Homages
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Bhakti Räghava Swami
oà ajïäna-timirändhasya jïänäïjana-çaläkayä
cakñur unmélitaà yena tasmai çré-gurave namaù
çré-caitanya-mano-’bhéñöaà sthäpitaà yena bhü-tale
svayaà rüpaù kadä mahyaà dadäti sva-padäntikam
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe
mükaà karoti väcälaà paìguà laìghayate girim
yat-kåpä tam ahaà vande çré-guruà déna-täraëam
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My dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my humble obeisances. All glories to Your Divine Grace on this, the 112th anniversary
of your glorious appearance day.
I was blessed this year to attend the Gaura Pürëimä festival in Çré Dhäma Mäyäpur for the rst time
since 1993. Thinking of that long fteen-year interval, I was reminded of the instruction you gave to
Acyutänanda Swami many years ago that he spend as many years in the West as he did in India. My
uninterrupted Gaura Pürëimä festival attendance from 1976 to 1993 should have meant that I spend
eighteen years away from Çré Mäyäpur, but you were kind enough to shorten this by three years.
While in Çré Dhäma Mäyäpur, I met many of my godbrothers and godsisters, some of whom I had not seen
for over thirty years, and a few of whom I could hardly recognize. Various memories naturally surfaced,
especially in relation to your desire to make Çré Dhäma Mäyäpur the world headquarters for spreading
the saìkértana movement of Çré Caitanya Mahaprabhu. I arrived too late to see the video presentation
of the plans for the Temple of the Vedic Planetarium, but by the mercy of your two loyal and most dear
servants His Grace Jananiväsa Prabhu and His Grace Paìkajäìghri Prabhu, I was able to get darçana of
what appears to be the settled model. Your long-standing dream should soon become a reality.
Just before the ofcial opening of this year’s Gaura Pürëimä festival on March 10, the devotees, as is
customary, had an opportunity to attend seminars offered by the Mäyäpur Institute for Higher Education and Training (MIHET). This year, for your pleasure and by your mercy, I was fortunate to present a
seminar entitled “Varëäçrama Dharma—Make Våndävana Villages.” To my surprise and delight, devotees from close to twenty countries took part in the seminar, and the response and participation were
indeed very positive.
All of this is but due to your causeless mercy, Çréla Prabhupäda. As a faithful disciple of your Guru
Mahäräja, His Divine Grace Çréla Bhaktisiddhänta Sarasvaté Prabhupäda, you are simply endeavoring to
help realize the desires of the previous äcäryas in bringing the whole world to the lotus feet of Çré Caitanya
Mahäprabhu and within the fold of the harinäma-saìkértana movement. In order for this to take place,
some very special developments must transpire, all of which are connected with Çré Dhäma Mäyäpur.
Four of these developments have been clearly identied.
One has been ongoing for many years: the yearly Gaura Maëòala Parikramä, which brings thousands
of devotees from all over the world to bathe in the sacred dust of the holy dhäma and thus become
surcharged with the ecstasy of kértana-rasa. This is directly connected with the rst of four movements
you had identied way back in 1949 and again in 1956: the saìkértana movement, or the chanting of the
holy names, the yuga-dharma for our present Kali-yuga. The second major development is connected
with the second movement you identied: the temple worship movement, which centers on establishing
the Adbhuta Mandira, as foretold by Lord Nityänanda and recorded by Çréla Bhaktivinoda Öhäkura in
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his Navadvépa-dhäma Mähätmya. By the strong desire of your faithful followers, construction is planned
to begin by October of this year.
The two remaining important developments to take place have already started, but on a small scale.
The rst is the establishment of a varëäçrama college or university in Çré Dhäma Mäyäpur, as per Çréla
Bhaktivinoda Öhäkura’s order to Çréla Bhaktisiddhänta Sarasvaté Öhäkura. This varëäçrama institution will
be the natural evolution and extension of the present MIHET. The last development to take place, the one
that will crown the efforts of all other preaching programs, in particular the congregational preaching of
näma-haööa and similar outreach congregational programs, will be the establishment of daivé-varëäçrama
on a worldwide basis. If we look at the instructions you have given us in your “Essay on Gétä Nägaré” in
1956, the two main instructions you stressed in building ideal communities and society in general was
rst to build a temple, and then to develop educational facilities.
Çréla Prabhupäda, as you are an ideal example of materializing the desires of your Guru Mahäräja
and the previous äcäryas, please allow me to be of some assistance, however insignicant it may be, in
helping you realize the wonderful dreams you have shared with us. I have absolutely no qualication. I
am but made up of your causeless mercy.
Thank you, Çréla Prabhupäda, for your seless dedication to the cause of Çré Caitanya Mahäprabhu and
the previous äcäryas. You are a constant source of inspiration to so many devotees all over the world,
and to me as well. May my humble efforts be pleasing to you, and may you thus shower your blessings
upon all your sincere devotees.
Longing to remain attached to the dust of your lotus feet,
You eternal servant,
Bhakti Räghava Swami

Bhakti Vighna Vinäça
Narasiàha Mahäräja
Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my most humble obeisances. All glories to Your Divine Grace, savior of the fallen souls,
inspiration for all preachers in the Kali-yuga, and the most dear friend of all devotees engaged in the
saìkértana movement of Lord Caitanya Mahäprabhu.
On this auspicious day, the anniversary of your appearance in this world, we have an opportunity to
renew our commitments to your service and review our failings and accomplishments in the past year.
It is a time to reect on the sacrices you made to bring us into contact with Kåñëa consciousness. It is
without doubt the most important day of the year for all the devotees in ISKCON. It is a day that brings
us together and strengthens the unity of your spiritual family. It is a festival that no devotee can afford
to miss. This is one day on which no one can argue that Your Divine Grace is not or should not be in the
center. It is a day on which we cancel all other business and prepare ourselves to be totally and wholly
in your service.
Çréla Prabhupäda, I remember your Vyäsa-püjä in London’s Bury Place temple in 1972. It was the rst
time we had a whole ower to offer at your lotus feet. Usually we offered only a petal or two, but that
day it was agreed that all thirty devotees or so could have a full ower to offer at your lotus feet. It was
such a thrill for all of us to have the physical presence of Your Divine Grace, and the occasion was made

even more memorable with the offering of our ower. Now it seems such a simple, insignicant thing,
but it was so special then.
You taught us to read your books and preach the glories of the holy name. You were happy to see us
shaving our heads and lling ourselves with kåñëa-prasädam.
You told us that devotional service is not difcult. Just chant sixteen rounds and follow the four regulative principles. But you also wanted us to spread the movement to every town and village all over the
world and establish temples with beautiful Deity worship, as well as to distribute your books more and
more. You told us that Kåñëa consciousness is not dead but a dynamic movement that is meant to save
the world.
Çréla Prabhupäda, I have no abilities to help you accomplish any of the goals you gave us, but please
allow me to be a servant of the servant of your devotees. Please keep me under the shelter of your lotus
feet.
Your insignicant servant,
Bhakti Vighna Vinäça Narasiàha Mahäräja
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Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my most respectful and grateful obeisances in the dust of your divine lotus feet.
Among the innumerable priceless gifts you have given us is daily recitation during brähma-muhürta
of the enchantingly sweet Çré Gurv-añöaka. Through this divine offering by Çréla Viçvanätha Cakravarté
Öhäkura to his gurudeva, he has wonderfully summarized the quintessential qualities of all Gauòéya
mahänta-gurus.
Yet from my plane, it seems that some of the stanzas of Çré Gurv-añöaka particularly describe Your
Divine Grace. For example, Çréla Cakravartépäda begins by acclaiming the guru’s mercy, and I, being
saàsära-dävänala-léòha and hence particularly in need of mercy, naturally reect that among the many
mahänta-gurus who have come to this world to assist Lord Caitanya in spreading Kåñëa consciousness,
you are the one who superlatively and uniquely rained down His mercy of pure elixir—the only genuine
antidote for the forest re of material existence—brought directly from the auspicious ocean of transcendental qualities.
After describing throughout the next six verses some of your prominent divine characteristics, in
the last stanza Çréla Cakravartépäda again indicates the crucial signicance of your mercy. Guru-kåpä is
essential even for elevated souls, but for us Western barbarians—whom you ministered to with extraordinary compassion—its signicance is multiplied exponentially. As you ascertained, the people on this
planet have no capacity for any type of austerity and are neither very capable of study nor very pious;
the only thing they are able to do is somehow take shelter at your feet. Simply by a little smile from your
benevolent lotus lips, Kåñëa’s mercy is attained and the whole spiritual realm is opened to us. But without
your mercy, then however else we attempt to please Kåñëa, we remain forever cut off from Him.
Mercy (prasäda) is also the subject of the fourth stanza, which describes distribution of sanctied
food, an activity central to your mission. Gauòéya gurus prevenient to Your Divine Grace tended to emphasize Lord Caitanya’s instruction bhälo nä khäibe: “Do not eat nicely.” But on indication from Çréla
Cakravartépäda, you found in prasäda a merciful means to bring persons of the lowest level of consciousness, anna-maya, to the highest, änanda-maya. You personally relished çré-bhagavat-prasäda and happily
arranged that your disciples and the whole world do so.
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Bhakti Vikäsa Swami
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We also saw you jumping and dancing while relishing the mellows of mahäprabhoù kértana, and eagerly,
constantly, and unlimitedly glorifying Çré Rädhikä-Mädhava—and serving Them in Their enchanting Deity
forms with devotion so manifest that even a stonehearted soul like myself could understand that you are
on the same platform as Hari (säkñäd-dharitvena) and very dear to Him (kintu prabhor yaù priya).
The Vaiñëavas’ mercy is always available to those who sincerely beg for it, so on this occasion I crave
from you the boon to forever glorify you through Çré Gurv-añöaka. Çréla Cakravartépäda offers to those
who recite this prayer the blessing of direct service to Kåñëa in Våndävana. So I hopefully and eagerly
anticipate that, despite my being wretched and disqualied, you will ultimately take my hand and lead
me to the groves of Çré Vraja-dhäma to eternally assist you in serving the Divine Couple. I am still very,
very far—seemingly impossibly far—from being t for such a boon, but am condent that just as you
have lifted me up from the gutter and engaged me in devotional service, you can take me all the way back
to Godhead. Right here and now, I am extraordinarily fortunate to be participating in your distribution
of mercy within the saìkértana mission of karuëa-avatära Çré Çacé-nandana Gaura-hari, the combined
form of Çré Rädhä-Mädhava. For all these gifts, we should meditate upon and offer obeisances at your
lotus feet not just three times a day but at every moment.
All glories to your lotus feet, Çréla Prabhupäda! All glories to those of Çréla Viçvanätha Cakravarté Öhäkura
and to those of all the previous äcäryas, the dust of which you have sprinkled upon us. All glories to the
supreme object of worship of the Gauòéyas, Çré Rädhä-Mädhava in the bowers of Våndävana.
Aspiring for your mercy to attain eternal service therein,
Your otherwise totally unqualied
Bhakti Vikäsa Swami

