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The King and the Guru now returned and reached home by evenirg.

Next day, the king met the Guru when the Guru was alone.

He said: My beloved Guru! Please tell me what was my dream? How the
dream became a reality and the reality became momentarily and the suffering
was over?

The Guru said: O King! This is the reply to your yesterday’s question. As
per your deeds, you would have been born in a sweeper’s family. ‘From kings
to beggars, and from beggars to kings is often said’. That life of yours is now
over in a dream. The suffering you felt in the dream was astonishment. But
the real suffering, you could actually feel and that also finished in moments.
The suffering that was written on your forehead had to come. The written
happened. But what was going to be a lifetime suffering, finished in momerts,
some in sleep and some while awake and so it is over. I this way the Lord’s
and the Guru’s mercy burns the evil deeds.

The Guru said to the king: The deeds we do are after we are born. So,
they have a beginning. Anything that has a beginning has an end also.
Something that has no beginning has no end. Your thinking is that deeds are
eternal, absolute and everlasting. That is not correct. Man is born and then his
deeds start and he keeps on doing. But as the deeds started after birth, they
can somehow end also, because it is something that has an end. The deeds
cannot be computed by deeds because nobody can do all good deeds.

The first birth was by the Lord’s command. The Lord’s command only,
can erase our bad deeds. How? By being truly religious, by singing the Lord’s
hymns the dirt of the bad deeds is washed. When we remember the Lord our
mind gets the touch.

If anything touches the Sandal tree, it gets the fragrance of sandal. Similarly,
by remembering the Lord and reciting His name, we get His touch. We get
the sacredness of the Lord. The sacredness from the Lord washes our sins
and bad deeds.

This is how the Lord who is all sacredness as well as the redeemer of
sinners gives His touch and bestows His grace. This is how the Lord’s grace
changes what is already written on the forehead.

O Priest! There is another story also on the same subject.

On the outskirts of a village was a garden with a hut in it. Guru Nanak
selected this place to stay. Mardana was delighted. The village was thickly
populated as if it was a small town. A rich Khatri lived in the village who was
quite religious minded. He liked to meet the saints who came to the village,
and was always eager to be of service to them. He came to know that somebody
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has come to stay in the garden. Love springs from him: whose singing of the
Lord’s hymns is such that the river would stop to listen.

When he heard all this, he came to meet the Guru.

Mardana sang the Lord’s hymns (Kirtan). The Guru sat in meditation of
the Lord’s name. A light breeze was there. He came and sat down. The
moment he sat down, his eyes got charmed. His eyes closed by the charm. He

- got an inner feeling of rapture in his mind. Time went by un-knowingly. Only
when he opened his eyes, he realized that a long time had elapsed. He
realized that it was divine music that was above time. The knowledge of time
was forgotten in the rapture of the divine music. He had never listened to
such divine music earlier that would stop the feeling of the passing of time. He
had not met anybody before who would attract your mind as if by magic and
one would not like to leave.

After some time, the Khatri who felt charmed by the Guru went home for
his worldly chores. The Khatri, whose name was Jeevan, started coming off
and on.

He got pleasure and rapture in the divine music (Kirtan) and as the days
passed he got more and more attracted to the Guru. He used to come and
bring food for the Guru and felt a great delight.

Soon he got deeply attracted to the Guru. Now he decided to come every
day without fail. And in case he was not able to come for any reason, then he
would not eat food or drink water on that day. Every day Jeevan came to
m.eet the Guru, sometimes in the morning and sometimes in the evening. He
brought food for the Guru as also he looked after other comforts for the
Guru.

On the way was a grocer’s shop. The grocer saw that Jeevan goes this
side everyday without missing a single day.. Why not ask him as to where does
he go? So, cne day he called him and said: Brother Jeevan! Previousiy you
used to pass from this road quite rarely when you had to go out of the village
but now you go every day. What attraction have you got which takes you
every day without missing a single day?

Jeevan replied: Outside the village, in the garden with the hut has come
an enlightened Guru. He is a divine soul. I go to meet him and listen to his
hymns. To meet him is rapturous. So I have a penchant to go every day.

The grocer said: If meeting him is so rapturous, then you take me aiso to
meet him.

Jeevan said: Why not? You are most welcome any time.

So, one day the grocer also came along.
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The road going outside the village had a bifurcation. One was leading to
the garden with the hut and the other was leading to another village nearby.
On this road at a little distance before entering the village, were some houses
where some prostitutes were living.

When both these men reached the point of bifurcation, they saw one
prostitute walking this side. She was beautiful and the grocer got attracted to
her beauty. He wanted to follow the woman but out of formality and shyness
he kept on walking onwards with Jeevan. They reached the garden where the
Guru stayed, and met the Guru. The grocer was delighted to meet the Guru
but the evil desire that had gone into his mind did not let him have peace of
mind.

Jeevan listened to the divine hymns (Kirfan) and felt the rapture but the
grocer due to the evil desire in his mind did not feel very happy. He felt some
pleasure but he remained in two minds. Both of them listened to the divine
songs for an hour and then returned.

Now it came to happen that the grocer got into the habit of going to the
prostitute. In the evening both used to come together from the village but at
the bifurcation Jeevan took the road going to the Guru while the grocer took
the road going to the prostitute’s house.

Jeevan tried his best to persuade the grocer, saying: You had come with
me to meet the Guru and instead you have started going to the prostitute.
That is not good. Be strong. Be religious and stop this. But all his advice went
on deaf ears and had no effect on the grocer’s vacillated mind.

Jeevan developed so much attraction for the Guru that sometimes he
used to get food from his house and stay with the Guru overnight and then go
back home after the morning prayers. The Lord’s name was giving rapture to
his mind. One day, on the way Jeevan and the grocer again had a discussion.

Jeevan was praising the religious path while the grocer praised the short-
lived worldly pleasures.

Finally, the grocer said to Jeevan: Look here. Yonder is a Fig tree. You
are going to the Guru and I am going for my enjoyment. Whoever comes
back first should wait under the Fig tree. Here, we shall sit and decide as to
what you have gained and what I have gained. Then we shall decide who has
profited and who has lost.

Jeevan said: If you say, we can do that. But I have no doubt that there can
be any loss in my path. In this path is all gain. I have-also no doubt that the
path you have chosen is bad. It is always a losing path. It is loss of health, loss
of respect, loss of mind.
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The grocer said: Never mind what you say but let us meet on return. It
will be only a while lost in waiting.

On taking this decision, both of them left. Jeevan reacked the Guru’s
place.

Mardana sang the divine hymns. His ears listened to the divine music
(Kirtan). His mind got elevated. IHe got rapture and he sat down in meditation.

On the other hand, when the grocer reached the prostitute’s house, the
house was locked. The woeman whom he had to meet was away to anotner
village on some errand. He felt disheartened, roamed hither and thither and
finally came back and reached the Fig tree where he was to meet his friend
Jeevan. He sat down waiting for Jeevan. The waiting became long as he had
returned very early. He started pendering. Sometimes while pondering one
digs the earth. He started digging the earth. While digging he found one gold
coin. The grocer’s greedy mind became very happy and in the hope of
finding more gold coins, he took out a knife from his pocket and started
digging the earth more and more. Scon his knife touched ar: earthen pot.
This kept him busy. Time passed by unknowingly. He took out the earthen
pot and when he opened the lid then he found pieces of coa! in the earthen

. pot. He searched up to the bettom of the pot but it had pieces of coal only up
to the bottom.

By now, Jeevan reached the Fig tree but he was limping. He was wearing
his shoes properly on one foot and on the other foot he had worn the shoe
after turning it down at the heel and was rubbing his shoe to the ground and
limping.

Seeing him like this, the grocer said: Why don’t you put on your shoe
properly on your second foot? You must be feeling uncomfortable walking
like this.

Jeevan replied: O friend! When I came out of the Guru’s hut, before I
could reach my shoes, a thorn pierced my foot. I tried to pull out the thorn
but a piece of the same is stuck in my foot. That is why I have put a bancdage
on my foot and I am walking without putting on the shoe properly.

Grocer: Alright. Then you better sit down and relax a bit. Then we shall
talk and after that we shall go home.

When he sat down, then they started talking. The grocer said: Listen,
today I have found a gold coin and you have got a thorn pierced in your foot.
We must ask. Because you go for religious pursuit and I go for evil doing.

Jeevan replied: Whatever has happened, forget it. In any case re.igious
pursuit is better and evil doing is always bad.
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Grocer: No! Brother! Either you give a piausible reasoning or we go to
the Guru and ask him the reason.

So, both of them went to the Guru and touched his feet.

The Guru smiled and Mardana, on seeing the smile on the Guru’s face
became attentive.

Meanwhile the grocer (with folded hands) told the entire story regarding
his evil doing to the Guru and asked him as to how it had happened that the
fruit of his evil doing was a gold coin while the fruit of Jeevan’s religious
pursuit was a thorn pierced.

The Guru said: It might be better if you forget everything and don’t talk
about it.

Grocer again said-Well! As you wish but we are stupid people, we do not
understand things properly. Please let us know the secret why the fruit of evil
doing is a gold coin?

The Guru touched the head of the grocer, blessed him and said: Listen!
The fruit of your evil doing is not one gold coin. The storm of your evil doing
has shaken your tree of gold coins. All have beer: blown away. Only one
remains.

The earthen pot of coal pieces was a pot of gold coins. You had donated
one coin to a saint. That became hundred coins. Your evil doing went on
reducing the gold coins to coal pieces. You see! Your evil-doing has burnt the
fruits of your kind deeds. Only one coin remains that has brought you here.

This one coin tells you that your evil deeds have made you lose hundreds
of gold coins like this one. Instead of multiplying they have got burnt. The
gold coins have become pieces of coal.

Jeevan’s good deeds and religious pursuit, his service to the saints, his
Iistening to the Lord’s hymns and reciting the L.ord’s name have burnt his sins.
His bad deeds in his past life were so much that he deserved crucifixion. But
as he started reciting the Lord’s name and listened to divine hymns and did
service to saints, the penalty of his bad deeds started reducing, so much so
that his penalty was reduced from crucifixion to the piercing of a thorn which
gave the pain of a needle prick and saved him from a very big suffering.

The second thing to ponder is that the more you have gone after evil
deeds your sensuousness has increased. For Jeevan, the more he has recited

the Lord’s name and listened to the divine hymns his inclinations have become
good and virtuous and his aptitude for service to humanity, kindness and

meeting saintly people has increased.

-

o}
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As such, for the future he is moving on the path of good deeds correctly.

What the Guru said went deep into the grocer’s heart. The touch that the
Guru had given to his head was a burning flame that burnt the mounds of
sins. When his sins thus got burnt, the load of sins on his mird vanished. He
fell at the Gurw’s feet and said: Please be gracious. Put me on the correct path.
Teach me to do good deeds and stop me from doing evil deeds. Your strength
can cnly do that. I have no strength in me. )

The Guru was gracious. He asked Mardana tc play the music. And he
himself sang the divine hymns. Guru Nanak’s divine song and the divine
hymns were heart piercing for both Jeevan and the grocer. The grocer’s mind
became like a crystal.

The Guru said: We are humans to do deeds. Our intellectual mind tells
us that whatever deeds we do are of two types, good deeds and evil deeds.
Whatever we do, our inclination goes that way. Inclinations become habits.
These habits, then make us do good or evil deeds. The relish in the evil deeds
is a trap in which we get trapped like a bird. The habits in our mind give us
the inclination to do evil deeds. From outside the relish pulls us. In this way
man is trapped. The mind goes on becoming dirtier and dirtier. The mind
becomes dead to true happiness and gets absorbed in the shortlived momentary
pleasures. The mind becomes powerless and cannot rise again towards true
happiness. Because when a man is absorbed in sensual pleasures he cannot
remember the Lord and in the forgetfulness of the Lord if he has any previously
accumulated good deeds, they cannot help, the evil deeds that he does now
burn the previously accumulated good deeds. As such for a person trapped in
the relish of evil deeds or having a dirty mind the remedial measure of doing
good deeds only is not sufficient. The evil deeds burn the freshly done good
deeds.

There is only one way of cleansing the dirty mind. The Guru has to
sprinkle the Lord’s name on the dirty mind. The sprinkling of the Lord’s
name on the mind gets the mind into remembrance of the Lord. Remembrance
of the Lord is meeting the Lord. The evil deeds and the relish of sensuousness
had created a veil of forgetfulness of the Lord. When that veil is broken by
remembrance, then the forgetfulness does not remain. Now the strength of
the Lord, His goodness, His love, His gracicusness, will all come to us. That
will take out all sin that is in our mind. Our dirty and dead mind will wake up.
It will get the sensation of the Lord’s name and will become sublime.

After listening to the divine song and hymns, the Lord’s name got deep.
into the heart of the grocer. All his bad habits and sins were washed away. His
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bad habits changed. His mind came on the true path.

He fell at the Guru’s feet and said: “O Lord, O Lord.” “Waheguru,
Waheguru”. Please save me. I have sinned enough. The Guru lovingly rubbed
his hand on the grocer’s back and said:

“Say, O Lord, O Lord, O Lord.” “Waheguru, “Waheguru” “Waheguru”.

It was not just telling him to say ‘O Lord’. He made the Lord enter his
body.

Both of them got the Lord’s name in their mind and heart. The Lord’s
name went in their entire body cells like a fountain. Both became true disciples
of the Guru. :

Men do the deeds but when the Lord’s name gets into the body, all bad
deeds are washed cut. The love of the Lord’s name is a path higher than
deeds.

The Name first washes the inclinations and the dirt of the mind. The soul
becomes crystal. The same Name becomes nectar and gives rapture to the
mind and soul.

‘By reciting the Lord’s name, the dirt of the mind goes. The Name nectar
- goes into the heart".

This story also tells that it is in this human body that we do deeds. When
man was first born as human then there were no deeds done by him at that
time due to which he got this human body. O Priest! Deeds are not all in all.
They are not infinite. Deeds are not without a begirning or endless. Deeds
started after the soul adopted the human body. So! Deeds have a beginning.
Something that has a beginning has an end also. In this way deeds are bound
by time and space. Something that is bound by time and space can increase or
decrease also.

Otherwise you tell O Priest! When man was first born, what were the
deeds that sent him into this human body? What deeds had the scul done?
Deeds started only after he got this human body.

Priest: What you say is alright but if no deeds were done in the first
instance and it is Lord’s will, then....................

Alam Singh: The true Guru has already indicated that whatever the Lord
does is His will. However since the true Guru’s soul is immersed in the Supreme
soul, he is the image of the Lord. He can turn anything that is upside-down
and make it upside.

Priest: O dear! How?

Alam Singh: Once Guru Nanak visited Delhi and stayed on the outskirts
of the town. He heard some people crying.
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Then he asked Mardana to go and find out why the people were crying?

Mardana went and brought the news: O Berevolent Guru, the elephant-
keepers who were hospitable to us, their elephant died and al! the family
members are crying.

Then the Guru who had come to allay the suffering of the people, himself
went and asked: Listen! Why are you crying?

Elephantkeeper: O Lord’s saint! Our elephant has died.

Guru: Then what? The elephant belongs to the king. He has no shortage
of money. If one dies, he can buy ten more. Why do you cry?

Elephantkeeper: We are crying because, firstly the king may be angry
that his death is due to our negligence. Then this was our source of earning.
Today we will be out of job. Then when another elephant comes, we cannot
be sure whether we will be retained or somebody else will be given the job.
Our earning is very difficult. Everybody does not keep an elephant. Only the
kings keep elephants. It is very difficult to get a job from a king.

Saying this, he wept bitterly. The elephant-keeper was narrating his story
and the family members were crying and wailing.

The Guru’s soft heart melted. He said: © Women! O Children! Be quiet
and listen to me: If the elephant becomes alive, then you won’t cry?

They became quiet and said: Then we will laugh. We-shail be happy. But
O saint! The dead never become alive again.

Then the Guru said: ‘1t is the Lord who gives life.

1t is the Lord who takes life.’

The elephantkeeper and his family members and other elephant keepers
were all looking towards the Guru. Poor people have more faith. Faith can
work wonders. They are waiting.........c.cccceeueneee He is a saint. e is a powerfil
saint.

After a while the Guru opened his merciful eyes that had tears in them.

Then in compassion, he said: Go and rub your hands on the elephant’s
face and say “O Lord” “Waheguru” in his ears.

The elephani-keeper obeyed the order of the Guru and went and rubbed
his hands on the face of the elephant and in hls ears said, “O Lord”
“Waheguru”.

The Guru, the beloved of the Lord looked towards the elephant and the
miraculous Lord did the miracle. With the life-giving power and sensation of
the Lerd’s name, the elephant stretched his body, opened his small eyes and
in a trembling motion stood up with his giant body. it swayed his ears like a
fan, moved his trunk up and down, opened his trunk and locked towards the
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life-giving Guru with his small eyes.

Yes! O elephant! You were the sustenance for the humans. S».you have
been made to stand.

“The elephant has become alive.” The news spread like wild fire. King
Ibrahim Lodhi had already been informed that his favorite elephant had
died. The Veterinary Doctor had also communicated to the king the reason
for his death, when suddenly the news reached the king that an extra-ordinary
saint, a Lord’s holy man has made him alive. Then he sent messengers to
make sure that the news was true. The Veterinary Doctor checked and informed
the king: ‘It is true that the elephant has become alive’.

In great amazement the king who was a cause of suffering for Hindus and
saints, himself came and saw the elephant alive and made sure that he had
really died. Then he came to the Guru, greeted him and said: O saint! Have
you made this elephant alive?

Then the Guru said: O King of men! The Lord gives life and He takes
life. The saints pray and the Lord has mercy.

King: O Lord’s saint! I do not understand.

Then the Guru said: It is Lord’s own discretion to give life and take life.
Noboly else has the power. A saint has prayer. Sometimes for a good cause,
a saint does pray and the Lord listens. If he wishes he bestows mercy.

The saint has prayer only. Mercy is in His hards.

" Then the king astonishingly said: If you pray again, will he die? Let him
die. :
Then the Guru smiled. Then his eyes became solemn and there was a
frown on his forehead. He looked towards the heavens and said:

1t is He, who gives life and takes.
1t is no one else except Him.

The moment he uttered these words, the elephant staggered and fell flat
on the ground. He heaved long sighs, closed his eyes and within moments
was a dead body.

On seeing this, the king and his courtlers were dazed. For sometime
everybody was quiet.

Then the King said: Now you make him alive again.

Then the Guru said: O King of men, he cannot become alive again. This
was not a sport. It was a saint’s prayer and the Lord’s mercy. This requires
respect.

Then the King asked: What is the reason?
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‘Then the Guru said: Listen O King! Iron is iron. it is not fire. If you put it
in fire, it becomes red hot. One cannot hold it in the hands evern for a fractior
of a moment without burning the hand but one can hold a burning fire for a
fraction of a moment without burning the hand.

Similarly, saints are immersed in the Lord’s love, they can change what
the Lord has done but the Lord will not change what they have done.

It means that a saint is a beloved of the Lord but being in the incessant
remembrance of the Lord, he is immersed in the Lord and becomes like the
Lord as the iron immersed in fire becomes like fire. Then he is able to do
something that he wishes while immersed in the Lord.

Then the Muslim saint Nizam who had come with the King, understood
and said to the king: This saint is a big saint. What he has said is right. The
Lord for the love of his saint does what the saint wishes but for the same iove
he does not change what the saint does.

The King who was hard-hearted became soft now and said: O Saint! You
accept something from me.

Then the Guru said: I desire the Lord. I am hungry for the Lord. I want
Him only. All other desires are gone. I desire the love of the Lord and
nothing else.

The King then realized that he is a real big saint. Then he greeted him
and went away.

This story also elucidates that the Lord listens to the Guru’s prayer and is
gracious to burn the deeds however much they may be.

Bagga Singh: Priest Dear! Many times we farmers wish that the accounts
written by the landlords may somehow get destroyed. Sometimes the houses
of landlords are burnt so that the account books get burnt. Do you not wish to
burn these doubts and mistaken beliefs? Well! You are a Priest. Forget these
doubts and mistaken beliefs. Pray to the Guru for blessing of the Lord’s
name, ecstasy and rapture.

Muslim Priest: Ah ha! Bagga Singh. You are truly great.

(Looking towards the Guru): Beleved ‘Guru! I am in mistaken beliefs. The
mind goes after mistaken beliefs. Even after finding the refuge I get lost. I
have no refuge, neither in heaven, nor on earth, nor in water, nor in air. Give
me refuge at your feet. Give refuge to the refuge-less.

Beloved Guru: Have no doubts. As several kilograms of wood can be burnt
with one spark, similarly, the Lord’s grace can redeem the bad deeds however much
they are.

Bagga Singh: I adore the Guru! Priest dear! Have you heard, “Several
kilograms of weod can be burnt with one spark of fire, what are we and our
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deeds? Our days of life are countable. Our deeds are countable. But the
Lord’s grace is unlimited.

Respected Priest! The unlimited grace drowns the countable. Fall at the
Guru’s feet. Your sins shall be burnt whether they are little or too many. By
the grace of the Guru the crucifixion becomes thorn. By the grace of the
Guru’s sacred hand the upside-down becomes upside. Those who take refuge
at the Lord’s feet, they get out of the cycle of births and deaths. Priest dear!
Refuge' Refuge! Refuge!

The Muslim Priest Salaar Din’s mind got full faith, got fully satisfied, his
mind became re-assured. His mind was elevated. He perceived the Guru as
immersed in the Supreme soul, he saw lustre on the Guru’s face. He fell at the
Guru’s feet. Bagga Singh who was holding the Guru’s feet in his lap put the
Guru’s feet in the Priest’s lap. The Muslim Priest pressed the Guru’s feet to his
chest. He felt a sensation of the Lord’s name in his mind, heart and body cells.
His body cells recited “O Lord, O Lord, O Lord” “Waheguru, Waheguru,
Waheguru”.

He got ecstasy. He felt as if he was a body of nectar. He used to feel cool
to see Bagga Singh in ecstasy. Today he has himself become a body of nectar.
Today he understood that the Lord’s name is Lord’s love. Lord’s love is
nectar of the Soul. .

Lord’s love is engrossment in the Supreme soul. Everything else is out of
the ‘Sphere of love’. When one gets the Lord’s love, then all other thoughts ‘
are mistaken beliefs that remain outside this sphere of love

The Priest clamped the Guru’s feet fast and went on drinking the Na.me
nectar. His cup of mind and heart became full of Name nectar up ‘o the brim.
He became fortunate. '

The Gracious sacred hand is rubbing his head with love and his tongue is
reciting “O Lord, O Lord, O Lord” “Waheguru, Waheguru, Waheguru”. His
mind is immersed in Lord’s love.

Let us pray that this sacred hand shall ever remain on the heads, fortunate
heads of those whom He has bestowed His grace. Those who haven’t got,
then this sacred hand should bestow grace on the world, on us and give us the
sensation of the presence of the Lord in our mind, heart and body and fill our
hearts with nectar that ever remains and gives inner blossom to the mind.

Magnificent Great Guru Gobind Singh!
Magnificent Great Guru Gobind Singh!

o O O O
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36.

Flandsome Beloved Doola Simgin

Magnificent Guru Gobind sat in the audience hall when a disciple prayed.

Disciple: O true Guru! Saviour of the world! I have a prayer.

Beloved Guru: O disciple, say what you wish to say.

Disciple: The rosy month of November is over. Month of December has
come. It is getting colder day by day. If you order, we may get some biankets
and quilts.

Beloved Guru (looking towards the treasurer): Yes, go akead.

Treasurer: Magnificent Guru! Your orders are welcome but money is
required for this purpose. Guru’s house is like a flowing river which is ever
flowing. Your practice is money comes and goes, It is not like lakes where
water remains stored and static. Here it flows like rivers, always fresh, always
sweet. But it flows when it comes from the peaks. If you command, it will
come and the problem will be solved. ‘

Beloved Guru: The Lord gives and gives, the takers get tired. They eat
for decades and decades.

I1
Guard: Magnificent Guru! I want to make a prayer.
Magnificent Guru Gobind Singh (with a gracious lock): Say.
Guard: One devotee wishes to offer two thousand rupees i.e. ten percent
of his profits.

The devotee came forward and kept two bags each containing one thousand
rupees and fell at the true Guru’s feet.
Guru: Say if you have any more desire.
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Disciple: We are always in desires. We are always beggars. You are
always a giver. Your giving is abundant. I beg for your grace that my mind
becomes satiated.

Guru: Your eyes show desires but your tongue asks for desireless-ness.

Disciple (bent his head down): You are right, O Magnificent! I am full of
sins.

Guru: Are you my devotee?

Disciple: Now, I am your devotee.

Guru: Earlier, whom were you devoted to?

Disciple: Previously I was devoted to the saint of Nigaha.

Guru: Then how have you reached here. :

Disciple: To offer you one tenth of my profit.

Guru: One tenth should go to whomsoever you were devoted to.

Disciple: Magnificent Guru! It is with your grace that my desire has been
fulfilled. ‘

Guru: If a cow damages a fieid and somebody drives it away, then the
crop still belongs to the owner of the field and not to somebody who has
driven the cow away.

Disciple: Magnificent Guru Land is yours. Field is yours. Crop is yours.
Cow is yours. You are the trader. You are the savior. Magnificent Guru! 1
belong to Multan. I am a trader. I was a devotee of the saint of Nagaha.
Although I am a Hindu but I worshipped the saint of Nagaha. O Magnificent
Guru! I adore you! I went to foreign lands to sell my goeds. Goods worth
sixty thcusand rupees got stuck up unsold. I tried my best tc sell but could
not. I prayed to the saint of Nagaha but nothing happened. Then I enquired
from people: Is there any real saint in these days. Then I was told that real
saint is Guru Nanak and you are occupying the auspicious seat at present.
Although it was for my selfish need but my mind confessed faith in you as my
Guru and I prayed to you. You listened to my prayer and bestowed grace.
The goods were sold.

