
Navigate the world with Sai 

Sai always remembers the moment He formed you.   The times when He 

took  great  care  and   special  attention  to  pick  each  talent,  each  

characteristic, each  gift,  and  each  fiber  of  your  being,  until  the  

combination was exactly the right portion - each specification perfectly 

in sync to accomplish Sai's will and purpose. He also considered the path 

of your life and the lives of all those you will touch on the great journey 

of life. 

After facing the world as an adult, we know it becomes complex and 

complicated. You must have Sai to get you through the maze of these 

complications. You must look up to Him for guidance, direction, and 

help. He can show you the things that you cannot see with your eyes, and 

also share many thinks that you do not know. Do not be afraid to ask Sai 

any queries and questions you have. He always has a response. Did you 

hesitate to ask your parents when you didn't know the answer that you 

needed to know? So it is with Sai. 

Become more sensitive to Sai, and to His spirit. Keep your spiritual an-

tenna upward, always listening, for He has much to say, and to make sure 

we lead the  righteous  path. Make  sure  you  are in  tune  with  your 

conscience and His spirit, and meditate and pray for the good. When any 

positive thoughts or ideas come, immediately follow them, because that 

is the dictation of Sai. 

Be Blessed!!!!  
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...Get on with 

your worldly 

activities 

cheerfully, 

but do not 

forget God 

....  

NAVAVIDHA BHAKTI 
(Source: Sai Leela Magazine July-Aug 2004) 

Second Step ï Kirtan Bhakti 

¶ ñWhoever sings My praises, I will bestow upon him complete happiness, 

permanent pleasure and contentment. Believe this as the Truthò ï Chapter 

3 

 

¶ The Lord Himself would be pleased as He prefers the stories sung of His 

own devotees or the description of their virtues.  ï Chapter 40 

 

¶ In Kritayuga, it was controlling the senses and subduing of passions; 

in Tretayuga,sacrifices; in Dwapara, rituals; and inKaliyuga, reciting the 

name and singing the praises - a simple means of salvation.  ï Chapter 3 

 

¶ Now there are other modes of devotion. In the opinion of Gar-

gacharya  (author of science and astrology), when the mind is completely 

absorbed singing the praises of God, it becomes one with Him (a mode of 

worship).  Continuously being aware of oneôs Real Self, relating religious 

tales and songs, having disciplined behaviour, is another form of Bhakti as 

described by Shandilya (author of law book). ï Chapter 1 

 

¶ Ramnavami was a Hindu festival. He would celebrate this as His own, by 

having the cradle tied up in the  sabha-mandapand 

have kathas and kirtans said.  ï Chapter 7 

 

¶ Bhishma was a versatile man, well-versed in narrating kathas. 

The kirtan was very enjoyable and all the listeners were very pleased.  

Baba too was very pleased. According to His consent, the festival had 

T H E  G L O R Y  O F  S H I R D I  S A I  

SAIõS NEWS FROM TIME MACHINE 
1906:   Nanasaheb Chandorkar was transferred as Mamlatdar from Nandurbar 

to Pandharpur. On the way, he stopped at Shirdi with his family and started 

requesting Baba to accompany them to Pandharpur and stay there perma-

nently with them.  

1906:  Shivamma Thayee's uncle meets Baba for the first time, while Baba is 

visiting Vellakinaru in Coimbatore. Baba told Shivamma's uncle, 'She is the 

only girl in the whole lot who will be a highly elevated soul.' Baba then 

slowly chanted the Gayatri Mantra to Shivamma.  



SHIRDI SAI BABAõS SERMON 
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(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 - 33 

Now I will explain to you the properties of a person who is desirous of absolution (Mumukshu). You must 

listen to me carefully with faith. One who is sick with the state of being bound, one who knows good from 

the bad and is keen on meeting with the Lord is a Seeker (Mumukshu). 

 

If a person repents his past deeds can attain absolution even though he was a sinner. A person who is 

happy with  his destined  state, one who  is afraid of sins, one who does not lie is a seeker. One who  is 

sincere to God, who is polite to holymen and who follows the path of morality is a seeker. One who does 

not  leave good  company, even for a  moment  and whose  tongue is busy  with the  name of Hari is a 

Follower (Sadhaka). 

