to think and talk about Sri Sri Thakur.

Four decades have gone by now, after my initiation. Though circumstances have thrown me out of the atmosphere of Mumbai Satsang, I have not lost Thakur consciousness. Great part of that credit goes to my ‘ritwik’, a great devotee as he was.

It was later part of 1969, when I went to Deoghar Ashram Sri Sri Thakur was no more on this earth. Pujyapada Bor’da (late Amarendra Nath Chakravarty) expressed his desire to offer ‘panja’ to me. I disagreed with him saying that no one can match my ‘ritwik’. He alone was adequate in Mumbai and no other ‘ritwik’ was needed. I was defeated and on return to Mumbai, the first thing I did was to visit my ‘ritwik’. I wept before him saying that against my wish I was given the ‘panja’. He consoled me saying that it was Sri Sri Thakur’s blessing and that he felt proud of me.

The purpose of writing about my ‘ritwik’ and all about his qualities is to convey to all the young ‘ritwiks’ that our job is not only to initiate a person, but to do post initiation nurturing also. It is necessary to protect and lead a newly initiated person on the path of ‘saadhana’. It is necessary to make him aware of Sri Sr Thakur’s multi-faceted personality and also about the history and heritage of Satsang movement. We ourselves have to be disciplined and to have Thakur consciousness and to see that our oblates also achieve the goal. Regular satsang needs to be conducted and a devotional environment needs to be maintained in our individual and family life. Our love for oblates will make them attend the satsang sittings and will inspire them to propagate the mission of the Lord. We must enquire and monitor the performance and achievement of the oblates with specific reference to their meditation and ‘istabhrity’.

My sincere prayer to all my ‘ritwik’ brothers is that they will fulfill the wish and mission of our beloved Lord Sri Sri Thakur. We are the carriers of Sri Sri Thakur’s culture. ‘Ritwik’ association is an important pillar of Satsang movement. Today, that association may or may not exist or function in a formal manner, but we all are bound by our pledge to Sri Sri Thakur. May His wish work through us!

Bande Purushottamam, Glory unto Thee.

(Shri Bipin Bhai Dholakia is a devout disciple and veteran worker of Sri Sri Thakur, currently engaged in Sri Sri Thakur’s work in Pune.)

________________________________________________________________________
Resist Evil

Arun Sen

The teachings and ideology of Sri Sri Thakur is something that needs deep reflection and sincere practice. Sri Sri Thakur was a man of precision. Every word coming out of him is very meaningful, if read, understood and put to practice in right earnest. A small direction of him, if taken properly, can change the course of life of a person and even of a nation. Following is a brief reflection on Sri Sri Thakur’s direction on ‘yaajan’, with emphasis on formation of character and capability.

Sri Sri Thakur speaks of two lapses. One of the lapses is that we have ‘not emphasized on putting our effort to resist evil’ and the other lapse is that ‘we have stressed on spiritual prosperity alone, neglecting material prosperity’.

Sri Sri Thakur’s vision of a spiritual man is that he should develop physically, mentally, emotionally with untottering adherence to the fully developed spiritual man, the Ideal, the Ishta, and the Love Lord.

The gist of what Sri Sri Thakur says in ‘Charya Sukta’, page 195, is, ‘Do not neglect to develop every sense organs of yours so that they are sharp, alert and under your control. Analyze yourself and find out what are your drawbacks. And immediately put in all efforts to overcome them. Try to develop yourself at least up to the standard as you would expect others to be….’

What is the purpose of all these developments? There is only one purpose. Man evolves and grows both in health and prosperity. That which is not beneficial to life and growth, is evil. If life is to grow, Sri Sri Thakur says, ‘resist evil’; but in a way so that evil is rooted out and the evil doer is changed in heart so that the propensity to do evil is reduced or annihilated.

In the Bible, it is said ‘resist no evil’. Many interpret this sentence and derive the meaning that evil is not to be resisted. In ‘Alochana Prasange’ Sri Sri Thakur says, ‘I think there must be a coma after the word ‘resist’, so that it reads as ‘resist, no evil’. That is, evil is to be resisted, so that it is annihilated.

There is no doubt that we have so far neglected this aspect of resisting evil in our ‘jaajan’. Today we find the sad state of affairs that has crept in all aspects of our life - political, social, economic etc. We find the general tendency in the country is that we resist all good work. We resist because of greed, hatred, love for power etc. and breed in evil by such action. It will be necessary to build up through ‘jaajan’ a temperament in the society to ‘resist evil’ both internally and externally.

Sri Sri Thakur once said during a conversation, ‘I have tried to develop small units to manufacture ‘ganjis’ (i.e., banians). But due to paucity of interested men, these units did not succeed’.

I think our effort should be to develop small units in accordance with the principles of the Lord. The purpose of these units should be to develop the personalities of the people and they also become self reliant. This should be the basis of the industrial growth of our country.

So it is necessary to develop through our character, deed and speech ‘resistance to evil’ and also help in the growth of small business and industrial units for growth and prosperity.

