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FROM THE SATSANGS OF SAI

HOPE AND VISHWAS

Hope shines brighter than the brightest star on the darkest night. Faith is
bigger than the highest mountain and God is greater than any obstacle in
your path, anything can be accomplished by those who fully put their
hearts into it. Hope and faith are two strong pillars which can help you
lead a contented life and not be overwhelmed with the worldly changes.
Just believe in Baba and assure yourself a peaceful life, He will take care
of everything for you.

When you repose faith and trust in Shri Sai, there is room for hope. If
you have no faith, then you go about blaming others and also God for all
the ills of humankind. Therefore vishwas or faith should be cultivated.
Those who believe in Him get to the gate of salvation. Those who believe
in Him are saved with their kin. Those who believe in Him swim across
and help others to swim. Those who believe in Him don't have to beg of
others. Such is the Name of Shri Sai the Pure, Those who believe in Him
alone get to know Him.

Love Baba with all your heart and soul. Talk to Him. Think of Him, Rest
in Him. In the midst of your daily work, turn to Him, again and again.
These glad turnings of a loving and grateful heart are your best prayers to
God. May hope cast its special light upon your path and Baba bless
everything you touch in the hours, days, and moments still to come.

The time to start is now. The place to start is here.
"You may go anywhere on the face of this earth, I am always with

you. I reside in your heart and I am within you." - Shri Sai Samarth
Satcharita, Ch. 15
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Sai chose a dilapidated mosque to be his abode and started living in it. His contact in
the early days of stay was with a few chosen people only, like Bayajabai (who
brought him food), Mhalsapati (who, as priest had first welcomed him), Appa Bhil
(who collected firewood for the fire, later to become holy dhuni), and Kashiram
Shimpi (the Kumhar who made unbaked earthen pots for Baba to water his patch of
garden). The garden created and maintained by Baba today is Lendi Bagh.

NAVAVIDHA BHAKTI

(Source: Sai Leela Magazine Julyig 2004)
Sixth Step i Vandan Bhakti

7 Sai Maharaj, Ocean of Mercy, Veritable Incarnation of God. Absolute Brahman,
Great Lord of Yoga - I do my eightfold obeisance before Him !

When you surrender to the powerful Sai, body and soul, virtue, wealth, love and
deliverance are attained without striving and unasked.
Trustin the He embraces and holds near His heart those who prostrate themselves before
Guru fully. That Him with no sense of duality and unconditionally surrender to Him.
Hearing this, I hurriedly ran to the spot where Baba was and prostrated in the
dust at His feet. My joy knew no bounds.

is the only

Sadhana. . )
When I heard this, I ceased to have any doubts. I bowed at the feet of Sai and

~Baba. then relying on my memory, I
prostrated, past sins born of

The collyrium of knowledge that He puts in the eyes, removes the ignorance and

takes you to His own abode. To Sai, whose greatness is such, I prostrate myself

fully.

Aoh ! Why so often do you do nama
once, with reverence and honour . 0

AiConvey to him My salutations and
wards this humble one. Do not forget Me and let your love for Me grow uninter-
ruptedly. o AfAs a rule, we swamis
But, breaking this rule, in the

Baba, this Shamrao is here. He is giving namaskar in place of dakshina and says
consider them as fifteen rupees only. Offer these to Baba. Then I paid my re-
spects to Baba and said : Your blessings are enough for me. Only grant me this
favour. Take care of me.

Jai Sai Ram

THE GLORY OF SHIRDI SAI
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SHI RDI RNONI BABAOS SE

(Four Chapters on Shirdi Sai Baba by Dasganu Maharaj)
The four Chapters are Chapter 31, 32 and 33 from Shri Bhakta Leelamrut and Chapter 57 from Shri Sant Kathamrut.

Chapter - 57 from Shri Sant Kathamrut

You see an emperor, his officers and his messengers. All of them are due to the existence of the empire.
They are all different. The emperor enjoys elephants, palanqines, different vehicles etc. He controls others
at his will. His officers have to act according to his orders. Their wishes are dependent on those of the em-
peror's. The messengers have to execute his orders. Their own will is limited here. The subjects are under
the envelope of the power of the emperor.