Then I calculated one tenth of my profit that I have put at your feet.
Please accept this humble offering. I am your disciple now and now you bless
me that I become more devoted to you.

Guru: The saint of Nagaha was blessed by Guru Nanak. He was devoted
to Guru Nanak. His followers however have adopted Muslim ways of religion.
They are treading on their own path. They are not treading on the path of
‘Love of the Lord’ that Guru Nanak had preached. Instead they are going on
their own Muslim style. They are putting people on the wrong path in
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forgetfulness of the Lord. They have become partners with the Muslim rulers.
The Muslim rulers have become tyrants. The people are suffering. I have to
allay the suffering of the world.

Disciple: Magnificent Guru! O true benevolent Guru! I have altogether
left that door and come to the door of Guru Nanak. I have already become
yours. Give me refuge. Bless me with the Lord’s name and make me ‘Tdeal
man’.

Guru: To become ‘Ideal man’ is difficult. You shall have to keep hair
unshorn, drink the sacred nectar and you have to remain steadfast on Lord’s
name. It is a bit difficult, you better think over.

Disciple: My thinking is valueless. You have to bless me with the Lord’s
name. Unshorn hair is your blessing. It shall be your grace to give me a
sword. Whatever you will give, maybe fan, broom, pitcher, bow and arrows, I
am your servant. Whatever you bless, you give me the strength to serve you.
I have no strength of my own.

Guru: Once you become an ‘Ideal man’, then it is not proper to lower
your prestige. O dear, to remain detached is very difficult. It is love that can
make you detached from wealth. To be detached from wealth is a sign of
love. It is easy to give away wealth but to remain steadfast in faith of the Lord
is not that easy. Faith in the lord is in the mind. When time comes then one
detaches one’s self from wealth. But to detach one’s mind from desires and
attach to the Lord is a bit difficult. To remain steadfastly attached to the Lord
is a bit difficult.

Disciple (tears filled eyes): It is true but attachment to Lord is your Grace.

Guru: Attachment to Lord is a fragrance that rids the mind from the
illness of ego. Forgetfulness of Lord gives bad smell.

The disciples mind was filled with ecstasy that showered from the Guru’s
look. His eyes closed and he clamped the Guru’s feet. His falling at the
Guru’s feet indicated that the moth does not speak but are ready to sacrifice
themselves on the light.

I
The sacred-nectar is ready and full. Five ‘Ideal men’ are standing. On one
side is standing the trader-disciple in white dress. He is reciting Waheguru,
Waheguru, O Lord, O Lord.
Bhai Daya Singh asks him: You are going to drink the sacred nectar
giving away life. Do you accept?
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Disciple: Yes, with pleasure.
Daya Singh: It is living like dead in the worldly ocean of fire and living a
. new life attached to the Lord and in ecstasy.

Disciple: It is the Guru’s grace. Name nectar is death from the worldly
passions and life in the Spiritual town. You have to live in this world with
mind attached to the Lord.

Disciple: It is the Guru’s grace.

Daya Singh: Guru is the giver of the Lord’s name. Guru is the giver of
nectar. You have to live and feel the Guru as the support. You have to live
with mind detached from the world and attached to the Guru and the Lord.
You will get a new life by drinking this sacred nectar. You will become the
true Gurw’s son. Your soul will awake. You will become an ‘Ideal man’. Your
mind should ever remain in the incessant recitation of the Lord’s name. Your
Super consciousness should remain tied to the Lord’s feet. Rest is acceptance
of Lord’s will.

Disciple: It is the Guru’s grace.

Daya Singh: This human life is an arena. The mind has to rise. One has
to remain in endeavour of the Lord’s name and cross the worldly ocean of
fire. At this time people are in suffering. It is time to be couragecus and allay
the suffering of the people even if one has to give one’s life. This the Guru’s
preaching. Are you ready to sacrifice?

Disciple: All is Guru’s grace.

He drank the sacred nectar and became an ‘Ideal man’.The trader became
an ‘Ideal man’. He. was named as Doola Singh of Multan. The disciple of the
saint of Nagaha became an ‘Ideal man’. He kept the swerd. The mind wore
the garland of the remembrance of the Lord’s name. The body wore the
sword that was to be a shield.

Then what became his occupation? He preached the Lord’s name. He
often came to meet the Guru and brought congregation from his hometown.
He brought offerings from himself and from his companicns. He brought
disciples in thousands.

Ponder: In this story that was seen and written by Bhai Ram Kaur, one
can see how high was the Guru’s moral character? When the trader is the
devotee of the saint of Nagaha and he has sought the Guru’s help at one
particular time, then the Guru does not consider that he is the rightful taker of
the one tenth offering. .

Even though money was required for making quilts at that time, still he
was indifferent to-accept the money. When the trader said that he does not
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have faith in the saint of Nagaha and I am yours now, even then he wanted to
make sure that he is really serious to become a Guru-devotee.

That is why he was asked: Are you ready to sacrifice yourself for the sake
of allaying the suffering of the people?

When the disciple agreed on everything, then only the Guru was satisfied
that he is offering out of love and not for any monetary gain.

‘Then he accepted the offering and distributed it for making blankets and
quilts for the devotees.

o O O O
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37.

Serviceless Hamnds

66 Zalam Singh! Rid me of this pitiless thirst” The ‘Magnificent Guru with the

plume’ Guru Gobind Singh was sitting on his throne in his Hall of audience.
The congregation was present. Some conversation was on. Beloved Guru
become quiet looked this side and that side and called the disciple but he was
not near. On hearing the call from Magnificent Guru Gobind Singh, another
handsome young disciple, self conscious of his full blown youth, wearing a
nice and clean dress who was sitting amongst the congregation stood up and
with hands folded said: Beloved Guru! If you permit I shall bring water.
Zalam Singh doesn’t seem to be present here.

The true Guru from distance gestured tc him, “Alright.”

The young man went and after a few moments brought a glass of cold
water and presented it to the Guru. The true Guru picked up the glass. Then
he looked towards the young man and noticed his neat and clean dress. Then
he looked towards his hands that appeared delicate. His fingers were thin and
soft but tender as if kept reserved.

Beloved Guru: O Disciple! Tell me what work you do? Your hands are
very delicate and soft.

Young disciple (hands folded): Beloved Guru! These hands are folded
for you only and these hands have brought water for you only. I keep my
body reserved.

Magnificent Guru Gobind Singh: Is it so......... ?

Saying this, it appeared as if he is about to throw the water on the ground.

Young Disciple: Beloved Guru! My hands have always remained pure.
Even now first I washed my hands, then I washed the glass, then I brought
fresh clean water. Please do not apprehend. It is clean. Please drink.

467
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Beloved Guru overturned the glass. The water lay on the ground.

The young man was bewildered. Sometimes he locked at the laid water
and sometimes at the true Guru. He could not understand what lapse has
happened.

Meanwhile, Beloved Guru spoke: O dear! It has been touched by a
service-less disciple. It was not fit to drink.

On listening to these words, the young man became afraid. On top of that
he felt ashamed that other people sitting in this congregation shall consider
me sinful. How shall I come to this congregation?

Then (hesitatingly) he spoke: Beloved Guru! I am son of a Guru-devotee.
I am your disciple since many years. We humans make mistakes you are
bestowal of forgiveness, redeemer of sinners. Please be gracious. Forgive my
lapse and put me on the right path.

Beloved Guru: Listen dear! Right, you are son of a Guru-devotee. You
adopted discipleship and became a Guru-disciple. But if you do not practice
the discipleship, then it is like a miser’s wealth. The practice of discipieship
makes the mind, body and this human life fruitful. Discipleship is to learn the
teachings of the Guru and become well educated and well trained in those
teachings and put them to practice. Disciple—ship is to improve one’s self and
beceme fragrant like sandalwood and then spread the fragrance. Disciple-
ship is knowledge, devotion, remembrance of the Lord in every moment and
incessant recitation of the Lord’s name. One has ‘o remain in endeavour and
steadfast. Disciple-ship is not to be in-active or inert. A statue lying on the
bank of Ganges is not disciple-ship. Disciple-ship is to remain in endeavour
and attached tc the Lord. To win over ‘desires and ego’ is the inertness of
discipleship. Disciple--ship is to keep the mind in the remembrance of the
Lord, in the incessant recitation of the Lord’s Name and do goodness o the
world.

O dear! The first step of disciple—ship is service. See! Everybody is doing
service at the Gurdwara. By doing service for others the body becomes clean,
the mind is washed. The dirt of ego on the mind goes away. When the Name
pervades in the bedy, then one feels the presence of the Lord in the body
incessantly. When the Name enters the breath, then remembrance of the
Lord in the mind becomes effortless and incessant. Even then the disciple
should remain in service to the congregation and to humanity. The service
also becomes effortless. One is always in doing goodness to others. If you had
also washed your mind by doing service, recited the Lord’s name, recited the
scripture and understood its meaning and lived in the incessant remembrance
of the Lord, then you would have felt that the Lord, the saviour is omhipresent,
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here, there, everywhere. Thus your mind would have elevated and felt the
presence of the Lord in the mind. Then effortlessly you would be doing
service and goodness to people. Your inner happiness and ecstasy would
have changed your nature into doing goodness to others. But O dear! The
cleanliness that you adopted for your body pierced a feeling of ego in your
mind that T am Super-clean‘. In this way the mind got the dirt of ego on it. If
you had remained Super-clean while doing service to others, then this ego
could not make your mind dirty. Instead you would have got an ego-less
clean mind. Then the body and mind both would have been clean.

On listening to this the young man appeared sad.

Again the true Guru said: O dear! I know your character is not vicious.
But to keep the hands idle for the sake of ego of cleanliness is remaining inert.
To keep the hands idle is to kill them. Like the hands of a dead person
although they are not doing any evil but are inert. See! Nobody touches those
hands considering them unholy. Idle hands! Yes, hands without service,
goodness, kindness and piousness are unholy as they are like the hands of a
dead person.

The Guru was quiet for a while, then again he spoke: O dear! First step is
to do service at the Guru’s door. That washes the dirt of the previous deeds
then the mind is cleaned. Then by recitation of the Lord’s name and singing
his praises the mind is elevated and one feels the presence of the Lord in the
mind, heart and body. Further when recitation becomes incessant then one
feels the sensation of the presence of the Lord in the body and outside in
nature, here, there, everywhere. Then service becomes one’s nature. Then
whatever goodness he has imbibed in his mind turns into actions. The Guru’s
teaching is that all senses of the body should become pure and sacred by
doing good deeds and the mind should become pure and sacred by recitation
of Name and the Holy Scripture.

The young disciple bowed his head and asked forgiveness. He started
doing service to the congregation. He gave money as charity, and would
spend meney for the comfort of the congregation and saints and for the
needy. With his hands he served the Guru and the congregation. He spent
time in recitation of the Iord’s name and listened to the divine songs and
praises of the Lord. The true Guru was delighted to see him doing service
and in remembrance of Name. The Guru blessed him profusely. He got
ecstasy and rapture.

o O O O
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38.

Karim Khan Blessed

1
Whosoever gets some power becomes strong. Then he does not use his
strength for doing goodness, he becomes a tyrant. He fulfiils his desires
and intentions with force. He leaves the path of justice and duty, kindness and
doing goodness others, truth and reality. He becomes determined ‘o act
according to his own mind. In this way when he oversteps social norms, then
people say: Might is Right.

Whosoever was a tyrant in the world, ke passed away. Whosoever were
the victims of the tyrants, they aiso passed away. The ill fame of tyrants
however remained as a remembrance to the world. The world reads or listens
to this ill fame in myths, in history or in poetry. Everyone who reads feels bad
on the atrocities of the tyrants and feels merciful and sympathetic towards the
victims. But it is a sorry state of affairs that from those who have heard or read
if they become powerful, then they also become tyrants and give suffering to
others. People learnt this lesson but nobody acted on it. The tyranny of the
tyrants went on. The powerful saw that the earlier tyrants passed away and ieft
their ill fame. In spite of that the tyranny of the oppressor did not stop and the
world did not get any comfort. Many times the tyrants tried to show off to the
world that they were geing to do some goodness for the world but in actual all
actions of theirs were to feed their own ego. )

Guru Gobind Singh picked up the sword to rid this tyranny and barbarism
of the tyrants.

At the time when the magnificent Guru was living at Anandpur and infusing
valour in the enfeebled people, one chief of the Pathans of ¥Frontier province
killed his brother and the entire family and grabbed his entire property and
wealth but one young son of the killed Pathan somehcw managed to escape.
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However, he came to know that a search is going on and he will be put to
sword if found. In the thinking that life is precious this victim of atrocity came
- away to India. Travelling was hazardous, distressing, desolate and perilous
but he bore the brunt and walked through the unsafe borders and entered
India. He passed through the north of Punjab and reached Lahore. Here he
locked up for some livelihood but he did not succeed. Feeling distressed he
reached Sultanpur and then arrived at Jullundur. Whatever money he had
brought had finished and he was not able to earn money. He walked further.
Now he had to travel on foot and many times he had to go without food.
Since he belonged to a family of good status he did not beg. Whenever he
was offered food he ate or he earned something by doing some labour and
bought food and ate.

From Jullundur he travelled towards Hoshiarpur. He prayed to Lord for
support. He thought it is better to become a seeker of the Lord. I have already
seen the world. Itis an ocean of deception and oppression. Hoping on destiny
he took a road towards North-west. Wavering and enduring fasts, he went cn
travelling.

It is written that seven days passed but he did not get any food to eat.
Hunger made him so distressed that he decided to eat whatever he got on the
way. Soon he found a pup. He clamped the pup under his armpit and starting
looking for some fire to roast and eat at a place where no one shall notice. At
least this pitiless tyranny’s hunger shall be appeased. His mind said: This is
forbidden meat. The stomach said: It is permissible. His mind said: I am the
son of a chieftain. How can ! eat this forbidden meant. But again he thought:
I should forget the ego of being the son of a chieftain. The hunger of the
stomach can go by eating whatever is available. In this thinking he went
towards a place where he could see some smoke rising from a fire.

On reaching there he saw that fire was burning and some people were
running the well. Some were packing up their paraphernalia. Some had gone
and some were getting ready to move. He realized that a caravan has stayed
here for the night and now planning to move ahead. Those whe are in charge
and those who have to move first are ready and the rest shall follow.

* II
When this Pathan child saw intently then he realized that one group is going
and another group is ccming from somewhere. Those who are arriving are
singing in a melodious tune and some are reciting something and settling
down here. They are holding clubs like blind people and are walking happily.
Somebody is holding a flag in his hand. Some have cymbals in their hands.
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Some young men have not cared for their tiredness. They are pressing the
legs of older people.

Seeing all this, he realized that these are not traders but appear to be men
of God.

Then he asked one person: O holy man' What is your sect and where are
you going?

The person replied: O Khan! We are Guru-disciples and we are goirg to
have a glimpse of our Guru.

Pathan Boy: you are Guru-disciples. Are of disciples of Guru Nanak?

Guru-disciple: Yes. Guru Nanak-disciples. We are going to meet our Guru.

Pathan: But Guru Nanak has left this earthly world.

Guru-disciple: The Gurussoul adopted another body. He is living in this
earthly werld. We are going for his glimpse.

Pathan: Where does he stay?

Guru-disciple: Across this river, a few kilometres away is Ananadpur. He
stays there. He has been sent by the Lord and is an image of the Lord. His
sacred name is Magnificent Guru Gobind Singh!

Pathan: Have you ever put him to test? Saints and prophets have

-Supernatural powers.

Guru-disciple: He is Almighty Guru sent by the Lord. He is intuitive. He
has come to allay the suffering of the people. He is the refuge for the refuge-
less. Supernatural powers are at his feet.

Pathan: Is he Hindu?

Guru-disciple: He is neither Hindu nor Muslim. He is of the Lord.

Pathan: What you say is true. Holy men are above the caste system. But
he is not a Muslim as I am. If I seek his refuge, probably he won’t give me
refuge.

Guru-disciple: In his eyes high caste or low caste, Hindu or Muslim, rich
or poor, hatred or envy has no meaning. He is a torchbearer for everyone
like the sun. There is fragrance of love. There is no stench of hatred. But he is
not a weak saint. Ile is powerful. The sword adorns his hands. His sword
guards the poor. It warns the tyrants to stop tyranny.

On hearing ‘Sword’ the Pathan’s heart became buoyant. Well' Can a
swordsman be a saint also? Then he thought: Yes, even prophet Mohammad
kept a sword. It is Lord’s command. There is so much tyranny now. Maybe
Lord has given the sword to a prophet so that he is strong enough to protect
the victims of tyranny.

Then he asked: If I wish to have his glimpse, will you take me along?
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The Guru-disciple said: Yes. We shall take you along with pleasure.

Pathan: I am a poor boy.

Guru-disciple: Your features, appearance and form is like princes but
your clethes are like poor. In his audience hall, the rich and poor are equal.
He gives refuge to the poor but even rich people take his refuge. You come
and see for yourself.

On hearing this, his mind said that this is a very good holy company. 1
am able to meet a man of God, it will be my good luck and my suffering will
go. So he put the pup down from his armpit, washed his hands and joined the
people who were doing service.

The Guru-disciple noticed that this boy has no strength in his hands, no
strength in his arms, his face is pale and eyes show a feeling of hunger.
Possibly he is very hungry.

Then the Guru-disciple said: O dear! We cooked our food and have just
finished eating but we have got extra food. You better have food first then
we shall go.

The Pathan boy said: It is so good of you.

When food was brought, then one Guru-disciple who was practitioner of
Ayurvedic system of medicine noticed that this Pathan boy seems to be from a
rich family but it appears he has remained withcut food for many days. Sc he
asked: O dear Pathan! If you ate food yesterday then you have good food
today. But say truly. If you are hungry for many days then this food will not
suit your stomach. It might cause pain. Then we shall give you scme light
food initially so that it doesn’t give pain to your stomach.

The Pathan boy’s face sweated with modesty but he picked up courage
and said: Lord bless you! I have not eaten food for many days. Even now I
feel ashamed. I have no right to eat food here.

The Ayurvedic practitioner said: O creation of Lord, all food grows by
the grace of the Lord. Food is His. Earth is His. Water is His. Man only
endeavours to plough and put the seeds and water the plants. Lord has given
strength to our body to work. Everything belengs to the Lord. We all are His
children. We have a right on each other as brothers.

On listening to these words, the Pathan boy’s eyes filled with tears. He
said: O Lord! In this world my uncie killed his real brother, my father along
with other family members and made me an orphan begging from door to
door. Here I find people who are treating a stranger and of another faith as
brother. They are treating a poor and naive boy as their own. Their mentor
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must be powerful and a prophet. He must be a prophet of the prophets who is
teaching all love.

Meanwhile one Guru-disciple brought some fruit. Then, moving a few
kilometres ahead the village people brought milk and sacred sweet for the
congregation. The Guru-disciple then asked him to drink milk. In this way he
was given light food like lentil and rice for two more meals and then ke ate
proper food to his full. In this way the Pathan prince who was dying of hunger
reached Anandpur, the tewn of bliss.

III
Magnificent Guru Gobind Singh, the Almighty Guru of the universe is sitting
on the throne. The congregation is swarming around.

Today the durbar is decorated on a mound in an open plain area. A
canopy is fixed under which divine assembly has gathered.

He is sitting in tranquillity, eyes closed and in meditation. From the closed
eyes, it appears the Guru-soul is immersed in the Lord’s soul and shewering
tranquility, grace and Name-nectar. Sweet aura is shining around the handsome
face. The eyes of Guru-devotees are feeling cool and tranquil from his glimpse.
Everybody has gone into trance and is sitting, unmoved, in tranquillity on
seeing his meditative aura.

Despite a large assembly it is so quiet that no sound is audibie. So much
so that even the ears do not hear the sound of breath coming in and going
out. The breath movement is so soft and imperceptible.

After a long time the Magnificent Guru’s eyes opened slightly from this
love-immersion like a lotus. Slowly his love-filled eyes looked towards something.
Then his eyes glanced softly from his love-laden eyebrows, he took a iong
breath and his gracious look went all round. Everyone’s eyes were filled with
the sacred-nectar shower from his eyes as the partridge gets intoxicated from
the rain drops.

After some time he gestured. One disciple came near. The newly arrived
congregation offered their gifts. The congregation whom the Pathan had
accompanied came forward. He asked their welfare from everyone and blessed
them and fulfilled their wishes.

When this congregation sat down, then the true Guru called one guard
and said: See, that young boy standing crest-fallen near the canopy. His name
is Karim. You bring him. The guard went and said to the Pathan boy who was
standing near the dcor in modesty: Karim Khan! It is Guru’s grace. The true

Guru has called you.
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On seeing the cherish of the true Guru, Karim Khan with hands fclded
and head bent followed the guard and came and fell at the Guru’s feet. The
true Guru patted him with his arrow and said: O child of the Lord! Get up
and narrate your story.

. With both hands folded, he narrated thus: C Master! 1 am son of a
Pathan chief. My uncle has kil'led my father and grabbed his entire wealth and
property. He wanted to kill me also but I have come away stealthily. I am in
great agony and forlorn. I have lost everything in this world. I do not know of
the unseen world. Like a broken leaf of a free I was staying in this world. I
had no place to stay on earth or in heaven, in the east or west, north or south.
Puffs of air were making me fly in whatever direction they wished. In this
insecurity I starved. For six or seven days I did not get food to eat. Death
stared at me. I had no option left but to eat ferbidden food. In this quandary,
suddenly I saw an assembly of your faith. By their goodness, my life was
saved. My faith was saved. By their benevolence I got to know of this door
that has brought me to this heaven on earth from the devil’s hell on earth. By
their benevolence I have got your magnificent glimpse. This is my story. I am
at your feet and I pray for refuge.

Magnificent Guru looked around. The congregation in the audience hall
was waiting to see what blessing this boy gets.

The true Guru looked towards the child and called the guard and said:
Take this boy. Let him have a nice bath with soap and give him a new dress
and bring him back. The guard took him along.

v
Now, in the audience hall another joyous flower blossomed.

One landlord who lived in a village near Anandpur arrived. When he
bowed to the true Guru and sat down, at that time Bhai Darbara Singh in
charge of the Guru’s kitchen came and said: Magnificent Guru! Food is ready.

Magnificent Guru said: Serve food to the congregation. I have already
eaten. I do not wish to eat more. Then Darbara Singh and other Guru-
disciples wondered and looked towards the true Guru in the thinking that the
true Guru did not eat anything. How he has said, T have already eaten.” -

Then Magnificent Guru said: O dear! I have eaten millet chapattis, grape
seed Végetable, sweet yogurt and fresh butter. I am full. I don’t need more.

Again, Darbara Singh looked with wonder. Then Magnificent Guru made
a gesture towards the disciple who had newly arrived and said: That disciple
who is sitting there gave me millet chappatis, grape seed vegetable, yogurt and
butter to eat.
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Then the congregation locked towards that disciple and someone asked
him: O dear! You are fortunate! But when did you offer food to the true Guru
to eat?

The disciple got up, stood with hands folded and said: O cear Guru-
disciples! I made a mistake but my benevolent and gracious Guru has redeemed
my mistake and fulfilled my small wish. I shall tell the story: By the Guru’s
grace my millet crop bloomed. It came to my mind that as we are biessed by
the true Guru, my millet crop may also be biessed by the true Guru. Me,
stupid thought that if the true Guru eats even a small chappati, my entire crop
shall be blessed. In this thinking after grinding the millet into millet flour, my
wife cooked a few chappatis and cooked rapeseed vegetable. I carried the
chappatis with butter, yogurt, rapeseed vegetable and butter and started towards
Anandpur with a wish that even if the true Guru eats one bite I shall be
blessed. Every seed has life in it. When I reached the bank of river, there five
Guru-devotees were sitting. They had their bath early in the morning, recited
the scripture and were now meditating on Name. Since they were Guru-
devotees, I thought I must greet them. I said: “Victory is of the Lord’. They
reciprocated, “Truth is the Lord” and asked me: O Guru-beloved where are
you going? Then I said: O dear ‘Ideal men’. I am taking some food for the
true Guru. Maybe he takes a bite from this. Then one of them who was in
meditation said in a meditative mcod: “Where there are five Guru-devotees,
the Guru is present there.” Come! Bring the food; the Guru shall eat here
only. These disciples are hungry. Make them satiated. Your food shall reach
the true Guru. The Guru has said: Guru is delighted if a Guru-disciple eats.
So, O dear Guru-disciples, I also thought that even the Guru has said: See me
in my congregation. I should not disobey the Guru-devotees. This food I
should offer them to eat. Tomorrow, I can take for the Guru. Then, they
prayed and recited “Waheguru, Waheguru’ ‘O Zord, O Lord’ and ate the
focod. When they finished eating, again they prayed, “O true Guru! Please
fulfill his wish. Whatever he offered please accept.”

After that they got into meditation.

I thought since I am so near I should not go without the true Guru’s
glimpse today. So I came for the Guru’s glimpse. Here, I have realized that
whatever the Guru-devotees said has become true. Magnificent Guru has
accepted the food. ’

Then the true Guru who was always tender to his disciples and friend of
the poor spoke: O Guru-disciple! That food I only ate. I was hungry at that
time. You gave me to eat on time. The foed that you gave to my disciples, for
that I am delighted. Whosoever fulfills the needs of my disciples makes me
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delighted. Whosoever does service to a Guru-disciple or a saint, who gets up
early in morning, bathes and with a pure mind, away from enmity und jealousy
chants the Lord’s name, that service reaches me. It is service to me whosoever
talks ill of them or gives them suffering, he gives suffering to me. Their
distress will not go. So! O Disciple! Your food cooked with love and affection
and offered to my Name-immersed disciples has reached me. I am satiated.