Bhakti Viçrambha Mädhava Swami
näma-çreñöhaà manum api çacé-putram atra svarüpaà
    rüpaà tasyägrajam uru-puréà mäthuréà goñöhavätém
rädhä-kuëòaà giri-varam aho rädhikä-mädhaväçäà
    präpto yasya prathita-kåpaya çré-guruà taà nato ‘smi
“I bow down to the beautiful lotus feet of my spiritual master, by whose causeless mercy I have received
the supreme holy name; the divine mantra; the service of Lord Caitanya, the son of Çacémätä; the association of Çréla Svarüpa Dämodara, Rüpa Gosvämé, and his older brother, Sanätana Gosvämé; the supreme
abode of Mathurä; the blissful abode of Våndävana; the divine Rädhä-kuëòa and Govardhana Hill; and
the desire within my heart for the loving service of Çré Rädhikä and Mädhava in Våndävana.”
he guro jïäna-da déna-bandho
    svänanda-dätaù karuëaika-sindho
våndävanäséna hitävatära
    praséda rädhä-praëaya-pracära
“O spiritual master, O giver of divine wisdom, O friend of the fallen, you are the giver of your own bliss,
and you are the only ocean of mercy. Although dwelling in Våndävana, you have descended for the
welfare of fallen souls like myself, and you are preaching the divine love of Rädhä for Kåñëa [as well as
Lord Balaräma for Lord Kåñëa]. Please be kind upon me.”

aàço bhagavato ’smy ahaà   sadä däso ’smi sarvathä
tat-kåpäpekñako nityaà   tat-preñöha-sät karomi svam
“I am a tiny part and parcel of the Supreme Lord and am always and in every way His eternal servant.
As I am always hoping for His mercy and kindness, I offer myself to His most dear servitor, my spiritual
master.”
Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
On your appearance day I beg from you that I may be steady in my vows at your lotus feet, especially
the chanting of Kåñëa’s holy names.
When you started ISKCON in 1966, you requested Hayagréva Däsa and others to daily chant sixty-four
rounds of the Hare Kåñëa mahä-mantra. They tried and were unable to do it. Then you requested them to
chant thirty-two rounds. Still, due to the inuences of New York City conditioned life, they were unable
to complete them. Then you instructed them to chant the minimum, sixteen rounds.
Although we strive to follow your instructions as you have given them, it is so hard to be that solid
man you want us to become:

bähya, antara,—ihära dui ta’ sädhana
‘bähye’ sädhaka-dehe kare çravaëa-kértana
‘mane’ nija-siddha-deha kariyä bhävana
rätri-dine kare vraje kåñëera sevana
“There are two processes by which one may execute rägänugä bhakti—external and internal. When
self-realized, the advanced devotee externally remains like a neophyte and executes all the çästric injunctions, especially those concerning hearing and chanting. But within his mind, in his original, puried,
self-realized position, he serves Kåñëa in Våndävana in his particular way. He serves Kåñëa twenty-four
hours a day, all day and night.”
Pure näma-bhajana is the way you have shown us in all our preaching efforts. Unless your followers
develop love for the holy name, how will they be able to perceive you, themselves, and Lord Kåñëa with
His associates in the spiritual world, as you and they are manifest in their spiritual forms?
Hence I pray that you kindly grant your causeless mercy to lowly struggling us, for if that mercy will
shine in our hearts, then by our chanting purely all this can come about. By such pure chanting we may
be allowed to perceive your shining transcendental form as you reveal yourself, and then you will reveal
the rest of our service in the spiritual realm. We eagerly pray for that!
Jaya Çréla Prabhupäda!
Your Bhakti Viçrambha Mädhava Swami
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In 1975 you instructed your disciple Håñékeçänanda Däsa about how to attain perfection. (The conversation, absent from the VedaBase, was related to me by your disciple Dénabandhu Prabhu.) Håñékeçänanda
asked, “Çréla Prabhupäda, how are we to attain perfection after your departure?” You replied, “When
you chant harinäma purely, then the sun of love of Godhead will rise up in your heart. You will then see
everything clearly, as when the sun rises in the morning sky. You’ll see Kåñëa and you’ll see yourself
[your spiritual body], and I will be there and will instruct you.”
This is supported in the Caitanya-caritämåta (Madhya 22.156–157)
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So stick to the standard; then your life is successful. It is not at all difcult. But don’t deviate.
Then you are pakka. Yes. Pakka means solid. Mäm eva ye prapadyante mäyäm etäà taranti. If
you remain solid in Kåñëa consciousness, the mäyä cannot touch you. So that is my request. So
I am traveling all over the world. I am going to see how things are going in Dallas or New Vrindaban and another . . . So my touring is natural. I have started this movement. I want to see that it
is going on nicely. So you kindly help me. Don’t deviate. That is my only request. [starts to cry]
Then you will remain solid. [Departure Address, Los Angeles, 15 July 1974]
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Candramauli Swami
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe

Sometimes it is said that devotees in ISKCON do not read or don’t have available time because of being
engaged in other services. Whatever may be the reason, one who fails to take advantage of this priceless
treasure of transcendental knowledge cannot fully understand how great is your mercy. Your beloved
Guru Mahäräja, His Divine Grace Bhaktisiddhänta Sarasvaté, said in this regard:
Many times we say, “I am doing so much service I have no time for chanting and reading.” This
mentality is completely karma-buddhi, fruitive mentality in the service of the Lord. We can’t
understand that this conception of distinguishing between service and bhajan is like a bad smell
coming out of our body. That’s why we never get the mercy of the spiritual master. [Oriya article by Çréla Bhaktisiddhänta Sarasvaté, entitled “Jadabinivesa Kahinki Ase,” from the magazine
Siddhänta, January 1993 issue.]
At Çrémad-Bhägavatam 3.13.1 we learn of Vidura’s thirst for hearing:
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Prabhupäda: Yes, very nice. [pause] Bhägavata, Çrémad-Bhägavatam is presented in such a
nice way that go on reading, reading . . . there are eighteen thousand verses, and in each verse
you will nd new knowledge about God. Çrémad-Bhägavatam. And if you study one verse, it will
take at least one month.
Professor Durckheim: Yes, I suppose so.
Prabhupäda: Yes. So eighteen thousand months you have to live.
Professor Durckheim: Very good.
Prabhupäda: How many years, eighteen thousand months?
Haàsadüta: 1,500 years.
Prabhupäda: What these theologicians think about God? It is already 1,500 years’ substance to
read. What they will discover? Teeny discovery? We have already stock for 1,500 years’ understanding. So what we have to understand from them? [break] anädir ananta-rüpam. This is only
for Kåñëa. But Kåñëa has got expansions—unlimited. Advaita, acyuta, ananta. Ananta means
unlimited. God, His one feature is Kåñëa, and He has unlimited features. If a gentleman simply
reads the Çrémad-Bhägavatam quietly at home, he will be fully conversant, fully aware of what
is God.
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My dear eternal spiritual master, ever well-wisher and expert guide,
I am unable to offer any service worthy of the mercy you are giving me. I am far from ideal in acquiring
the qualities of a real devotee, being always aficted by lust and indecision. Bereft of any good qualities,
still I have been blessed with the good fortune of being fully attached to your lotus feet in devotional
service. You are without a doubt the greatest of Kåñëa’s servants. Your amazing spiritual qualities and
devotional characteristics are as numerous as the blades of grass in creation. Your compassion towards
the fallen souls is as glorious as Lord Nityänanda’s.
What is most reective of my life this past year is the great happiness I have received by carefully
reading and studying Çrémad-Bhägavatam. This great literature is revealing itself as an unlimited ocean of
valuable gems illustrative of your deep devotion in all that is spiritual and philosophical. I can only marvel at how you present each line with so much meaning saturated with your deep love for the Supreme
Lord. In a morning walk in 1974, you described the glories of Çrémad-Bhägavatam:

çré-çuka uväca
niçamya väcaà vadato   muneù puëyatamäà nåpa
bhüyaù papraccha kauravyo   väsudeva-kathädåtaù
Çré Çukadeva Gosvami said: O King, after hearing all these most virtuous topics from the sage
Maitreya, Vidura inquired further on the topics of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, which
he adored to hear.
[Purport:] The word ädåtaù is signicant because it indicates that Vidura had a natural inclination for hearing the transcendental message of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, and he was
never fully satised though continuing to hear those topics. He wanted to hear more and more
so that he could be more and more blessed by the transcendental message.
Çréla Prabhupäda please bless me in the same way so that I may eagerly thirst to hear the glories of
the Lord from your transcendental mouth.

Your words alone will purify our hearts and minds and take us to Kåñëa. That is my determination. No
other process is necessary.
All glories to you, Çréla Prabhupäda! Our life is dedicated only to serving you, pleasing you, and hearing
from you. Possessing the parrotlike qualities of Çréla Çukadeva Gosvämé, you’ve unlimitedly sweetened
the already sweet explanations of Kåñëa’s glorious pastimes, and by your mercy alone we are allowed
to experience this nectar directly.
Eternally indebted to you and dedicated to pleasing and serving you, I remain
A beggar at your merciful lotus feet,
Candramauli Swami
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guru-mukha-padma-väkya,     cittete kariyä aikya,
ära nä kariha mane äçä

Candraçekhära Swami
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe
Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
I am looking forward to the end. How can I get myself to realize that I will someday be watching my
nal minutes tick away? Where will I be? Will I be with devotees? Will I die from an accident? Will I be
in extreme pain? Will I be with people who are happy that I am dying—people who are killing me? Or
with those who feel frightened but do not know what to do or say?

Candraçekhära Swami
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Your servant,
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Death is all around, isn’t it? Yet, as Yudhiñöhira said to his father Dharmaräja, “It is the most wonderful
thing that all around us people are dying, yet we think that we will just live on forever.” When I quote
from the second chapter of the Bhagavad-gétä, do I realize that one day I will also be watching my last
moments slip away? I should, but do I? What will it be like, knowing that I will not go back to my familiar
room? Or that I will no longer peck away at my beloved computer?
I am trying to remember that my days are numbered. That each day counts. That I should try to deliver
others. Yes—that is the real duty. Somehow, I must do that. If nothing else, I can say that I prayed a lot.
But, really, isn’t that what devotion is all about? Maybe one day you will use me for something, when I
become a little pure. For me that could take a lifetime.
Last year I attended several funerals. In a bizarre way, I like funerals. I like being reminded that I will
one day lie there. Look there! That will be my body in that casket. I will lie there with people gathered
around me, at least my body, wondering what type of prasädam is going to be served later. The service
will pass, and the world will go about its regular ways and habits, not skipping a beat. But not I: I will be
gone to another scene. This is what I always think at funerals: that there is this one special funeral that is
the last funeral I will have to attend—at least in this life. I will not have to look for a ride home afterward;
material nature has made all arrangements. Maybe I will go back to whatever planetary system I came
from, as it is almost certain I did not come from this one.
Will I feel a sense of failure? Will I be desperate to change something that now, postmortem, cannot
be changed? I ask myself these questions again and again. That way I can prepare and act accordingly,
so that the answer will be no. After all, death may come sooner than I think. Really—isn’t death always
sooner than we think, always before we are ready? Death is never convenient or timely, is it?
This year my mother passed away. A very dedicated lady. A very religious lady. A very funny lady.
She had an odd sense of humor. Maybe that is where I get my sense of humor, should we decide to call
it that. During my youth we were close, but after I chose to become a devotee, we became contestants.
Then about eight or nine years ago my mother developed symptoms of Alzheimer’s disease. An odd
twist of fate, that in the Alzheimer’s stage she seemed to sincerely like me again, without a religious
stipulation, but to her I was now a stranger. The mother-child reunion in outer space. The last words
she ever said to me were “It was so nice to have met you.” Interesting parting remark coming from your
mother, and still, as I think back, you know, there is something deeply warm and reassuring about that
comment. And there is something oddly appropriate about it. Kåñëa denitely has an interesting way of
doing things. I can see over and over that we can never understand Kåñëa’s plan, but at the same time,
there is an unmistakable impression of a large, compassionate theme there. There also seems to be an
element of a practical joke there.
Of course, for me, the question then is, Am I looking at my own future? Will I die not knowing nuthin’
from nuthin’? Kåñëa knows the answer to that question. If I do, that is what He wants and that is what I
need to make progress. Anyway, I can more and more appreciate that death is what gives life meaning.
We are not really meant to go on forever in this world of the temporary. We are meant to pray; we are
meant to preach; we are meant to chant, chant, chant until our teeth fall out. Death is only the paragraph
marker, not the end of the essay. We were chanting inside the room, and at death we will step outside
to chant outside in the fresh air and light.
Çréla Prabhupäda, you have given us this information, and you have given us the method to come to
real realization about these hard-wired realities. You have said that life is a learning classroom and that
death is the nal exam. We want to pass that nal exam. Death is a source of inspiration for us, isn’t
it? “Don’t think that this won’t happen to you,” you said. Death gives us a sense of urgency, a sense of
relevance, and a sense of irrelevance. Relevance in that all we do should be directed at the nontemporary.
Irrelevance in that this life is just a eeting moment, a brown stain on a wall. Give me your mercy to use
it wisely. I simply stand with my hand outstretched for your mercy. Help me at my appointed time. Give
me your special mercy to remember you and Kåñëa at that moment of casting off from the shore of the
long familiar. Moreover, let me use this life wisely. Thank you.