 

One who realizes that the worldly desires are poisonous, and who tries, every day to understand the 

Adhyatma Vidhyas is a follower. One who prays to the Lord in solitude should be called a follower. One 

who is overpowered with joy while listening to the name and acts of the Lord is a follower. One who does 

not allow the Lord to escape from his mind and the one who serves the holymen without caring for his 

own vanity is a follower. 

 

One who considers praise and slander, honour and insult, people and the Lord same, is called a Siddha. 

One who is not affected by the six enemies, one who is through with his wishes, who considers others as 

saints, who has no place for suspicion or desire, who has no sense of duality is a Siddha. A Siddha knows 

that he is the Bramhan. He does not care for the body. He is devoid of pleasure and pain. 

Will be continuedé 

taken place, along with bhajan, kirtan etc.  ï Chapter 6 

 

¶ Once, the people of Thane requested that peerless kirtankar, Ganu Das, to performkirtan at Koupi-

neshwar (temple).  With the grace of Sai Samartha, Das Ganu composed stories describing the saints 

and performed kirtans free. Thus, he became famous.  ï Chapter 15 

 

¶ Next year, Bhishma was not available. Balabuva Satarkar was to be brought for the kirtan. But, he had 

to go to Kavathe (in Satara district).  Even if he (i.e. Bhajani) had not been available, Kaka would 

have performed the kirtan, because he knew by heart the composition aboutRamnavami composed by 

Das Ganu. ï Chapter 6 

 

¶ Not a single pie was paid for the kirtan. He did not wear garments on his upper body and was bare-

headed, wearing only a pancha (poor manôs dhoti which was short and also used as a towel). Still, lis-

teners flocked to the kirtan.  Only the lower half of the body is covered.Chiplis are used and 

the veena (Indian lute) is played. Hariôs name is loudly chanted. Such is the well-known and pure im-

age of Narada. ï Chapter 15 

 

Sairam           To be continuedé. 
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òDo not be 

obsessed by the 

importance of 

wealthó 

 

T H E  G L O R Y  O F  S H I R D I  S A I  

DEVOTEES EXPERIENCE 

DEVOTEES CORNER 

Tara Munbodh   taramunbodh@yahoo.com 

This is Tara Munbodh mailing you my experience with our Dear Lord Sai. I have had many 

experiences but right now I shall relate a recent one which happened on 02 June 2010.  

 

I am married and mother of two girls. I am from Mauritius and I am 43 years and   work as 

training officer in the garment making field in a polytechnic. My whole family worship Baba 

and we often go to puttaparthi. But we have not been to Shirdi yet. I have been planning for 

home kirtan for my husband's birthday on 21 February 2010 but due to the death of my 

brother we had to postponed it. In April, we decided to fix the kirtan for the 6 June 2010 

(sunday) as my elder daughter's  15th birthday  would fall on that day, so this is an opportunity 

again for the kirtan.  My preparations started one month before, with the cleaning of the house 

invitation to about 150 people decorations, logistics refreshment etc. 

  

The Programme was such 

Three groups would be performing. 

1st   between 04.30 - 05.30,  2nd between  05.30 - 06.30 and 3rd between 06.30 - 07.30 fol-

lowed by Mangal Arti and Maha Prasadam. 

  

We were all very excited about the home kirtan Though cleaning of the house is hectic but I 

was enjoying it when of the 02 June I got a severe pain in my left upper arm. Here I want to 

stress that this is the third time  I am having this pain.I had it two years back and last year also 

and .......same period ,that is winter in Mauritius. When i get this pain it is so painful that i just 

can not lift my arm at all doing household core becomes very difficult. The pain stays for at 

least 5 - 6 weeks.(I used to think that may be it is of driving, changing gears, since it is my left 

arm or may be lack of calcium ) But I had never consulted  any doctor and I endured it and the 

Please tune in and 

listen to  non-stop 

bhajans at: 
www.saibhaktiradio.com   

Now you can view 

this eNewsLetter 

from iPhone at  
http://worldofsai.com.  