Everything, the emperorship, messengership and also the subjecthood, are all dependent on this power.
This power, however, is different from all of them. When the emperor dies, the power of the empire does
not cease to be. We can easily understand the different aspects of this power. He who becomes one with
the power becomes the emperor, though the power is independent, everything happens when one is sup-
ported by it. Nana, you sit in the chair (of the Secretary) due to the power of the empire. Your peon who
swings the fan over your head does so due to the same power. Both of you are there (in the office) due to
the same power but you perform different duties. The emperor fully enjoys this power. A part of it is en-
joyed by the officers. The peon enjoys even a smaller part of it. The subjects, too, enjoy under its aegis.
Thus, the spiritual souls become one with the Bramhan and enjoy complete bliss.

Upon this Nana asked very politely, How can one divide the formless power of the empire into different
parts? Once we name the different parts, its nature of being formless vanishes (Hence it contradicts the
assumption).

Baba said. AA very good question, Nana! |l am ve
cannot be divided. We, however perceive its divisions (parts). Same is the case with the Chaitanya which

appears to be infinite but one perceives its parts. Though one cannot divide it into parts the recipients en-

joy it partially according to their abilities. The space occupies small and big pots, utensils and the sky. The
containers may have different capacities to fill the space. Does it, then, mean that the space is divided?

Nana, understand this. This is the case here too. This is how the soul is. I have explained to you the nature

of the Soul.

Whatever we see around us is the trick of the Maya (illusion). This universe is formed by the union of the

Maya and the Bramhan. o6 Thereupon, Narayan asked
nature? You have explained to me that the prime cause for the universe is the Chaitanya. The universe is
not di fferent from it. Where does then, this M

carefully. I will explain to you how Maya came into being. The very power of the Chaitanya, She had
adorned the Chaitanya entirely. You cannot separate them as sweetness cannot be separated from treacle
(Jaggery). One cannot separate the light from the Sun. The union of these two has created the Universe.
My son this is the case here too. The Sun makes itself known due to its radiance. This similarity exists
between Maya and Bramhan. Maya, however is limited but Chaitanya is infinite. Both of them are perma-
nently ancient. Maya is the primal matter and Chaitanya is the soul. Dnanraja (Dnaneshwar) has discussed
the soul and Maya in the Amrutanubhav (The Dnaneshwari). I will therefore not repeat it. I will only in-

troduce that spiritual cave to you.
Will be conti
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THE DREAMS TRAIN

(Dreams Of Saibanisa after Undergoing Bypass Surgery e 1996)
Compiled by Saibandhu Raghu Raman Satulury

20-11-1996:

I prayed Sai to speak on how parents should conduct while dealing with their

children. Sai appeared as my uncle and said-

1. Bring up children and educate them. They should not be the only things
in life. They are only a means to fulfil our social obligations to earn
Godds grace.

Children without parents are never orphans. God will take care of them
coming in some form or other.

Even parents have a responsibility towards their children.

DEVOTEES CORNER
DEVOTEES EXPERIENCE

OStay by me and

stay quiet. | will do

’ Sai Ram Sai Devotees.
the resto Continued from the previous issue..
While in Shirdi we had bought Sai ababéd
~Baba umbrella. After reaching home [ was watching the photo and the energy began to
rise within and accumulated between the eyebrows, I kept watching and felt the
presence within and without. What energy that is, one thing is sure that such energy
cannot be created by us, but can only be received. I feel so thankful to merciful Sai
Baba who showers this grace on unworthy child like me. Yes when ever I feel this
presence I am sure that it cannot be produced by my efforts.

e s Once I got impatient and thought why I cannot have this energy every second of the
Sai Bllaktl day. I want to be in the same energy always. So I decided that I will sit watching Sai
__&adlo Babads picture until I get the sel ff rea
keep watching Sai Babads picture. Il wat
thought that I should also read Sai Sat Charitraas the energy felt was too much.