(Shri Arun Sen is a retired Business Executive. Currently, he is a visiting faculty member of Somaiya Institute of Management Studies & Research, Mumbai. Shri Sen was privileged to be in intimate touch with Sri Sri Thakur since 1951.)
Butter Fruit – a Mystery and a Blessing

Kishore H Clerk

After getting initiated into Sri Sri Thakur’s ideology in 1954, I was inspired to have the holy visit of Sri Sri Thakur every year. My sister Ashaben Desai and brother-in-law advocate Amritlal Desai who were initiated somewhere in 1955-56 also used to make regular trips to Deoghar. We used to spend at least a month every year in May in the company of Sri Sri Thakur in ashram at Deoghar. We usually planned our program jointly in such a way that I would leave Gujarat and they would also simultaneously leave Hyderabad to join at Deoghar and spend about a month’s time at the holy feet of the Lord. That was the most wonderful time of our life and I still cherish the wonderful memories of those happy days.

On 18th May 1963 I, my brother-in-law Amritlal Desai and sister Ashaben were sitting before the Lord in the morning hours. The ashramites were busy in their activities. We were enjoying the divine presence of the Lord. Mr. Ray Archer Hauserman was also sitting there. Sri Sri Thakur was smoking hookah and the sweet fragrance of the smoke covered the whole area. Suddenly Sri Sri Thakur put aside His hookah pipe and looking at my sister asked, “Can you get me a butter fruit plant?” Since Sri Sri Thakur spoke in colloquial Bengali, we could not understand immediately what He was inquiring for. But Mr. Hauserman came to our rescue and explained what Sri Sri Thakur had said. My sister looked at Amrit da and we were all perplexed to hear about such a queer demand of the Lord since it was for the first time that we heard the name of ‘butter fruit’. Perhaps Sri Sri Thakur understood our anxiety and advised us to go to pujyapada Borda’s residence where such a plant was growing. We all, except Hauserman da, went to pujyapada Borda’s residence near Philanthropy Office and saw the plant minutely. After seeing the plant, we were returning to Sri Sri Thakur to inform Him about our seeing the plant. On the way to Sri Sri Thakur, I told my sister to send the plant to Sri Sri Thakur immediately by train or preferably by plane. But we all were in doubt if at all any butter fruit plant would be available in Hyderabad as no body might have even heard its name even. Any way, discussing all this, we came and sat before Sri Sri Thakur and Amrit da told Him that we had seen the plant and would try to send it on reaching Hyderabad. To our surprise, Sri Sri Thakur said, “Do not send it by railway or by plane, but send it with some person”. I was taken aback to listen to these words of Sri Sri Thakur. How could He know what were we discussing on our way to Sri Sri Thakur from pujyapada Borda’s house?

My sister developed a sever pain in her leg soon after reaching Hyderabad. She was taken to a hospital where the consulting physician identified the pain as sciatica and advised complete bed rest for six months. The pain was gradually increasing and because of her implicit faith in Sri Sri Thakur, she went on repeating the holy Name. In the mean time, Amrit da had in mind two nurseries which were situated on his way to the High Court. He approached them and to his surprise, he found that two butter fruit plants were available in one of the two nurseries. He immediately booked the plants and paid full advance amount to the nursery owner. From the Court, he telephoned to one Mr. Jivnath Rao, Branch Manager of Canara Bank, who was also a disciple of Sri Sri Thakur and had gone to Deoghar earlier. Amrit da could persuade Jivnath Rao to take leave from the bank and go to Deoghar with the plants. Sri Jivnath Rao readily agreed to the proposal and left for Deoghar with the two plants a day after. As the train left Hyderabad station and Jivnath Rao was approaching towards Deoghar, the pain in my sister’s leg started subsiding. The pain completely disappeared on the third day when Jivnath Rao presented the plants to Sri Sri Thakur.

Next year, i.e. in May 1964, when we met at Deoghar, I suggested my sister to ask Sri Sri Thakur why he asked for the butter fruit plant. In the evening hours while going to Sri Sri Thakur, we met Hauserman da and narrated him the whole incident and requested him to ask Sri Sri Thakur about it. Accompanying Hauserman da, we all went and sat before Sri Sri Thakur after bowing down before Him. We were just a few people there before Sri Sri Thakur, when Hauserman da pointing to my sister put the question to Sri Sri Thakur in Bengali, “This mother wants to know why you asked her to send the butter fruit plant”. We were stunned to hear the reply of Sri Sri Thakur. He said, “She knows it; and you too know it.” How vividly He could read our minds and foresee the situation and also had strange remedial measures to suggest which are not found in any medical science, has still remained a mystery to me.

Bande Purushottamam

(Shri Kishore H Clerk is one of the oldest disciples of Sri Sri Thakur from western part of India to have associated with Sri Sri Thakur since 1954. A septuagenarian devotee, he is currently engaged in doing Sri Sri Thakur’s work at Ahmedabad.)

Ingratitude - The Sleeping Tiger

Dinabandhu Dey

A Muslim visitor from Asansol recounted to Thakur Anukul Chandra his tale of woe. Each fiber of his being ached to comfort and serve his brothers. Now that he had fallen on evil days that his brothers paid him back with the stabs of cruelty. They had turned dreadfully selfish and ungrateful. The sorrowing man just echoed the veritable lot of the unfortunates who confused erratic passion with compassion, obsession with devotion, avarice with service.