On seeing the Guru’s love for his disciples the entire congregation’s eyes
filled with love-tears. The disciple who had served food clamped the Guru’s
feet and shed tears of love. The true Guru blessed him immensely.

The disciple now realized that when the Guru bestows his blessings for
such a small offering as millet chappatis and rapeseed vegetables still I do not
consider my wealth and property as belonging to the Guru. Do I not hide the
wealth and property bestowed by him? Does this not amount to stealing? I am
a thief who thinks that everything is mine although everything belongs to the
Guru and the Lord. In this thinking his mind felt detached and he saw everything
belenging to the Lord. Then he realized that I have to do service to the Guru
and the Lord and eat food. Everything belongs to the Guru and the Lord. I
should not consider it as mine. I have to love the Guru’s feet and the Lord’s
feet. In this way love of the Lord became foremost to him and his mind got
detachment from wealth and property., With the blessings of Name by the true
Guru, he started recita}tion of the Lord’s name with love and went home
chanting the Lord’s name. At home he remained steadfast in recitation of
Name and high spirits.:Sometimes he got food cooked with love and brought
for the true Guru. The true Guru ate with love and felt delighted.

v
The Guard brought Karim Khan to the audience hall. The true Guru bestowed
so much care on Xarim Khan. He was given a horse to ride. He made him the
chief of ten horse-riders. He was given a house to live. He fixed a salary, gave
clothes suitable for chiefs and also some ornaments. Whenever he called him
he addressed him, “O Child” he was always ready to obey the Guru’s orders.
Whatever the Guru ordered he complied with irmmediately. Then the true
Guru, the image of the Lord arranged his marriage in a Pathan family. Karim
Khan used to get 1?1p early in the morning, bathe, dress up and then attend the
assembly. Whatever the Guru ordered, he complied with love. He said that
the Magnificent Guru’s order is for me an order of the holy Quran.

Time passed by. His attending the morning assembly everyday and listening
to the divine songs (Kirtan) influenced his mind.
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One day when the Guru was alone, he fell at the true Guru’s feet and
with both hands fclded prayed to the trre Guru: Magnificent Guru! You have
made me, who was cursed by the world, a chief and I am living a life of a
prince again. Even my body cells feel your greatness and sing your thankfulness.
But O Benevolent! You have got something else that you bless te your disciples
and they get salvation. Although I am not worthy but as you blessed me
stupid earlier, you be benevolent and bless me with what the disciples call
‘Name’. I should also recite the same and I get salvation.

On listening to this the true Guru smiled and said: O child, the endeavour
of Name is difficult. First is grace and then endeavour. If one gets the grace
and then does no endeavour, then it is fault. You make up your mind that you
will surely endeavour.

Karim Khan: Magnificent Guru! What strength do I have to endeavour?
If you will bless me Name, then you will also give me the strength to recite the
Name. I am the same who was not able to earn even a penny. I am living iike
princess now. It is your benevolence. It is none of my endeavour. Now if you
make me a Guru-disciple that will also be benevolence from you. Please be
benevolent.

The true Guru blessed him with the Lord’s name and he got into recitation
of the Lord’s name. He used to get up early in the morning sit and recite the
Lord’s name, then attend the morning singing of divine songs (Kirtan). Ia the
day he would do whatever the true Guru ordered.

He recited the Lord’s name while sitting, standing, walking and doing
other chores. By and by his mind elevated. He felt sublime consciousness.
Sometimes he talked like philoscphers. He imbibed respect for Guru-devotees
and talked to them to gain more knowledge of Spirituality. Whenever he got a
chance he talked to the Guru regarding devotional meditation.

One day when the Guru was sitting alone, he came and fell at the true
Guru’s feet, then sat up and said: Magnificént Guru! If you permit X wish to
ask something? You forgive me for this impertinence.

The true Guru smiled and said: Say C Child.

Then with hands folded he asked: Magnificent Guru! Whatever you eat,
that creates love of the Lord in your mind and body. Like whatever the grass
or green leaves the musk dear eats that produces musk in his body. Similarly
when a donkey eats the same grass & leaves that creates an inclination to lie
down on earth. O image of the Lord! Please tell which is that ‘Spiritual stage’
when the five senses of the body do not have an upper hand on the person

who recites the Lord’s name, the fever of greed does not touch, the fear of
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death vanishes and one drinks the Name nectar that is rapturous. It is
impertinence to put questions to you but you are ever gracious, so I take the
liberty of asking you. My fear of death should go. I should not have sentimental
love for the worldly comforts that you have bestowed on me. I should have
constant remembrance of the imperishable Lord who is always living.

The true Guru quietly listened to. his words that were quite elaborate.
When he stopped, even then the Guru remained quiet. After some time he
spoke: O Child! Listen. On the tenth day from today you are going to die.

Saying this, the true Guru went to his palace and Karim Khan went to his
home.

In extreme agony he thought. I have seen so much suffering of the world
and again I have got all comforts. The Guru has given me every comfort of
life. Then the true Guru has blessed me with the Lord’s name. The wealth
and relations will remain in the world but Name will go along. When these
shall not go with me, then I should detach my mind from these and attach it to
the Lord and the Lord’s name. The little time that I have, I should spend on
the true Name of the Lord. I should remember the Lord incessantly. The
scripture says: “discard everything. Chant the Lord’s name only.” Now I should
detach my mind from everything and chant the Lord’s name incessantly. In
this thinking he started chanting the Lord’s name incessantly. Day and night
he recited the Lord’s name. Desires do not come to his mind. When they
come he shunts them out. Why I go for desires when there is hardly any time
left to live in this world? Then he prayed to the Lord: O Lord! You are the
imperishable Lord. Give me your glimpse. Please meet me. Let me touch
your feet. Give me refuge. Whatever is your will but you do make me your
own. In this way when he feli at the Lord’s feet then his body soul got a touch
of the Supreme soul. On the tenth day he feit something slipping out and
going out of his body.

Then his mind said: What will perish? The body will perish. I am not the
God. I am a particle of the Supreme soul. The Lord is imperishable. His
particle is also imperiskable. The body soul (the particle) has now immersed
in the Supreme soul. All fears have gone. All desires have vanished. I am
now the particle of the Supreme soul. I am not perishable. The separation of
body from soul appeared a suffering. That suffering has gone. The ego that
was in my mind was the root cause of all sufferings. When the ego is gone,
then forgetfulness of Lord is gone. It is all remembrance of the Lord, the
God, Waheguru. When the ego has gone, then the T’ has gone. I am really
dead. The T that I thought was life, that is dead. But the T’ (my body soul)
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that is imperishable is not dead. The scripture says “I did not die. My ego
died.” The true Guru’s words have becocme true. The true Guru has given me
eternal life. O ‘Guru with the plume’, these are your miracles. O my Master
with unshorn hair! Wondrous are your ways. O prophets of the prophets,
unique are your ways. Your words are nectar filled. Ah ha! “You are going to
die on the tenth day.” Your grace is unlimited.

O mind! Maybe the body has to die. Benevolent Guru might have
intuitively known. Alright! Let the body die. What is the fear now? But I must
have a glimpse of the benevolent saviour before my eyes close forever. Let
me go and fall at his feet and tell him: Benevolent Guru! You have kitied my
death from which everybody fears. You have not given me death. You have
killed my death. Now if the body has to die, it should die at your feet. If the
body has to live then I should live like a branch connected to the tree, I
should live connected to you. Ishould live in this Super consciousness tied to
the Lord’s feet which you have bestowed me now. I should not go into ego
again. " -
In this thinking, in a happy mood and in gratitude he went and fell at the
benevolent Guru’s feet. Magnificent Guru also noticed that his face is bright,
his forehead is shining, and then he smiled and said: O child! Tell, are you
living or dead?

Karim Khan: Magnificent Guru! I am dead but by your grace I have got
a new awakened life. Me stupid! How could I know that your one word will
give me a new awakened life? With the fear of death I concentrated on the
one Lord’s name. That concentration on the Lord’s name killed the perishable
ego and forgetfulness of the Lord. You blessed me with sublime consciousaess
that is eternal. You are great. Your word was true but you did a miracle. Your
miraculous-ness has given me salvation.

True Guru: First you tell whether the passions and vices or the ego and
desire that you mentioned influenced your mind or not?

Karim Khan: No. They did not influence my mind.

True Guru: Were you getting good healthy food?

Karim Khan: Benevolent Guru: I did not even think of what I ate.

True Guru: Why? '

Karim Khan: With the fear of death I was engrossed in recitatior: of the
Lord’s name.

True Guru: What fear did you have?

Karim Khan: It was the fear of death that was knocking at my door. I
should recite the Lord’s name as much as possible.
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Magnificent Guru: Now you have understood that the food that the Lord’s
beloveds eat does not influence the mind towards passions or vices. The
Lord’s beloved knows that he has to die one day. His eagerness and desires
influence him towards love of the Lord and singing the praises of the Lord.
Those whose mind is not connected to the Lord, who are in the forgetfulness
of the Lord in ego, they indulge in bodily passions and lose their strength of
the body and mind. Those who are connected with the Lord and by the grace
of the Lord have realized that the body is perishable, whether it lives or dies is
immaterial, they have got sublime consciousness. The body soul is imperishable.
It should remain immersed in the Supreme soul. They keep their mind detached
from the worldly desires. Attach the mind to the imperishable Lord. Then the
fear of death will vanisk. When the mind rises above the fear of birth or
death, then that is salvation. So the first lesson is how to win over the fear of
death. One should not stifle under the fear of death, become indolent and
keep crying all the time. We must realize that this body is created from earthly
elements that are lifeless. I live in this body of earthly elements. I am not the
body. I am the soul and a part of the always living Supreme soul. The reason
of my sufferings is that I am in forgetfulness of the Lord. I should remain
connected to him by recitation of His name. Then I must realize His command.
The creation is all under His command. Everything happens by His command.
One should not mix our ego in His command. This ego is the cause that has
separated us from the Lord.

“Whosoever has realized the Lord’s command has realized the secret Lord
~ Nanak

O child! The body has to perish. But the body has to do something while
living. It should do all kindness. In this way one lives in this world and
remains detached from the world.

Karim Khan: What you say is true but Magnificent Guru, why is the rift in
different sects and religions in this world? Everyone tries to give importance to
his own sect or religion and is aggressive towards others. You have created a
new community where there is no discrimination, no enmity and no conflict.
How is that?

True Guru: O dear, listen! There are different castes, creed and religions.

All are human and are same. Lord is one, the creator, saviour and
nourisher. He is only one. Do not misbelieve that there is anyone else. Temples,
mosques and churches maybe of different types and at different places but
worship has to be of the ‘One Lord’ "Wahegury’. This is the real truth. We also
have a doctrine. We have a community. It is not like a land that is encircled by
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ponds and has cracks. But it is a river of cool water that effaces the cracks.
Our doctrine is that there should be no enmity, there showd be love. Your
background is God of love. Love God. Love His children. That is His creatior.
Remember Him and recite His name. Live near the Lord in His remembrance.
Then the dirt of estrangement on your mind will go and you will get inner
vision, ‘vision of the soul’. To give suffering and tyranny have no place in
Spirituality. Envious people have come upon to stop this doctrine of making
humans as saints and connected to the Lord. They are cruel to the subjects.
We tell them that they are your younger brothers, you give them love.

Religion is a path to tread on. The path is towards the Lord. Lord is all
love. Do not use force or killing, enmity and conflict on the path towards the
Lord.

Now they are bent upen finishing this community. That is why we have
picked up a sword against their sword. Our sword will be a shield. This shield
will break the sword of the tyrants and create peace in the world. O child!
Lord’s beloved remains connected to the Lord and without enmity in the
Lord’s created world. He does goodness to the world and is virtuous without
ego and obeys the Lord’s command. Ours is a community that has taken up
the task of extinguishing the fire of a fire engulfed city. This is an association
of selfless service providers created to spread love. Zor this reason we bless
the Lord’s name to each one and we bless ‘incessant recitation of the Lord’s
name and we make him realize that the world is perishable and you should
not remain in the forgetfulness of the Lord and in passions of the world. It is
only a temporary place to stay. Whatever goodness you can do, do it. The
body has to perish. Why indulge in vices, lies and hypocrisy? If you say we do
it for propagating our religion, even that is a wrong thinking. Religion is a
path to go to the ‘Sea of love’ the Lord. It is a path that takes you to the
“source of all gocdness”. There is no place for lies, hypocrisy, enmity,
estrangement or tyranny on that path.

Those who have realized that death is certain, they become pious, recite
the Lord’s name. With recitation of name, the ego vanishes and one meets the
Lord. Then by the grace of God it becomes “All wei”.

O child Karim: See! This life is short. When: the body soul has iramersed
in the Supreme soul, then that is meeting the Lord. That becomes “Spiritual
living”. “The Spiritual Living” is “Eternal living”. Now that you have realized
that your body soul has immersed in the Supreme soul you have got “eternal
life”. The veil of ego has gone. Now you are without the sentiment of sex,
anger, greed, desires and pride. You are connected to the Lord. Your inner
self is connected to the Lord.
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Magnificent Guru’s sacred words pierced his heart. The prince of a chief
went into trance. The true Guru was quiet. Karim Khan got engrss:2d in the
love of the Lord. After some time when his eyes opened he felt the splendour
of the Lord outside also. His eyes opened and closed. When he opened his
eyes again he saw the handsome face of the true Guru.

Magnificent Guru’s face was shining with spiritual dazzle. What he realized
was that the Supreme soul wherein my body soul was mingling is manifest in
the body of the true Guru sitting in front of me. This splendour was wondrous.
The dazzle from his glimpse was unbearable. Ie was in extreme rapture on
seeing this splendour. When he came out of this trance, then he clamped the
Guru’s feet. A trembling sensation went through his entire body. He doesn’t
leave the Guru’s feet, says to his mind: Yogis, meditative and Muslim Saints
could not find your iimit but see how out of love He is giving me His glimpse.
Ah ha! Great is the honourable nature of the “Lord” “God” “Waheguru” my
own “Waheguru”.

Magnificent Guru lifted his head with extreme love. He rubbed his sacred
hand on his head and said: O child! You are blessed. Remain dyed in His
love. This is the work for you. Remain in His engrossment and live in this
rapturc for the rest of your life.

Karim Xhan alerted himself. His mind was all full of thankfulness. He
said? Magnificent Guru! Bestowal of “Spiritual Life” I thought I have become
penniless after losing my chieftain-ship. But you bestowed me all comforts and
made me a chieftain again. How could I know that I am still penurious without
the “Spiritual Life.”? I realized the loss of that chieftainship but I never could
realize the loss of this “Spiritual Life”. It is your greatness and graciousness
that you blessed me with recitation of Name and holy company and opened
my inner eyes. You bestowed “Spiritual Life” on me which is a kingdom
higher than all kingdoms. You are great! O Benevoleat! © Saviour!

You are great!
You are great!
You are great!

Saying this he went into trance. After some days he left for his heavenly
abode.

O O C O
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39.
King of Bisair

T@g of Bisali sat in tranquillity in his palace. A guarc came and said: Your
L N\ Majesty! The Chief Minister wishes to meet you.

Initially, King did not listen. Ther he listened but did not understand.
Then he understood and said: Let.him come in.

Minister came, offered greetings and sat down near his feet and said: You
are sitting in tranquillity and I have brought some news. The news requires
your attention. That is why I have come at this odd hour.

King: If you do not bring the news that requires consideration, then who
else will? Kingdom is a bounty but this bounty lies in the lap of head-ache. On
on. side the praise of the world comes running to xiss the king’s feet. Oxn the
other side the fears of the world come and knock at the forenead. We Lave
contemplation in our hands. Although contemplation aches the head but it
makes you cross the river of intricate problems. Yes! Tell what is the new
problem that requires contemplation?

Minister: Yes! But it is only you who welcomes the intricate problerms and
bids them farewell in jovial and poetic expressions that adorn you. You have
put politics and pleasure of poetry in one sheath that you wear. Sir, Your
Majesty! King Bhim Chand’s secret messenger has come from the fierce battle
that is going on across the river and brought a secret message.

King (Startled): What is the message from the puppets dancing on the
fingers of someone? Alas! This is the height of degradation. Earlier it was said
that a kingdom is a bed of thorns. The crown of monarchy is a load of pain.
But now the kingdom has become a chain around the neck of a slave. Yes!
What is the message from the slave kings?
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Minister: The message is that at this time Guru Gobind Sirgi- is in the
plains. From the north side and from the eastern side, we, all Kings have
surrounded him. From the south side King of Sirhind’s army has surrounded
him. Although he is fighting with us with valour that we did not foresee or we
might have read but had never witnessed, still we are fighting. If you come
and fight from the west side after crossing the river, then we can surround him
from all four sides and crush him. Then the raging fire that will burn the
entire forest can be extinguished for ever without delay.

King (heaved a sigh): Yes! (In thoughtfulness) Yes! (Pinched his forehead
with the thumb and fore finger) Well! (Closed his eyes) Oh! (Opened his
eyes) Yes! Can be extinguished for ever...... Then what is your opinion?

Minister: Although the king of Sirhind has not called us, yet our refusing
to join in the battle is undesirable? But it is no diplomacy to jump into this fire
ourselves. Nevertheless if we refuse to join on being asked although it is
secretive, yet it strains the societal relations and it is defauit in the eyes of the
rulers.

King: Well! (Pressed his forehead) These are the problems. What is the
soluticn of these problems?

Minister (Hesitatingly): We may not say ‘No’. We may somewhat show off
but do nothing.

King: How? (Closed his eyes and became sericus).

Minister: We should say “Yes’ to this messenger. Tomorrow we may send
a few troops across the river. I shall make the Guru understand secretly, ‘We
are not coming to fight, we assure you’ In this way we keep up with both sides.

King: Keep up with both sides? Yes, there are two sides. One tries to keep
up with both sides but this does not happen and often botn sides are lost. Yes!
If one takes one side then one keeps up with that side. But this is not shrewdness.

Shrewdness is keeping up outwardly and inwardly remaining aloof. Yes!
Minister isn’t it so? But we are Rajputs. We are known for our valour. We are
known for our doing good. It is really a knot to open.

Minister: The time when we were renowned as Rajputs is gone. Now it is
fear that somehow the kingdom should remain. Whatever price we may have
to pay but it should remain. Strength is in unity, in getting together. Hundreds
of kings, Hindu Kings, if all get together then the Mughal ruler is nobody. But
selfishness and infighting has killed us.

King: What you say is right but what should we do now?

Saying this, the king closed his eyes.

Minister: The same proposal comes to my mind.
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King: Well! Our brother kings have already indulged in false vows. You
tell, if the Guru is not convinced with our message and he attacks us when we
cross the river, then where do we stand’

Minister (in thought): First I shall go and make the Guru understand and
ask him to promise that we shall not be harmed. Then only we will cross the
river. We do consider lies as the basis of diplomacy but he is a prophet,
whatever he utters is utmost truth. He will stick to his promise.

King: Yes! But respected Guru will consider us a hypocrite like others.

Minister: Let him think so. Why should we bother about that? In this way
we shall keep up with both sides.

King: But I am not a hypocrite. I believe in piousness. I am Rajput. I
know that the Guru is truthful. He values principles. He is flawless and perfect.
He is benefactor for people and the country. His battles are all for righteousness.
He is taking so much trouble for himself to cut the shackles of slavery of
Hindus. Yes! He is Magnificent Guru. He has grandeur, splendour and self
respect. His words are true. He is fearless. He does not hesitate to put his life
to risk. Vices do not come near him. Evil and sin do not come near him. Yes!
He is immersed in the Lord and lives in eternal blossom of mind. He leaves
his comforts behind and challenges the discomforts to come forward in the
form of battles. To show him our hypocrisy is shame to us worse than death.
That death is a suffering of one moment. This shame is suffering forever.
Whatever time we shall live, we shall have to bear this suffering and even
after death it will go along with our soul beyond the pier of cremation. You
tell, should I die in this shame?

After this outburst King became quiet. His eyes closed. Minister trembled,
the lofty diplomacy that Minister tried to build on the wall of falsehood crumbled
by this storm of truth.

King (Opened his eyes): Yes! Minister, how do we solve the predicament?

Minister: Then it is best to talk straight forward. We shall tell him that
what you want us to do is difficult for us. We shall bear whatever shall happer.
If need arises we shall show our valour and die.

King: Yes. You tell the messenger, we cannot side with our Br...o... thers.

Minister (interrupting): Sir, Your Excellency! But why are you so much in
favour of the Guru?

King: Favour of the Guruy, favour of truth, favour of religion, favour of
righteousness. I am not partial for the Guru. No! I am in favour of Guru.
Well! He is the Guru. If the Guru were a king, prejudiced or a big landlord
then I might assess and judge but when the Guru is a true Guru, pious,
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gracious and always for righteousness, then what is there to assess? It is utmost
piousness for everybody to side with the Guru.

Minister: Sir, Your Excellency! How have you judged that the Guru stands
for truth and righteousness always?

King (Placed a book of scripture Asa-di-var in Hindi in front):-Minister!
Read this. This is the book for curing lies, deception, fraud, superficiality and
vices.

Minister took the book and with respect touched it to his forehead.

King: I have seen you touching it to your head but you will get all
knowledge only if you imbibe it in your heart.

Minister: I shall surely do as per your orders. It appears this has made
you perceive the Guru’s Spiritual greatness. It is very auspicious. Now what is
your order?

King: Tell him that I am not separate from my brothers but in my destiny
is written that in the batile named Mahabharata I joined the group who sided
with Lord Krishna.

King said these few words in a firm tone, lustre in eyes and effulgence on
his face. Minister realized that to argue with King might make him angry.

He said, “Whatever is the order of your Excellency is the best”. He
bowed his head and went.

Minister welcomed the messenger with respect. He was hospitable to him.
Then he told him that King is not toc well and has said, “Lord’s wish shall
prevail.” The messenger tried to ask the meanings of the words a couple of
times but Minister repeated the excuse of King’s not being too well and left on
the messenger or his master to solve the riddle of the meanings of the words.

It became more difficult for Minister to think of a solution to the present
problem. He realized that King’s mind is attracted towards the Guru with
~ devotional love and his diplomacy is based on truth. It appeared to him that

diplomacy based on truth is a tough job. He was used to diplomacy in
combining truth, lies, bluff or other such ways to make do with and pull on
but to maintain amicable relationships with diplomacy based on truth he required
a higher state of mind or intuitiveness. He wished that he should manage to
maintain amicable relationships of the king whose diplomacy is based on truth
with the other hill kings whose diplomacy is based on meanness and with the
ruler whose diplomacy is based on tyranny. He thought I am the Minister. I
have eaten the salt of my Master. His kingdom should continue to flourish.
The Muslim ruler hates the Guru and his disciples. He has already beheaded
the ninth Guru. Now he is after his Prince-son who has gained prominence.
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Inspired by the ruler sometimes the Hill King’s mount an a‘tack on him and
sometimes some Muslim lieutenant brings his armies to attack. This side is a
saint with Grandeur. That side is the King’s army, weaith and military
equipment. How long shall he fight? In the end these meateaters are bound
to finish him. The Guru shall always remain steadfast on truth. He shall never
tell a lie. As such it is evident that some day he is going to lose. If our King
also sides with him, then what shall happen to our kingdom? The Lord only
knows. O Lord! Save our kingdom.

In these thoughts the minister remembered the Scripture boox that the
king had given to him. He thought why not read the book given by King?
Maybe scme way comes out of it. Even if no way comes out, at least I shall
know the inclinations towards which King’s mind has turned. Although it was
late night, yet Minister kept the lamp lighted and started reading the boox.

II

The Gong-man struck the gong. Time ticked three o’clock. From across the
river blew soft and sweet breeze. Sometimes in its puff it brought a sweet
melodious tune from loving hearts. The blue sky is in blossom. The twirkling
stars dancing silently in the sky do not give an inkling of sound but the eyes
can see the twinkling that is showering a sweet brilliance. The world of ‘ego
and desires’ is lying in the lap of the younger sister of death. The nature’s
beauty is showing its bright lustre in this solitude. A loving voice is comin
from the throats of loving hearts from across the river that is giving bZossom to
the inner mind. It is elevating the mind to higher spheres above time and
space. Now from Bisali itself such a loving melodious tune is audibie.

The back door of the palace softly opened. Somebody went out. The
docr closed. A key locked it from outside. A figure wore a shawl on her head
and shoulders and walked. The figure walked towards the place in Bisali from
where the singing was audible. Yes! The figure went to the place from where -
the voice of singing was ‘emanating. The sound of singing after crossing the
walks and roof-tops went up to the forests and spread ecstasy.

The figure wearing a shawl went straight up to the place and reached
there. The entrance was small but inside was a big and wide hall. The door
was open with no restrictions. The figure with the shawl went inside.

Inside, a wick burning with refined butter in an earthen pot is giving
brightness. Congregation is sitting. Musicians are singing divine songs (Kirfan).

Wondrous! How is it that musicians are singing Asa-di-var in Bisali. How
is it that across the river Benevolent Guru is busy fighting a battle and here
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devotees are sitting comfortably and singing Asa-di-var? Yes dear! It is Asa-di-
var and those who are singing are devotees but the young and stout have
already left and have joined the battle front. The devotees whose minds were
elevated with the beloved Guru’s love-spark have already crossed the river
and are ready to sacrifice their lives on Beloved Guru’s orders. Eere in Bisali
now only those are left whose minds are elevated but being women or chiidren
or old aged have stayed back.

They are praying: O Lord! Waheguru! Our beloved should become
victorious. They are praying while singing. They are praying in ecstasy. They
are praying in love.