THE DREAMS TRAIN 

(Dreams Of Saibanisa after Undergoing Bypass Surgery on 17-5-1996)  

Compiled by Saibandhu Raghu Raman Satulury  

 

18-10-1996: 

 
Sai appeared as my School teacher and caned me while pointing out at my mistakes. This 

served as an eye opener for me and his words were: 

 

1. Do not interfere in others matters. Limit to your own activities. And lead the life that of a 

saint. 

 

2. To err is human, but realising the mistakes and correcting them is divine. You have com-

mitted many mistakes in the past and vowed not to repeat them. Live up to your words and 

never bother for otherôs mistakes. 

 

Live your life instead of probing into others lives.  

mailto:taramunbodh@yahoo.com
http://saibhaktiradio.com/website/
http://worldofsai.com/
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pain goes by itself after the 5 - 6 weeks. But when I got the pain on the 02 June this year I said to myself how will 

I handle everything I have no maid servant and I like to do my own things my own way of cleaning and decorating 

etc.... 

  

What to do now ? do I consult a doctor this time?  Why should I when Our Dear Lord is the Greatest of all doctors. 

So, I decided to talk to Baba and I just said Sai how will I handle everything help me out here   Lo! My prayers 

were immediately answered. Unbelievable the severe pain disappeared within seconds isn't this a miracle? 

 

Something else happened that day. I am a member of the second group and I wanted my colleague to sing a very 

beautiful kirtan which she sings so beautifully "Sai bina jina nahin" but somewhat i could not tell her as I was so 

busy receiving all the guest etc.and the group had already started performing. 

 

Suddenly while serving prasadam etc to some guests I could hear her singing it was around quarter to 6 

"Sai bina jina nahin" 

  

With tears full in my eyes.  Is this devotion for the Lord? 

 

My Salutation to you Sai 

ARTICLES FROM DEVOTEES  

BABA'S MIRACLE - 4 Divine Miracles of Shirdi Sai (A record of thrilling experiences of (Late) DR.P.S.Ramasami -An 

ardent devotee of Shirdi Sai) 

 

" When truth is stranger than fiction" - The Upanishads 

 

Yes, I saw Him, The re-incarnation of Baba (Twenty-six years after His Mahaa samadhi)-This occurred in March, 

1944 at Vizianagaram, A.P, 26 years after Baba attained Mahaa Samadhi in October, 1918. 

 

Mukam karothi vachalam Mrutha mujj'wa yatyapi- The Upanishads 

 

Behold, it came to pass that the dumb spoke and the dead came back to life.ðThe Bible 

 

Yes, there He stood at the gate, with His serene indulgent face and benevolent eyes, clothed in 'Kupni' with the 

cloth over the head falling loosely over the shoulders, the 'Biksha Patra' held in the right hand with the left folded 

and resting over the right shoulder exactly as in the portrait facing P112 of the Satcharita (Eng.edn. by Sri N.V. 

Gunaji). I was stunned with amazement. It was INCREDIBLE. 

 

Only a moment before, in my frenzied despair at the passing away of my first-born son aged 10 years, I had denied 

Him His Divinty and His omnipresence testified again and again by His devotees' experiences both before and af-

ter His 'Mahasamaadhi' I had declared Him to be a false deity and beseeched my wife to throw His portrait on the 

dung hill. But, here He stood to prove the TRUTH OF HIS ETERNAL EXISTENCE. 

 

You see, the medicine I poured into the mouth of my semiconcious son remained there. I shouted to him to swal-

low it, but the mouth remained open. I became frantic and tried to close it. No, the jaws had become rigid. I 

checked pulse. It too had stopped. It was then that called out my wife from the kitchen and spoke those blas-

phemons words. She just sat by the bed, head bent and tears trickling down, as much hurt by my profanity, no 

doubt, as by the bereavement. 