Dänavér Goswami
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe
My dear beloved Guru Mahäräja, Oà Viñëupäda Paramahaàsa Parivräjakäcärya 108 Çré Çrémad A. C.
Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupäda,
Please allow me to offer my most respectful obeisances and this little poem in the dust of your lotus
feet. All glories, all glories, all glories to Your Divine Grace on this most auspicious day!
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To Prabhupäda with Love*
Those early days of morning walks and garden talks are gone,
But in my mind I know they will still live on and on;
But how do you thank someone who has taken you from mäyä to Kåñëa?
It isn’t easy, but I’ll try.
If you wanted the sky, I would write across the sky in letters
That would soar a thousand feet high,
“To Prabhupäda, with Love.”
Those awkward years have hurried by—where did they y away?
When will we all grow up and become pure devotees one day?
Why do I always misspend time and keep my mind in the world outside?
What is there for you I can buy?
If you wanted the world, I’d surround it with a wall,
I’d scrawl these words with letters ten feet tall,
“To Prabhupäda, with Love.”
The time did come,
You left us books, and long last looks did end,
And when you left
I knew that I was losing my best friend,
A friend who taught me right from wrong,
And weak from strong—
That’s a lot to learn.
What, what can I give you in return?
If you wanted the moon, I would try to make a start,
But I would rather you let me give my heart,
“To Prabhupäda, with Love.”
Your most insignicant, eternal servant,
Dänavér Goswami
*This is my adaptation of a song written by Don Black and Marc London in 1967 about students’ love for their teacher.

Gaëapati Däsa Swami
Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my humble obeisances. All glories to Your Divine Grace on your holy appearance day!
All glories to your unparalleled service to Çré Caitanya Mahäprabhu’s saìkértana mission!
In my inrm condition of one year ago, I begged you to please allow me another opportunity to assist
you in your preaching effort. Now by your mercy I have been able to at least partially resume my former
engagement. Although I feel extremely fortunate to be back “on active duty,” I am concerned that all
your followers do not share this same fortune. I feel as if this boon of frontline preaching has fallen upon
me by default. Surely there are many who would qualify as better representatives of Your Divine Grace
than myself. Taking the risk of “ogging a dead horse” or being chastised as a fault-nder, I will place
my evaluation before your conclusive judgment.
For many years I have been haunted by the following instruction you gave to Acyutänanda Däsa in
a letter to him and Jaya Govinda Däsa, and its possible signicance for the malaise found among some
sectors of your movement today:

This sort of serious interest in the welfare of the public makes one a bona de äcärya. An äcärya
does not exploit his followers. Since the äcärya is a condential servitor of the Lord, his heart is
always full of compassion for humanity in its suffering. He knows that all suffering is due to the
absence of devotional service to the Lord, and therefore he always tries to nd ways to change
people’s activities, making them favorable for the attainment of devotion. That is the qualication
of an äcärya. [Caitanya-caritämåta, Ädi 3.98, purport]
The äcärya, or guru, is therefore the leading preacher, or saìkértana commander. As Lord Rämacandra
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On one hand you have repeatedly instructed us that “everyone of you become Guru,” yet on the other,
here you warn us that “the service activities will be stopped.” We are told that we should be ready to
perform any and all services on behalf of Guru-Gauräìga without consideration of personal prot or
security: “If in order to carry out the orders of the Vaiñëava Guru, I must act arrogant or impolite, or
even if I must go to hell for all eternity, I agree to sign the contract.” (Çréla Bhaktisiddhänta Sarasvaté
Öhäkura) Yet here we are cautioned that accumulating cheap disciples is not the same thing as service.
In your Bhaktivedanta purports you have dened the primary service of a guru, or äcärya:
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The rst thing, I warn Acyutananda, do not try to initiate. You are not in a proper position now
to initiate anyone. Besides that, the etiquette is that so long the Spiritual Master is present, all
prospective disciples should be brought to him. Therefore if anyone is anxious to be initiated,
he should rst of all hear our philosophy and join chanting at least for three months, and then if
required, I shall send chanted beads for him if you recommend. As we are doing here. Don’t be
allured by such maya. I am training you all to become future Spiritual Masters, but do not be in
a hurry. If the family of the boy who is so eager to be initiated certainly, are Vaisnavas, let them
offer you some place, because you are in need of a place, rst and foremost. In that place hold
Kirtana daily, morning and evening, as we do, that will be the sign of their sincerity. So for the
time being, hold Kirtana. as I have advised above, and speak from Srimad-Bhagavatam, Bhagavadgita, and try to serve the cause of the Kåñëa Consciousness society. You don’t be attracted by
such cheap disciples immediately. One has to rise gradually by service. . . .
Now the summary is that you should denitely let me know immediately whether you can
take charge of the printing works, whether you can distribute or sell the records, and whether
in exchange of the records you can send me the Deities. These services are most important.
Don’t be allured by cheap disciples. Go on steadfastly to render service rst. If you immediately
become Guru, then the service activities will be stopped; and as there are many cheap gurus and
cheap disciples, without any substantial knowledge, and manufacturing new sampradayas, and
with service activities stopped, and all spiritual progress choked up. [Letter, 21 August 1968]

led perfectly through His example, personally eliminating demonic elements in the rescue of Mother Sétä
and maintaining the räma-räjya, a true äcärya must similarly be absorbed in rescuing the wayward conditioned souls. You have certainly emphasized this by way of your own example, as well as by precept:
You are setting a very good example in that you yourself are going with the travelling party. The
Vedic concept of the commander is that he must be in front in the ght, not that he sit back
behind the lines. [Letter, 23 July 1973]
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I think it is best thing if the GBC members always travel on Sankirtana Party in their zone and
go from one village to another and visit the temples to see how the students are learning and
do my work. In this way, they will avoid the propensity to sit down and plot and scheme how to
eat and sleep. So you can advise them all to travel extensively on Sankirtana all over their zone.
[Letter, 4 May 1972]
Direct perception and indirect accounts have left me severely distraught over the present condition
of many of our American temples: very few äçrama devotees, and even fewer active preachers among
them—in some ways a replay of the Gauòéya Maöha “nut-cracking” operation you so vehemently protested.
Yet my personal experience in the eld shows me that the urgency for public exposure and contact is
greater than ever. While our temple devotees sink deeper and deeper into despondency, the public increasingly hungers for authentic spiritual association and counsel. Are not our temples essentially meant
for this very purpose?
The temple is a place not for eating and sleeping, but as a base from which we send out our
soldiers to ght with maya. Fight with maya means to drop thousands and millions of books into
the lap of the conditioned souls. Just like during war time the Bombs are raining from the sky
like anything. [Letter, 3 August 1973]
As you once remarked, “God is not dead—your intelligence is dead,” I similarly propose that the thirst
for Kåñëa consciousness is not dead—our missionary zeal is dead. Please enliven us again.
I must admit that we are witnessing some exhilarating breakthroughs on the preaching forefront. The
BBT has recently highlighted one of your sons in L.A. who has completed his thirtieth year of distributing
your transcendental books to the general populace. The Festival of India traveling party is staging an
increasing number of public festivals every season, reaching literally hundreds of thousands of people.
Using a reverse tactic, your son and daughter in Utah have been successful in attracting thousands of
intelligent youth to several festivals held annually at their beautiful temple. But all in all, these isolated
accomplishments do little to salvage the morale of the general devotee community.
Kåñëa consciousness is the need of the day for the materialistic society, and engagement in the missionary effort of disseminating Kåñëa consciousness is the need of the day for our members. I humbly
propose, furthermore, that hands-on engagement in public outreach is also the need of the day for our
ISKCON leadership. No doubt, of all your followers, I am the most needy; thus I am rmly convinced of
the purifying and edifying effect of public outreach. No matter what I think of my position, and no matter how much honor the devotee society may heap upon me, to Mr. and Mrs. Jones on the street, I’m
a nobody. Through them, you save me from attering myself as a Vaiñëava: “If I think I am a Vaiñëava,
I shall look forward to receiving respect from others. And if the desire for fame and reputation pollute
my heart, I shall certainly go to hell.” (Çréla Bhaktivinoda Öhäkura) The public (via superior dictation)
is impressed not by ecclesiastical status but by a genuine demeanor of compassion and humility.
Lastly, some will object that our present temple environments are not conducive for the shelter and
training of new candidates, and I would sadly agree with them. However, I contend that temple väsés,
encouraged by the example of their gurus and leaders, and further encouraged by personal participation
in the outow of kåñëa-kåpä, would immediately re-create a relevant and invigorated temple atmosphere.
I can imagine nothing more satisfying to offer Your Divine Grace at next year’s Vyäsa-püjä.
Praying that you forgive my impertinence,
Your lowly servant,
Gaëapati Däsa Swami

Guëagrähi Däsa Goswami
Dearmost Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my humble obeisances at your lotus feet.
Queen Kunté prayed, “I wish that all those calamities would happen again and again so that we could
see You again and again, for seeing You means that we will no longer see repeated births and deaths.”
(Çrémad-Bhägavatam 1.8.25)
I am not exalted enough to be seeking calamities in the course of my service, but when miseries do
befall me I think of the intense struggles you faced as you preached and of how you overcame them,
and in this way I receive the strength to push on.
So preaching is always difcult. That I have repeatedly saying. You cannot take preaching very
easy-going. Preaching must be ght.” [Morning walk, 12 December, 1973]

Prabhupäda, you are eternally at the side of Nityänanda Prabhu. Therefore we know how much the
previous äcäryas are also offering their innumerable obeisances unto you as well. You are His general
who has conquered over every last obstacle of mäyä to become the most glorious preacher of modern
times. And you are leading an army of dedicated followers who will never cease to struggle on your behalf. I am very proud to be an insignicant member of this army and pray that I can eternally march on
in both victory and defeat, happiness and distress, pleasure and pain, honor and dishonor, by allowing
myself to be sustained wholly and solely by the dust of your divine lotus feet.
Your unworthy servant,
Guëagrähi Däsa Goswami