Please tune in and
listen to non-stop

bhaj ans at: I casually opened the book and began to read. The chapters 18 and 19th http://
wrww.saibhakfiradio.com www.saibaba.org/satcharitra/sai18 19.html I was reading. These chapters had the
story of the author who had the similar thought of impatience. Sai Baba had sent
World of Sai him to chit chat with another devotee Shama. Shama then narrated the story of Mrs.
Radhabai Deshmukh, who had decided and gave up food until Sai Baba gave her a
Now you can view mantra. Then Sai Baba called her and told her his own story where he had said that
this eNewsLetter he had served his Guru for long and his guru had asked him to shave his head and
from iPhone at asked for two paise, shaving the head which symbolically means emptying the
htto://worldofsai.com. mind. Those were Shraddha( faith) and Saburi( patience). Here I was struck with the
word patience with great impact and also in the second last paragraph the words to

THE GLORY OF SHIRDI SAI
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some devotee, who was practising Hath-Yoga, He sent word that he should leave off Hath-Yoga practices, sit quiet
and wait (Saburi) struck me. I then left the idea of hath and decided to remember and watch his picture with Saburi.

Here | remember the Shree Ramakri shna Paramhanshaods
get unconscious. So how can one who watches the picture of consciousness incarnate get unconscious. I still
meditate on Babads picture and feel this consciousn:

miracles. There is a very good book Meher Baba on Sai Baba. In which Meher Baba had explained that to perform

miracles for the awakened ones is not a big deal( here I am writing as how I have remembered or interpreted not

exactly what is written) they perform miracles so that they can attract devotees and give them what they want them

to give. And also there is nothing like miracles. Our small mind when it sees something happening, which it is

beyond ités grasp it calls it miracle. And nothing
phone or radio or even switching of the light bulb would be termed as miracles by the people living in 15th century.

In the similar manner many times when I would feel troubled and casually read Sai Sat Charitra. [ have opened the
chapters that would get my agitated mind and lead it to peace. Other great thing about this blessed book the
invaluable gift to us by Sai Baba is that even holding it makes me feel the presence. Once I was in deep emotional
pain. I felt that the very roots of my being were shaken and I choose to get in this painful experiences rather than
avoiding them. The pain was deep and I thought I would go mad by this painful experience. My body was like
paralyzed by the emotional pain and I was lying on the bed. At that time I put Sai Sat Charitra on my heart I felt
much energy going from the book in my heart and balanced it. The pain was there but the energy to sustain was
received.

On another instance I had gone to meditate in a group conducted by a well known guru (here [ am not in anyway
trying to write against that or any other Guru). There were about 15,000 people mediating. The energy went so high
that people began to scream and laugh and cry. The energy within me was also going high and I thought that my
brain will not be able to take such energy. I had taken Sai Sat Charitra with me. I held it and all the energy was
diverted to the place between the eyes. The energy was well directed by holding this precious gift by Sai Baba. I
have also bought a shawl from Sai Sansthan Shop in Shirdi and get touched by Samadhi of Sai Baba. The shawl
when placed on my body also makes me feel this presence. I had this desire of touching and placing my head on the
articles used by Sai Baba. Last time I was I Shirdi and was visiting a house of a devotee of Baba, when Baba was
still in the human form. The ancestor of the devotee suddenly stood up and started showing me the articles used by
Baba, the kafni, the footwear, which were gifted by Sai Baba to his forefather devotee. Not only this, he insisted that
I hold them for a while. There were devotees in queue before me and after me, none he asked to hold them but me.
Sri SadGuru Sainath Maharaj ki Jai.

Al so Baba has blessed me with a wonder ful son who | ¢
Alpesh (Courtesywww.babasaiofshirdi.org)

pebptsAé U| T el ENDO®REUO F

: J iu
jl'_lﬁ”_.) PROMmed N3 Ui ADuiN3 Ui AJ AdeOrAt F F

SaidarbarUSA conducts bi-weekly satsang in Greater Philadelphia area. For more information
please visit http://www.saidarbarusa.org/.