 

I had come to the end of my tether spiritually, I was not myself for the nonce. Thus i had the brutal impudence to 

ask my grieving wife whether she had cooked, adding, 'He has anyway gone. I don't want to die, too. I shall go and 

eat." 
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Imagine the father, however forlorn, to be so devoid of all feelings as to put such an inhu-

man question to the mother just bereaved. There is no limit to which human nature can sink 

through, thank God, it can also soar to Elysian heights. Here I must say that my wifeôs 

faith, unlike mine, has throughout been unflickering, standing 'four-square to all the winds 

that blow'. Whenever my mind harks back to that scene, I can not help wondering how I 

escaped her righteous indignation for my frenzied out-burst. Where else, except, except in 

this land hallowed by Sita and Savithri, Damayanthi and Mandodhari, Nalaayini and Ren-

uka Devi, can one meet with such phenomenal forbearance and fortitude? 

 

It is not far-fetched to say that it is for such paragons of virtue that the Sun shines, it rains, 

and Mother Earth continues to yield her bounty. It has been said that 'the greatness of a 

man does not consist in never falling but rising everytime he falls'. Indeed, it is by the mag-

netic charm of their devotion that 'homo sapiens' is not completely debased. In her own 

gentle manner, she said. ' i just finished cooking for the children. Pray, serve yourself for 

this once", and lapsed into, what I know now in retrospect to have been, prayer to Baba. 

 

You see, there were four younger children, two of them twins hardly six months old. But 

my mind and heart had become dry, no thought or feeling for any one, not even Baba! 

So I betook myself to the kitchen to eat! I sat with a Thali' before me and mechanically 

served myself some rice. Before I could bring myself to eat, while sitting and staring at the 

rice vacantly, I became schizophrenic, as it were, one part of me questioning the other, 

"Look, what are you trying to do? there lies your first-born son dead and you are going to 

gorge yourself". This shocked me into realising how perfectly horrid of me it was. I turned 

to look in the direction of the bed in the front room which was in line with the kitchen. It 

was then that my eyes beheld the wonderful form of Baba. Was it a mere vision, a figment 

of my imagination? I shouted to my wife with head still bent, "Kamu, look out and see who 

has come". Reacting to the frantic urgency in my voice, she looked up and glanced 

at the gate. At once, as if touched by a live wire, she sprang up; and, as if that was 

the consummation, she was devoutly praying for she exclaimed "Amma Nayana/ 

Baba Vachcheru!" (Oh! at long last Baba has come!). 

 
Actually, neither of us had seen the Satcharita portrait of Baba by then. Our puja portrait 

showed Him sitting crossed. However, in His inscrutable Wisdom, He had led us into buy-

ing at a 'me/a' a few months earlier, a wood-cut portraying Him in five different poses, in-

cluding this one, we were able to recognize Him at once. 

 

Now I felt sure it was He. I was back in my senses. My heart was full of gratitude to Him 

for coming in the nick of time, and saving the situation. Else, in my forsaken condition, 

with no thought of Him or for Him, I might have polluted the food before me. In this new 

found happiness, I reverentially took the thali up to Him and put the rice in the lifted 

'biksha-paatra', He received it with His beatific face and went away. No word was spoken. 

Indeed, there was no need for any. My heart was too full for it, too. There was 'peace that 

passeth understanding'. 

 

As I stepped into the house, my son opened his eyes and said "Father, I am thirsty. Give me 

some water."   The humanly impossible had come to pass! 

 

Glory be to Shri Shirdi Sai ï Grace be to all 

T H E  G L O R Y  O F  S H I R D I  S A I  

 

òWhatever 

creature 

comes to you, 

human or 

otherwise, 

treat it with 

considerationó 
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Postponement 

 
When Dharmaraja was ruling over Indraprasthanagara, a 
brahmin came to meet him.  He met Dharmaraja and af-
ter a while, he returned back.  As the brahmin was going 
out of the main gate, Bhimasena saw him.  He saw the 
brahmin while going in also but he did not talk to the 
brahmin because it was usual for several people to come 
and seek from Dharmaraja what they wanted.  But this 
brahmin was empty  and did not appear to have received 
anything from his older brother. 
  
So Bhimasena asked him. ñSir, you are returning empty 
handed. Have you met my brother? Or shall I take you to 
him?ò The brahmin was happy at this courteous enquiry 
from Bhima.  He replied, ñYes, I have met you brother.  
As he did not have with him now, he asked me to come 
tomorrow.  He promised to keep it ready by tomorrow.   
 