Hanumatpresaka Swami
Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept our most humble obeisances at your lotus feet. We can only hope to nd a small but
useful place in the chorus of the many distinguished devotees who are glorifying Your Divine Grace on
this auspicious day.
A guest asks us, “How will Çréla Prabhupäda be known on the planets of the demigods and in other
yugas?”
Again we have to wonder who can describe completely the glories of Your Divine Grace? But let us
try to respond with the most essential of what we have understood:
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I offer innumerable obeisances unto the lotus feet of Çré Nityänanda Prabhu, who is so kind
that He spread the service of Çré Caitanya Mahäprabhu all over the world. [Caitanya-caritämåta,
Madhya 1.27]
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For this lowly self, the war takes place not only on the outside but also within my own contaminated
consciousness, and that is even harder for me to reckon with than any external impediment I might face.
But taking shelter of your words and example of humility has time and time again saved me from being
defeated by my insidious false ego.
Recently I was reminded of Your Divine Grace while reading the Caitanya-caritämåta:
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Disciple: Çréla Prabhupäda is a grand participant in the saìkértana of the holy names inaugurated
by the Lord in His incarnation as Çré Caitanya Mahäprabhu. This auspicious saìkértana movement
has appeared only once in this entire day of Lord Brahmä, directly after the incarnation of the
Lord as Çré Kåñëa Himself. It gives what no other incarnation has ever given before, the most
sublime and radiant mellow of devotional service, the mellow of conjugal love. It is a treasure so
dear that even the denizens of Vaikuëöha, the kingdom of God, are hankering to obtain it.
Çréla Prabhupäda’s role is to play on “the big mådaìga.” The Oxford Book of Carols relates
how St. Francis of Assisi, considered the precursor if not the father of modern caroling, would
go out with his followers and sing the glories of the Lord to the accompaniment of drums and
utes. He declared that this was the best religion—to glorify God in chorus with a pure character. But Çréla Bhaktisiddhänta Sarasvaté, Çréla Prabhupäda’s guru, said that the printing press is
the big mådaìga, the big drum, whose sound can be heard all over the world, whereas a regular
drum can be heard for only a few blocks. Çréla Prabhupäda played that big mådaìga to the last
moments of his life, and the sound goes all over the world.
Visitor (with moist eyes): Is it the Bhagavad-gétä that they hear?
Disciple: Again and again and again. It is the proper medicine for the conditioned soul. But Çréla
Prabhupäda added a book, Kåñëa, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, which is a summary
study of the Tenth Canto of Çrémad-Bhägavatam, which itself is not only the essence but also
the best of all the Vedas.
Then he produced precisely annotated editions of the rst ten cantos of the entire Bhägavatam, along with the Caitanya-caritämåta, wherein the Lord in His incarnation as Çré Caitanya
shows by His personal endeavor how to taste the Çrémad-Bhägavatam.
Visitor: This is not the work of an ordinary human being.
Disciple: You can say that again. A professional writer who knows what he is doing, who has
an outline and a secure contract, still takes two years to produce a book of the quality of Çréla
Prabhupäda’s books, and he produced about 125 such books in the short span of just ten years.
Visitor (smiling): A professional author takes two years per book, so 125 books times two years
each means 250 years of work. In other words, to keep pace with Çréla Prabhupäda and produce
that many books in ten years would require twenty-ve professional writers typing away furiously
at their own machines.
Disciple: [laughs and covers his mouth].
Visitor: But there is a lot of repetition in the books, no? That makes them simpler to write.
Disciple: Yes, the basic things should be said again and again from many perspectives, but so
much is original, original, original in every chapter of his books. For example, in the Caitanyacaritämåta (1.5.41) there is a thirteen-page purport.
Visitor: Wow!
Disciple: It could be a separate booklet by itself. And it is not just some simple repetition of basic
facts. It is an essential summary of a refutation by Çréla Sanätana Gosvämé of Çré Çaìkaräcärya’s
commentary on an essential verse from the Vedänta-sütra, wherein he tries to establish the horrible
conclusion that the transcendental bodies of the Lord in His forms as Aniruddha, Pradyumna,
Väsudeva, and Saìkarñaëa are all made of matter.
Visitor: Print it! Print it!
Disciple: Yes, yes. Maybe another time we will be blessed with the mercy to talk more of the glories of Çréla Prabhupäda, but now let us just listen to others as they sing his glories in chorus.
He wrote, published, distributed the books and taught the most fallen souls to understand and live
their content, to chant sixteen nice rounds of the Hare Kåñëa mahä-mantra daily, and to follow the four
regulative principles strictly.
We imagine that as Çréla Prabhupäda steps from place to place in Våndävana he leaves footprints in
the dust. Who would not aspire to become one particle of dust that sticks to his feet and thus travel with
him and participate in this saìkértana movement, birth after birth.
Hanumatpresaka Swami
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Janänanda Däsa Goswami
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
I offer my respectful obeisances unto His Divine Grace A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupäda, who is
very dear to Lord Kåñëa on this earth, having taken shelter at His lotus feet.
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe
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Our respectful obeisances are unto you, O spiritual master, servant of Sarasvaté Gosvämé. You are kindly
preaching the message of Lord Caitanyadeva and delivering the Western countries, which are lled with
impersonalism and voidism.
Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Your dear and dedicated disciple Draviòa Prabhu has told us tomorrow, April 15th, is the deadline for
submitting this offering. What will I write? I wrote an offering to you, Çréla Prabhupäda, a few days back,
but somehow it is completely lost. Now I have to start again. For other things I would say, “Oh no, what a
disaster!” However, in this case I respond differently: “How fortunate—another chance to remember you,
to glorify you, to ll our moments in relationship with you.” Thank you, Çréla Prabhupäda, for this.
I can look at that deadline from another perspective. You repeatedly reminded us that the real deadline
(death) will come to all of us soon and so we had better get prepared. It could come before I nish this
offering. I take it for granted it won’t. I’d better not be so sure. Anyway, this is a lifeline—the opportunity
to glorify you—and I’d better take it while I can. If death should come now, I would be most fortunate.
To keep us always safe, you have given us the real lifeline to deliver us from the deadline (material
life and forgetfulness of Kåñëa). The life line—the line that leads to eternal life. What is that line? Hare
Kåñëa, Hare Kåñëa, Kåñëa Kåñëa, Hare Hare/ Hare Räma, Hare Räma, Räma Räma, Hare Hare. All we
have to do is grab hold of it and not let go through thick and thin. Such a simple line, and we look for
such complicated lines to hold on to. Thank you, Çréla Prabhupäda. I heard this line before and even
chanted it, but there was no life. Others may have given this line, but their lines were not connected to
Kåñëa and thus led us nowhere. You have given us real life.
I’d like to go on and on glorifying the holy names and your merciful gift to us all. However, I’ll try to
make that my very life’s service. I do beg one drop of mercy from you, Çréla Prabhupäda. It’s a lot to ask,
and I am certainly most unqualied, but you are my eternal life and soul, my eternal shelter and only
refuge. Please bless me to be your eternal servant, to assist you in spreading the chanting of the Hare
Kåñëa mantra to every town and village of the world. At least may I be a small but complete part of this.
Please bless me that I may inspire others to do likewise, to dance and chant as much as they can.
My thoughts now go to where I am. Today I am sitting in Çré Våndävana-dhäma, at the Kåñëa-Balaräma
Mandir. This is your home. You gave so much immortal instruction here. You said we need go nowhere
else—the whole spiritual world is within the Kåñëa-Balaräma compound. You warned us not to associate with the bäbäjés. To keep ourselves fully engaged. To pray to Balaräma for strength. This temple,
you said, was for your foreign disciples. You wanted the devotees to come here from around the world
to become inspired and then go all over the world with renewed strength to preach. You wanted us to
preach Våndävana all over the world—wherever Kåñëa is being gloried is Våndävana.
Våndävana—not of this world. This place, by your grace, manifests just to show us that Våndävana
is everywhere, that is, wherever we dedicate ourselves to your service. Not some dream or concocted
idea. Some comfort zone, or sentimental playground. Våndävana is reality beyond our vision. You have
given us the path to open our eyes to enter the real Våndävana, not the covered one. What is that path?
Saìkértana.
Today in Våndävana is also the anniversary of the installation of the Deities thirty-three years ago. We
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are hearing nectarean recollections of your inconceivable achievements here in Våndävana. Daivé Çakti,
Déna Bandhu, Smara Hari, Dhanaïjaya—all share so much devotion and appreciation for what you have
given us, Çréla Prabhupäda, and still are giving us. Kåñëa-Balaräma. Another inconceivable gift to us. The
opportunity to come before Them and submit our lives. Some of the truths of Their coming are told and
would ll volumes of books. I will leave it to others. I was not here at the time but am so fortunate to be
here now and feel your very close presence.
Regarding the installation that day, you said: “The real installation of the Deities is done with the kértana
of the Hare Kåñëa mantra, but we are doing this so no one can criticize. The brähmaëas and the Gosvämés
will never accept us, so we have to do it like this. Now they have authorized the temple because they
themselves have installed the Deities.” As you transcendentally tricked us, you tricked the residents of
Våndävana. Your trickery is the highest mercy. Please continue tricking us forever. How did you trick
us? You said devotional service is easy.
In the evening you were talking with your disciples about the installation, but your mind was beyond
the immediate event. “This temple construction is so important,” you said, “that I’m willing to spend
many lakhs to open a temple like this. And yet as important as it is, the book production is even more
important.” This was a signicant reafrmation of the priority of book production: even in the midst of
this splendid temple opening you stressed that book production was more important. Preaching was
behind everything.
During the construction of the temple, Subala däsa, who was actively helping, said, “I just want to
stay in Våndävana.”
You replied, “It is better that you give Våndävana to others. If I did not leave Våndävana, you could
not know Våndävana. Rather, you should go out and preach and come back and build a skyscraper
[pronounced “skyscrapper”].”
It is ironic that in Rädhä-kuëòa, the holiest of holy places, where most devotees go for bhajana and
absorption in the intimate pastimes, Çréla Bhaktisiddhänta Sarasvaté gave you the most signicant
instruction: “I have a desire to print some books. If ever you get money, print books.” Of all places to
emphasize preaching!
In Våndävana you prepared yourself for the momentous task of spreading the holy names throughout
the world. I meditate on this whenever I go to your eternal residence at the Rädhä- Dämodara temple.
Whenever I absorb myself in your samädhi, whenever I sing the saàsära prayers in the morning, whenever I have got my wits about me, your mission is all that matters to me. How can I serve you? How can
I please you?
Today is also Räma-navamé. The other day we were discussing how Hanumän jumped across to Laìkä.
Empowered by Räma, he jumped from Mahendra-parvata. Empowered by you, Våndävana is the springboard from where we jump to preach and rescue Lakñmé from the modern day Rävaëas.
Räma crossed the ocean with an army of monkeys and defeated the demons. You, however, crossed
the ocean on your own and among the residents of the equivalent of Laìkä (America, the sinful land of
the mlecchas and yavanas), you recruited an army. You even went back to India with this army to change
the course of history, to curb the forces of Kali sweeping through your homeland.
You would sometimes point this out: “I am engaging fools, rascals, anyone to spread Kåñëa consciousness. . . . We have to select men from the worst class. Those who were nished, tenth class.” (Conversation, 27 May 1977, Våndävana). Once, you compared yourself to Lord Räma, who crossed the ocean to
save Lakñmé from the hands of the demons. “And,” you said, “just as Lord Räma had an army of monkeys
to help Him, so do I.” I know for certain I fall into this category. A drug-taking, sex-crazed, bewildered
hippie before you saved me. This is certainly one of your greatest miracles—that you even bothered
with, what to speak of delivered, such a wretched case as me.
Back in Våndävana, your home. The heat is now soaring over 110°F. You, Çréla Prabhupäda, tolerated
all this for us. Sometimes we take it for granted and forget all that you did for us. The temples, books,
prasädam, Deities, association, the ISKCON sandwich, ISKCON. We would ght (and still do) like foolish
children ghting over the father while massaging him and instead ending up beating him. This was and
is one of the greatest pains to you, but you tirelessly carried on despite the seeming hopelessness. You
struggled for us, to give us a chance to wake up. You never stopped, Çréla Prabhupäda, and are still here
pushing. Once while lying on your bed in Våndävana in 1977, you said, “People are wondering if this old
man is still living. Now they should know that I am here, and that I am still beating on my mådaìga, and

it is going all over the world.” You are still beating that mådaìga, and the message is still going out all
over the world. We just have to make sure we don’t get in the way.
Without you there is no ISKCON, simply a shell—a ritual. You, Çréla Prabhupäda, have made ISKCON
a spiritual movement. One of your granddisciples, a good friend of mine named Madan Mohan Prabhu,
from Moscow, is good at the art of wordplay. He mentioned this one to me that I’ll take a bit further.
S is for Çréla, P is for Prabhupäda, I is for ISKCON. SPI added to “ritual” becomes “spiritual.” If we take
Çréla Prabhupäda out, then it becomes a dry ritual, even if we call it ISKCON. We don’t want an ISKCON
ritual.
We have to keep you always in the forefront, leading us in our every act. We must always remember
to maintain the mentality of remaining eternally indebted to you. As you wrote on 14 August 1976 to the
devotees in LA:

I remain eternally indebted to you, Çréla Prabhupäda, for all that you have given us—the holy names, the
association of your followers, prasädam, your books, instructions, temples, the Kåñëa-Balaräma Mandir,
ISKCON. The list is unending. It is all that has value to save us from the deadline of material life.
Oh, I mustn’t forget: tomorrow is the deadline (or maybe now). What a fool I have been! Just take the
lifeline! Chant the holy names! Wake up! “One who has life will preach.” You have given us the lifeline,
Çréla Prabhupäda. We just need to grab it and not let go. Thank you, Çréla Prabhupäda, for everything.
Your lowly servant,
Janänanda Däsa Goswami
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My dear Sons and Daughters . . .
Please accept my blessings. If you feel at all indebted to me then you should preach vigorously like me. That is the proper way to repay me. Of course, no one can repay the debt to the
spiritual master, but the spiritual master is very much pleased by such an attitude by the disciple. In the Bhagavad-gétä it is said, vyavasäyätmikä buddhir ekeha kuru-nandana, “Those who
are on this path are resolute in purpose, and their aim is one.” Our only business is to be xed
up in devotional service by pleasing the spiritual master. Those who are not xed up they have
various lines of action. . . .

Jayädvaita Swami
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe
Präptasya-kalyäëa-guëärëavasya: The spiritual master is an ocean of exalted qualities. Those qualities
are obtained from Kåñëa, both directly and through the grace of the spiritual masters who have transmitted Kåñëa consciousness from each generation to the next.
Kalyäëa: His qualities are noble, excellent, virtuous, and benecial for others. Sarvair guëais tatra
samäsate suräù: In him are found all the good qualities of godly life.
His personal qualities attracted us. And as one can hardly plumb the depths of the ocean, we can

Kadamba Känana Swami
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe
In the midst of the endless ocean of material existence, the Lord has created the island of the Vedas,
an arrangement of mercy, which is manifest time and time again during the days of Brahmä. Occasionally waves of the Lord’s personal mercy, pushed forward by His various incarnations, wash onto the
beach. In this way the additional mercy of the Lord grants even greater benets than those that may be
attained through taking shelter of the Vedic literature. As the waves roll out onto the Vedic beach, they
nally leave a line on the sand that marks the farthest point each wave has reached. The watermark left
by Lord Caitanya and Lord Nityänanda extends further then those of any other incarnation, but further
still extends the mercy of Çréla Prabhupäda.
Kåñëa presented the message of the Gétä to Arjuna: “The soul doesn’t take birth or die,” “Bow down
to Me and render service to Me,” “Abandon all varieties of religion and just surrender unto Me.” And
Prabhupäda faithfully gave the very same message in Bhagavad-gétä As It Is. Many scheduled incarnations of Kåñëa are listed in the Bhägavatam, but in all of them the Supreme Lord revealed Himself only
partially. But in the form of Kåñëa He reveals all His opulences in full (sadaiçvarya-purëa). To those
great souls who have surrendered to His lotus feet, Kåñëa, known as akhila-rasämåta-mürti, displays in

Homages from
Non-GBC Sannyäsés

Jayädvaita Swami

61

hardly begin to tell of Çréla Prabhupäda’s noble qualities.
But I would like to focus on just one, and that is his personal integrity. In the material world, integrity
has to do with honesty, with keeping one’s word, with sticking to high principles of morals and ethics.
But with Çréla Prabhupäda it was that and more, for he was always guided by adherence to the words
of his spiritual master and ultimately to the words of çästra.
For Çréla Prabhupäda, morals and ethics were not something concocted on the spot, nor devised to
meet political objectives, nor meant to win public approval, or anyone’s approval, other than Kåñëa’s.
As he would say, dharmaà tu säkñäd bhagavat-praëétam: The principles of dharma—of morals, of ethics, of right conduct, of religion, of prescribed duty—cannot be manufactured. They proceed directly
from the Lord Himself.
Such were the principles, enunciated by çästra and understood through deep realization, that guided
Çréla Prabhupäda’s life and formed the essence of his teachings.
The bona de spiritual master knows and understands the message of the çästras (çäbde pare ca
niñëätam). And he knows how to apply the çästric message because he is always absorbed in thinking
of Kåñëa (brahmaëy upaçamäçrayam).
Säkñäd-dharitvena samasta-çästraiù: Because Çréla Prabhupäda, always thinking of Kåñëa, lived by the
principles of çästra, the principles of bhägavata-dharma spoken by the Lord Himself, and because he
taught those same principles to others, all the çästras conrm that he was as good as the Lord Himself.
Hearing from Çréla Prabhupäda is as good as hearing from Kåñëa, and following Çréla Prabhupäda is as good
as following Kåñëa, because Çréla Prabhupäda, representing Kåñëa, was a dearmost servant of Kåñëa.
He was dear to Kåñëa, and so his integrity, his nobility, his truthfulness, his purity, his kindness, and
all his spiritual qualities endeared him to us.
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His earthly pastimes all varieties of rasa in various relationships of kåñëa-prema with different devotees,
among whom the gopés are topmost. Çréla Prabhupäda gave it all!
Golokera prema-dhana harinäma-saìkértana: The treasure of divine love in Goloka Våndävana has
descended as the congregational chanting of Lord Hari’s holy names. Prabhupäda chanted in his Matchless Gifts storefront, under the tree in Tompkins Square Park, and on a record. He made a revolution in
the impious life of a misdirected civilization!
Almost like a mad lion, Lord Çré Caitanya Mahäprabhu went on His tour, lled with ecstatic love and
performing saìkértana, chanting Kåñëa’s names. Whoever heard the Lord chant “Hari! Hari!” also began
chanting. The Lord would embrace these people and invest each of them with spiritual potency. These
empowered persons would return to their own villages, always chanting the holy name of Kåñëa and
sometimes laughing, crying, and dancing. They would request everyone and anyone—whomever they
saw—to chant the holy name of Kåñëa. In this way all the villagers would also become devotees of the
Supreme Personality of Godhead.
Lord Caitanya is the Supreme Lord. He can do anything and everything simply by His desire. But Çréla
Prabhupäda, His servant, did it through hard work.
Prabhupäda: You have to spend or waste gallons of blood before you can convert a person to
Kåñëa consciousness. It is so difcult task.
Cyavana: You have to spend?
Prabhupäda: Gallons of blood . . .
Cyavana: In what way?
Prabhupäda: By talking with him, with the rascal and foolish. You tax your brain and spoil your
energy, blood.
Chanting is not just exclusive to Kali-yuga: it may also be found in previous ages. But now it is spread
widely and success is easily attained. Kathaïcana småte yasmin duñkaraà sukaraà bhavet. Remembering Lord Caitanya makes even difcult things easy. And Prabhupäda made it still easier by providing a
network of temples around the world:
In every center of our institution, ISKCON, we have arranged for a love feast every Sunday, and
when we actually see people come to our center, chant, dance, take prasädam, become jubilant
and purchase books, we know that certainly Çré Caitanya Mahäprabhu is always present in such
transcendental activities, and He is very pleased and satised. [Caitanya-caritämåta, Adi 9.50,
purport]
And furthermore, he made it easier by adjusting standards to suit the modern (Western) man and by
giving his personal association. Nityänanda made exceptions for Jagäi and Mädhäi. Prabhupäda made
exeptions for everyone!
And when Prabhupäda had brought the full package of complete, pure, transcendental knowledge,
along with the special mercy of Gaura-Nitäi, he added one thing of his own. It was a prayer! A special
prayer of his own!
If you continue in this way, and strictly follow the four regulative principles, making sure to chant
at least sixteen rounds on the beads, daily, it is without a doubt that at the end of this lifetime,
you can go back home, back to Godhead. [Letter to Amogha Däsa, 26 December 1972]
So to serve the servant of Kåñëa is better than to serve Kåñëa directly, because if the servant
of Kåñëa says “I’ll take you to Kåñëaloka,” you must go there. [Lecture on Çrémad-Bhägavatam
7.9.29, Mäyäpur, 7 March 1976]
This is Prabhupäda’s promise, and it still stands for all who are initiated in ISKCON today. How wonderful is Çréla Prabhupäda’s mercy!
Kadamba Känana Swami