Sai Temple, Downingtown, PA. (http://www.saitemplepa.com/.) Temple is open on Thursdays and Sundays after
2:00 pm. Please contact Mr. Raj Singh at 610-656-1396 or Sai Temple at 610-269-1112 for more details about the
temple activities. For more event info please visit http://www.saitemplepa.com/.
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oWhateve
do, wherever
you may be,
always bear in
mind; | am
always aware
of everything
you do.
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BABA'S MIRACLE - 7 Why fear when | am here? Cast your burdens upon me and | will
bear them" - Baba

A record of thrilling experiences of (Late) DR.P.S.Ramasandrdent devotee of Shird
Sai

My ancestral back ground and the evironment in which I was born and bred up had cast me
into a philosophic mould and conditioned me to believe that "There is a destiny that shapes
our ends / Rough - hew them how we may." After the advent of Baba into my life, my ex-
periences with him amply confirmed and ratified this belief. Rather it became an axiom in
due course proving itself again and again in a remarkably incredible manner. I gave no
thought for the morrow. The unsettled war- years found a large number of us employed
willy nilly in some establishment connected with the war-effort. With the ending of the
war, however, most of these units were closed down one by one. I was functioning as an
Administrative Officer in the Embarkation HQ, Vishakapatnam at that time. Of course, I
knew I had to seek a job elsewhere. But then what is Baba for? Does he not provide the
impetus to act, leading us into "fresh fields and pastures new?" Has He not assured His
devotees that there would be no want in their houses? Is He not ever ready and willing to
take over our burdens if only we cast them on Him with full faith? So why worry? Such
were my thoughts and [ was as unconcerned as I could be. Accordingly, one fine morning
my boss, Capt. Boohariwallah, a man of sterling character and independence who had re-
cently taken over asked me whether I had been recommended for a Permanent position as
an administrative Officer in the army. Un my replying in the negative, he forthwith put up
a letter to the GHQ strongly recommending me for the job. He followed up by phoning the
Staff Officer concerned at intervals to make sure the proposal received due consideration.
This spontaneous acion of the Officer only underlined my belief in Baba's solicitude for the
welfare of those who put their faith in Him On this note of hope I found myself discharged
on the closing down of our establishment in July '48.

Months dragged on but nothing was heard from Delhi. I had saved nothing and had to be-
gin selling things to fend for the family. First it was the furniture. Then it was my wife's
jewellery one by one till by Dec '48 we came to the end of our resources except for just one
gold chain around her neck. I kept in touch with the CHQ through one of the officers still
available. I had every reason to be hopeful. However, in. retrospect I wonder at my seem-
ing stupidity in my failure to seek an alternative job. But, then it never occured to me I
should try. As luck would have it, reducing my hopes to ashes, came the government's dec-
laration of the 'Hyderabad Action' against the Nizam. The whole army was geared up over-

night to achieve success in their effort and chances of my appointment vanished into thin
air.

THE GLORY OF SHIRDI SAI
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It was a terrible shock. I sat before Baba and cried. My wife who was convalescing after confinement and whose
matchless devotion to Baba has always been exemplary told me it was needless for me to cry or lose heart. Baba was
actually testing her faith not mine, she exclaimed. "Let this lost piece too go. Let us see what He does afterwards," so
saying, she practically tore the chain off her neck and threw it. "Please take and sell this away .and let Him take
over," she concluded. For a long while I could not bring myself to pick it up. I felt like a heartless robber, having no
alternative, I steeled myself to take it and sell it. Within a week after this, I got my first permanent appointment as a
higher grade Office Assistant in the Royal Indian Navy through the good offices of Capt. Krishnaswamy who hap-
pened to be a former student of mine. I was past 40. I think it was the first as well as the last exemption from such
over-age ever granted. It could happen that way because the Navy was still under British Admiralty manned by Brit-
ishers at the top and an Englishman had strongly recommended it in my favour. In the ultimate analysis, it was Baba
fulfilling Himself in His own wonderful way.

Glory be to Shri Shirdi Sai Baba - Grace be to all

Om Sai Ram

http://www.shirdisaiashtothara.com/About.html

saigiridhar@hotmail.com
http://www.shirdisaiashtothara.com/
http://shirdisaimadhuranama.blogspot.com/
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Story for this Week: A The Way

When the Pandavas and the Kauravas were young, they were all sent to the Ashram to study. Besides them
were several other princes too who were also sent for the same purpose. There would be a keen competition
among them all to be the best in studies and win the praise of the teacher. There were progressing well and the
teacher was happy with his pupils.