Bhimasena was surprised.  His elder brother postponing 
a good deed till the next day!  He thought over for a min-
ute and smiled.  He went near the big drum kept at the 
main gate and started beating the drum thunderously.  
The drum at the main gate was not usually used.  It was 
meant for special occasions when something very impor-
tant  had happened and all had to be immediately in-
formed of it.  When the big drum was beaten, it was a 
summon for all the palace to stop doing whatever work 
they might be engaged  in and rush to the main gate. 
   
When the drum went on sending loud sounds played by 
the powerful had of Bhimasena, Dharmaraja hurried to-
wards the main gate from his court, Draupadi from the 
kitchen, Arjuna from his weapons, the twins from their 
studies, all people big and small gathered there.  Still Bhi-
masena did not stop beating the drum.  In great ectasy 
he was playing with vigour, until Dharmaraja put a hand 
over his shoulders and said, ñStop it, Bhimasena.  All of 
us are here.  Now tell us why you summoned us all here.ò   
 

Bhimasena saluted his elder brother and then turned to-
wards the others who gathered there.  ñI have gathered 
you all here to make an announcement about the great-
est victory obtained by my elder brother here.  The vic-
tory is so great that all of us should rejoice and celebrate 
it.ò 
 
Dharmaraja was surprised. What victory was Bhima talk-
ing of? Today he did not even leave the palace and go 
out. He did not have any  victory at all. He asked in bewil-
derment, ñWhat are you talking, Bhimasena? I did not 
have any victory at all. Are you dreaming?ò  Bhimasena 
uproaringly laughed and said, ñNo? You donôt even know 
your greatness, brother. Let me announce the victory. 
Hear you all, brothers and kinsfolk, today our brother 
conquered the unconquerable death. Who else can have 
a greater victory than this?ò  
 
ñWhen this brahmin asked for some favour, our elder 
brother promised to keep it ready by tomorrow and asked 
him to come again tomorrow. Is it now a wonderful vic-
tory? Our brother is sure that he would be alive till tomor-
row and that the brahmin would be alive till tomorrow. If 
all of us could be as sure as he is!ò 
 
As he heard the words of Bhima, Dharmaraja understood 
what his mistake was. He admitted his mistake and said, 
ñYes, Bhimasena, you were correct to remind me. Post-
ponement of good deeds is very bad. I should not have 
done so.ò He took the brahmin inside and gave what all 
he wanted abnd sent him away fully satisfied.  
 
 

****** 
Moral: Do not delay to do good deed. 

 

 

SaidarbarUSA conducts bi-weekly satsang in Greater Philadelphia area. For more information  

please visit  http://www.saidarbarusa.org/.   

 

Sai Temple, Downingtown, PA.  Please visit upcoming temple site and volunteer.  For more information  

please visit http://www.saitemplepa.com/  

 

ÞĕÞʦÀĕÛɭ ȑÑĦĦʦÀĕÛɰ  ȑÑĦÞʦÀĕÛɭ ȑÑÖɼßĕÛÖn F  
ȑÑÖɼßĕÛɭ ȑÑǯÙÍȀÛɰ ȑÑǯÙÍȀÛɭ ÅɠÛęÖȓιǞɪ   

SAI WITH CHILDREN 

http://www.saidarbarusa.org
http://www.saitemplepa.com/
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 ..Saburi 

(patience) ferries 

you across to the 

distant goal 

..  

T H E  G L O R Y  O F  S H I R D I  S A I  

SPIRITUAL GEMS FROM SATCHARITA   ~ CHAPTER 38 
Contributed by:  swamy@saimail.com  

 

The Handi business went on for some time till 1910 and was stopped thereafter. As stated before, 

Das Ganu spread the fame of Baba by his kirtans far and wide in the Bombay Presidency and peo-

ple from that part of the country began to flock to Shirdi, which became in a few days a place of 

pilgrimage. The devotees brought with them various articles for presentation and offered various 

dishes of food as naivedya. The quantity of naivedya offered by them was so much that the fakirs 

and paupers could feed themselves to their hearts' content, leaving some surplus behind. Before 

stating how naivedya was distributed, we shall refer to Nanasaheb Chandorkar's story showing 

Baba's regard and respect for local Shrines and deities. 