Keçava Bhärati Däsa Goswami
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Dearest Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my humble obeisances in the holy dust of your lotus feet, which you sprinkled onto six
continents as you reawakened pure Kåñëa consciousness on earth.
In this contentious age, when people are taught to value their own opinion above everyone else’s, it is
an undisputed fact that you accomplished something no one ever has accomplished before or will ever
accomplish in the future, at any age, let alone at the age of seventy.
I remember the rst thing I saw on my rst visit to India in 1975: an old man squatting on the oor of
the Calcutta airport, punching holes in stacks of disembarkation forms with hammer and nail, preparing
to thread the forms with string.
Can anyone imagine the cultural obstacles you confronted, alone and penniless in 1965 Manhattan,
after sixty-nine years in India? Can anyone imagine how you learned to cross such obstacles by studying
the American people as you rode the New York subway lines from one end to the other? What were the
odds of such a thing happening, and with such unprecedented success! How could a person with your
cultural background touch the hearts of everyone you met? How could you know them so intimately?
Indeed, to calculate the depth of spiritual realization required to accomplish such a task is impossible.
It was beyond scholarship, beyond expertise, beyond human capability.
You were an empowered soul extraordinaire.
In accomplishing the impossible, you consistently displayed inconceivable qualities: you were simultaneously strict and liberal, gentle and stern, highly organized and spontaneous, childlike and venerable,
simple and regal, peaceful and vigorous. Your qualities and activities were graphic displays of Lord
Caitanya’s perfect philosophy, acintya-bhedäbheda-tattva.
And all this you did while in poor health!
My appreciation of your accomplishments soared this past year as I passed through a health crisis.
A ruptured spinal disk conned me to bed for eight weeks under treatment, and to twice-daily physical
therapy for many more weeks after that. In the beginning the pain was indescribable. But I can honestly
say that I stayed joyful simply by listening for hours every day chronologically to the lectures, room
conversations, and morning walks you conducted as you roamed over the earth transplanting the Vedic
principles and injecting Kåñëa consciousness into the hearts of hundreds and thousands of conditioned
souls. Now I can’t live without hearing at least two of your lectures every day.
I can’t recommend strongly enough this regimen of hearing chronologically your talks as a way of
staying enthusiastic.
At rst, due to discomfort, I couldn’t concentrate so well on what you were saying. But even then the
sound of your voice picked me up, gave me remembrance, and kept me enlivened in ways I hadn’t felt
in years. Such is the power of your personality, of your saìga.
As my conditioned improved and I could concentrate better on what you were saying, I perceived that
you are the embodiment of all the previous äcäryas. I’m now more convinced than ever that to follow in
the footsteps of Çréla Bhaktisiddhänta Sarasvaté Öhäkura, Çréla Bhaktivinoda Öhäkura, Çréla Viçvanätha
Cakravarté Öhäkura, Çréla Narottama Däsa Öhäkura, the Six Gosvämés of Våndävana, or any of the other
great heroes of our sampradäya, we need look no further than your example. By accepting your teachings as they are, by sincerely trying to emulate you—not by imitating the activities of our previous
äcäryas—one can become a perfect follower of all the previous äcäryas.
My vision is certainly limited, but the essence of what I mean to say is that each of us should rededicate
ourselves to meeting people face to face and convincing them of the absolute need for Kåñëa consciousness. You came to give us Kåñëa. We can repay you only by giving Him to others. We can please others
only by rst pleasing you and Lord Kåñëa.
In this complex time of controversy, factionalism, and the growing impediments of a time-worn culture,
my conclusions might seem simplistic or naive. But what more can I say than that nothing works better
than the simple process you gave us: chant Hare Kåñëa constantly as we go about our conditional and
constitutional duties, without succumbing to skepticism, cynicism, discouragement, or doubt.

Praying that I never forget these simple truths, and that I never reduce my effort to apply them in
my practical dealings with others, I beg you to keep me in your presence and to bestow upon me the
essence of spiritual life: seless service to you.
Your eternal servant,
Keçava Bhärati Däsa Goswami
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Krishna Däsa Swami
My dearmost revered and eternal well-wisher Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my koöi koöi daëòavat praëäms at the dust of your lotus feet.
Çréla Prabhupäda, in the Çrémad-Bhägavatam (1.3.26) it is stated :
avatärä hy asaìkhyeyä   hareù sattva-nidher dvijäù
yathävidäsinaù kulyäù   sarasaù syuù sahasraçaù
“O brähmaëas, the incarnations of the Lord are innumerable, like rivulets owing from inexhaustible
sources of water.”
The Lord’s incarnations are innumerable, but for our benet sometimes ten and at other times twentyfour incarnations are counted as prominent. Please allow me now to glorify you by remembering the
daçävatära.
In His Matsya avatära, the Supreme Lord protected King Satyavrata from the waters of devastation
at the end of a manvantara. While guiding his boat safely through the stormy waters, the Lord imparted
Vedic knowledge unto the king, preparing him for a new beginning at the dawn of the next age. Çréla
Prabhupäda, you similarly mounted the Jaladuta in 1965 carrying the Çrémad-Bhägavatam and other
works of Vedic literature, and then you crossed the stormy waters of the Atlantic to bring about a new
spiritual age based on bhakti.
In His Kürma avatära, the Supreme Lord acted as a pivot so that the Milk Ocean could be churned
to extract many wonderful things from it. However, the Supreme Lord warned the demigods not to be
allured by any of these things but to wait for the real nectar. Çréla Prabhupäda, you similarly churned
the Vedic literature, which is full of many wonderful branches of knowledge. From it you extracted the
conclusive nectar of pure devotional service (çuddha-bhakti), warning your followers not to be distracted
by any other allurements from the Vedic scriptures—not karma-käëòa, not jïäna-käëòa, and not jïänamiçra-bhakti (devotional service mixed with philosophical speculation) or karma-miçra-bhakti (devotional
service mixed with fruitive activity).
In His Varäha avatära, the Supreme Lord rescued the earth planet from the bottom of the Garbhodaka
Ocean, where it had been sent by the demon Hiraëyäkña. Çréla Prabhupäda, you similarly set out to save
the whole world from the depths to which it was sinking due to all those in the world who were following
the demonic behavior of Hiraëyäkña.
In His Narasiàha avatära, the Supreme Lord appeared just to protect his devotee Prahläda from the
tyranny of his father Hiraëyakaçipu, killing him in the most extraordinary way. Çréla Prabhupäda, you
similarly appeared in order to save everyone from the tyranny of Kali-yuga, which is so full of dangers for
the Lord’s devotees due to the followers of Hiraëyakaçipu. You personally gave protection to thousands,
while your legacy is giving protection to millions.
In His Vämana avatära, the Supreme Lord expanded Himself to cover the whole universe in just two
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steps and destroyed the pride of Bali Mahäräja. At the same time, He pierced the covering of the universe and caused the sacred Gaìgä to ow into this universe. Çréla Prabhupäda, you similarly crossed
the world fourteen times despite your advanced age and small stature, crushing the pride of the world’s
pretentious scholars, theologians, and scientists, and you caused the Gaìgä of pure love of God to ow
around the world.
In His Paraçuräma avatära, the Supreme Lord killed the unrighteous rulers of the world. He was
angry at them for causing distress to Mother Earth by being so unruly and cruel instead of protecting
her and all those who lived on her. Çréla Prabhupäda, you were similarly angry at the modern rulers for
their mean and selsh style of government and their uncaring attitude toward the well-being of Mother
Earth and those who lived on her. You exposed them for what they were: hypocrites and scoundrels
who pretended to be interested in uniting the nations but who were simply dividing the nations more
and more, and whose time would soon be up.
In His Räma avatära, the Supreme Lord built a bridge to span the ocean and rescued Sétä, who was
suffering at the hands of the demonic Rävaëa. Çréla Prabhupäda, you similarly built a bridge to span the
huge gap between the spiritual East and the materialistic West. You rescued thousands of souls who
were suffering at the hands of irreligious rulers, who simply made a show of being religious and pious
but who were really envious of the Supreme Lord and wanted to steal everything that was His.
In His Balaräma avatära, Lord Haladhara carried a plow that looked harmless and innocent. Yet He
was able to wield great power with this plow and wreak havoc upon all those who challenged Him. Çréla
Prabhupäda, you similarly traveled about on your mission carrying a harmless- and innocent-looking
tridaëòa. When they saw you holding three pieces of cane in your hand, those you encountered had no
idea how much power you wielded by your complete control over käma, lobha, and krodha and by your
complete dedication to the Supreme Lord with body, mind, and speech.
In His Buddha avatära, the Supreme Lord rejected the Vedas to stop the wholesale slaughter of innocent
animals in the name of religion, slaughter that was against the principles of dharma. Çréla Prabhupäda,
you similarly made thousands of people realize that killing animals and eating their esh is wrong and
is detrimental to one’s spiritual progress. You re-established the four pillars of dharma and showed the
world what really distinguishes a human society from an animal society.
In His Kalki avatära, the Supreme Lord will nish Kali-yuga by wielding a dazzling sword and start the
next Satya-yuga. Çréla Prabhupäda, you similarly came to nish Kali-yuga armed with the mighty teachings of Caitanya Mahäprabhu. Fearlessly going around the world wielding this knowledge, you began the
establishment of the Golden Age within Kali-yuga, in which your books will the law books for mankind
for the next ten thousand years.
Çréla Prabhupäda, you started a great mission, and we thought it would be easy for us to carry on in
your footsteps. The truth is that we have struggled and even gone backwards at times. This shows that
you were truly a remarkable and pure devotee of the Lord, a çaktyäveça-avatära—one empowered by
Çré Kåñëa, empowered by Çré Caitanya Mahäprabhu, and empowered by the daçävatära.
Begging to follow in your footsteps,
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Lokanäth Swami
Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my humble obeisances at your lotus feet. All glories to you on this auspicious occasion
of your Vyäsa-püjä!
We recently attended the ICC meetings in Mäyäpur. During a presentation made by a representative
of the GBC Succession Committee on the newly developed ISKCON Leadership Training Course, the presenter stated that our current group of leaders will only be with us for the next ten to twenty years.
Then Bhéma Prabhu countered: “No. Not ten to twenty years: ve to ten years”.
This is the situation that ISKCON is now living in. The sword is hanging over us. The departures of
your senior devotees are regular occurrences. The leaders are preparing for a transition. It appears that
we are at a juncture, a sandhyä, a period of change.
The leaders are being encouraged to write their last wills and testaments. We want to make sure
that everything is taken care of. In addition to all the material assets of our society, our leaders want to
leave a legacy of devotees who are competent to carry on the management of your movement, who are
spiritually qualied and dedicated to your mission. They want to prepare the second generation and
gradually hand over the administration. Everyone is trying to get their act together, both individually
and collectively.
It is time to get serious. Dead serious. I’m also doing my part in preparing for the inevitable.
Recently, Rädhänätha Swami gave an inspiring class in this regard in Mumbai. Mahäräja said, “This
is a wakeup call. Get out of your slumber. Get out of your routine. We should consider that today is our
last day. If you knew that today was your last day, what would you make sure that you would do before
the end of the day?”
As I stay busy with all the practical services needed to push on your saìkértana movement, and also
make sure that my services will be successfully assumed by the next generation—in the midst of all this
I am thinking about my progress in the realm of chanting the holy name.
One thought dominates my mind: “How is my chanting? How is my performance of chanting the holy
name? Am I developing attachment to the chanting?”
I am reminded of a verse from Çikñäñöaka:
nayanaà galad-açru-dhärayä
    vadanaà gadgada-ruddhayä girä
pulakair nicitaà vapuù kadä
    tava-näma-grahaëe bhaviñyati
“O my Lord, when will my eyes be decorated with tears of love owing constantly when I chant Your holy
name? When will my voice choke up, and when will the hairs of my body stand on end at the recitation
of Your name?”
I’ve made mistakes and done many wrong things. However, from “day 1”—the day of my rst initiation—to
this day, one thing that I have done right is to follow your instruction to “Chant 16 rounds daily.”
So, quantity-wise, I think I have performed well. But where is the quality? When will I achieve it—the
goal of chanting attentively? “Chanting like a baby crying for its mother”?
When will I perfect my chanting? If I could do only one thing right, I would like it to be my chanting,
since the quality of our chanting the holy name permeates all our activities and consciousness. If I could
chant the holy name perfectly, I could become free from envy and offenses.
Näme ruci, jéve dayä, vaiñëava-sevana: When one has a taste for the holy name, one develops more
compassion for the jévas. When one becomes free from offenses to the Vaiñëavas, offenses rooted in envy,
hatred, and false competition, the spirit of rendering genuine service to the Vaiñëavas awakens.
I’m writing this offering from ISKCON’s Jagannätha temple in Mäyäpur. I heard a devotee’s realization that chanting in the holy dhäma is like making a more economical local call vs. an expensive long
distance call.