O Lord! Waheguru! Our beloved Guru may be victorious over the irreligious
kings and the tyrant rulers. Our Beloved Guru should wear the garland of
victory. He should wear the necklace of winning. A cockade should adomn the
turban of beloved ‘Guru with the Plume’. The ring of losing should be put on
the necks of the irreligious kings and the rulers. The dust of defeat should rise
and stamp their vicious foreheads. In this way, the congregation at Bisali is
singing Asa-di-var and saying prayers.

Those who have gone to the battle front are also immersed in Guru-love
and Lord’s love. They are aiso singing Asa-di-var. From across the river
sometimes melodious tunes of divine songs (Kirtan) rising on swift puffs of air
are coming and adding to the here present ecstatic-singing and becoming
doubly ecstatic, they are doubling the sensations of the Lord in everybody’s
mind. This is early morning time, the time to drink the Lord’s nectar, the
Name-nectar of the Lord. The Name-xnectar is raining. The Name-nectar is

pervading in the mind, heart and body of the listeners. The Name-nectar has
immersed everybody in rapture.

Minister, in forgetfulness of the Lord enticed in worldly desires used to
sleep well every day. But tonight he couid not sleep. He was deeply worried:
“A battle is on across the river. Who knows what problems arise for us? It
might come on us and involve us also.” But today a storm of disturbances has
upset his mind. What shail happen? How shall we manage? These were
thoughts that did not let him sleep. Then Minister started reading the scripture
that King had given. Now the teachings of the book diverted his mind to
another sphere.

He read, “Those who ride decorated bridled horses and adorn their women with
expensive clothes, jewellery and cosmetics, who live in luxurious mansions and have
constructed luxurious villas for merriment, who live in revelry and do not remember
the Lord, they have wasted their life”.
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Minister was contemplating when a puff of air turned out the previous
page. Again he read these lines, “Kings are figures of greed. Ministers are
sinners in helping the king. Subordinates are sinners in helping the minister. The
subjects are un-educated and stupid. Whatever the rulers demand for fulfillment of
their greed, the subjects, instead of speaking out, protesting or contesting for truth or
sacrificing themselves for the sake of truth, they blindly fill their pockets with bribe-
money that is equivalent to a dead corpse.”

O Mind! This is the picture of the entire subjects. A puff of air again
turned another previous page.

He read: :

“Perishable is the king. Perishable are the subjects.

Perishable is the entire world. Perishable are the mansions.

Perishable are the villas. Perishable are those who live in these.
Perishable is gold. Perishable is silver.

Perishable is the person who wears the ornaments made of gold and silver.
Perishable is the body. Perishable are clothes.

Perishable is the matchless beauty for which one wears clothes and
ornaments.” :

The words like a sledge hammer struck on the thick veil of ‘ego and
desires’ that had covered the mind and hidden the crystal conscicusness and
sublime sensation of the mind. In a trembling voice he uttered: O Lord! O
Lord! Waheguru! Waheguru! His eyes closed and a vision of ever perishable
world crossed his mind. Everything is perishable. Yes! Old age will eat up
young age. The kings and the subjects all will die. Where are our parents and
their parents? Oh! I am in forgetfulness of the Lord. Yes! O Lord! O Lord!
Waheguru! Waheguru!

Meanwhile a melodious tune from the Gurdwara fell on his ears. It is
tranquillity. It is ecstasy. The same lines, “Perishable is the king” went into his
ears. He heard and understood: Oh! It is the same that I have read.

Mminister’s house was near the Gurdwara. But who cared to get up early
in the morning. If he had cared, then he would have known that here the
congregation sings Asa-di-var that elevates the mind and makes it sublime
mind like a goldsmith who heats gold in the goldsmith’s crucible, takes out the
impurities and makes it pure gold. His ears got attuned to the divine singing
(Kirtan) that gave tranquillity to the mind. The mind has elevated and the
influence of the words is elevating the mind further. Minister listened to the
divine singing (Kirtan) for sometime while lying down but then he sat up.
Today he is feeling uneasy. He got up and attired himself in a different type
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of dress so that nobody should recognize him. Then he can listen to the
divine singing (Kirtan) while standing near or if he is able to get a proper way
to sit inside and see what magic is this.

Minister got up and went towards his wife’s bed. He thought he should
wake her up so that he may go out through the back door and then she can
bolt the door from inside and when he comes back, she should open the
door. Then the servants and others in the house shall not know anything.

- 'When the minister reached near his wife’s bed, then he saw that the bed
was vacant. His wife was missing. He was snocked. He searched this side and
that side all over but how could ke find somebody who was not in the house.
His clever mind thought that his wife belengs to a pious family. She spends a
couple of hours in worship. It is worthwhile to wait till tomorrow and check
quietly. His mind thought, “This is the best solution.” Now he went towards
the back door but that was locked from outside. This gave a clue that his wife
has surely gone out through this door. He had no option left but to go out
from the front door. The guards were ordered to open the door. Minister and
his personal servant Atroo, both of them went out. The guards felt surprised
but none could ask the Master.

Atroo was a faithful servant of his Master. It was a tradition in those days
that all moneyed people and big family men had faithful servants. These
faithful servants imbibed two impertant qualities: One was to keep the secret
of the Master. Secondly they were always ready to save the Master even if
they had to give their life. Many times these faithful served for generations.
Like Atroo’s grandfather served the Minister’s grandfather, then Atroo’s father
served the Minister’s father and now Atroo served the Minister.

- Minister wrapped a shawl around his head and shoulders before reaching
the Gurdwara from where the melodious tune was coming. Then he asked
Atroo to wait outside and entered the door but hesitated a little at the door. At
this time one old man standing near the door looked and said: Lord bless
you! Come in! Welcome! Drink the nectar! Feel the ecstasy. The hesitant
Minister went in and sat at a secluded place. Nobody stopped him. Nobody
asked him to sit in front side or at the back. Wherever he wished, he sat
quietly. No musicians were present. The devotees were themselves singing the
divine songs (4sa-di-var).

The assembly consisted of old persons, adolescents and children. Yes!
The assembled were those who had thirst to meet the Lord, those who had
found the path towards the Lord, either from one’s own search or from their
family or from the congregation. It was the assembly of those whose minds
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were elevated by listening to the Xloly Scripture Asa-di-var in a melocious
tune. This Asa-di-var washed the dirty influences that spread on the mind
while dealing with: the world during the day. This Asa-di-var gave ranquillity
to the mind that gets scattered while dealing witr: the world during the day.
"This Asa-di-var elevated the mind and prompted it towards fruthfulress, kindness
and deing goodness to others. This Asa-di-var gave the message to the mind
everyday that the inner self does not die. When we die our inner self shall go
to a higher sphere where it is all ecstasy. The Asa-di-var ‘ransformed the men
living in animal instincts to live in manly instincts and then in saintly instincts.
Asa-di-var imbibed in man that God is ‘All Love’. He loves everyone as His
children. It prompted that one should always remain in remembrance of the
Lord. Remembrance is the form of love and recitation of His Name is
remembrance. When we recite His Name, then the mind is turned towards the

'Lord. Name is in the form of words on the tongue but when it goes down to
the heart then it becomes a feeling of love.

Recitation of Name is the endeavour to fall at the Lord’s feet. Recitation
of Name is the endeavour to make us recipients of the Lord’s grace. It is our
eagerness, earnestness and waiting for the Lord’s grace. Lord’s grace has to
come. It may come in moments or it may take decades or rebirths or eras but
whenever it comes it shouid not £ind us unmindful. Although the Lord may
awake a sleeping soul and bestow his grace but we cannot be unmindful and
restrain our love or our attraction or our eagerress. We have to aim to meet
the Lord and remain steadfast in the endeavour. Remembrance is the known
form of love longing and wish to meet the Lord. We have to remain steadfast
in remembrance. Recitation of Name is the path or say endeavour to keep the
remembrance incessant.

It can be recitation by the tongue or silently in the mind. Yes! Asa-di-var
prepares you for the endeavour of Name. By listening to Asa-di-var the mind
is elevated. One feels a wavy sensation of the presence of the Lord in the
body. It prompts you to remain steadfast in recitation of Name. It makes you
recipient of the Lord’s grace. Iowever, grace is a marvel of the Lord. Orne
cannot get it by one’s own efforts of Hath Yoga or penances or fasts. Only the
Lord can bestow grace. 1t is in his hands. When he is gracious, ther he
bestows. The Lord’s grace in His marvel that is not in our control but our
religion and spiritual work is to remember the Lord at all times. To remain in
longing and wish tc meet the Lord is our duty. Beloved Guru calls it Spiritual
work. “Rid yourself from superstition and get attracted to Spiritual work.”
Spiritual work is incessant recitation of the Lord’s Name. This is “Love of the
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Lord.” Remain in longing, craving, eagerness, earnestness, love, devotion,
recitation by tongue, remembrance in mind and attention towarrl, the Lord.
This is Asa-di-var that tells you the gain of human life-and what is the loss of
time in human life? It reminds you to remain in the love of the Lord.

It was this assembly where the musicians sang Asa-di-var that elevated the
mind and transformed it into sublime mind. Everybody’s mind was attuned to
the divine music. Here, now Minister kas arrived and is sitting. Minister’s
mind was always scattered in politics of the kingdom but sitting in IHoly
Congregation and listening to divine music has its own impress. Minister felt
that he had never been impressed by such nice divine music earlier. It is like
nectar. The words of the scripture are piercing the heart and giving ecstasy.

Today the time for divine singing (Kirtan) was shortened a little because
one lady had to say something. The congregation recognized her by the
name Mai-Satili. That was the name that she had disclosed to the congregation.
When the divine songs (Kirtan) finished then the lady stood up and said: Our
beloved Guru is engaged in a fierce battle across the river. e is the Lord-sent
from the heaven. What is the need for him to fight battles? To allay our
suffering he is fighting battles. Someone has to bear hardships on account of
his own bad deeds someone bears hardships on account of deeds of his own
community and countrymen but the beloved trze Guru is enduring hardships
not for of his own but for the sufferings that are imposed on us through our
own misunderstandings and misdeeds. Our country sinned that it made itself
subjugated to foreign invaders and tyrants. The country-men did not rise and
are suffering since centuries. There is no respect, no splendour, no magnificence
and no religion. It is slavery and suffering. 'The Hindu kings offer their daughters
in palanquins with platters full of gold so that they can live and eat. Magnificent
beloved Guru has picked up the sword so that the tyrants who have not cared
fc r love, peace and talks should be made to understand peace in the language
they shall understand. That language is the sword. To finish their tyranny the
sword supported by truth shall bring them down to righteousness.

O Brothers! Many of our young men have already joined him for service.
You old people and we women and the adolescents are left behind but the
benevolent Guru has also imbibed the spirit of service in us. Our blood is not
cold now. It is warm that we should also do some service. If the congregation
agrees, we may do some service of providing groceries. Beloved Guru is
above desires and needs but we have a desire to do service.

On listening to this, everyone said: Ah ha! Great is the congregation.
Great is Mai Sat-tili. It is wonderful. Everyone emptied their pockets. Whatever
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anyone could give, they gave. Two hundred and fifty rupees were collected.
Mai Sat-tili picked up the money and said that she will make all arrangements.
No doubt came to anybody’s mind that she should give a receipt or we should
keep a check. Why should anyone deubt? All are devotees of Magnificent
Guru Gobind Singh. They are one family. All belong to the Beloved Guru.

Minister got worried that anyone might recognize him. Hurriedly he
wrapped his shawl round his head and shouiders and slipped out. The ‘Shawl-
wrapped’ man had left after listening to a few words of Mai Sat-ti}i but where
he sat lay a packet wrapped ir a handkerchief. One person picked it. It
contained a few gold mohurs and a note saying, it is a small offering’. He
gave it to the perscn who collected the money. Nobedy could know who had
donated.

After the distribution of sacred sweet everybody went to their respective
homes. Mai Sat-tili carried the money anc also went. Up to this day nobody in
the congregation knew who she was and from where did she come or where
does she stay? But see the pure hearts. None doubted whether the money
shall reach the Beloved Guru or not?

TTT

e o
In the lustre of the rising sun, magnificent Guru Gobind Singh s standing. His
left hand rests on the pommel of the horse’s saddle and is looking at the
enemy’s army contingents who are basking under the sun and sun rays coming
from the east.

At this time, one disciple camé and prayed: Magnificent Guru! I wish to
say something.

Magnificent Guru: O dear! Say.

Disciple: (In a soft voice) Magnificent Guru! I have come from across the
river. The King of Bisali wishes to meet you. He prays to you to cross the river
and come over to Bisali and stay there. He requests you to consider his palace
as your own palace. King is coming personally to invite you. Please order the
guards that they should not stop him. They should allow him to come and
meet you.

Magnificent Guru (Closed his eyes, opened again and looked across):
Who has brought this message? Darka Singh! Come here.

Darka Singh came riding his horse swiftly: Yes! Magn.flcent Guru! What
is your order?

Magnificent Guru: Accompany this man. The King of Bisali wishes to
come. Bring him along with due respect.
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Darka Singh (after getting down from his horse, in the ear) Kings are not
trustworthy, should I make sure first or should I just bring him?

" Magnificent Guru: You may check within respectful limit but it doesn’t
seem necessary. The king is a friend and has an elevated mind. The Lord has
prompted him to come. Darka Singh made the messenger sit on his horse
behind him and left.

After sometime, he came back accompanied by King, Minister and some
body-guards of the king.

King fell at Magnificent Guru’s sacred feet and prayed: Beloved Guru!
Come with me to my palace. Consider it your own. Please put your sacred
feet and make it sacred.

Magnificent Guru: I appreciate your love. Be assured. I shall come but
after this battle is over. You go to your palace and wait ill then. King bowed
his head, accepted the beloved Guru’s wish and went back.

v

Midnight has gone past. Minister is lying down but is awake. He has seen the
Holy congregation where they sing Asa-di-var, the Holy Scripture that the
king gave him. He has seen how much love the congregation has for the
beloved Guru. He paid respects to benevolent Guru when he accompanied
the King for meeting Beloved Guru. He discarded all diplomacy and fulfilled
the king’s wish. It is evident that the king influenced the Minister’s mind.
Minister’s mind is turned towards goodness but diplomacy spreads its wings
on him and he thinks; If the hill kings and the ruler become angry and some
problem arises, then what shall we do? Second thought comes to him about
his wife: Where did she go last night? Today I shculd foliow her. In these
thoughts he remained awake but deliberately pretended that hie was asleep.

Around three o’clock, Minister’s wife woke up. Came near her husband’s
bed and whispered in his ears: O Master! Are you awake? But the master
pretended to be asleep. Since no reply came, she became sure that he is fast
asleep. She went to the bathroom and had her bath. Minister noticed this.
After her bath she dressed up in simple clothes and came again to her husband’s
room to check whether he is asleep. After checking that he is asleep, then she
went towards the back door. She took her senior maid, Ramo along. Ramo
locked the door from outside and kept the key in her pocket. Minister hurriedly
got up and after wearing a shawl on his head and shoulders followed them
stealthily keeping a distance. Shortly, he saw his mistress entering the Gurdwara
where the singing of Asa-di-var had started. He had already worn a shawl on
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his head. He also went inside the Gurdwara un-noticed and sat in a corner.
Here, he came to realize that Mai Sat-ili is actually his wife. The suspense that
was pricking the mind “Where does my wife go at night?” went away. But stil
he was amazed. How did 4Asa-di-var inspire my wife? How did she get attached
to it and how she reached here, all without my knowledge? Although she has
done it all stealthily but how she got so much enthusiasm tkat she collected
and carried money from here to send groceries across the river. How could
she do such a daring task and I know nothing about it. This enthusiasm gives
a feeling of praise and regard for his wife but he felt wonder struck. When the
divine singing (Kirtan) finished then Mai Sat-tili announced in the congregation
that the groceries were delivered to beloved Guru yesterday only. One disciple
said that he has come from beloved Guru’s camp last evening. Beioved Guru
was much pleased and he blessed the congregation. From his talk it became
known that the groceries sent were worth five thousand rupees. The
congregation had collected two hundred and fifty rupees and some anonymous
person had left scme Mohurs but how the worth went up to five thousand?
Everybody wondered. Today, they realized that Mai Sat-tili is a2 wealthy lady
and her love for Beloved Guru is extreme love. When the congregation
praised her, then she said: It is Guru’s grace. He gives wealth and then he
accepts the offering. It is his marvel. We are puppets only. Minister was more
amazed to realize that so much money goes from his house in charity without
his knowledge. Her devotion is so secretive that my ears do not get a hint
even.

When they returned, then minister came fast and stood near the docr.

- When Sattili entered, then in feigned anger and frown he accosted: Iz the

day you fear like a cat and at night you dare like a lion. Where c¢id you go?

Mirnister’s wife blushed, was astonished but she did not feel nervous or
afraid.

Minister (in a feigned loud tone): Which ocean have you crossed?

" Satili (Head bent and hands folded): Ocean of existence, worldly ocean

of fire.

Minister: Is it pretence? |

Sat-tili: Lord’s name is the cure. It washes the dirt of sins on the mind. It is
true, O dear! I went to the holy assembly. I have come from the holy assembly.
I go to cross the ocean of worldiy fire.

Minister: If it is Holy assembly, then why so secretive?

Sat-tili: O dear! If you permit should we move inside? We shall feel
relaxed to talk. Both went inside and sat in comfort.



SRI KALGIDHAR CHAMATKAR (VOL-1) 497

Sat-tili: there was no stealth, only secrecy. You were not devoted to the
true Guru. Me lifeless got life-spark listening to the Holy Scripture of the true
Guru. Like a thirsty person runs to the well for water similarly, me thirsty for
the life nectar, went to drink the Spiritual nectar and feel its ecstasy. There is
no place for hypocrisy in Holy assembly. This is the truth, whether you accept
or kick me out or punish or forgive or praise, I am telling truly.

Minister felt wondrous to see truth and guilelessness combined with
fearlessness and respect. He realized. The king is influenced by the Holy
Scripture, is fearless and stands by principles. Iis mind has gained Super
consciousness and boldness that is absent even in big kings. And my powerless
wife who never moved out of the house, who feared falling of a straw, who
startled when a feather flew down, she is also fearless and virtuous. She has
respect and love for everyone. She is clever and bold that she has managed to
send groceries worth five thousand rupees.

When these thoughts went into his mind, then the influence of the feigned
anger went away. Minister, an embodiment of diplomacy was also influenced
by the Holy Scripture when he went to the assembly for two days. Truthful,
straight forward words came out of his mouth: Who bought these groceries?
Who carried it to the bank of the river? Who arranged the boat? Who loaded?
Who unloaded? Who managed to deliver to the Guru’s Kitchen? Sat-ili is a
delicate woman.

Sat-tili: Thanks O Lord! Thanks O Lord!

Minister: Thanks for what?

Sat—tili: You have been to this shower of love and ecstasy of Asa-di-var.
Thanks O Lord!

Minister: How do you say that?

Sat-tili: Maybe you followed me as a detective. Maybe the true Guru
prompted you to go. Surely you went to the assembly. That is how you have
come to know about the groceries, five thousand rupees and my name as Sat-
tili. Tell me havenr’t you been to the temple of goddess of love, the Spiritual
power Asa-di-var? 1 am sure you have bowed down to the shower of nectar,
the Holy Scripture. O my Master! Thanks to the Lord! Fortunate is the person
who has put his feet in the holy assembly. Blessed are the feet that have gone
to the door of Asa-di-var. Great is the benevolent Guru who prompts!

Minister (forgets diplomacy and feigned ignorance): I have already bowed
down to Beloved Guru and invited him to come and stay in our kingdom.

Sat-Tili: Great is my loving Asa-di-var! Great is my nectar showering mother
Asa-di-var! Great is my molly coddling grandmother Asa-di-var. All my wishes
are fulfilled.
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Minister: How?

Sat-Tili: it was my craving that somehow you also drink the Name-nectar
that is being showered by the fountain of nectar Asa-di-var. It is said that
Sikander went near the shower of nectar but due ‘o darkness could not drink
it. I said to myself: Oh! My want! I drink the nectar but am powerless to make
my Master drink. I shall drink but he shall remain thirsty. But with your
diplomatic mind, I, ignorant, could not find any way. Great is my Asa-di-var
that has fulfilled all my wishes.

Minister (smiiing): It is wondrous. My master realized the greatness of
beloved Guru and respected the Holy Scripture and holy assembly. He gave
me the Holy Scripture A4sa-di-var in book form. My wife who considers me
her Master also realizec the greatness of the Holy Scripture Asa-di-var and me
like a sandy bank in the middle of two rivers remained dry and ignorant. O
destiny! Wondrous are ycur marvels.

Sat-tili: People worship goddess Durga. They say she gives wealth. But
my goddess Asa-di-var is goddess of nectar. Se showers nectar to drinx. In
whatever way, she has attracted you towards her hall of audience. Same way
she attracted the king. Same way she attracted me. She has also attracted you.
Her motherly love has wondrous ways.

Minister: You worshipped the idol since childhood. You brought your
box of idols in dowry then worshipped idols for three long hours every day. -
am amazed how your mind turned this side.

SatTili: I dc not know. Maybe the true Lord prompted me. O Dear!
Maybe the worship that I did fructified. Maybe that cleansed my mind and
then this soul-awakening Asa-di-var attracted me like a magnet.

Minister: How did it start?

SatTili: One day I felt afraid of death. Then I wondered that I have
worshipped the goddess for many years but the fear of death: is still not gore.
In these thoughts I fell asleep. Very early in the morning I startled and woxe
up. The same thoughts came to my mind again. At that moment my ears
heard this 4sa-di-var, although I could not understand its meanings but I feit
cool and it gave tranquillity to the mind. Then I sent Ramo and got all the
information. Then I started listening to the melody every morning but day by
day the longing to go to the assembly and sit and understand attertivery
increased. I was eager to talk to you but feared that you might get angry.
Once when you had gone out of town then I took Ramo along and for the
first time I went from the back side door and returned before the conclusion
ceremony while it was stili dark. Well! From that day I understood the meanings
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and I felt ecstasy. Then the idols appeared to me like stones. O MLiaster! Do
not be angry. I have told you the truth. I do not wish to say anything bad
regarding the idols. See! Nam Dev and Dhanna who worshipped idols, when
their mind got Super consciousness of the Lord, then they said that these idols
are stones only. Even saint Kabir said: Whosoever worships the idols remains
in mistaken beliefs and shall not meet the Lord. If I said it as stone, then you
forgive me. I cannot help saying that. I have said the truth. I did worship the
stone idol but now I feel a living Lord within me ciose to me. In this way I was
attracted to the nectar by going to the assembly. It was not stealth. I was afraid
that you might consider from diplomatic point of view and stop me from
* going and I shall not be able to accept that because I could not live without
this Asa-di-var. You be benevolent and forgive me. It is not in my hands. I am
attached to this congregation on heaven’s command.

In his mind Minister was appreciative of his wife’s simple and true words.
He thought “What a pure soul she is? I am a perfect hypocrite. If I were not,
then how would I manage the affairs of the kingdom? In my own house, I
have a wife who doesn’t know what hypocrisy is? I am baffled to see her
simplicity. Truly speaking, only such persons shall cross the worldly ocean of
fire.” But minister suppressed his noble thoughts and smilingly said: Yes.
Going to the Gurdwara is simple but to send groceries where fighting is going
on, from where did you learn the art of buying and transporting?

Sat-Tili: The scripture has mentioned seven or nine vices of a woman.
How can I remain away from them? But I shall speak the truth. I have not
learnt any art of buying and transporting. Ramo’s brother runs a big grocery
shop in the market. Ramo told him to arrange to send groceries across the
river but do not ask who has sent and who has paid the money. If beloved
Guru asks, then tell him that the congregation of Bisali has sent. It is true. He
is a pious man. In any case he does not know who is Satili. He has not taken
money for arranging to send the groceries. Even the boatmen did not take
any money for transportation. They respect beloved Guru. I have not done
any cleverness but if you think I was too clever to do all this, then you forgive
me. “T'o err is human.”

Sattili: O my Master! Are you angry? Have I been doing wrong?

Minister (hesitatingly): No Sita! You are a goddess. You have loved the
Lord. How did you accept a demon as your husband? I tell you truly you did
a pious service. The Lord prompted you to do service. You treaded on the
right path. I was drowned in hypocrisy. It is said that the deeds of husband
and wife mingle with each other. Maybe because of your good deeds I have
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also started going to the Gurdwara to listen to Asa-di-var. It is the marve! of

the Lord whom you love so much that the king has advised me to read the
Scripture bock Asa-di-var. King has become my mentor and I the disciple like
Janak and Sukdev. Then, the same book of Asa-di-var kept me awake at night
while awake at night I noticed your going out early in the morning and
curiosity arose in me to find out “Where do you go?” That curiosity tcok me
to the Gurdwara where I listened to the Asa-di-var and felt ecstasy. I feel it is
due to your pious deeds that I became fortunate to have a glimpse of beloved
Guru. I am so much impressed to meet Beloved Guru. (Delightfully) We have
invited him but he has not come as yet. He will come but at presert he wants
to keep on fighting. First he will send the women, children and eiderly. Some
troops will come for their security. Rest will keep on fighting. The battle witl
continue. The canons will keep on firing. He is not the least afraid that ke
might get killed or his sons might get killed. EEe will come after defeating the
enemy. If I had been in his place, then on the invitation of the kirg I would
have left the battle field and come away leaving the soldiers to their fate. King
has sent three messages but he is steadfast on his strategy and principles. Sita!
King has extreme lcve for beloved Guru. He feels restless like you. I was the
one without any love. Your love has imbibed love in me also.

Sita: This is Lord’s marvel. He has showered grace oz you. Beloved
Guru has blessed you. Great is my 4sa-di-var, the goddess of love.

Minister (smiling): How is it that the congregation knows you by the name
Sattili? You are sita.