 

Nanasaheb's Disrespect of a Shrine 
By drawing inferences or guessing in their own way some people said that Sai was a Brahmin, and 

some that He was a Moslem. Really He belonged to no caste. No one knew definitely when He was 

born and in what community and who were His parents. Then how could He be a Moslem or Brah-

min? If He were a Moslem, how could He keep Dhuni fire ever burning in the Masjid, how could 

there be a Tulsi Vrindavan there, how could He allow the blowing of conches and ringing of bells 

and the playing of the musical instruments, how could He allow all the different forms of Hindu 

worship, there? Had He been a Moslem, could He have pierced ears and could He have been spent 

money from His pocket for repairing Hindu temples? On the contrary He never tolerated the slight-

est disrespect to Hindu Shrines and deities. 

 

Sai Ram. A saint is one with God, and has no caste, no creed, no sense of identity and no sense of I 

and you. In the recent pilgrimage to some holy places, we were blessed to visit the samadhi of an-

other great sage Sri Tajuddin Baba of Nagpur. There too, there is a bell to be rung, tirtha and 

prasad are served by the Muslim priests to all who visit and there are photos of Lord Dattatreya, 

Lord Rama and Goddess Lakshmi, Sai Baba and Gajanan Maharaj of Shegaon in the same shrine! 

The place had wonderful vibrations and I was reminded of Sadguru Sai there. Sai Ram.  

 

Once Nanasaheb Chandorkar came to Shirdi with his 'Sadu' - husband of his sister-in-law, 

Mr.Biniwalle. When they went to the Masjid and sat before Baba talking, the latter suddenly got 

angry with Nanasaheb and said - "You are so long in My company and how do you behave like 

this?" Nanasaheb then at first did not understand anything and humbly requested Baba to explain. 

Baba asked him when he came to Kopergaon and how he came to Shirdi from thence. Nanasaheb 

then at once realized his mistake. He usually worshipped the Shrine of Datta, on the banks of the 

Godavari at Kopergaon on his way to Shirdi, but this time he dissuaded his relation who was a 

Datta Bhakta from going to that Shrine, to avoid delay and drove straight. He confessed all this to 

Baba and told Him that while bathing in the Godavari, a big thorn went into his foot and gave him 

much trouble. Baba said that, that was the slight punishment he met and warned him to be more 

careful in future. 

 
Sai Ram. Sai Baba got all the temples repaired and advised disciples who came to Him, nay drew 

them to Him and advised them not to forget the family deities. Pl. see Chapters 4, Kshirsagar's 

story, 11 and 12, 26 - Harishandra Pitale etc. His lesson is simple - see your God in all Gods, your 

Guru in all Gurus! Similar instances can be found in Sri Guru Charitra where Sri Guru appears in 

the Siva Linga at Sri Sailam to His devotee etc. Sai Ram.   

 

To be continuedé.. 



From the Editorôs Desk 

 

òThere is a wall of separation between oneself and others and  
between you and me. Destroy this wall.  ñ Sai Babaó   

 

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. 

 
JAI  SAI  RAM  

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 subscribe for THE GLORY 

OF SHIRDI SAI by sending an email with the subject line óSubscribeô to 

members@saidarbarusa.org.  

 

To Un-subscribe: If you are a direct member and do not wish to receive this e-magazine in future, 

please email to members@saidarbarusa.org with the subject line óUnsubscribeô.   

 

Please send your feedback to feedback@saidarbarusa.org  

Publisher and Editor: Badri Narasimhan 

Editorial Team: Radhika Nistala, Kanchana Kumar, Sumathi VijayBhaskaran, Sneha Narasimhan 

Email: editor@saidarbarusa.org 

BOW TO SHRI SAI ~ PEACE BE TO ALL  

mailto:members@saidarbarusa.org
mailto:members@saidarbarusa.org
mailto:feedback@saidarbarusa.org