But do I have enough paisa even to make this local call? I’m calling, but is my call sincere enough, and
is the Lord hearing? Is He responding?
If I have any paisa or credit in my account, Çréla Prabhupäda, it is only due to your mercy. It is not possible for me to call Kåñëa directly. You are not only nancing my account, but you are also the operator,
connecting me to Kåñëa. Without your mercy, I cannot reach Kåñëa.
kåñëa se tomära,   kåñëa dite päro,
tomära çakati äche
ämi to’ käìgala,   ‘kåñëa’ ‘kåñëa’ boli’,
dhäi tava päche päche
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“Kåñëa is yours; you have the power to give Him to me. I am simply running behind you shouting ‘Kåñëa!
Kåñëa!’”
On this blessed occasion of the anniversary of your divine appearance day, for all the services I have
rendered I pray that I may be remunerated with the benediction that I may be able to chant with undivided
attention and full affection for the Lord’s holy names.
My hope is that in ten or twenty years, or in ve or ten years, when I am no longer in a position to
write these Vyäsa-püjä offerings communicating with you and reporting to you, I might become eligible
to catch up with you in the association of Kåñëa.
Çréla Prabhupäda, please bestow your causeless mercy upon me so I may chant offenselessly and
attentively.
Your impoverished beggar,

Mahävishnu Swami
My dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe
I offer my respectful obeisances unto His Divine Grace A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupäda, who is
very dear to Lord Kåñëa on this earth, having taken shelter at His lotus feet. Our respectful obeisances are
unto you, O spiritual master, servant of Bhaktisiddhänta Sarasvaté Gosvämé. You are kindly preaching the
message of Lord Caitanyadeva and delivering the Western countries, which are lled with impersonalism
and voidism.
On September 1, 1896, Nandotsava, you made your divine appearance beneath a jackfruit tree in a small
two-room, mud-walled house by the bank of the Ädi Gaìgä in Tollygunge, a suburb of Kolkata, India.
For your delivery your mother had gone to the house of her father, and she must have performed your
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very rst Vyäsa-püjä with her motherly words of love, along with milk and kisses. Subsequently, almost
a century later, a small portion of your grandfather’s property was kindly bequeathed to ISKCON by one
of your descendants who had become your disciple. The name ISKCON is now prominently painted on
the gate of your divine birthplace. Who could have known in 1896 that you would become our illustrious
ISKCON founder-äcärya?
While traveling recently on our Jaladuta catamaran from Mäyäpur to Gaìgä-sägara, the party of
devotees I was with passed by Kidipore Docks, where you embarked on the original Jaladuta for your
historic voyage to the USA in 1965. Our ship also passed close to Halisahara, the birthplace of Éçvara
Puré, Lord Caitanya’s spiritual master. We learned that when Lord Caitanya visited there He devotedly
collected some of Éçvara Puré’s birthplace dust, and that from then on He ate a little of it every day. After
that there was a rush on that dust, and a whole kuëòa was gradually excavated, where one can now
even take bath. So when our boat party returned to Kolkata from Gaìgä-sägara, I was eager to have the
chance to get some sacred dust from your birthplace in Tollygunge.
Although it is now only a small dilapidated backyard with a few unpainted rooms and outhouses and
a jackfruit tree and weedy garden, your divine birthplace was a great inspiration for all of us, and we felt
so puried as we held our kértana and paid our obeisances at this historic place. We all felt that many
more ISKCON devotees should be encouraged to come to your birthplace in Tollygunge and be given
some facilities to do kértana, take a little dust, and, after hearing your glories, become inspired to go out
to their preaching stations the world over.
We were certainly inspired, but still we could not ignore the fact that at present your birthplace is in a
deserted, unswept, and neglected condition. We felt that if we are to truly try to honor your Vyäsa-püja
this year, then at least your holy janmasthäna should be kept clean and tidy. One devotee suggested
ISKCON could employ a sweeper to remove any old bicycle tires and other unmentionable things being
thrown over the wall. One devotee suggested that if there was a qualied local devotee, a small preaching
center could be developed there as well.
I have heard that you once said that the yoga-péöha at Mäyäpur, where Lord Caitanya was born, was not
as important as your ISKCON world headquarters at Mäyäpur, from which Lord Caitanya’s devotees draw
so much inspiration to go out and conquer the world for Guru and Gauräìga. In this way you encouraged
us to take our preaching services more seriously. In your natural humility as our ISKCON founder-äcärya,
you may also consider your own birthplace less signicant than ISKCON Mäyäpur or ISKCON Kolkata.
But as your disciple, I hope that one day soon your own divine birthplace will also become a signicant
center for preaching and a place of pilgrimage for all ISKCON devotees. They will then get the chance to
go out to conquer the world armed with remembrance of you and a little of your rst Vyäsa-püjä dust
from under the jackfruit tree at ISKCON Tollygunge, beside the Ädi Gaìgä.
Thank you, Çréla Prabhupäda, for making your glorious appearance in Tollygunge, where we can take
that holy dust and become inspired to follow your orders to distribute your books, chant the holy names,
distribute prasädam, and conquer the whole world for Lord Caitanya.
Your humble servant,
Mahävishnu Swami
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Pärtha Särathi Däsa Goswami
Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my humble obeisances. All glories to Your Divine Grace!
Thank you for accepting me as your disciple in 1973 at Bhaktivedanta Manor. I was asked to stand next
to you and hold the initiates’ beads while you chanted on them. That was my good fortune.
Thank you for giving me the ISKCON institution. I feel your presence in this society and feel privileged
to be in your personal mission. That is my good fortune.
Thank you for giving me Mäyäpur. First gaura-lélä, then rädhä-kåñëa-lélä. Gaura-lélä is so astonishing—it
combines mädhurya and audärya. That is my good fortune.
Thank you for giving me Våndävana. The ultimate goal is to follow in the footsteps of the vrajaväsés.
Please guide me to take shelter of you in your eternal svarüpa.
Thank you for the holy name. It’s becoming sweeter, and I nd my hopeless attempt at bhajan becoming deeper. That is my good fortune.
Thank you for connecting me to Çréla Bhaktisiddhänta Sarasvaté Öhäkura, Çréla Bhaktivinoda Öhäkura,
and Rüpa and Raghunätha Däsa Gosvämés. Through you their mercy can descend. That is my good
fortune.
Thank you for giving me the association of your followers, especially my godbrothers. Through them
I can feel your presence. That is my good fortune.
Thank you for coming to South Africa for nineteen days in 1975. Previously Gandhi came, but your
presence was the real benediction.
Thank you for asking me to nd a verse in the Çrémad-Bhägavatam during an afternoon darçana.
Afterward I memorized the verse and always think of you when I recite it. That was my good fortune.
Thank you for doing seven hall programs in South Africa in 1975. I still visit these halls, which have
since become holy places, and think of you.
Thank you for giving me your books, especially the Caitanya-caritämåta, which one äcärya said is the
highest welfare of our sampradäya. That is my good fortune.
Thank you for giving me The Nectar of Devotion. This is Çréla Rüpa Gosvämé’s most important book,
and without understanding it how could I aspire to become a rüpänuga? That is my good fortune.
Thank you for your sacrice. At the fag end of your life you preached Çré Caitanya’s mission all over
the world. Such kindness, such compassion! That is my good fortune.
Thank you for becoming a çaktyäveça-avatära and an incarnation of Lord Nityänanda’s mercy. The
proof is what you achieved in such a short time. That is my good fortune.
Thank you for creating my good fortune. My ardent prayer is that I can meet you again in Goloka
Våndävana and thank you personally.
Your eternal servant, birth after birth,
Pärtha Särathi Däsa Goswami

Prahlädänanda Swami
oà ajïäna-timirändhasya jïänäïjana-çaläkayä
cakñur unmélitaà yena tasmai çré-gurave namaù
In his purport to Bhagavad-gétä 3.13, Çréla Prabhupäda writes that the process of becoming Kåñëa
consciousness is easy:
Therefore, in order for people to become happy in all respects, they must be taught to perform
the easy process of saìkértana-yajïa, in full Kåñëa consciousness.
Still, in his purport to Bhagavad-gétä 4.10 he described devotional service as a slow process:
So, by the slow process of devotional service, under the guidance of the bona de spiritual master,
one can attain the highest stage, being freed from all material attachment, from the fearfulness of
one’s individual spiritual personality, and from the frustrations that result in void philosophy.

There are three progressive stages of chanting the Hare Kåñëa mantra, namely, the offensive stage, the
clearing stage, and the offenseless stage. Here are some simple hints how to quickly progress through
these stages to nally attain perfection.
First, we have to chant with full attention. To do this, we need to clearly chant all the syllables of the
holy name.
Second, we should chant in a prayerful mood, calling out to Çrématé Rädhäräëé and Lord Kåñëa like
a child calling for its mother. This prayerful calling depends upon our faith in the fact that the Divine
Couple are persons who can hear us and reciprocate with us.
Generally, a neophyte devotee desires freedom from sinful reactions, a pleasant material life for
himself and others, or even complete liberation from material desires and their concomitant miseries.
Even if a devotee approaches the Lord for material gain, the Lord will fulll such desires in a way that
will ultimately inspire that devotee to become more renounced and come closer to His lotus feet. Once
we have developed a mood of faithful and prayerful chanting, we can gradually realize that material
remuneration and spiritual progress go ill together.
Finally, after fully realizing the futility of material fruitiveness, we can try to chant “happily.” Happily
means without any material desires and without any attachment to the mind’s meditation on mundane
hankering and lamentation. The material mind may be programmed to generate such thoughts, but the
soul can be aloof from them, if it so desires. Then, when the soul understands that the Supreme Lord is
eternally the owner of everything and that there is no real use of material gain or any ultimate reality in
material loss, it can sincerely ask the Lord for the real benet of chanting in Kåñëa consciousness.
In this prayerful mood, remembrance of the Lord and His name, form, associates, qualities, and pastimes
comes gradually and spontaneously. At rst we will remember a form of the Lord that we are naturally
attracted to, such as the form of our worshipable Deity or a favorite picture of the Lord’s pastimes.
After having been absorbed in remembrance of the Lord’s form for some time, the Lord will give us the
intelligence how to feel His presence “in the transcendental situation.”
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One can attain Kåñëa consciousness or divine life at once, within a second—or one may not
attain such a state of life even after millions of births. It is only a matter of understanding and
accepting the fact. [Bhagavad-gétä 2.72, purport]
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Especially in Kali-yuga, we can become completely successful in devotional service by chanting the
holy names of the Lord. This is an easy process. But chanting perfectly without any offense may take
a long time. The process itself may be easy, but understanding and accepting it may come quickly or
slowly.