Sita: When I was a child, a sadhu used to visit our house often. One day
he said: You are fortunate. You will get inner blossom of mind. Another day
he looked at my face and said: Oh! You have seven moles. Then he calied
my father and said: Count. She has seven moles on her face. One is between
the eyebrows. One is on the tip of the nose. One is on her chin. Two moles
are cn the tender top of the right ear and two are on the cheeks. She is a giri
with seven moles. Then he said Sat-tili will prosper immensely. Sat-tili will
meet the Lord. When I went to the Gurdwara and felt ecstasy, then I
remembered that the words of the Sadhu have become true. But that blessing
of the Sadhu was for Sat-tili. So, in the assembly, I told my name as Sat-ili. But
in my mind I also wanted to hide my name. O Master! I was afraid of you.
This is my folly. Please forgive me.
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A%
It is the battle front on the side of the river bank. King of Bisali nrayed: O
Magnificent beloved! The pull of your sacred feet does not let us sit in
tranquillity. Please be benevolent and accompany us to Bisali. Your life is too
precious. The battle is too fierce and it is best to leave just now. You are the
best judge. I express my sentiments of love.

Minister: It is your honourable nature. The congregation across the river
is craving to meet you. You must accompany us.

Magnificent Guru: O dear King and worthy Minister! Great is your love.
It pulls. This is also the Lord’s command. The messages of peace coming
from the enemy are hollow, without truth. The battle is no doubt fierce but we
will not show our back to the enemy. We shall not run away. We shall fight
valiantly and then cross the river and come.

Minister: It is true. Your Spiritual strength is like the sun that showers
radiance.

You Spiritual strength showers Super consciousness as the sun showers
brightness. My mind is sinful and in sentimental attachments. But O Benevolent!
It’s your grace that you have blessed me insight. I have realized your greatness
and esteem. Whatever way you wish, you come and cross the river then only
we shall feel relief from our apprehensions.

Magnificent Guru: All right! We shall do like that. You go and take along
with you the caravan of families of the valiant, children, old mer, wounded
and sick. You help them cross the river. Some boat and boatmen are waiting.
You try to get more boats yourself. The extra valiant men and others will
follow. We have made strategic planning of battle lines. We shall keep the
enemy busy in fighting, killing, moving forward and backward, right and left
til such time that all our companions cross the river and it becomes night.
Then the soldiers whose lives are saved shall cross the river. By that time the
enemy will be dead tired after losses and deaths. The darkness shall keep
them at a distance. Then all of us will reach.

King: May I be a sacrifice to you! It is wondrous to see your mastery in
the art of warfare and valour while sticking to principles of truth and sacrifice.
If you were to fight while throwing away principle of truth and character, then
I cannot imagine what would have happened. You are the only one who has
come to this earth and fought while sticking to principles of truth. You do not
fluctuate in your decisions. Who can assess your merit? Yes! Time will pass.
In the times to come, people will realize your unparalleled greatness and feel
wondrous.



502

SRIKALGIDHAR CHAMATKAR (VOL-1)

Magnificent Guru: It is the Lord’s command! I am only carrying out. My
Super consciousness is tied to the Lord’s feet. People are in forgetfulness of the
Lord.Iam notseparated from the Lord whether itis victory or defeat. Whatever
means that might be useful to gain victory but are impediment to the lick of
Super consciousness with the Lord, they have no place in my battie strategy. ©
have to move on the right path. Yes! Lord is my support. He Himself will
support me. When He is the support, then who can kill? Who can?

Saying this, he looked towards the heaven and got engrossed.

King: If you agree why not come quickly? If you agree, why not ieave the
battle field.

On listening to King’s werds, magnificent Guru Gooind Singh spoke:
You take the caravan of families of valiant. We shall fight the enemy to the
last and will be victorious. King bowed and left.

As per the Guru’s wish the caravan of families of the valiant accompanied
him. When the enemy saw that some people are crossing the river, then the
battle became fierce. The enemy armies mounted attack with more vigour.
Wazir khan was heard saying that he had never seen such fierce battle before.
It is evident that the ruler of Delhi prompted the battle. The hill Kings could
not fight so well. The Guru’s valiant defended with all their might. At this time
the Guru was told that Commander Sahib Chand has laid down his life while
fighting. Then the Guru sent more reinforcements on that front. Later the
Guru’s soldiers while killing the enemy soldiers and defending themselves
crossed the river. The enemy tried to follow but in vain.

Wazir Khan and the hill Kings then thought that moving across the river
will be suicidal for them. They will tell the ruler at Delhi. We have won. We
made the Guru’s soldiers run away across the river. Anandpur is destroyed.
But the werld knew that the Guru’s army fought bravely and it was their battie
strategy to cross the river while fighting and killing. They even carriec their
wounded as well as the dead body of Commander Sahib Chand.

Vi -
Magnificent Guru crossed the river accompanied by his soldiers and reached
Doaba, the kingdom of Bisali safe and sound. Here peopie were waiting near
the bank of the river. When he put his sacred feet on land, the congregation
welcomed him with shouts of ‘Hail Beloved Guru’. Musicians played the
victory tune.
Little further ahead the King of Bisali and Minister welcomed him.
Prominent persons and courtiers stced in rows to greet him. King came forward
and fell at beloved Guru’s feet. Beloved Guru embraced him and said: You
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are blessed. Then minister touched beloved Guru’s feet. Again beloved Guru
said: You are blessed.

Now the congregation chanted divine songs {Kirtan) with great devotion.
Mai Sat-tili held a platter of lighted lamps in her hand and moved it in circular
motion as a welcome while having a glimpse of beloved Guru, the Master of
Asa-di-var. This was the first most auspicious day in her life that she got a
chance to have a glimpse of beloved Guru. Her eyes filled with tears of
delight and her face became lustrous. On seeing the grandeur in beloved
Guru, her eyes stopped blinking in semi consciousness and she felt ecstasy.
But then she became alert, bowed down and moved the platter of lighted
lamps with extreme devotion. Then she placed a garland of flowers and
pearls around beloved Guru’s neck. Then the king placed a victory garland
around Magnificent Guru’s neck and everyone bowed down in salutation.
Minister escerted beloved Guru to the camp where arrangement was already
made for Magnificent Guru’s stay. ‘

The congregation recited the scripture Refras. Devotees recited a prayer
and sacred sweet was served. Whether it was war or peace, whether it was
praise or solitude, the beloved Guru never missed his honourable nature. He
did not rest. He went to the camp where the wounded were being treated. He
loved them with his sacred hands and elevated their minds with his sacred
words. The doctors were applying antiseptic cream and wrapping bandages
on the wounds. Some wounds were being stitched. Everybody felt a loving
emotion that the beloved Guru has visited them without even changing his
army dress or relaxing. After giving solace to the wounded, beloved Guru
went to the bank of the river where the pyre for cremation of the dead was
ready, arrangement for salutation to Commander Sahib Chand was made,
prayer was held and the Beloved Guru himself lit the pyre with his sacred
hands. He showered blessings for Commander Sahib Chand: “The Lord has
acknowledged your service. He is showering His grace on the valiant. Your
souls shall rest in peace at the Lord’s feet.”

Then he came to the camp and distributed a lot of money and gifts to the
boatmen. After that, he sent a few soldiers across the river to search for any
wounded or dead body left behind. Then he made a round in his camp and
made sure that everyone had eaten food and felt comfortable.

Now he changed his army dress, ate dinner and rested. The night comes
to give rest to the world that the day tires. But the night passes. Certainly it
does pass but slowly and softly that one does not feel. The comfort giving
night passes so mildly that the sufferers, the restless and those who are in
pangs of separation call it a never ending night. See! The night does pass,
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possibly so that people may sleep in the calmness and feel the comfort. But
too much sleep should not make people shirkers, lazy or sluggisi:. So after
showering nectar, after showing a cool lustrous starry sky, after sirging a
lullaby quietly, after giving freshness and coolness gently and softly did it go
to her place of comfort? No. It went to another place to shower the same
coolness and freshness. From the east came dawn. A golden sheen appeared
with splendour, the birds twittered, a gentle breeze blew and the world woke
up. The Lord’s beloved’s performed the conclusion ceremony of Asa-di-var.
Yes! The congregation performed the conclusion ceremony of Asa-di-var on
the bank of river Satluj, sacred sweet was served in plentiful. Beloved Guru
sent some soldiers across the river to search for any wounded left there
through oversight.

The day ascended. King of Bisali came and said: Magnificent Guru!
Consider me as your disciple. Come and put your sacred feet in the palace.
You are the bestowal of everything. My kingdom is your kingdom. On iistening
to the humble and loving words of King, beloved Guru got ready and went
and stayed in the palace. King had already arranged a very nicely decorated
room for Beloved Guru. The king welcomed the Beloved Guru with great
respect and hospitality. So much so that prince Ajit Singh and all companions
were immensely delighted to eat delicious food and enjoyed other comforts.
In this way beloved Guru continued his stay at Bisali.

Every morning the congregation assembled and the musicians sang divine
songs (Kirtan). The king was very religious minded. He atterded the assembly
everyday and listened to Beloved Guru’s discourse. In a short time Bisali
became Anandpur. The devotees thronged here to meet beloved Guru.

VIl
In the palace at Bisali, Queen and Minister’s wife are sitting in the ladies’
drawing room.

Queen: Sita! ] adore magnificent Guru. I met him only recently. He is tre
Lord’s image. I have listened to stories of prophets. But now I feel, he is the
real prophet.

Sita: Yes! He is the prophet of prophets. He is the Almighty Guru greater
than others. It is Gods’ grace that you have also become devoted to him. His
Majesty is already devoted to Beloved Guru since long.

Queen: Long time back he attended an assembly at the Gurw’s hall of
audience and listened to the scripture Asa-di-var. Since then he got a hand-
written copy of the same and recited the same every day. He became deeply
devoted to Beloved Guru. But I remained a hard nut. Now my mind has
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softened. I like to get up early in the morning, have a bath and then listen to
Asa-di-var. 1 feel ecstasy. My mind becomes crystal. I shed tears of joy
sometimes. I feel cool. I feel ecstasy all the time.

Sita: This is the miraculous in Asa-di-var. It washes the dirt of the mind.
The mind becomes crystal. One feels crystal consciousness. The mind is
transformed into Sublime mind. The mind turns from animal instincts to saintly
instincts. The mind that was scattered concentrates. One feels the presence of
the Lord in the mind, heart and body. The Lord’s name enters the mind as a
seedling. Then by recitation and rememkrance of Name the soul flourishes.
The body soul mingles with the Supreme Soul. The Lord showers grace. The
body soul immerses in the Supreme Soul. One drinks the Lord’s nectar. One
feels extreme rapture.

Then one realizes: Oh ho! Lord gave us this life to gain this Nectar of the
soul, this ecstasy of the Lord’s name, this Spiritual nectar that can be gained
only in human life. Then one feels that we are living in the relish of the five
senses of the body enticed by worldly pleasures and devoic of this sacred and
unique nectar. One feels that the relish of worldly pleasures is dirt.

Queen: Will I be fortunate to drink this Lord’s nectar?

Sita: You are fortunate that the prophet from the heavens has come to
your house. Now the beloved Guru will take you there, for which purpose, he
has come to this suffering world.

Queen: I wish the benevolent Guru should settle here only. Ie need not
go to Anandpur. This kingdom also belongs to him.

Sita: Your wish is attractive. Request him. But do not assert. See! The
farmer always wants rain but he cannot bind the rain. The prophets come
from the heaven for some purpose and they do whatever the Lord ordains
them. No sentimental love or attraction can bind them. They have no desire
for themselves. They are gracious. They shower blessings and then move.

Queen: That day you said that one can bind the Lord with love. You
read some line that meant that Lord is bound by his beloveds.

Sita: Yes! One can bind the lord with a love-knot but that is to give us
salvation i.e. to immerse the body soul in the Supreme soul. He is the
embodiment of love. When we love him, then we have a longing or craving to
meet him. He comes to fulfill our craving, to shower grace. He pulls us with
his love. Our bedy soul immerses in the Supreme Soul. Then there is no
separation. We are tied in a love-knot. See! Beloved Guru has blessed you
and blessed me with the Lord’s name. We now live in ecstasy with inner
blossom of mind, he is not going to stay in your palace or my house and
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enjoy comforts. Your’s is a King’s palace. How much comfortable it was for
him? But still many times he crossed the river accompanied by his soldiers
and frightened the enemy. You must have heard, one day he gave a crushing
defeat tc ‘King of Bilaspur’s army.

Queen: Now that the battle is over, why doesn’t he stay in comfort?

Sita: Many devotees live in Anandpur. All the residents are not valiant. If
the ruler’s soldiers attack them while retreating, then who will save them?
Magnificent Guru’s soldiers are guarding the Lohgarh fort and other forts but
the soldiers there are a few. If the retreating armies attack and demotish the
forts, then it is reproof on the Beloved Guru’s art of war. That is why he goes
across the river accompanied by his valiant. By his din and uproar he was
warned the retreating soldiers of the enemy that Wazir Khan has gone back.
You are not in array to fight a battle. If you harass any people while retreating,
then beware! I am ready. He has done this for the safety of Anandpur and the
few soldiers who are guarding the forts. He has not rested in the luxuries that
were cffered to him here. In this way the retreating soldiers of the enemy
became afraid cf their own life and have gone away without fighting or
harassing anyone. Even now when he goes across the river for hunting,
sometimes he has to fight the enemy soldiers but they get defeated. In this way
King Bhim Chand has realized that it is not worthwhile to fight Beloved Guru.
Beloved Guru has told the King that he has no desire to acquire any kingdom.
The people are suffering. The foreign ruler is tyrant. The temples are being
demolished and mosques are being built. The Muslim priests are corrupt.
When they have to give justice, they side with the Muslims. Hindu culture has
gone so low that the Hindu Kings present their daughters in palanquins to the
Muslim Nawabs. How nice it shall be if the kings unite and rid the country of
slavery. But instead of listening to the Guru’s counsel, the kings have become
a tool in the hands of the Muslim rulers and torment their own subjects. That
is why magnificent Guru has prompted the ‘Ideal men’ whose minds are
elevated with Lord’s name to save the people and rid the country from siavery
otherwise he has no need to fight.

Queen: Magnificent Guru is a great statesman.

Sita: Yes! He is a statesman and true Guru. See! He has not engrossed
himself in luxuries here. He has blessed the Lord’s name to everyone. The
congregation assembles, the musicians sing divine songs (Kirtan). He blesses
Lord’s name to everyone. Then across the river he fought and saved the town
from the loot, killing, grabbing and outrage of women’s modesty from the
barbaric soldiers. It is likely that Beloved Guru will shortly go back to Anandpur.
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Queen: Then, what shall we do? We have sentimental love for him.

Sita: This is not sentimental love. It is devotional love. Devouonal love
flourishes in accepting the wish of the beloved Guru. When there is separation,
then one feels pangs and lives in thankfulness and prayer. Our love is not
sentimental love that gives despair or heaves sighs in separation. In meeting
we get inner blossom of mind, our soul flourishes. In separation we have to
remain in thankfulness and remain steadfast in recitation of the Lord’s name.
We should never forget the Lord. Remain tied to the Lord’s feet by recitation
of Name. This is our endeavour but all happens by his grace.

Vil
One day King of Bisali and Queen while sitting in the palace conversed.

Queen: C Majesty! Three days have elapsed since beloved Guru went
for hunting and has not returned. Do you have any information about where
he is staying? God forbid! I hope he has not encountered any problem.

King: It is unlikely that he can get hooked by anybody. Chosen valiant
are accompanying him. He has not gone across the river. He is this side of the
river. The day he left, he went towards the kingdom of Bibhaur. There is
nothing to fear. Yesterday I sent one messenger. He should be back teday.
Maybe beloved Guru returns today.

Queen: May the Lord bless! He is the giver of life to us. We were living in
the forgetfulness of the Lord i.e. lifelessly. He has blessed us the recitation of
Lord’s Name that has given a sensation of the presence of the Lord. We have
got inner blossom of mind. This is life. You and I feel a pang. But Sita is
different. She has more blossom of mind than we have and feels more pangs
but one feels wondrous to see her serenity and thankfulness. She said: I do
not think he will stay here for long. He has come to do goodness to the world.
He is a shower of grace. According to his wish, he moves like a breeze,
sometimes to the north, sometimes south, sometimes east and sometimes west.
e is soft hearted. Where there is love. He reaches, blesses but remains
steadfast in his ideal. He is the prophet of the prophets. One day she said: He
is the most handsome. I asked her: What did you say? She repiied: All saints
and heavenly people are handsome. But he is most handsome.

King: Sita, whom the Guru-disciples call Sattili has a pure heart. She is
guile-less but is so intelligent that Minister forgets his cleverness. Sita’s intelligence
comes from her soul that glows with light from the Supreme soul. She also
perceives the knowledge and farsightedness of Minister. That makes her mind
of goid shine.
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But Sita’s pure love without any desires and her nature to feel happy on
meeting Guru-disciples and do goodness to the world is unigue. Beloved
Guru was delighted and appreciative to see Sita’s inner blossom of mind.

Queen: She is very sweet. She has no envy in her. She feels delighted to
see others flourishing. She says: The Guru disciples have fragrance of rose in
them. She is deeply devoted to beloved Guru. She cannot believe that anyone
else is equivalent to beloved Guru.

King: Yes darling! Minister tells me that he thought his wife was only a
servant to him but now he has realized that she is a great lady, a gocdess.
Now Minister has also become pious.

Beloved Guru said that the dirt of the mind or vices of the mind go away
by recitation of the Lord’s name by the tongue. When the sacred name settles
in the mind, then the vices are washed. The mind becomes crystal. It is called
crystal consciousness or Super consciousness.

One maid entered the drawing room.

Maid (knock at the door): Madam! Can I come in?

Queen: Yes! Come in.

Maid (after coming in): Sir, Your Majesty! One horse-rider has come
from Bibhaur. He says: He is an ‘Ideal man’ of the guru. Ee says: I have
brought a message from the Magnificent Guru for His Maiesty. King got up
and went to his audience room. He calied the messenger.

Messenger: Sir, Your Majesty! May Lord shower Eis grace on you! May
Lord bless you with recitation of His name! “Ideal men belong to tze Zord.
Victory is of the Lord”.

King: “Ideal men belong to the Lord. Victory is of the Lord.” Come!
Ideal man, say, what is the message?

Messenger: When Magnificent Guru was on a hunting spree, then King
of Bibhaur and his Minister were also on a hunting spree in the forests. They
chanced to meet each other. King persuaded beloved Guru to come to his
palace. Benevolent Guru, out of love, went with him. tle, who never stays
anywhere unless there is extreme love, who is the god of freedom: and ‘shower
of graciousness’ has stayed there. He sends a message: “I shali stay here
now.” e sends his blessings to you to recite the Lord’s Name incessantiy. If
you permit, I shall ask the soldiers and others to move and reach Bibhaur.

On listening to these words, King’s eyes filled with tears and closed. Tears
drepped from his closed eyes, his lips quivered, his lower lip got pressed in
his teeth and frown came on his forehead. Then his eyes opened and Le
spoke: O Ideal man! Aren’t your words like a bullet shot from a gun? It is
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Lord’s will. We have to obey the Lord’s will. Dear Ideal man! Do rot consider
me as a king. Consider me as a devotee of the beloved Guru a.id tell me
whether beloved Guru has departed due to some fault or shortcoming in me.
Maybe some mistake or some disrespect from my courtiers or subjects made
the soft hearted beloved Guru leave.

Ideal man: Sir, Your Majesty! May your kingdom flourish! I am a
messenger. How do I know? But whatever I have heard or visualized today
when I got the message is that beloved Guru is happy on you. It is the
honourable nature of beloved Guru to shower love on those who are devoted
to him. It appears that King and Queen of Bibhaur are his extreme devotees
since long. He has stayed there to fulfill their wish. He showers blessings on
you. Saying this, Ideal man departed. e gave the message of departure to
the soldiers and the Guru devotees that were camping there.

King went and talked to queen.

Queen: O Lord! O benevolent Guru! My dear Master! I am in gratitude
but I feel pangs and my heart sinks.

King: These are pangs of separation from beloved. This is love. Beloved
Guru has blessed us with Lord’s sensation. He himself is image of the Lord.
Separution gives pangs.

They were thus conversing when Minister and his wife Sita dropped in.

King: We already expected that beloved Guru wiil not stay here for too
long. Same happened.

Minister: Yes. I have also heard that the Guru’s soldiers and devotees are
moving to Bibhaur and beloved Guru is at present staying at Bibhaur. Sir,
Your Majesty! I never recited the Lord’s name. For me, self interest was the
motivating factor in life. Now beloved Guru has infused love of the Lord. In
beloved Guru’s separation, I felt despair but Sita said: It is Lord’s will and we
should accept it willingly.

Sita (eyes filled with tears): Even my heart sinks. See, I have tears in eyes
but we must realize that he is not our close relative with whom we are in
sentimental love. He is the image of the Lord. He is benevolent Guru from
the heaven. He is our saviour. We may live or die but he is always living. We
should feel gratitude that he came here and awakened our sleeping soul. Our
forehead that touched stones earlier now touched his sacred feet and became
cool. We should be thankful that his sacred hands touched our head. He
blessed us with the Lord’s Name that washed the dirt of vices on the mind.
The Lord’s Name gave ecstasy. We felt rapture. Thanks O Lord! Thanks O
Lord! When friends and relatives with whom we have sentimental love separate,
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then we feel despair. Benevolent Guru has filled our mind with the Lord’s
Name. We feel ecstasy. Our benevolent Guru has filled our mind with the
sacred Lord’s Name nectar. This nectar has permeated in the body. When the
Name-nectar is with us, then there is no separation. Our body has become a
temple and the Lord lives in it. We are not separated. Thanks O Lord! Lord is
sitting in our body. Thanks O Lord!

She said all this and along with shed tears of emotion that gave cooiness
of mind to everyone. Sita: Yes. Majesty! Our beloved Guru is a shower of
grace. He has showered grace on us. We should feel delighted that now he
will shower his grace on more people like us. All four of them with minds
filled with the love of the Lord are feeling gratitude. O Most handsome! You
are great! Your one hand is on the sword to stop the tyrants from causing
tyranny. In your other hand is the flask full of Name nectar that you are
putting to the lips of your thirsty disciples. How have you dyed, those who are
intoxicated with kingdom and wealth from their subjects, in the Lord's love?
How great are you that you have intoxicated them with the Lord’s love.

Magnificent Great Guru Gobind Singh!

King was quiet in deep love for some time. Then he spoke: What shculd
we.do now?

Minister: Firstly, permit me to go to the beloved Guru’s soldier’s camp. I
shall take our treasurer along with me. We should provide them with whatever
is needed for their travel. Secondly, I should go to Bibhaur and respectfulily
request beloved Guru on your behalf to settle at Bisali permanently. After
staying at Bibhaur for sometime he should return to Bisali and stay here.

King: Well! The first step, you go right now and look after the comfort of
the departing soldiers and devotees. Regarding your going *o Bisali, we need
further contemplation. Our connection with beloved Guru is neither politica!
nor societal. Our connection is Spiritual. He has showered grace on us. Sister
Satili! Isn’t it? Te meet the image of the Lord is holy company. It is his
gracicusness that he has blessed us with the Lord’s Name, Name nectar,
Supreme Name nectar.

“Detach your mind O friend, from the worldly ocean of fire
i.e. sex, anger, greed, sentiment and pride

And drink the Supreme Name nectar.

Devoid of this spiritual ecstasy everybody is drowned.
Nobody has peace of mind”.

He has blessed us with the Lord’s name that has elevated our mind. Our
mind has got the sensation of the presence of the Lord in the body and
outside in nature. Sister Sita! Isn’t it so? Name is grace, Name is love and Love
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is Name, Incessant recitation of Lord’s name, incessant remembrance of Lord’s
name. This is Lord’s love. This is mingling of body soul with the Supreme
soul. This is Lord’s grace. This is the bird’s way. Sister Sita! Now you tell.
Somebody who made his heart a begging bow! and the beloved Guru filled it
with Name nectar and then sat on a throne in his heart, now should that heart
go to invite the benevoient Guru or his Minister should go? Sister, who knows
our love, should tell.

Sita: Sir, Your Majesty! The heart full of splendour should go and along
with him should go the servant hearts that have filled them self with the
supreme Name nectar.

Minister (looking towards Sita): Well said! Aren’t you a goddess?

Minister:Sir, Your Majesty! Yes! Her suggestion is perfect.

Accordingly, King decided that they should go along with the Guru’s
valiant. King and Minister accompanied by their own soidiers went along with
the caravan of Guru’s soldiers and devotees and reached Bibhaur.

Beloved Guru was pleased to meet King of Bisali and his Minister. King
fell at the beloved Guru’s feet. Magnificent guru patted him with extreme love
that gave a thrilling sensatior: of ecstasy to the king. Then minister fell at the
Guru’s feet. Beloved Guru smiled and patted him. Then beloved Guru iooked
towards King: Are you fine?

King: Itis your benevolence. You have showered grace. You have blessed
incessant recitation of Lord’s Name that gives ecstasy. But beloved Guru! We
are newly blessed. You keep showering your grace on us.

Guru: Recite the Lord’s Name incessantly with love and attention towards
the Lord. O King'! Rule with true justice. Kingdom is to serve the subjects.
Rule under the Lord’s command. One understands the command when one
is in recitation of Name. Recitation and remembrance is taking refuge at the
Lord's feet. Remembrance is love of the Lord. In remembrance the body soul
is atiracted towards the Supreme soul. In remembrance the body soul mingles
with Supreme soul. In remembrance the body soul immerses in the Supreme
soul. Remembrance is meeting the Lord. Live in the incessant recitation and
remembrance of the Lord. It wil give eternal blossom of mind. It gives eternal
salvation. One gets out of the cycle of births and deaths. Fructify this human
life.