Thakur shared with the visitor his feelings and comforted him with the message of existence. Reciprocation of love is the fondest gift of existence, the absence of which breaks our heart. We must keep it in mind that all our agonies spring from our brutal ingratitude to the ‘One’ who is eternally ours. If the self is filled with love for the Supreme Father, no stab of misery will prove fatal or overpowering. The more we are anchored in Him, the greater is the sense of security, more is the tranquility.

Man is born with a yearning for union with the object of love that must be concrete, of flesh and blood. He wants to see his reflection in his concentric love. Who on earth is fully contented with the Absolute? The abstract copy of the Absolute is the embodied godhood, a concrete entity like any human being. Through the ages mankind has witnessed the recurring marvel of Providence that the timeless and formless Brahman has been, as it were, captured by fragment of time in the holy form, so that the mystery of existence could be understood. How can you know yourself unless you know God? To know Him means to love Him, to follow Him, to labor religiously for satisfaction of His will. The superb longing for the Supreme Father holds the key to all attainments. Man need not renounce anything by force. All he has to do is to surrender his self to Him exactly as He has multiplied on His own and become us.

Day in and day out we muse over our kinsmen. But we don’t meditate on the Holy Name. Because of our elemental repugnance to the Source the sublime, our life urge goes awry. The being is held ransom to the agents of the Satan. The captured mind, no better than a stupid master, is tossed by a host of unruly servants, viz, complexes. The motive of all our actions is addiction that renders us awfully self centric. Self interest leads to no activity of progressive kind. Addicted service embezzles our concentric attention and puzzles our keen intellect and clouds our vision. A man with soulful love for his love Lord enjoys blissful self complacence and pious forbearance. He does not fall a prey to the satanic ignorance that bursts out with the ferocity of a man-eater. His service is an avowed creativity along the lines of the principles of existence expounded by the Lord.

The consequent pain and agony from our indifference to the Source the Sublime is transmitted to us through ingratitude, our spurious kinsmen. In a gesture of tribute to the Supreme Father, Anukul Chandra muttered to himself, “who knows what is the provision of the inscrutable providence?”

Erratic service without infusing in the served the corresponding ability, fitness, understanding and instinctive feel will dwindle the server to despair. True service elevates both beings with cordial, pious, grateful gratification to the Lord’s grace and will. Only ‘love’ can abridge the gulf between ‘give’ and ‘take’. Thakur prescribes, “Manifest your inspiration in the service of humanity and let that inspiration be spring of your action as the soul is to the body.”

(Shri Dinabandhu Dey is a faculty member in the Dept. of English in Khaira College, Balasore, Orissa)

With All My Faults I Love Thee

Dr. Tapan K. Jena

It was the evening of 27th August 1959. Sri Sri Thakur was replying to some devotees regarding the ways to sprout adherence for Lord. Sri Sri Thakur said that the soil of adherence for the Lord is there within every one. For those having predominant inclination for passion, the fire of Love does not get ignited; it remains doused under the coating of passion. On the other hand, if even a thief or a dacoit has the determination to do only good for the Lord, then it catches fire. The urge for attaining good and cultivating love is already prominent in your souls. Please, do not ignore that. Pray to your love Lord, ‘With all my faults I love thee’. It means, with all my faults I shall do good for you. Once it materializes, there will be a directional change in you.

Throughout His life Sri Sri Thakur waited for a MAN to carryout His work. Time will only disclose the person for whom He was waiting for. But we have to work for Him and protect Him with all the best that we have. This is essential not only to maintain our love for our Lord but also to protect our own existence and growth.

The ocean of literature that Sri Sri Thakur has left behind answers all our quests. Sri Sri Thakur expects us to learn minimum three languages i.e. Hindi, Bengali, English (29-08-1959, Deeparakshi-Part V) in addition to Sanskrit. Sri Sri Thakur hints that even root of many English words are derived from Sanskrit. Hence, it becomes imperative for all the serious workers of Satsang movement to learn Sanskrit and Bengali to understand Sri Sri Thakur’s dictations and commands.

A generation has passed since our Lord left for His heavenly abode. It is unfortunate that His message is yet to reach even to one percent of the world population. People are still waiting for the ‘Prophet of the Age’ without realizing that a silent revolutionary fire is waiting to dance with leap and bound.  It is high time that we, the Satsang fraternity, who have largely remained as mute observers to the unbearable agony of humanity came forward, joined hands and knocked all possible doors to create a spark for this revolution.

A tree grows with all its scars. Let us not remain in slumber and wait for some one else to come and do His works. Let our dark side not remain as a hindrance to embrace Him and serve. With a determination to place Him on the forefront of the world stage, let us kneel and pray–“With all my Faults I love thee.”

(Dr. Tapan K. Jena is a Reader in the School of Health Sciences, IGNOU, New Delhi.)

________________________________________________________________
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Rolling Existence & its Pivot

by  --   Debesh C. Patra

A must reading for every one interested in Sri Sri Thakur, His ideology, and His divine play during His life time.
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