One day, the teacher had to go out of station on some work where he expected to be away for several days. He
called his students to his presence and gave them a few lessons to be studied during his absence. The Teacher
left and students were left to their individual pursuits for the time being.

A fortnight later, the teacher returned. When the class met the teacher, he enquired as to how they spent their
time duing his absence and what they studied. Each prince came forward and explained how they spent their
time really in studies. One studied three lessons, another four, and yet another five and so on and so forth.
The teacher beamed at them as one by one the pupils stood up and gave and account of themselves. At last it

was Dhar marajads turn. The teacher | ooked at .ime
Dharmaraja said in a |low voice, il studied on sen
|l i eve his ears. AfJust one sentence?0 he askei f
Dharmaraja repeated. .

What came over Dharmaraja? The teacher could not understand why he required a full fortnight to learn one
sentence. Dharmaraja was older than all his pupils and he ought to have been more diligent in his studies and
serve as an example to the others. But here was the boy shamelessly declaring that a fortnight was not suffi-
cient for this. If he tolerated this insolence from the oldest boy, the others might follow his example and be
indolent in the future. The teacher looked around at the class to see how the other students were taking it.
They were looking on with a derisive smile over their lips eager to see how the teacher would react, because
they knew that Dharmaraja was his favorite pupil. Would the teacher punish Dharmaraja or would he over-

|l ook the favorite discipleds | aziness? The t her
to an i mpression that he was parti al to Dharm aj a
ashamed of doing so little study while others 0 &
Dhar marajabés face remained quiet and tranquil. i No,
The teacher | ost his patience. iwhat a big fo y 0

Are you not ashamed?o0
Still Dharmaraja remained calm and tranquil . 1 é

much. o All the pupils burst into | aughter at he ¢
himself. He felt that he must put a stop to the stubbornness of Dharmaraja or else the others also would go

THE GLORY OF SHIRDI SAI




wr ong. In a rush of anger he stretched out Rhi
cheek of Dharmaraja grew crimson under the hard blow. Still he remained calm and cool, and said in a low
voice, Al am sorry, Sir, to disappoint you. |

Again the shameless assertion! The teacher lifted up his hand once more and again gave another blow. Dhar-
maraja still retained his composure. The smile that lights up his face usually was still there. The teacher gave
yet another slap. But Dharmaraja remained there calm and quiet, not trying to shield himself. The class
looked on in wonderment and the teacher also stopped wondering at the calmness of Dharmaraja. It dawned
upon him that here was something out of the ordinary, something which Dharmaraja achieved. He looked

l ong into
l earnt ?20

tion of what he read.

said in a

So Dear Children,

will remember you.

The teacherds eyes were full of tears when h

me how lessons have to be studied. If all were like you, the world would be a heaven on earth.

When you apply all good things that you learn from your parents and teacher and be humbll'ou
become a best example in your family, society and in the world, just like Dharmaraja. This -Id

the calm unperturbed eyes of Dhar mar aj a

Dhar maraja brought out his book and showed the sen
teacher repeated the sentence aloud, ADondt be eve
stood what Dharmaraja achieved. His study was not the lip study of the others but it was a practical applica-

r eal
e me

Ur—(

choked voice, iMy son, pl ease excu

i Question for you
p NEVE
Lo

What makes you
proud to be a Hindu ?

share your thoughts with
your other friends

Send it to
editor@saidarbarusa.org

With a subject line: Children
Section

Dl Dl
Response from ourpg |

| have been attending Satsang for the past 6 years now. We le
our culture and religion during our Bala Vihar class. We also dis
many moral stories that help me learn important values. We lea
be punctual to class. | sing praises of God (Bhajans) . We also
new bhajans from other participating kids. This really gets us m
vated to sing in group. Other than the regular satsang program
also have special events like the sports day, Musical Concert, A
event which are fun and we get to show our talent. Satsang has
helped me be more focused and disciplined in my day to day life

Siddesh i1 11 Years
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JAll that is
seenism

form: ant, fly,

prince, and

pauper..