King: it is true. Whatever is your command shall happen. But O beloved
Guru! Separation from you is unbearable.

Beloved Guru: it is the pang of separation that elevates the mind and one
feels ecstasy from the heaven. This pull (like the pull of a magnet) is real life,

511
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I am always with you. Those whose souls are awakened with Name are
stringed in one wire i.e. Super consciousness whose one end is tied to the
Lord’s feet. They are always connected to the Lord. They do not separate.

. King: Magnificent Guru! I am your servant. if any negligence has occurrec
from me or if any lapse or error happened from my staff, then you please
forgive and come back to Bisali. We have no insight to perceive you as image
of the Lord. We treat you as a worldly person. Please forgive us and come
back to Bisali.

Beloved Guru: No lapse occurred from you or your courtiers. Everybody
welcomed us with love. You were very hospitable to us and served us with
love and devotion. I am much delighted. King of Bibhaur is also devoted.-He
met us in the forest while on a hunting spree. His love has brought us here. O
Kingi I move as per the Lord’s command. It is the Lord’s wish that has
brought me here. I have to fulfill the wish of the Lord as he commands. King
of Bibhaur’s devotion has attracted us. So I am staying here. Please do not
have any apprehension. You feel relaxed and do not have any apprehension
that I have come away for any lapse from your side. I am immensely delighted
in meeting you. Recite the Lord’s name and attend the holy assembly. Musicians
should sing Asa-di-var every day. Respect the persons who are saintly like
Sita. Read the scripture. You will rule your kingdom in peace. I think you will
not have any problem. In case you have any problem, then please inform us.
On listening to words of blessing from beloved Guru, King’s eyes filled with
tears of emotion. He clamped beloved Guru’s feet and uttered: Great! You
are great! You are great! King appeared dyed in Lord’s love. Beloved Guru
patted the king with his sacred hands, showered immense blessings of Name
that filled King’s head with rapturous Name nectar. Beloved Guru’s love
swelled to bless King. King felt ecstasy.

Then, Minister bowed down. Beleved Guru blessed him and said: You
are fortunate that you have holy company in the house. I send my blessings to
Queen and Mai Sat-tili and the congregation.

King and Minister bowed again and departed. The devotees uttered the
slogan loudly: “Truth is the timeless Lord” “Sat-siri-akal”. In this way bota of
them returned to Bisali. Magnificent Guru continued to stay at Bibhaur.

Magnificent Great Guru Gobind Singh!
Magnificent Great Guru Gobind Singh!

o C O O



SRI KALGIDHAR CHAMATKAR  (VOL.- 1) 513

40.
Kimg of Bibhaur

Tt is late night but the king has not come to his palace. The queen is lying
Jlunconscious. Nurses are checking her puise and maids are pressing her
feet. Doctor is sitting nearby. He has given medicines but the effect of medicines
is not visible. Messengers after messenger have gone to bring the king but he
has not arrived as yet. It was after midnight that King Udai Sen entered the
palace. On seeing the queen in an unconscious state he felt nervous. He
asked the doctor. The doctor said: It is some sudden shock that she became
unconscious. The critical period is over. Now she is recovering. Her pulse has
become normal. Her breath is normal. She shall soon regain consciousness.
There is nothing to worry.

Then the king asked the chief maid: What happened?

The maid said: Your Majesty! She was sitting hale and hearty and talking.
She asked about the battle that is going on across the river. When somebody
said that the Hill rulers have won and the Guru was encircled by the enemy
troops, wounded and killed then she looked this side that side, became quiet,
she did not even blink her eyes and fell down unconscious. Since that time
she is unconsciousness. The doctor has tried his best but she is still unconscious.

King understood that the queen’s inner emotions have felt the shock and
that has made her unconscious. He thought for a moment. Then the king
asked the doctor and maids to wait outside. He rubbed the queen’s hand with
his hands with love and pressed it softly. Then he put his mouth near her ears
and told her in a slow voice: Darling! Guru has reached Bisali hale and
hearty. He kept on repeating these words for full twenty minutes when suddenly
her eyes opened. King then rubbed her head with love and said: Guru has
reached Bisali safe and sound.
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-Queen: What? What have you said?

King: Guru is hale and hearty. He has reached Bisa.

Queen: What? Has he reached Bisali?

King: The Guru is hale and hearty.

Queen: Burn Nikko’s tongue.

King: Yes, he is safe and sound.

Queen: Say on oath that he is alright.

King: It is true. It is trze. He has pushed the enemy back, crossed the
river and camped. at Bisali.

Queen: Where?

King: He has arrived in the kingdom of Bisali along with his family and
army.

Queen: And what about the enemy?

King: Across the river they are beating their heads. They are crying over
losing the battle. The Nawab ran back to Sirhind.

The queen’s eyes closed. It was not unconsciousness. In thanks and
happiness she was emotional and shed tears. The more tears she shed, the
more her head became cool, consciousness returned and she regained strength
but she was not able to move.’

, I
For another two days she was not streng enough te ieave the bec. She was
otherwise alright but weakness did not leave her. On the third day she regained
good strength.

It is evening. The stars are shinning. The sky has become clear after a

" light drizzle and is looking -glossy. A soft and gentle breeze is blowing. The

queen’s bed is laid in the open. The king is sitting close by. No maids or
servants are near. In a relaxed environment conversation is going on.

Queen: Oh Lord! How long shall you remain quiet? When shall we have
his glimpse?

King: We shall have his glimpse when the Lord wills. You tell! Eow you
got the shock?

Queen: Oh! I feel scared even to remember.

King: If you feel sad, then do not narrate.

Queen: No! I shall tell you. Nikko came running inside and said. The
enemy has won, the Guru got wounded and......................... Stop! I cannot utter
more. I saw darkness. The world seemed dark black and I fell down.
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King: Nikko is crazy. He is a Super power. Actually on that das” one of his
commanders Sahib Chand was killed and the valor that the super-valiant
showed while fighting created an impressicn that it was the Guru himself. So
the rumor spread like that. That was the first absurd news that Nikko brought
and announced it to you. It is sad but thanks to the Lord that the news was
untrue and actually what happened was the reverse that he has reached this
side of the river safe and sound. To cross the river with all the army along
with the wounded as also dead bodies was a victory that left the enemy
demoralized. Wazir Khan ran back scratching his head. All the kings are
repenting with their empty treasuries and their insult in losing the battle, although
they are showing off that they have made the Guru run away across the river.
The Guru is staying with the King of Bisali. His valiants are taking rest. He
goes for hunting and even enters the kingdom of the ruler of Bilaspur but the
ruler is unable to do anything.

Queen: When shall we go? When shall you call him?

King: Whenever he calls us, whenever he comes.

Queen: Why don’t you melt your heart now? Why don’t you have mercy
on me and yourself? When there is love, then why keep the mouth shut?

King: Who is that who does not have mercy on one’s self or cne’s own
but divine will prevails. Love and silence is real love. Love and clamour or
love and shout is trading in love.

Meanwhile Nikko maid again came but today she is smilirg. Mistress!
Today I have brought good news.

Queen: Teil only if it is true news. Don’t give me unnecessary headache.

Nikko: My Mistress! It is true news. The Guru has settled at Bisali. The
congregation has started coming but from nearby areas. It is possible he may
stay here permanently. He might not go across the river. He has come near.

Queen: It is good news but it is stale. Tell some more good news.

Nikko: Yes! I will tell! When he goes for hunting he goes far. Yesterday
he put his sacred feet in our kingdom also. It was his grace.

On listening to this the Queen’s eyes filled with ‘ears. However, the King’s
eyes closed.

I
When the true Guru colonized Paonta in the land of the King of Nahan and
spent a good time on the bank of river Yamuna, then he blessed King of
Nahan. The King prayed to the Guru to stay in his kingdom. He became
devoted to the Guru and did service to him. '
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This queen was a young girl at that time and born in a princely family.

Later, the Guru went to Paonta and then after sometime to Arardpur.

BEer parents started looking for a biidegroom. She had aiready imbibed
love of the Holy Scripture in her mind. She recited the scripture everyday
with great devotion. Her mind was already enlightened by the divine glimpse
of the Guru. By the Guru’s grace she got the sensation of the presence of the
Lord in her mind, heart and body. Her mind was elevated. She had felt the
sixth sense.

When the parents were on the look out of a bridegroom, she was adult
and intelligent. Fearlessly, she said to her mother: Do not send me in the
house of those who are against the Guru. Aimost all kings in the hiils are
jealous of him. Like our Nahan princely families have love and regard for
him, some similar house should he alright.

Moms’ hearts are soft towards their daughters. That softness has delicacy.
The family searched from across river Satluj, river Ravi, river Yamuna but
either the kings were against the Guru or where the kings were not against the
Guru, there no prince was found.

After a great search the Prince-son of King of Bibhaur was found. Here it
became known that the King has never fought with the Guru but the nature of
the Prince could not be ascertained whether he has love for the Guru or
jealousy. With more efforts, it became known to Mom through this Nikko
maid that the Prince-son has a quiet nature. It is difficult to know his mird. But
whenever there is a battle and it is talked in the King’s Hall of audience, the
Prince-son says: Leave these Hil kings. They are stupid. This attitude of
Prince-son saves the King from the batties. On learning about the attitude of
the Prince-son, Mom thought that he appears to be good and the marriage
was celebrated with great delight.

When the girl reached Bibhaur, then she found the princely family without
any jealousy towards the Guru. Whatever she heard sometimes was that the
Prince-son always takes the Guru’s side.

Now she became eager that somehow my husband should imbibe Guru-
love. Since she was regular in reciting the scripture ‘Pearls of Peace’ [Sukhmani],
she recited it loudly. The Prince-king listened everyday but did not say anything.

Many times she praised the Guru and love of scripture and showed her.
eagerness to have blessings of Name from the Guru. The Prince-son listened
but mostly he did not reply. However, scmetimes he said that fruits planted
flourish by themselves. Some more time passed. The Prince became the King
and she became the Queen. His Majesty had more powers and more freedom:.
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The King did not go in for a second marriage. Instead his love for his wife
increased. -

The Queen got more powers and facilities but her wish to see her husband
in Guru-love remained unfulfilled.

Otherwise Queen noticed that the young King refused to listen to other
kings on joining any battle against the Guru. In the state the Guru-devotees
were treated with respect and if there was any problem of Guru-discipies, he
favored the Guru-disciples.

But not visualizing the Guru-praise or recitation of scripture or endeavor
of recitation of the Lord’s name the queen said: O Destiny! When you wrote
many comforts for me, then my inner wish that my husband should be Name-
loving and Guru-loving, you left it blank. But my scripture-love shall itself put
the line-and put it beautifully.

Whatever best she thought, she tried and did to fulfill her wish but to no
avail. Hlowever, she did feel that something was hidden.

Cne night, Queen and King talked till late. The queen recited scripture.
The king listened but did not say anything. Then they slept. Around 2:00
A M. King woke up, looked at Queen’s bed and became sure that she was
asleep. King softly slipped away. But today Queen was awake. Astonished to
see King having got up so early, she followed him stealthily. King went to
another room took out a key and opened the door that apparently looked like
a cupboard. The door opened. There were stairs inside. He went down the
stairs and the door closed. Queen remained watchful. It was still night when
she heard a soft rumbling from the cupboard. She could judge that the king
was coming up and she hurriedly ran back and lay down as if fast asleep.
King came, saw the queen sleeping as before and he himself lay down and
slept. Now it was time for the queen to wake up. She got up, had her bath,
recited scripture and said a prayer. The day ascended. She woke up the king
as usual, helped him get ready, served breakfast and then the king went to his
tall of audience.

Ladies are more eager to know. The pious queen is most astonished,
“What is behind the cupboard?” Today fortune favored. The king forgot to
carry the keys. So, after the king had left she sent out the maids and bolted
her door. The queen opened the cupboard-looking door with the key and
went downstairs. She found another door but that was not locked. She opened
the door and went inside. It was a small room: with carpet laid on the floor. A
wooden platform was placed. On it was placed a small cot and a whisk was
lying besides. In one wall was a space where a bowl of water was kept. On
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looking minutely the queen saw one cupboard. When she opened that, then
she saw that a small size Sri Guru Granth Sahib was resting. On seeing the
iovely Sri Guru Granth Sahib her head bowed down but in extreme love and
emotion, she spoke loudly as if in anger: O Fortune! You play tricks! You
gave me a husband who has so much Gurulove, then why you kept me in
suspense? You placed my wish close to my heart and yet kept me unaware.
Why this wondrousness?

(Nodding her head) Ah ha! Thanks to the Lord! My wortkless body has
remained in service to a Guru-beloved. Thanks O Lord! I have a husband
who is a Guru-beloved. It does not matter if I did not know. Fate has no heart.
Firstly, it does not bestow the wish one has. When it bestows, then it puts a
curtain on the eyes. Thanks to the Lord! His grace has removed the curtain

" from my eyes. Thanks O Lord! My suspense is gone.

The queen now with great respect opened the Holy Sri Guru Granth
Sahib. She shed tears. of happiness and thanks. She recited a stanza. She
placed the silken cover on it. Again she bowed down, shed tears in thanks and
came away. In that ecstasy she forgot to close the Holy Granth Sahib.

She climbed the stairs, locked the door with the key and came to her
room.

v

Today, the young king came back from office late, was tired and went to sleep
early. As usual when the gong struck two, he got up saw the queen sleeping
and slipped away. The queen was actually awake. She followed. The young
king unlocked the door, lighted a candle, locked the door from inside and
went downstairs. To his surprise he saw that tie holy Granth Sahib was laid
open on the platform with silk cover on it. He was so much astonished and
wondered that he forgot to bow down. Then he thought: Maybe I forgot. In
this thinking, he felt sorry. He bent on his knees, bowed down and with tears
in eyes prayed: O King-ship! I am careless in the Guru’s hall. Why do I not
remain alert in the Gurw’s hall like a servant in Gurulove?

Thus heaving a sigh his mind turned a bit. Ch! Lord’s will! Beloved Gura!
Please forgive me. : '

Then he sprinkled some water on his face, wiped and sat in meditatior.
For some time he sat in meditation and concentrated his mind but agair. the
same thought came and instead of concentration of mind it reasoned. He
remembered with certainty that he had closed the Holy Granth Sahib properiy.
His mind was shocked: Oh! How his closed secret has been reveaied? His
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mind became a bit agitated. He got up and paced in the room. While walking
he noticed some glitter on the carpet. He bent down. It was a thread of gold.
He became more eager to search. Then he found a pearl. O Lord! O Lord!
Then he searched more. Hle found one broken string of small pearls. O My
darling! After all, you have revealed my secret. You have revealed. O Lord!
My wish that my love should remain a secret is unfulfilled.

When a man does not speak, then he is a closed box. One does not know
what is inside. When he speaks out, only then one knows what is inside. I was
absolutely quiet, 1 kept the lid closed, but you playful Darling! You have
revealed my inner secret. Well! I hope it is none else. Who eise can be? This
gold wire has falien from her scarf. These pearls on her scarf, I got them from
Lahore to be fixed on her scarf. O Darling thief! A thief’'s memory fades. He
is in haste to run away from the spot so that he is not caught and remair. safe.
This haste fades his memory. Many times he leaves some signs. Then the thief
is caught through those signs. In a hurry she did not care for the fallen pearls.
In a hurry she forgot to close the Holy Granth Sahib.

In these thoughts thie king came upstairs, took his bath, dressed up, then
went down, read the Holy Scripture, closed the Holy Granth Sahib, then
bowed his head and prayed with extreme love: O Benevolent! I should remain
steadfast in your love that you have blessed me. You give me strength to keep
it up. This love-spark should remain deep in the core of my heart. Today, my
secret is out. Please give strength to my darling wife that she may keep her lips
lociked and this secret should not go beyond her. Yes! If you are benevolent,
please do give me a glimpse in sacredness. My love should be the unseen
pang, your glimpse the sacred remedy. Please do fulfill my wish to keep this
Gurulove hidden.

v
The queen is sitting in her room. A soft breeze is blowing. Today, the king
has come home early. The queen is reciting the scripture ‘Pearls of peace’. He
came, sat down and listened to the recitation. She finished recitation.
“The words of saints are words superb
Invaluable gems are these pearls.”

These lines are echoing in the king’s ears and giving a feeling of ecstasy.
“These words of saints, these words of love, they are invaluable pearls and
gems.” Pearls and gems are kept hidden. Yes! How can love be winnowed on
a winnowing tray? It is gem. In this thought he placed the broken string of
vearls and the golden wires in front of the queen and said: Who throw the
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pearls like this, how do they recite: They are invaluable pear’s anc gems? The
queen seemed to be in a fix but soon she said: Oh! Even my secret is revealed.

When the queen found out the secret of the king, then she thought that
she has accomplished a feat but seeing the pearls and golden wires in the
king’s hand. She realized that even her secret is out.

Both are sitting opposite each other as if thief of the other but they are rot
ashamed because nobody is the thief, the matter is of principle. Their eyes
meet each other and feel a common love i.e. Guru—_ove.

The queen listened to her husband’s words and was quiet for a whie.

Then she spoke: Pearls and gems are kept insice safely but are meant to.
show sometimes. If they are not to be shown at ali, ther whether they are in
the mines or.in boxes, it is the same, then why the jewellers and why the
buyers?

King: But to keep them safe from thieves boxes are required.

Queen: But the keys are in the hands of owners.

King: One keeps the keys hidden more safely than the gems.

Queen: The keepers of the keys do not give the secret of keys to anyone
except their master.

King: Thanks darling for this assurance! If the hot air goes away, the
bricks in the kiln remain soft.

Queen: But the good things flourish in light. The sun and the moon do
not require curtains or veils.

* King: If the seeds do not hide, then they do not sprout. “hey do not grow
and become trees. If the roots do not remain hidden, then the plants & trees
wither.

Queen: But the fruits do not ripen in dark.

Xing: But the seed that has to flower again sits hidden even ir the ripe
fruit.

Queen (after thinking): Does brightness requires hiding.

King: Brightness hides itself in its own dazzle and glare. The sun has no
veil but who can look at it.

Queen: Then the sun cf love should rise with magnificence and pemp.

King: The love-spark is like a scintilla. It glows when slightly hidden. it
cannot withstand the puff of air.

Queen: Has a spark hidden in boxes of cotton? Has a love-spark remain
hidden in the heart?

King: Have you seen anyone winnowing it in a winnowing basket.

Queen: That is O.K. But see! The bee comes to the lamp. What veil does
it wear or in which lap it came hidden?
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King: Does the bee ever make a noise while coming or sacrificing or
writhing. There is love and veil, love and hide.

Queen: Is love dumb.

King: No! It is shy. it is modest.

Queen: If someone speaks love, should he kill that love. If someone
shows love, should we stop that love?

King: Love doesn’t need to speak or show.

Queen: The fire in the kiln burns inside only.

King: No. Combustion of the living body is neither a flame nor a scintilla,
neither smoke nor fire, even then it keeps the body warm. It is a surety of life.

Queen: I do not understand.

King: Have you ever seen the combustion in the body. But it is there. It
heats the body and guards the body.

Queen: When the love is from the heavens, then why a difference between
inside and outside.

King: The inside connection should remain inside. The outside actions
should remain outside. The inside connection should not tear the outside veil.
The outside actions should do goodness outside. With people one may mix
up in gardens, markets but love-meetings shouid be inside the palace.

Queen: The scripture says: The gem that I have found is visible on my
forehead.

King: It has not been fixed on the forehead by gum like a dot. A hidden
gem is found. It is kept in a closed palm tightly. But the effect of keeping it is
that it shows signs of its presence on the forehead.

If it does not remain hidden, that is its own specialty. That is its own
specialty or nature, but whoever has found, what is his duty? Keeping it in the
heart and hide it in as many ways as possible.

Queen: Yes! It is written in the scripture but who can hide the sun? Who
can put a veil on love? Who can hide the Lord?

King: Whoever has found the Lord has hidden him.

Queen: Then what about persons like me? I had a glimpse. I felt cool. I
got a wavy sensation of the Lord. My parents thought of my marriage. I could
not hide my sensation. Forgetting all norms I told my mom. I have Guru-love
in me. Do not marry me in the house of those who are envious of the Guru. If
1 had hidden my Guru-love, then I would have been sitting in a house envious
of the Guru. Now, I feel that if the principle is to hide, then I am a culprit.

King: Principle is neither to hide nor to reveal. Principle is to love and
remain steadfast in love. It gives ecstasy. Enjoy the ecstasy and be contented.



522 SRIKALGIDHAR CHAMATKAR (VOL-!)

Some people show off. They are beggars to gain importance and they love to
gain appreciation from people. Some people hide so that their hiding may be
brought to light and they get more importance. Both ways it is the same. One
should love, have respect for that love. One should realize the value of that
love, one should keep it hidden, then one shall have peace of mind. Without
a desire to make it visible, if it becomes visible, than one is powerless! For
those whose mind is not influenced by appreciation, they may dance and
love. Those who do not care for criticism, they may go any way but for
persons of my nature, the way is to hide. For me I wish that my secret should
remain a secret. My love-spark is small. It should be kept away from the puff
of air. My longing should not reach my beloved through my tongue. Zam a
small moth.

Queen: Is your wish worldly or Spiritual?

King: My wish is for tranquillity of mind, orly for tie inner blossom of
mind. I do not hide because the hill kings are envious of Beloved Guru and
they shall be angry with me or if I meet him openly, then the Mughal ruler
shall seize my kingdom. If I meet him openly, then the Guru shall become my
ally. This is a gain but I am not thirsty for this gain. My love-spark is small. I
love it like a miser loves his wealth. Maybe it is infi:enced by an evil eye.
Maybe it slips away from me. Maybe somebody exploits. I hide it so that it
remains steadfast. Yes! My love-scintilla is small. it has to be saved from a
shaip breeze. The nightingale sings her love song and charms tze world but
the moth is small, poor and humble. it sacrifices itself quietly. The partridge
dances in love for the moon but the lotus does not blink in the giimpse of the
sun. The rain bird sings prew-prew and makes the forest a house of music.
But the ruddy Sheldrake pair keeps itself joint and in-separable. If one is shot
the other falls dead along with it. Love has many forms. If it is not show, then
itis love, that may be in any form but according to my thinkirg and Zxing it is
to hide.

Queen: In the wish that you may join me in Guru-love, I made a mistake
that I interfered in your wish that no one else should xnow your secret and I
stealthily grabbed your secret. I beg your pardon. But my repentance or my
feeling sorry cannot bring the situation of ‘You and Guru-love and no one
else having any clue.’

King: You need not worry about that. I am not angry. I am sure this
secret shall not go out any further. And then it is known to someone who is a
beloved and not a stranger. This is Lord’s will. Who knows this is arrival of
some goodness. I also have a love pang to fall at the feet of the ‘Guru with the
plume’. The intuitive has to fulfill my wish. Maybe this is the first sign of that
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auspicious moment. I also have a deep desire for a glimpse. Maybe this is a
first puff of fulfillment. Oh! ord. Oh! Beloved Guru!
Saying this, the King tightened his lips, closed his eyes, his face and body
trembled, eyes shed tears that were absorbed in the eyes and he was in trance.
The queen did not know that her husband had so much deep love for the
‘Guru with the Plume’ in the core of his heart. She felt a sensation in hel heart
and her eyes filled with tears.

\%!

Ajit Singh: 1t is a beautiful forest.

Magnificent Guru Gobind Singh: Yes! One feels as if one has come
home after a foreign jaunt.

Ajit Singh: It is scenic and loving.

Beloved Guru: Is it the Kingdom of Bisali?

Sobha Singh: Magnificent Guru! We have left behind the boundary of
Bisali.

Beloved Guru: O.K. Then itis another kingdom. Today we have traveled
many kilometers.

Scbha singh: Yes my lord! We are now in the kingdom of Bibhaur.

Beloved Guru: O.K. 1t is Bibhaur.

Ajit singh: Shall we get good prey?

Beloved Guru (smilingly): Very good.

(Meanwhile a herd of mottled deer passed in front.)

Ajit Singh: Here the prey is within target range. It is presenting itself.

Beloved Guru: One feels fragrance of love in this state.

Sobha Singh: The king is a quiet person. He speaks less. Sits in the court
himself and does justice. The subjects are happy. Poverty is less. He has
married once only. e loves his queen quite much. The queen is a Guru-
devotee. She belongs to a princely family of Nahan. She loves the Holy
Scripture. She is charitable. The king is not a Guru-devotee. He is neither
charitable. Sometimes he goes for hunting. He is somewhat peace loving and
calm.

Beloved Guru: Calm waters are deep. Deep waters flow calmly.

_ Ajit singh: Magnificent Guru! We have come quite far. Our companions
are left far behind. We should return.

Beloved Guru: The mind wants to return but the steps are moving forward.

Ajit singh: Why not we rest here? You relax. I shall bring the paraphernalia
here.

Beloved Guru: The mind doesn’t stay. It wants to go further ahead.
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Sobha singh: Let us go ahead. Beloved Guru! We have never stopped
even in King Bhim Chand’s kingdom and here the kingdom is of a pious king.

Guru: Only piousness or fragrance of love also?

Sobha Singh: The queen is a Guru-devotee.

Conversing like this they kept moving their horses.

Meanwhile, they saw another group of hunters coming from the opposite
side. In a few moments they reached near. The Head of the group got down
from his horse, came forward, bowed down and said: We are fortunate! You
have put your sacred feet on our land.

Guru: (Blessed him with his arrow}! We feel delighted to enter this kingdonz.
We feel very nice, how do you do?

Head: 1t is Lord’s grace. I am the Chief Minister of the state. Our king is
very pious. Yesterday, I told him that you enter our state sometimes while
hunting. How should we welcome? His Majesty said: The extire land in the
world belongs to the Lord and the Guru. Kings and Princes, ali are managers
and not owners. O Magnificent Guru! See! Our king is reserved. He talks little
but indicates all that he means. I have to search the meanings in his words. I
have sent orders to all officials that they should give utmost respect to you and
they should be at your service for whatever you require, like milk, groceries &
food. I was out on a hunting spree that I learnt about your arrivai. That is how
I have come to ask you for service.

Guru: O Minister! We feel as if we have reached Anandpur. We feel you
arz our own. It is our own home, our own kingdom. You live happily. Your
kingdom may flourish. King may live long!

A1

Queen: Majesty! I have heard that respected Guru has made our land
sacred by putting his sacred feet in our kingdom.

King: Who has told you?

Queen: Nikko has told.

King: This Nikko is a Super detective. The Guru visited the forest oniy a
couple of hours ago and I have received the news from our intelligence
services just now. How this Nikko flew and saw.

Queen: She has ears of an elephant.

King: But how?

' Queen: One milk-woman came. She is a refugee from Pothohar whe
have come and settled in our kingdom. She was coming from her vinage to
the city carrying a pot of milk on her head when she saw the true Guru in the

forest.
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She stood and said: Have a little milk.

The true Guru said: Why?

She said: I don’t know why. On seeing you, I feel joy.

Guru: Why?

She said: I do not know. My heart feels joy. My eyes throb. My head
feels exhilarated and desire comes. You drink milk.

Magnificent Guru: Who am I?

She said: I do not know who you are. Automatically a desire has come.

Beloved Guru: Will you take money for it?

She said: If T sell milk. I sell my son. If I sell my son, that what is left?

Magnificent Guru: How can I drink without paying for it?

She said: Your lcok towards me poor gives ecstasy. What else should I
ask?

Beloved Guru: I wor’t drink without paying.

On listening to this she cried. Her eyes closed. Her face turned pale.
Then she opened her eyes, heaved a sigh and said: I do not know since how
many eras am  carrying the milk and searching you. Why don’t you have
milk?

Saying this she went crazy.

Then she said: What price should I take? If I take money it shall finish in
a couple of days. Must you pay? You drink, you must drink. You pay. You
drink milk. You pay. You are benevolent. You are gracious. You show your
grace. Money will finish. If I sell to you, then at least I get a shower of your
grace. Ch! Ram! Oh! Krishra! Oh! Lord! Ok! Me! Oh! Money, Oh! Glimpse,
is it glimpse, is it the Lord? Oh! Me! (In more craziness) Oh! It is going! Milk
is going! Milk is going to the sea! You churn it out from the sea! Then you
may drink! I am going to the world of sensation.

She talked like this.

The ‘Guru with the Plume’ responded to her extreme love. His forehead
became lustrous seeing the extreme love.

Next moment he jumped down from his horse. He himself lifted the bowl
from her head and drank the milk.

Her mind became tranquil. She said: Thanks O Lord! Which is the country?
The King of that country took away my bowl and drank the entire milk. Who
was that handsome and magnificent King? He left me here. Oh! What is this
sensation in my body? What my body cells are reciting “O Lord” “Waheguru™?
How have I become light like a flower? Where has my weight gone? How is
the recitation of “O Lord” “Waheguru” going on? O Yes! This is the price I
got for the milk. That was the country of the Lord. This must be the currency



526 SRIKALGIDHAR CHAMATKAR {VOL-1)

of that country, nice that I got the price. Me! Stupid, said: “You drink free.”
He said, “You take the price”. How could I know the price? Eow could I
know the price was not money, it was Himself! Himself! Himsel?! O World!
Laugh! I gave cow’s nectar. I got Lord’s nectar. Welcome everybody. The
trader has come. Give cow’s nectar. Take its price. The price is Lord’s nectar.
O My Lord!

Thus reached the milk-woman in the city in such wondrousness and rapture,
she was known to Nikko. Nikko brought her home and !oved her and was
hospitable to her. Whatever Nikko heard from her, she has narrated. This
milk-woman is now fully conscious and alert. She has narrated her own story
whatever she remembered. The rest, one of her friends who accompanied
her has told. Her friend knew that he was Magnificent Gurua Gobind Singh.
She had been to Anandpur once. But this milk-woman did not know till now
who he was. When she regained fuil consciousness, then she came to know
that she offered milk of the ‘Guru with the Plume’ and got the price ‘Lord’s
Name’. The king listened to the narration. The queen looked at his face
intently. Several times the queen became emotional, her eyes filled with tears
but the king’s face remained the same. No emotion was visible. Once or twice
his eyes blinked but it was hardly noticeable.

The Queen could not stop kerseif. Vehemently she said: Now I know that
you are in Guru-love. Even on listening to such wondrousness and power of
the Guru, you have not felt any pull and pang of love.

King: The sensation of the inner world should remain inside.

Queen: No stranger is sitting. ~ know your innermost feelings. You could
have let your feelings of the heart come out. The inner feelings would have
given pleasure outside also.

King: Someone is a nightingale, someone is a moth. How can the nightingale
fly like a moth?

Queen: But my reading is that you lock your mind.

King: Demons be better locked. The moment you free them, they shall
ride on you. ’

Queen: Why you call it demor. It is a love-spark. Let it brighten up.

King: If one has a love-spark, then one should keep it safe insice. If you
speak it out, then the love-spark becomes dim. If you show it in heaves and
sighs, then its luster becomes dim. The inner mind should melt and flow
without letting know the eyes, forehead, cheeks, lips or emotion. Fave you
not heard? The right hand should give charity without letting the left hand
know. Similarly, if the heart loves, then the sensation should go towards the
inner self. Why should it go outwardly towards the five senses?
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Queen: Oh! Me! Ignorant! Yeu have so much patience. But does the
mind not crave for a glimpse?

King: You can imagine. You know my inner feelings. Now won’t you be
quiet.

Queen: Sorry for being disrespectful to you. I assume that your heart
craves for a glimpse like mine. Then how shall the wish for a glimpse be
fulfilled? How shall it happen by keeping quiet?

King: See! This body, mind, soul, lifetime, kingdom and my darling ‘you',
I have got without asking. The savior Lord knows the wishes of the dumb
- also.

Queen (cried): Come! Let us go to Bisali to have his glimpse.

King: Has any plant, tree or flower walked to the Gardener. The Gardener
himself goes to each and every plant, waters it and looks after it. O Queen!
The plants never run to the Gardener.

Queen: Does it mean that no seekers of the Lord, disciples, ascetics,
pandits should go to saints or prophets?

King: Well! They may go. But those who have no strength do not go. The
plants do not refrain themselves from going to the gardener for the reason
that they have the strength but they do not wish to go. Maybe if they had feet,
they would have run. Similarly, I do not have the type of feet that make ycu
walk.

Queen: Then shall we not invite him? The king of Bisali has invited him.
The beloved Guru is benevolent. He shall come.

King: Maybe the King of Bisali has ciose relations with th or maybe the
reed of the hour was that it became necessary for him to invite. But according
to me inviting him is disregardful.

Queen: That means whosoever invites his elders is disregardful.

King: No darling! It is not what you have understood. The plants do not
have a tongue that they may invite the Gardener. “I should invite” “I should
invite,” Saying this it appeared that tears are going to fall from his eyes but the
eyelids closed and the tears remained hidden inside.

Queen: Then how shall our longing get fulfilled?

King: The gardener knows the “quiet-voice” of the plant. He knows that
the plants have no strength or feet to walk. He understands the need of the
plants more than the plants.

Queen: Well, if somebody reminds the Gardener, then?

King: This Gardener is not the one who strings flowers and makes garlands.
He knows the inner feelings of hearts. He is the saviour who strings hearts. He
has come from the Lord. He is intuitive.



528 ‘ SRIKALGIDHAR CHAMATKAR (VOL - 1)

Queen: You have so much patience but if the entire world goes on this
path, then how much shall the burden on the Gardener increase?

King: The finger of the Gardener can lift the entire world like Goverdhan
did. The burden of the world is the suffering of the world. He has come to
allay the burden. Why should the entire world go my way? I do not talk so
that others may not copy me and go on the way that I go.

Queen: Everybody, all disciples, ascetics, go for his glimpse.

King: Everyone is a servant of his habit. Lord has given them the wish to
go walking and given them the strength to walk. Whatever nature God has
given me, whatever habits I have imbibed, I have to go according to that. The
people who go for his glimpse, I consider them fortunate. I do not say that
people should copy my nature but I cannot change my nature. Darling! It
might have been better if you had not known my secret. Man needs to know
a lot but sometimes it is better if he does not know a certain happening. After
knowing my secret you have put yourself in anxiety. I kave told you what I
am not happy to tell. But I had to tell you since you know my secret. Why
should I not tell you when yours and mine pain is common, suffericg and
comforts are common? It is a relation of love. If 'you had not known the
secret, then the need for you to ask and my replies that are not to your
satisfaction would not have risen.

Queen: Today is the first day that you have spoken that we have a
relation of love. Otherwise, you have always remained quiet though you have
extreme love for me in your heart. I am sorry but I have extreme love for
you. It is your goodness that you have taken my questioning lightly and made
me understand your thoughts. What you have said is correct but I do not
understand why you hide the love.

King: I dc not hide. Some things that remain hidden, for them hidden is
good. This is my nature. The roots remain good as hidden and trees remain

+ good in light.

Queen: After so many years I have now come to realize that outwardiy
your nature is rough and impassive but inwardly you have an extremely
loving heart, soft heart and pangs of love. As you express your love, you look
rough outwardly. Your impassiveness is a sign of inner softness. But how
would the world know and become your friend. If somebody becomes your
friend, how shall he continue to remain as your friend?

King: You consider me unfortunate on this account. Maybe I have been
granted friendlessness by the Lord. Let it be as it is. Some people have the
guts to befriend many. Some people befriend one or two. This is one’s individual
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nature. There is nothing good or bad in it. One goes by one’s nature. The
lane from my heart to my tongue is narrow. The love that goes through that
lane gets stuck. This is my problem. I am not pert.

Queen: Well! My Master! Whatever relations we have in this world are of
no consequence because they are temporary. But where the heart has met the
heart, then why no meeting, not inviting, not writing letters, no message, no
contacts of any type? I am shortsighted but impatient.

King: Whatever secret of mine you have known, make it unknown. Then
your impatience shall go.

Queen: My impatience is my desire that you are blessed with the sensation
of the Lord’s name. My mind says: The Lord has come to our house. The
Ganges has left the Himalayas and come to the plains. It is flowing near our
town. Now we should have a holy dip. I shall feel cool on seeing you blessed
with the sensation of the Lord’s name.

King: You can go to Bisali. You can call him here. Whatever you desire
you can do.

Do not ask me to do something that is not in me. I do not kave the
strength to go. I am not of his status that I should invite him. I have the love-
spark in me but a small one. That also is his grace. That is not mine. I have to
keep it safe clamped to my heart. It may not slip away in showing.

Queen: If he returns to Anandpur, then?

King: If death takes me away just now, then?

Queen (cried): Stop it. I am sorry (hand folded). For God’s sake don’t say
any bad words. Please stop.

King: Well! I ask as if you are asking, then what shall we do and I answer:
If death takes me away, then my love shall live. The cve-spark should never
go away. This is the wealth of my miser mind. This is the love-spark of the
intuitive saviour of the visible and unseen world. He is sitting inside the body.
Whatever he does shall be good.

Queen: You also consider the diplomacy. You have never joined the

'kings in their battles against the Guru. The Kings are not happy with you on
this account.

They all are jealous of you. Whenever they get a chance they shall take
revenge. On the other side, we have no friendship with the Guru. He might
not come to your rescue in times of difficulty. Is it not advisable that we have
a friendship-pact and at least one support is confirmed?

King: Now you have come near another issue. Diplomacy and love both
cannot go together. If I meet him with the intention that you have suggested,
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then it is not love. Even if it is there my mind says it is artificial or mistaken.
This is something that shall make the love a mistaken belief. Without meeting
him, I have a feeling of the love-spark pure and clean but meeting in diplormacy
casts a shadow on it. O Lord! Please keep my small love-spark pure and
clean. "

How shall it remain pure and clean?

It shall remain pure and clean if I am steadfast or the path that I am
treading at present. Rest is the kirigdom! I have not won in a battle. It came by
itself. If it is in jeopardy I shall fight. If it goes while fighting let it go. If it
remains by fighting, well and good, I won’t leave it nor give it away on my
own. If it goes away while saving then I shall not slip away at any cost.

Queen: I have lost to you in arguments. My lord! I am sorry I argued so
much with you. You are wise. You are good. You go by prirciples. I am in
hurry and impatient. You go on the way that appeals to you. Thie main need
is that the love-cord should not break, the love-spark should not becorze dim,
the love-pangs should remain, the lamp of devotion should not extinguish.
You do whatever you feel is positive. You forgive me that I have found out
your secret and have drawn your attention towards so much argumentation.

King: Probably, the Lord willed it like that. That is how I consider and
thac it what you also consider. Darling! You stop thinking and let me tread on
the path that the Lord has put me on.

Vil

Minister (in the King’s private drawing room): Sir, Your Majesty! When I had
a sudden meeting with Magnificent Guru Gobind Singh, I was hospitable to
him. I had told you about it in detail. Even before that and afterwards I have
sent orders to officials to give him respect and give whatever he requires.
What I am told is that whenever he comes for hunting within the limits of our
kingdom, he says: The breeze here is as if we are in Anandpur. This indicates
his wish to stay here. Diplomacy and piousness is that we invite him with
‘respect, whatever way you wish. ‘

King: “The breeze here s as if it is Anandpur.” He feels as if this place is
like his own house. Yes! The Lord and the Guru, they are the owners. It is
their house. Every house belongs to the Lord.

Minister: Shall we invite him?

King: Does the breeze wait for an invitation? Do the rains come on
anybody’s invitation?

Minister: Yes! You are right but since I am the Minister, it is my duty to
discuss with you what is best for the kingdom and then I have to take orders
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from Your Majesty and do as per your orders. Regarding the invitation,
whatever you may order. ‘

King was quiet and he did not give any reply. The Minister knew the
king’s nature. He discussed some other official issues and went away.

The Minister had developed a habit that when he went home, he sat in
solitude and delved upon the unclear and riddle type answers of the king.

Today, he reached home and thought about the King’s answers. “Does
the breeze wait for an invitation?” “Do the rains come on anybody’s invitation?”
The breeze comes on its own. He will ccme on his own. “Do the rains come
on anybody’s invitation?” The rains do not come on invitation. Meaning: It is
not right to invite him. He is very high. If he wishes, he shall come on his own.
If he comes, then he is welcome.

In line with these meanings he kept quiet excepting ordering the officials
to give all hospitality to Magnificent Guru Gobind Singh.

But he thought: I am the Minister. It is my duty to do whatever is good for
my Master’s kingdom. Goodness is that Magnificent Guru should come here.
We should give him respect and honour, The hill kings shouid understand
that we have a strong support, if we are indifferent to both sides then in times
of emergency, who shall support us? it is difficult to know King’s nature. e is
pious. Ie doesn’t give suffering to anyone. He is a bit impassive and rough
but ke has no anger. He keeps himself reserved but he is wise and kind. He is
quiet. He talks less but whatever he speaks is logical, unvarying and appropriate.
Then it is neither a lie nor against diplomacy. He doesn’t appear to love
anyone but he has no malicious feeling towards anyone. The queen is very
nice but the maids tell that he hasn’t much love for her. It is also strange that
he hasn’t married a second time. He does not look towards the maids and
servant-women. He doesn’t look towards any woman with an evil eye. He
never visits any temple nor has kept any idol at home. He does not listen to
any religious discourse. He has not been to pilgrimage nor adopted any Guru
but any needy person never goes empty handed. He has not stopped any
fixed donation to temples. When a needy comes, may be Hindu, Muslim or
any religion he gives charity but does not show off. e listens to saints and
sadhus but keeps himself reserved. He has stranger like relations with me but
he has promoted me. He has paid all expenses for my son’s marriage. If I say
he is rough, then it is not so. If I say he has a loving nature, then I cannot say
it with certainty. One thing however is sure that he is pious and wise but quiet
and reserved. I do not know what his happiness is and what his mind thinks?
I have no idea. Destiny creates men of such nature rarely! “My Master, you
are great! I am fortunate! My duty is to shed blood where you throw water.”

531
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X
Cne day the King looked a little depressed. When the doctor came, then the
Minister suggested: Won't it be nice i His Majesty goes out for hunting
sometimes? He has no illness. You said, “It is just change of climate that is the
cause.” Since many days His Majesty has not moved out. He had so much
work.

The doctor said: That is the best remedy.

The King agreed to the suggestion of the doctor and said: O.K.

Next day the Minister took the King for hunting. For the next few days
they went for hunting. It was a pleasure for the King. His depression vanished
and he became exuberant. Once or twice they heard that Magnificent Guru
Gobind Singh is out hunting nearby but they did not come face to face with
each other.

One day when the King returned from hunting and went to his wife’s
room, he heard a soft voice. Softly, he raised the curtain and saw his darling
wife in prayers. '

He could understand the words. Softly, he moved backward with intention
not to disturb her with the sound of his steps or she might feel shy that His
Majesty is listening to my prayer. It is better that the worshipper remains alone
with the worshipped. However, the King was inflcenced by the loving words
of the prayer even standing outside the doorsill.

The queen was crying and prayed in deep concentration. The words
were full of true love and humility. The effect of the sensitiveness of the words
of the prayer on the mind of the King was so much that he forgot everything
what he thought. .

As a tuned instrument resonates with the sound of another tuned instrument,

similarly, strung in the love-cord but hidden behind a curtain the King’s
heart melted with the love of the prayer and flowed in the same stream of
love. He touched his head to the doorsill and stood there. He forgot his self
and got immersed in the prayer.

Queen thus prayed: O Lord! Please bless my husband. He is so pious
and high. He has so much love and devotion. Please give him your glimpse.
He has a strong mind. He is tranquil like a pitcher full of water. He does rot
speak out. I am weak, empty, I speak out, X feel eager, I request, please be
gracious, send Magnificent Guru to our humble abode. We should have his
glimpse.

Neither I nor my husband has got the sensation of Name in our body.
We are still ignorant of what is called incessant recitation of Name. My husband
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is steadfast in your will. But I am giving you trouble with my singing ‘O Lord,
O Lord’, “Waheguru, Waheguru’ like a partridge. it is impertinent t. speak but
I am a bird. Maybe my singing is small but I cannot live without singing. O
Benevolent! Please listen and be compassionate. O Lord! Tke intellectuals of
music who have learnt the seven tunes and eighty-four ragas and other learned
Music Masters are compassionate when they listen to the one, two or three
tuned ragas of the birds. You are Music Divine. You are the master of Divine
Music. Be compassionate on the small music of this bird. Give us your love.
Magnificent Guru comes to this kingdom. He hunts the birds and deer and
returns. Please bless that he may also hunt us both. He may shoot an arrow
that should pierce our hearts. His eyes may shoot love-arrows that should pass
through our longing eyes and pierce our hidden hearts. Please make our
human life fruitful. Give us Name. Give us incessant recitation of Name. Give
us ecstasy of Name. Give us rapture. Immerse our body soul in the Supreme
soul. Please be gracious! O benevolent true Guru! Please be gracious!

O Master of Heavens! O Guru with the plume! Our eyes are longing, our
hearts are craving. O Bestowal of wishes! Fulfill our wish.

This prayer from the core of her heart went on for half an hour. The

Quee.r’s scarf got drenched with tears of love. The King stooa supporting his
“head on the doorsill immersed in Guru-love. He who looked impassive and
rough was so soft hearted and so sensitive to emotions that he got immersed
in the sensitiveness of the loving prayer. He stood supported by the wall like a
figure sculptured on the wall.

After she finished her prayer, the Queen became alert. Iler body was
weak but weightless like a flower. She wiped her face and softly came out.
When she crossed the doorsill she found the Xing’s body unmoved. She said
to her mind: O! Outwardly rough and inwardly soft my lorcd! You are great.
Your sensitiveness is great! Me who prayed is alert and you who only listened
is still immersed. You are.great! You are great! Saying this with hands folded
she stood at the other side of the door.

A little doubt arose in her mind that the King might be angry why I
prayed for a glimpse? This might be impertinence but everybody has his own
nature.

Meanwhile, the King lifted my head and opened his eyes. The ears indicated
that the voice has stopped. The eyes noticed that the goddess of prayer is
standing close by with hands folded.

Softly, the King said: Darling! Your prayer was sweet, loving and deep
that enthralled me and I forgot that I should leave ycu and your Lord alone
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and I should not disturb your solitude. But un-intentionaily it happened. I
hope you do not mind?

Queen: No! My lord! You tell whether my prayer was not disregardful of
your principles?

King: No darling! At the King’s door, the musical instruments are played.
Divine singing goes on. The drum beaters beat the drum. Trumpeters play
the trumpet. Whatever instrument the King has given to someone, he shall
play that instrument and that is sanctioned.

{It is forest and hunting]
Thaa! Ah! The gun shot. A tall black deer with musk fell dead.

Who shot him? It was the Minister. The entire party reached there.

The King saw and laughed. Then he looked at the fallen deer and said:
Oh! How magnificent is the deer? O Minister! You shot the deer and were
delighted. I appreciated your aiming the target correctly and congratulated
you but what about his companions? How beautifully he leapt. He is ir his ast
breath. How handsome and elegant he stood? He has no strength even to
writhe. Oh! King deer! Take rest. This is the end of the body, the cause may
be any.

See! Minister! The rest of the line has run away so far. They ran away
fast. O Lord! Who is the friend when one is in distress? Some females are
looking back. Poor females! They have no power but they have love. There
love-spark may remain kindled. Speechless animals! How precious is life but
how cheap it goes? How long nature took to create and rurture this handsome
body. It took moments to make it lifeless. Living creatures are in abundance
but even a small living creature does not wish to leave the earth and when it
goes, it leaves so many grieved.

(Looking at the deer) He is writhing in pair. Is it his last gnashing of jaws?

Pain! Oh pain! Everybody wants to run away from it but who is it who
saves himself? For everything one has pain. Then pain is a remedy for another
pain. The endeavor to keep away from pain is pain. To bear pain is pain. To
get rid of pain is pain. Pain gives consciousness and no-pain is unconsciousress.
Consciousness and pain are companions. Pain is Guru, pain is teacher and
pain shows the path.

If fortune puts you on the path then why shouid pain come? Ignorance
does not let you tread on the path.

When there is pain then one understands that the outward direction of
mind gives pain. Then one realizes that the reverse i.e. turning the mind
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inwardly shall be a no-pain situation. This string of pain is the stairs of true
knowledge.

Yes! The King was startled. The King spoke out today. The Minister and
his courtiers heard his discourse.

The King had never faulted. Why today? Is it the influence of the Queen?

Nobody knows but the Minister has turned pale. He thought the King
might have felt sorrowful. He has become merciful in seeing the deer dying.
He has never talked so much. Today he spoke. It seems his heart felt sorrowful
and merciful. It is not good to bring him out for hunting.

Now again the King’s tongue spoke out powerlessly: If an arrow pierces
me like this or I am shot and the killer laughs. I die and my subjects cry and
my companions run away. Oh! What is life! If a lion pounces upon me while
hunting, then do I have to buy death? Death! Death! Why fear death? What is
inevitable has to come. Reason may be any. Why fear? Whatever is happening
has to happen. (Softly) But these are thought of saints. I am a King. I have to
go hunting. I have to fight battles. My mind shoutld not vacillate. But the king
and the saints are human and in humans mercy is present.

Now an arrow came in real and went past rustling and hit the dying deer.

Meanwhile an official came and said: O Minister, the ‘Guru with the
Plume’ has come hunting and is close by. See! The arrow that has hit the
dying deer is from him. See, his arrows are embedded with five grams of
gold. This is the sign of his arrows. Come, he is so near. Your order was to
inform you.

Minister to King: If you permit I shall go and meet him.

King: Every heart has direct connection with his lord. Who should stop
you?

Minister: Wiil you come along or I should request him and bring him
here. It is improper not tc meet him when he is so near.

King (smiling): How shall the King go? The Lord of the heavens, the
image of the Lord, how shall he come? Why? Is it diplomacy?

Minister: You are the Majesty. Diplomacy is in meeting and it is courtesy

also but your thinking is high.
King: A weak sick person cannot reach the doctor.
Minister: My going then.............. ? As you order.

King: There are three lamps. Soul is the light. Intellect is the light. Sensible-
ness is the light. Whatever one has, it shail guide.

Minister (After a thought): Excuse me! Then I shall go. :

King: Yes! Minister, this is the proper way, in kingdom proper-improper
and in Spirituality proper-concordance.
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The Minister could not understand. He bowed his head, went a short
distance and fell at Magnificent Guru’s feet.

The Magnificent Guru welcemed him with love and said: Minister! There
is fragrance of love in your kingdom. Wherever we go, outwardly people
lcok rough but when we ask something, then are very ccol and hospitable.

Minister: It is your grace. It is the King’s heart that has influenced the
people.

Magnificent Guru: Have you given orders to your men?

Minister: As is the King’s wish, the subjects go after him. I am only a
Minister. I go by the orders of the King. I am only a servant to pass on the
King’s wish to the subjects.

Minister: Well said! Today we have not found any prey. Earlier the prey
was presenting itself. Where have the animals and deer gone today?

Minister: Today your arrow pierced one deer shot by me. Shot by me, he
would have gone to hell. You are the saviour. The arrow from your sacred
hands has touched his body. Now he shall go to the Lord’s palace. You shot
your arrow tc give him salvation.

Magnificent Guru (smiling): O Minister! To hunt a man is piousness or
evil, to hunt a man?