SPIRITUAL GEAS CIRAROAPTER 3¢

Contributed by: swamy@saimail.com

Baba's Knowledge of Sanskrit

Baba's Interpretation

Nana was humiliated. His pride was knocked on the head. Then Baba began to ex-

plain -

1. It is not enough merely to prostrate before the Jnanis. We must make Sarvaswa
Sharangati (complete surrender) to the Sad-guru.

2. Mere questioning is not enough. The question must not be made with any im-
proper motive or attitude or to trap the Guru and catch at mistakes in the answer,
or out of idle curiosity. It must be serious and with a view to achieve moksha or
spiritual progress.

Seva is not rendering service, retaining still the feeling that one is free to offer or
refuse service. One must feel that he is not the master of the body, that the body
is Guru's and exists merely to render service to him.

If this is done, the Sad-guru will show you what the Janna referred to in the previous
stanza is. Nana did not understand what is meant by saying that a guru teaches
ajnana.

Baba - How is Jnana Upadesh, i.e., imparting of realization to be effected? Destroy-
ing ignorance is Jnana. (cf. Verse-Ovi-1396 of Jnaneshwari commenting on Gita 18-
66 says - "removal of ignorance is like this, Oh Arjuna, If dream and sleep disap-
pear, you are yourself. It is like that." Also Ovi 83 on Gita V-16 says - "Is there any-
thing different or independent in Jnana besides the destruction of ignornace?")* Ex-
pelling darkness means light. Destroying duality (dwaita) means non-duality
(adwaita). Whenever we speak of destroying Dwaita, we speak of Adwaita. When-
ever we talk of destroying darkness, we talk of light. If we have to realise the Ad-
waita state, the feeling of Dwaita in ourselves has to be removed. That is the realiza-
tion of the Adwaita state. Who can speak of Adwaita while remaining in Dwaita? If
one did, unless one gets into that state, how can one know it and realise it?

Again, the Shishya (disciple) like the Sad-guru is really embodiment of Jnana. The
difference between the two lies in the attitude, high realization, marvellous super-
human Sattva (beingness) and unrivalled capacity and Aishwarya Yoga (divine pow-
ers). The Sad-guru is Nirguna, Sat-Chit-Ananda. He has indeed taken human form to
elevate mankind and raise the world. But his real Nirguna nature is not destroyed
thereby, even a bit. His beingness (or reality), divine power and widsom remain un-
diminished. The disciple also is in fact of the same swarupa. But, it is overlaid by the
effect of the samaskaras of innumerable births in the shape of ignorance, which
hides from his view that he is Shuddha Chaitanya (see B.G. Ch. V-15).

Jai Sai Ram

THE GLORY OF SHIRDI SAI



Disclaimer:
The editor does not accept any responsibility for the views expressed in the articles published. This
e-magazine is intended for private circulation only. Information contained in this email is about Sri

Shirdi Sai Literature and Sanatana Dharma.

You have received this magazine because you are either subscribed to this directly or through one of

the email groups receiving "The Glory of Shirdi Sai".

To Subscribe: You or your interested friends and family members can subscribefor THE GLORY
OF SHIRDI SAI by sending an email with the subject line 6 Sub s cro
members@saidarbarusa.org.

To Un-subscribe: If you are a direct membeand do not wish to receive this e-magazine in future,
please email to members@saidarbarusa.org with the subjectline6 Unsubscr i beo

Please send your feedback to feedback(@saidarbarusa.org

From the Editorodos Desk

"People in the world attach value to all kinds of objects, ideas and personali-
ties." God, however, is not attracted by external appearances but values
only the inner spiritual urges.

Sai devotees may continue to write about their Sai-related activities, essays, articles or poetry and
send to the email id editor@saidarbarusa.org. We shall put in our best efforts to include them in the
upcoming newsletter. Unless the author of the articles explicitly instructs not to publish his/her
email id, we will publish them as a matter of routine practice.

JAlI SAI RAM

Publisher and Editor: Badri Narasimhan
Editorial Team: Radhika Nistala, Kanchana Kumar, Sumathi VijayBhaskaran, Sneha Narasimhan

Email: editor@saidarbarusa.org
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