Minister: You are the giver of life. Death is life at the hands of the saviour.
Fortunate is the body that is pierced by your arrow. I have a hard heart. I go
by diplomacy and tricks of the trade. But O benevolent! I swear, I shall be
fortunate if you shoot an arrow in my body with your sacred hands. At this
time, this is my belief. But this belief is not mine. It is the influence of your
glimpse.

Magnificent Guru: This mind becomes saintly when reined.

Minister: Magnificent Guru! No. The mind in diplomacy remains in evil
but today a jerk has come from the King and on the top of it you are a magnet
of love.

Magnificent Guru: How?

Minister: I shot a deer. The king felt sorrowful. That sorrow gave me a
feeling of love. Your glimpse has shot a love-arrow that has pierced my heart
and allured me. Magnificent Guru stepped forward and hugged the Minister
and said: ‘O Lord” ‘Waheguru’.

Again he said: O Minister! Is this Bibhaur or ‘Land of love‘. Love is
circling everywhere. Where is the King? '

Minister: His Majesty is standing close to the shot deer.

Magnificent Guru: Let us go.
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spark hidden inside was so much that even when he went to Anandpur he
drew a figure of the Guru in his heart and a picture in his mind and quietly
came away. After that he did not forget the figure. The picture remained in
the mind. The love-cord did not break. The remembrance in the heart never
faded.

The emotion and sensitiveness that the King felt on the deer having been
shot made him speak out powerlessly but again his mind concentrated and he
got immersed in his hidden Guru-love. He had sent his servants and companions
away and was sitting in trance. He was so much engrossed that he is not aware
of ‘Guru with the plume’ standing in front of him.

Magnificent Guru is delighted to see the King’s face whose 1ind is
immersed in Guru-love. Like a cow wishes to hug the calf, the Guru wishes to
hug the King. Seeing the King’s love, the Guru’s heart melted. He is in
emotion but the King is engrossed in Guru-love inside his mind and heart and
is unaware of the beloved Guru standing in front of him. In whose love the
King is sitting immersed, he is unaware of his real glimpse. Yes! He is inwardly
having a glimpse and unaware of outside.

The miraculous true Guru was delighted to see this wondrous phenomenon
and felt a pull of love but he did not shake the King.

After sometime the Guru shook the King’s inner mind by a wavy sensation
and asked him to open his eyes.

The King’s eyes opened. The glimpse tnat he saw in his closed eyes, now
he saw with his eyes opened. Powerlessly he clamped the Guru’s feet. The
fountains of tears that he had kept closed in him opened up and started
flowing and washed the Guru’s feet. When the tidal waves of pangs of love
subsided and he got ecstasy and rapture of Name, then in rapture again he
clamped the Guru’s sacred feet.

Now the magnificent and benevolent Guru opened his eyes, sat down,
lifted the King’s head and put it in his lap and loved. How much? Howsoever
much a poet can imagine and write. “The Guru with the plume’ is quiet. He
rubs his sacred hand on the King’s head. He touches the King’s forehead with
his sacred hands. He moves his fingers on the King’s-head where the tenth
door exists. But he is speechless. The King felt the sensation of the presence
of the Lord in his mind, heart and body, even in his body cells. He felt a
divine music “O Lord, O Lord” “Waheguru, Waheguru” in his entire bedy.
He is in the incessant recitation of the Lord’s name, “O Lord, C Lord”,
“Waheguru, Waheguru”. He is drinking the Lord’s name nectar. He is in extreme
rapture. He drank the Lord’s name nectar. The Lord’s name settled in the
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Minister: He is my Master. But you are the image of the Lord. You do not
take trouble. (Hesitatingly) Shall I bring him?

Magnificent Guru: Minister! Love is above custom. The custom of love is
love. Deep fires pierce mountains. Parents bring up the children. Children are
looked after by the parents. Isn’t it so Minister?

Minister: O benevolent! It is true. A wise man worries about self but the
worries of children are for the parents. '

Magnificent Guru: When the mind becomes a child, then the Lord shall
do the upbringing. The Lord does the upbringing.

Minister: Your honourable nature is “redeemer of sinners”. You only
went from Avadh to bless Bheelni, she did not come. You only left Daryodhan’s
palace and went to Bidr’s house to eat green leafy vegetables and stay there
for the night. You only in the incarnation of Guru Nanak went to the north,
east, west and south and blessed not one Bheelni, not one Bidr, but went to
homes after homes and blessed many and many Bidrs and Bheelnis. Your
honourable nature is that of a Gardener. You are looking aftér the plants.
You are the creator, nourisher and saviour. You look after everyone from an
ant to a king equally. You are great! You are great!

Magnificent Guru: You may say your mind. But I have to search my
people who are craving to meet the Lord, make a congregation, make peopie
Lord-loving who sheuld live in the world with inner blossom of mind ard they
shall be happy in the next world too.

The Minister rode slowly but the honorable natured ‘Guru with the plume’
rode faster. Then he slowed a little, looked towards the Minister and said
smilingly: Which side is the King? The Minister with his finger (same road that
you have taken) (In his mind he thought: He is intuitive).

The Knower of the inner most feelings of the heart rode alone. The
Minister was hesitant to accompany. He wished that the ‘Guru with the plume’
should go alone. The King might not open his heart and the Guru has
Supernatural powers. If the King remains quiet, then the Guru might feel
annoyed thinking it as disrespect. But the Minister, although he had met the
Guru and realized his greatness, yet he was not aware of ‘immersion of bedy
soul in the Supreme soul’ and that the ‘sweet-Guru’ was.above anger.
Magnificent Guru went alone. He saw the King sitting alone at a little distance
from the black deer that was shot, no servant was near. The King had asked
his companions to go. He was sitting alone. His eyes were closecd but the
handsome figure of the Beloved Guru that he had once seen in tie guise of a
traveller at Anandpur was inside his mind. His wish to keep the Guru-love-
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When the true Guru listened to the pure-hearted Queen’s prayer that was
from the core of her pure heart, then his eyes filled with tears of emotion: Ah
ha! What magic is lave? O Lord! You have created this world for this pure

~ ‘lovenectar’.

When the prayer finished, then Queen opened her eyes. Ah ha! What
did she see? The figure in the heart is standing in real. She thought: This is my
own imagination. She cleaned her eyes and opened again.

The King’s nature is not showing off. He hasn’t come forward to say: Oh!
The ‘Guru with the Plume’ has come. He is standing supporting himself at the
door sill engrossed in love and immersed in the Name nectar like a statue and
looking on. On the other side Queen is in wondrousness. She cioses her eyes
and opens. Then again closes her eyes and opens. '

The benevclent Guru knows the pang of love. He spoke: O daughter! I
have come. -

The Lord has showered grace on your husband. His body soul is immersed
in the Supreme soul and he is in rapture. Come! You also drink the Name
nectar.

Queen: You have come! Is it true? No! it is my mind’s imagination.

Queen looks this side, that side, puts her palms in front of her eyes and
sees. Then steps forward and hesitates. In this perplexed state she sees her
husband standing at the door sill. Yes! I am conscious. He has come.

She fell at the beloved Guru’s sacred feet. But then she got up and in a
delicate voice said: O Benevolent! Have you met my husband?

Guru: Yes! I have met him.

Queen: Beloved Guru! I am impatient. You meet him once again. Please
meet him. Please hug my tongue-tied husband. I may see, my eyes shall
become cool. Then it shall be my turn to clamp your sacred feet for which I
am longing since decades. O Benevolent! Be gracious. Hug my husband first.
I may see. My eyes shall become cool.

Seeing this love and sacrifice of love, beloved Guru’s eyes filled with
tears. He embraced the King. The queen saw. Her eyes became ccol.
Impatiently, she clamped the Guru’s feet. She became semi-conscious.

Yes! See! The radiant image of the Lord standing, the King who was in
pangs of Guru-love is standing on the left in the love-embrace of Magnificent

- Guru. His darling wife has clamped the Guru’s feet and is not willing to leave

them.
Magnificent Guru stretched his right hand down. He lifted Queen’s head
with his sacred hand, rubbed his hand on her head with love and said:
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heart that was in Guru-love already, that was already enlightened by reading
the Holy Scripture that was already away from all vices, that wns already
melted with Jove at this time. The mind became full with Name nectar up to
the brim and overflowed. Neither the tongue spoke nor the ears heard. The
Lord grants whatever one wishes. The benevolent Guru blessed the King, the
Lord’s name pervaded in the entire body of the King in speechiess moments.

The blessed King became exuberant. He looked at the beloved Guru
intently. He felt rapture coming from the Guru. He swayed in rapture uttering
“O Lord, O Lord”, “Waheguru, Waheguru.”

Now the King who always remained quiet, broke his silence but in another
angle of love. His love for his wife was not just love of husband and wife. His
love for his wife was holy-companion love. She was also engrossed in Guru-
love.

The King had been blessed. But now he wishes that Queen should also
be blessed. Her wish and longing to meet the beloved Guru be fulfilled.

The love in the mind said: Pray! Magnificent Guru! Come to the palace.
If you go back from here, then how shall Queen have your glimpse?

Softly, (with folded hands) he spoke: Please............ but then hesitated.

Magnificent Benevolent Guru said: Alright! Tonight I shall stay at Bibhaur.
Come! Let us go. -

King got up. Both walked. The hunted remained lying and the horses
remained tied to the trees. The Minister and courtiers remained behind. The
beloved Guru’s companions and disciples waited wherever they were. The
breeze of love blew towards the palace.

On the right was Magnificent Guru. On the left was the King, the King’s
hand in the hand of Beloved Guru. They walked and reached Bibhaur.

Nature is intelligent. It knows that the King prefers to remain aioof. No
deer or animal came on the way in the forest. No bird flew in the sky. Clouds
spread themselves in the high skies so that the sun and moon should not see.
Not a soul passed that way. It was night when they reached the city. Witkout
being noticed Beloved Guru and King crossed the city. When they reached
the courtyard, King ordered the guard that the Minister’s group and Guru’s
disciples be asked to come to the palace.
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Both of them entered the palace and moved forward and reached near

Queen’s room.

Here, it was just like yesterday. Queen was in prayers. It was the same
that she prayed yesterday. Both Beloved Guru and King stood outside. Then
Beloved Guru moved one step further and stood there unmoved.
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41.

Bestowal of Forgiveness

Qenapati was a poet in the Audience Hall of Guru Gobind Singh. He had a
b/‘fn'end, named Hans, who was also a poet and a painter. Many a times
Senapati asked the Guru’s permission to bring his friend Hars to the Audience
Hall, but every time the Guru said: No dear, Hans has no forgiveness.

It is afternoon. Today’s congregation is in the Guru’s garden. Many
intellectuals are sitting. Many disciples are sitting. The Guru came and sat on
the throne. All the persons bowed their heads in respect.

After a while, Senapati came, bowed his head in respect and sat down.
He wanted to say something but before he could speak, the Guru said: He
has no forgiveness. Surely, it is so.

Senapati replied: Maybe, you are right.

The Guru again said: Do you want to know the truth? I shall make you

The Guru called Bhai Daya Singh and said to him: Go straight up the
hilly road and then turn right. There, a sadhu lives in the cave. Take a
palanquin along. He is very weak and fragile. Bring him in the palanquin very
delicately.

Bhai Daya Singh immediately left to pick up the sadhu. Everybody in the
congregation now became attentive to see and listen what astonishment the
Guru was going to give. The Guru now asked Senapati to bring his friend
inside. Senapati went outside and asked his friend Hans who was standing
behind the door to come in. They both came in and sat down.

Shortly after, Bhai Daya Singh entered the Audience Hall with a palanquin.
One very thin and fragile sadhu was sitting in the palanquin. His eyes had
gone inside. His cheeks had gone inside the face. His body had no strength.

/
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Daughter! Say “O Lord” “Waheguru”. Who should say “C Lord””Waheguru”?
The tongue said but the Name was beyond the power of the tongue ¢~ assimilate.
Name is limitless. The entire body cells became tongues. It is still ilourishing
more and mcre. It went deep into the soul. Now Queen got some strength
and said: “O Lord” “Waheguru”. She felt the Lord pervading inside the body
and outside in the entire cosmos, her body soul immersed in the Supreme
soul. She got rapture. Her mind was elevated. She got inner biossom of mind.

The pair got dyed in the love of the Lord. The souls that were craving to
meet the Supreme soul met the Supreme soul (The rivers met the sea).

The Queen now asked Magnificent Guru to sit down and reiax. They
washed his sacred feet. Meanwhile dinner was ready. Beloved Guru had
dinner. Then he went to sleep in a very well decorated bedroom.

The Guru’s companions had also come. Everybody got a nice place to
stay and everything like food, groceries, beds, sheets, fodder for horses, was
provided.

Next day when Beloved Guru was alone then the King prayed: Xf it is not
inconvenient to you, then be benevolent and stay here.

The benevolent Guru smiled and said: Alright.

Accordingly all family members, disciples and soldiers came from Bisali
to Bibhaur. »

The King’s unique love and the (Queen’s hospitality made the ‘Magnificent-
Beloved’ Guru stay there for a long time. The disciples started coming to
Bibhaur to have his glimpse. It appeared as if he has settled at Bibhaur.

The pleasures of Anandpur were all here. Good shaded trees, garden of
flowers, the scenic view of the river, forésts and hunting as well as mountainous
areas were all here.

He blessed the Lord’s Name to everyone.

After staying here for some time, the Beloved Guru returned to Anandpur.

o O O O
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The Guru got up from his throne, lifted the man from the palanquin, put
him in his lap and sat on the threne. The valiant Guru’s eyes were full of tears
of love and he was caressing the fragile sadhu and telling him: You are not a
sinner. I have fergiven all your sins. You are a pious man. You had only
accepted the command of the Lord. The Lord did not consider you a sinner.
You be confident.

See! How the Guru who came to this world to establish righteousness and
refrain people from evil doing, is showering his blessings. There were sanyasis,
yogis, recluses, householders, meditative, ascetics, pandits of all creeds,
intellectuals and Guru’s own disciples watching how the Guru loved the sadhu
who was almost like a dead body.

The Guru indicated to a fellow to get some hot milk. The fellow brought
hot milk immediately. The Guru, with his own hands, put the milk in the
man’s mouth, spoon by spoon and was assuring him and loving him. The
complexion of the man changed. A blossom came on his face and a smile on
his lips. Nobody knows after how long a smile had come on his lips.

“The Guru gives life to the dead.
The Guru gives nourishment to the hungry.”

O Guru! You are great. You are the friend of the downtrodden. You are
the solace of the people in distress. You are the redeemer of sinners. You are
the strength of the feeble. In you, Love and Grace is boundless.

You have shown the way of true religion in the most beautiful style. You
have all the goodness of the Lord. You have displayed healthy and un-erring
saintliness.

When the man got the Guru’s true love, he became exuberant. He felt
real happiness. He got strength. He got up and feli at the Guru’s feet and
cried:

‘O Lord Arkant’, ‘O Lord Buddha’, ‘O Lord Vishnu’, whomsoever you
are, you are my God. You are the Lord in human form. But I am a sinner.
Please do not tcuch me. The feeling of sin has got deep into my mind and
body. The feeling of sin has got intc my soul. ‘O redeemer of sinners’: Have
I been really redeemed of my sins?

The Guru said: Yes son! Your sin is redeemed. You are not a sinner. You
are not a sinner.

By the Guru’s true and heavenly love the man got enlivened consciousness.
The man got up slowly, walked down a little and lay down prostrate on the
ground and sang a couplet showing respect for the Guru.
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The Guru now told him that he was in a true heavenly congregation and
asked him to narrate his story to the saintly people.

The man narrated in a slow voice: I belong to a town named Surat. My
mother and her neighbour were great friends. They vowed that if both had
sons, they would become great friends and if one had a son and the other a
daughter, then they will be married. I was born to my mother and a daughter
was born to her friend. We used to play together in childhood because our
mothers were very close to each other. We were ten to twelve years old when
some sadhus and sadhvis came to our town. The religious discourses that they
recited were in separate meetings for the men and separate meetings for
women. J used to go to listen to their religious discourses in the men’s meetings.

I got so impressed by the religious discourses that I decided not to remair:
in this worldly fire and become a sadhu. My neighbour girl also took a similar
decision. After a few months our parents sent us with the sadhus.

I joined the group of male sadhus and she joined a group of female
sadhvis.

That day only, we came to know that henceforth we could not meet eacix
other. That was the rule of the sadhus.

Anyway, we reached a hillock where there was a monastery. I was admitted
to the male section and my neighbour girl was admitted to the female section.

I was asked to take vows and my training started. I was made to do very
hard type of rituals, fasts and meditations, that were quite a suffering. The
daily religious discourse was that no sin has to be done. Then only, in this
way, the impurities in the soul will go and the soul will become pure. I kept on
doing all the hard rituals, fasting and meditations and reached the age of
twenty.

But now since some time I became different. I had the instincts of seeing,
listening, eating and smelling already in me but now adulthood had come anc
another instinct and urge had emerged in my body. My instructors told me
that this is sex. This is an enemy. To kill this instinct is utmost religiousness.
Whatever rituals, they suggested, I did. I kept fasts a number of times for
many days by living on an intake of a very small quantity of almond oil for
days together. But despite all these fasts and rituals, I could not forget my
childhood neighbour girl. Many times I used to remember her. When I told
this fact to my instructors, then I was asked to do more hard rituals and keep
more fasts.

One day, I went out in the jungle to collect some leaves and fruits. We
just came face to face with each other. I do not know what happened. It was
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lightning. We just sat together and started talking to each other and telling our
tales of hardships. I do not know how much time went by in our talk.

We only realized when the Sadhvi, who was In-charge of the female
section came. I do not know for how long she might have stcod and gazed us.
Her eyes were red with blood. Her anger was like the fury of a river. Her
scolding was like the thunder of clouds.

She said: You both are sinful.

I touched her feet and told her that I do not know any sin. We used to
play together since childhood. We have met after many years. It was a chance
meeting and we have been just talking to each other and nothing beyond. 1
do not know anything else.

She said: On the one hand you are sinners, and on the other hand you
are doing more sin in arguing with your instructor.

In any case, we went back to our individual sections in the monastery. 1
do not know what happened to the girl.

But, what penances I had to undergo, I cannot just describe. The Head of
our monastery was a sadhu named Hans, who was once a poet and a painter
and later became head of this monastery. I asked him to let me know how I
could become free from being accused as sinful.

I want everybody to say: “You are no longer sinful.”

He knew that I was not aware of any sin. My only sin was that having met
a childhood companior: whom I loved in childhood I talked to her only and
nothing beyond. Hans told me that he did realize that I had cnly talked to a
childhood companion. But he said: Even talking to a female makes your mind
impure. In this way, your mind has become impure. I asked him as to what
was the remedy of this sin?

He said: Either you have your eyes taken out or you do fasts and penances
for 12 years. I was in a fix. Initially, I became inclined to have my eyes taken
out and becorne blind, but on second thought, I hesitated and came away,
saying that I shall do fasts and penances for 12 years. I went to many sadhus
and other monasteries but everyone said that talking to a girl was a sin and |
have to penance for 12 years. I was roaming around with no place to stay.

Now, for the last six months, I am staying in a cave on this nearby hill.

Once, I decided for suicide by climbing a tree and jumping dewn from
there, because one sadhu had told me that a suicide after twelve years of
meditation is very fruitful. I calculated, it was already twelve years since I left
my home. But, I did not have enough strength in my body to climb the tree.
Moreover, despite the hardships and sufferings, my mind was not set for a
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suicide. I had heard a lot about the goodness of the Guru and 1 came here
but I was ashamed to face the Guru because I thought I was sinful.

I do not know how a grace has been bestowed on me and I am told that
T am not a sinner, but still my body is trembling.

The Guru said: This is the evident reality of the picture that Hans has
painted. He paints a neat picture of the sun on canvas but in the hear's of the
Lord’s children, he paints the picture of a sinner.

See Senapati. Is this the picture of forgiveness? He was kind to the insects
but what he did to humans? You can see. You must understand that the
motive of the old instructors of religicn cannot be to make the rules so strict.
But the new instructors interpret the rules in such a manner that instead of
giving comfort they become a source of suffering.

After listening to all this Hans trembled, Oh! My instructions brought so
much suffering? His mind was full of repentance. He fell at the feet of the
sadhu. He said to the sadhu: I have only now realized, there is not ar: iota of
forgiveness in me. You are not a sinner. Actually, I am a sinner. You please
forgive me and recommend to the Guru that he may forgive me also. I myself
have got tired in trying to cleanse my mind.

The sadhu who hadn’t much strength in him was astonished to see Hans.

At the first instance he felt scared but then he looked towards the Guru
and then with confidence he replied to Hans: Look! Yonder is sitting the
Lord, the protector, the bestowal of forgiveness.

It was a wondrous scene in the Audience Hall. Senapati, Nand Lal, all
poets and Pandits were astonished.

The Guru spoke: Listen everybody, be pious, but only piousness sometimes
becomes superstition. Piousness alone is not the ultimate aim of life.

The Guru then indicated to the religious musicians to sing a religious
song. The musicians sang a religious song.

Again the Guru spoke: Those, whose mind has been kindled by the |
Lord’s flame, get the Lord’s sensation in their mind. That is the real purity.
The rest of the thinking is just a fallacy. One must not sin. One should do
goodness, remain pure but salvation lies in the Lord’s name.

The Guru said to Hans: When they were children, they were not even 12
years old, how could they know that another instinct will be born in their body
which will make them an adult man or woman, which will be entirely differer:t
from childhood. How could they take a vow regarding something that they
had not known, would happen. Before that, their mothers had vowed that
they would become man and wife. If you had value for vows, then you
ignored the vow of the adult ladies, that they will become man and wife, but
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accepted the vow that the children made when they even did not know the
meaning of adulthood. And for talking only, you penalized them s much that
they were almost dead. You did not interpret the rules of the old instructors
properly.

The Guru then addressed the congregation: It is the Lord’s command not
to make anybody suffer, so that one can leave this world with respect, but
along with it and more than that, the command is to recite the Lord’s name
day-in and day-out. That is the highest and purest thing. Work, earn and do
your duties, but while sitting or standing, working, playing, enjoying your
mind should remain in touch with the Lord. In nature, see the Lord who
dwells in nature and feel the ecstasy while praising the Lord.

Our Holy book says: “When you meet the Guru, you are on the way of
salvation while playing and laughing.”

The Guru then looked towards Hans and said: Listen to the divine
sermons. See the Lord near. Recite the Lord’s name incessantly. All the
impurities of the mind will go.

Hans now touched the Guru’s feet and said: I recognize this boy. His
name is Sarna. He is not a sinner. I am the sinner. Today only, I have
realized that in the garb of good deeds and kindness, I have made many souls
suffer. Now, I am myself feeling the pain and suffering. I am now at your
mercy. I ask for your forgiveness.

The Guru asked two of his men to look after Sarna till he recovers full
strength. The Guru told Hans to go and find the girl who was subjected to so
much torture for just talking to a childhood companicn boy.

Time passed by, when one day while the Guru was sitting in the Audience
Hall, Hans entered and brought with him a thin, weak girl with her hand on
his arm.

Why her hand on Han’s arm? The girl was blind. When she was told in
the monastery that talking to a man with affection was a sin and as a penance
she had to agree to her eyes taken out. To make herself free from the accusation
of the sin, she agreed to become blind.

The Guru welcomed the girl. The Guru touched the girl’s head with love
and explained to her the true aim of religion. The unwanted feeling of sin was
washed away and the sensation of the Lord’s name permeated in her entire
body. She got into the remembrance of the Lord. She became really pious.

The Guru said to her: Xeep in high spirits always. Remembrance of the
Lord in every breath should be your aim. .

Don’t give suffering to anyone. Don’t do anything bad. But keep your
mind tied to the Lord’s feet.
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Today, the Guru blessed the girl who had almost reached a dead end by
the fasts and penances of the monastery. She got the sensation of the Lord’s
name in her body. Her mind blossomead. Hans was blessed today. He was
baptized and from Hans Raj, he became Hans Raj Singh.

The girl was also baptized. Sarna had already been baptized by the Guru
and named Saran Singh. He was now healthy and full of the sensation of the
Lord’s name in his body.

The Guru called Sarna and said: If you wish to honor your vows, then
the real religion and real love is in honoring the vows of your parents. Respect
their sentiments and vows. Your real love will be to accept the girl i marriage,
even though she is weak, fragile, bones and blind. Be a comfort ‘o her. Be
fearless from this world. Prove your old friendship. Give your khand. Be a
support to her. Tread on the path towards the Lord and make others follow
you on the same path.

As per instructions of the Guru, the bestowal of forgiveness, the marriage
of Saran Singh and the girl was solemnized. The humble girl, whom nobody
would want, was given a loving support. Both of them became lovers of the
Lord and disciples of the Guru, the Guru put them on the path of householders
with their minds tied to the Lord’s feet.

O Gury, the bestowal of forgiveness, you only, can understand the true
rules of religiousness. You only can tell the wrong doings of the worldly
people. You only, said that married men and women are pure. You only,
removed the poison of the family life. You only, loved a family living and
showed the way to love the Lord while living in the family. You made the
bread earners and pious people as saints. You transformed men into valiant,
full of gusto, brave, full hearted, virtuous, biossoming faces, minds tied to the
Lord, those who could see the Lord in nature, living in the world but not
entangled in it, saintly humans, true men, pure men and made a Sikh
community. You are great. You only, gave awareness and insight to recluses,
ascetics, mystics and hermits. You gave them the life-giving practices and
discarded their lifeless practices.

The Guru’s words to Hans are repeated once again: Listen to the divine
sermons. See the Lord near. Recite the Lord’s name incessantly.

Let us also recite:

‘O Lord, O Lord, O Lord, O Lord’
‘Waheguru, Waheguru, Waheguru, Waheguru

Start with at least five minutes a day.
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