This yoga process helps one become free from all kinds of fear and anger and thus feel the
presence of the Supersoul in the transcendental situation. (Bhagavad-gétä 5.27–28)
Savoring the happiness of experiencing the Lord with one’s spiritual senses, we automatically become
more consistently and more fully absorbed in Kåñëa consciousness. Soon after, we will reach perfection,
that is, we will enter our original spiritual mood of service and gain direct darçana of the eternal form
of the Lord.
Çréla Prabhupäda’s aspiring servant,
Prahlädänanda Swami
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Puruñatraya Swami
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe
After years of expectation, the construction of a magnicent and gorgeous temple in Mäyäpur is nally
ready to start. The topmost holy tértha in Kali-yuga will be gloried around the world. To give a suitable
residence for the beloved deities Çré Çré Rädhä-Mädhava and Çré Añöasakhés, Çré Païca-tattva, and Çré
Prahläda-Nåsiàha is your sincere desire, Çréla Prabhupäda, and also that of thousands and thousands
of devotees. Accomplishing this enormous undertaking will demand an extremely huge effort. Expert
devotees from all parts of the world will be mobilized for different tasks—architectural design, engineering, logistics and manpower, public relations, and, crucially, extensive fund-raising. The sincere desire to
please you, the savior of the world, is the main inspiration and impetus in this difcult endeavor.
At the same time, at the opposite corner of the planet, I and the devotees of our rural community,
Goura Våndävana, in southeastern Brazil, are also beginning to build a residence of Çré Çré Rädhä-Kåñëa.
Our temple will obviously be tiny in comparison to its counterpart of Mäyäpur, but like the ants trying to
help Lord Rämacandra build the bridge to Laìkä, we want to offer our humble contribution to the glorious
mission given to us by you, Çréla Prabhupäda, ISKCON’s founder-äcärya. In fact, this is our sole motivation.
We are fully obliged to you, Çréla Prabhupäda. Our lives are dependent on you. Your instructions are all
in all for us.
We are facing so many obstacles, headed by lack of money and manpower, but we aren’t complaining.
We accept this challenge because we know you will be pleased. This is enough for us. Moreover, if we
don’t accept such spiritual challenges, we will fall prey to the allurements of the external energy. This
challenge is actually our protection and your mercy upon us.
Like a child who asks his father for a small amount money to purchase a very simple but love-soaked
gift on the father’s birthday, similarly, on your Vyäsa-püjä day we beg your mercy to be able to offer you
a small but very beautiful temple that will be dedicated to worship Çré Çré Rädhä-Kåñëa for centuries to
come.
Puruñatraya Swami

Çacénandana Swami
Çréla Prabhupäda, You Are with Us, Always!
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe

Çacénandana Swami
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Your humble servant,
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Today I joined the devotees for harinäma in the town of Zagreb. Due to ill health and exhaustion, I
had been tempted to cancel my participation, but I remained determined: “No, I have to go,” I thought.
“Çréla Prabhupäda went. And I will sing and dance, following his example.”
And then we had the best harinäma ever. Oceans of people stopped, clapped, listened, bought books,
smiled, and left with the holy name in their hearts. What gave me strength initially was your example,
and what kept giving me strength was the memory of you doing harinäma.
This is a principle that always works miracles: establishing a conscious connection with you, even in
extremely difcult circumstances.
One year ago I was in the hospital, on the verge of leaving my body. One evening the doctor came in
and announced: “We have exhausted all the help modern medicine knows. Please pray now. You will
enter your most difcult night, and tomorrow morning you will be either alive or dead.”
Again you were my only shelter. I remembered your example, when you were treated for a heart
attack.
You chanted—even under anaesthesia.
I could not follow your example all the way, but at least I chanted up till and after the anaesthesia.
And it worked! I am almost back to full health and more enthusiastic than ever for your seva.
Çréla Prabhupäda, I am a simple man. But one thing I know: You are unlimitedly merciful to me. You
have never turned away from me, even though I am not always as consistent in our relationship. I become
covered over.
But deep inside, in my citta, I always know that I have a deep connection to you. I love you because
you are so caring, and I admire you because of your example in devotional service. And I know that I
can function on the spiritual level only if you empower and guide me.
Your pleasure is the fuel that keeps me going, and your displeasure is the brake that stops me.
Please remove the stumbling blocks on my path, which I don’t always see because of blindness. I am
sorry that I have to constantly ask you to invest in my case. I am trying my best, but I am failing.
By your mercy, a sweet understanding is slowly dawning in my heart: the holy name is all I need to
cultivate.
If I can sincerely serve the name both by chanting japa and singing and dancing, as well as by preaching, then nothing more is required.
The holy name, which I have received from you, is full of astonishing energies and contains in it, in
seedlike form, my relationship with the Divine Couple.
You are also present where and when I chant, provided I do it properly.
Kindly allow this understanding to develop more and more in my heart as the years go by.
Thank you so much for engaging me in your divine mission and for always supplying this unworthy
disciple of yours with new strength, insights, and enthusiasm.
With lots of affection,

Satsvarüpa Däsa Goswami
Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my humble obeisances at your lotus feet.
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Çréla Prabhupäda, World Preacher
Today is the most auspicious day, the appearance day of His Divine Grace A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami
Prabhupäda. He is truly the spiritual master at whose feet all spiritual masters take shelter. He is the
spiritual master of the universe. Praises like these are not mere hagiography, but they are facts. Çréla
Prabhupäda is the spiritual master who established Kåñëa consciousness in the world and has made it
a world religion within only a few decades. Kåñëa consciousness is actually the oldest world religion,
known under the name of Hinduism, but Çréla Prabhupäda has popularized it as “the Hare Kåñëa movement,” beginning in 1966. Beginning very humbly by coming to New York City with no nancial support or
patronage, Prabhupäda gathered a small group of Americans, who quickly began an enthusiastic movement that, by the 1970s, had hundreds of members across the United States, and then Europe, gathering
support from the youth movement of native countries and from Indian immigrants. Known informally
to his followers at rst by the name Swamijé and then as Çréla Prabhupäda, he became an affectionate,
enthusiastic leader and personally grew the movement by writing books, authoritative commentated
translations of the Vedic scriptures, and by holding festivals like the ancient parades of India known as
Ratha-yäträs, where he led thousands of followers in public demonstrations featuring music and food
distribution. Prabhupäda soon began building big temples in India and foreign countries, where people
gathered for weekly meetings, classes of instruction, and worship in hybrid versions of original Indian
worship. Soon the spread of the Hare Kåñëa movement became solid and amazingly widespread, with
branches in many countries and book translations in numerous languages. And everywhere the root
mantra was sung, accompanied by exotic musical instruments: Hare Kåñëa, Hare Kåñëa, Kåñëa Kåñëa,

Hare Hare/ Hare Räma, Hare Räma, Räma Räma, Hare Hare. This was Prabhupäda’s movement, adapted
from the roots of India and spread in his own way.

An Appeal from the Heart

Satsvarüpa Däsa Goswami

Trivikrama Swami
Dearest Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my humble obeisances. All glories to your lotus feet!
Thank you, Çréla Prabhupäda, for giving us such a wonderful life—full of challenges, interesting, sincere
people, wonderful kértanas, sumptuous prasädam. The list goes on. But the most wonderful thing of all
is your person. That we had, and still have, a chance to know you and associate with you is certainly
the thing that we feel most indebted to you for.
“Had you not come, who would have told the message of Kåñëa, forceful and bold.” I was especially
attracted by your boldness. How did you dare to challenge the whole establishment in full condence,
without even a second thought? Yet at the same time you were so humble in your personal dealings. We
were awestruck! Happy to serve such a fearless leader. Ecstatic when we were able to please you. Hoping
that some of your wonderful qualities might rub off on us. No longer preoccupied with our self-image,
ready to be seen as foolish by ordinary people, just so long as you were happy with us.
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Your servant,
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I have rendered shameful acts before you in disobeying the regulative principles. I am very sorry for
this. In my heart I know that you have innite compassion for forgiveness and that you will forgive me
for my wrongs. Nevertheless, I must always remain repentant and not forget the grievous wrongs I have
committed. In the Ajämila section of the Çrémad-Bhagavatam, you advise that we must never forget the
wrongs that we have committed, and so I intend to do this—simultaneously believing in your complete
love for me while not giving up the sense that I am a culprit. I don’t know for certain if this is the correct
theological understanding, but it is how I feel. I know that you don’t reject me, but I know that I am no
longer the stainless sannyäsé.
I don’t think I should become too self-absorbed in my case. I should feel free and serve in your movement. I should take assistance from my godbrothers and godsisters and second-generation devotees,
serving with them for the higher cause of Kåñëa consciousness. I am not a single, tragic case, like Hamlet,
but one of your many bhaktas charged with the mission and free to be happy in carrying it out. This is
your Vyäsa-püjä day, and we should be celebrating what you have given us, remembering your glories
and your pastimes and our part in them. We should be strictly following the rules and regulations of
Kåñëa consciousness and especially concentrating on chanting the holy names, at least sixteen rounds
a day. We should be distributing your books and reading them. I have found that I have forgotten much
that I read in the early years, and I want to resolve to rejuvenate my reading practices and lecturing
practices.
Please take me back, Çréla Prabhupäda. Without intimate service to you, there is no happiness, there
is no spiritual life.

It seems to only get better in the course of time, as by your mercy we also become more condent that
Kåñëa is the Supreme Personality of Godhead, that by serving Him all our needs will be fullled, and that
He has kindly sent you, His empowered representative, to save the whole world. Thank you for giving
us a chance to assist you in this great mission. We can never repay you for this priceless gift.
Your insignicant servant,
Trivikrama Swami
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Umäpati Swami
nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe
I was sitting in Çréla Prabhupäda’s room at 26 Second Avenue one afternoon in 1966, typing a list of
devotees’ names.
“Leave some room at the end of the page,” said Çréla Prabhupäda, “and tell me when you are
nished.”
After I had typed the nal name, I looked up. “I am nished,” I said.
“Did you leave some room at the bottom of the page?” asked Çréla Prabhupäda.
“Yes,” I said.
“Then type this,” said Çréla Prabhupäda. “Namaù . . . Oà . . . Viñëupädäya . . . Kåñëa-preñöhäya . . .
Bhütale . . . Çrémate . . . Bhaktivedänta . . . Swämin . . . Iti . . . Nämine. I offer my respectful obeisances
unto A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami, who is very dear to Kåñëa on this earth, having taken shelter at His
lotus feet.”
How many times have I said this prayer since then? I don’t know. I could not begin to count.
But the more I say it, the more important it seems to become. I don’t think I will ever realize the full
importance of these words.
Sometimes I say it softly; sometimes I say it loud, as one should. But soft or loud, I like to think about
what it means: Somehow or other I have received the unfathomable mercy of Çréla Prabhupäda.
This mercy comes in the form of Kåñëa consciousness, which, like the prayer itself, becomes more
important every day.
“One should smear the dust of the lotus feet of a devotee over one’s body,” says Prahläda Mahäräja.
Physically, I cannot get the dust of Çréla Prabhupäda’s feet anymore, but I like to immerse myself in
the prayer. It is always available. Time has no effect on it, just as it has no effect on the rest of Kåñëa
consciousness.
We do not say this prayer as often as we say the mahä-mantra, but it is just as important because
without offering obeisances to the spiritual master, we cannot realize the benet of the mahä-mantra.
Everything, in fact, depends on our attitude of obedience to the spiritual master.
“By the mercy of the spiritual master, one receives the mercy of Kåñëa. Without the mercy of the
spiritual master, one cannot make any advancement. One should offer obeisances to the spiritual master
three times a day.”

Of course, three is not the limit, but I wish I could offer obeisances to Çréla Prabhupäda thousands and
millions of times a day. I can never get enough of it.
I can never get enough of thinking about my great spiritual master and marveling at my good fortune.
But saying the prayer is not enough. Now I have to work at becoming a truly obedient servant.
All glories to Çréla Prabhupäda!
Umäpati Swami

Varñäëä Swami
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Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my humble obeisances. All glories to your lotus feet!
It is exceedingly rare to nd a person of such integrity, whose intellectual assets are so perfectly
aligned with the compass of his heart that he is competent to direct a lost generation in a misguided
world toward the goal of life.
Indeed, it is not even possible to discover such a rare soul by one’s own volition. It is only when the
Lord directs him to nd us that we can begin to realize our potential blessings.
Those souls who understand the value and nature of our spiritual inheritance, as well as the means
of distributing it to others, become the true benefactors of this world.
The mercy and guidance of such great souls is the real wealth of this earth. Finding such shelter in
this age is most exceptional.
As ominous clouds—harbingers of the disintegration characteristic of Kali—gathered upon the horizon
of the world, a ray of hope appeared in the East.
To call it simply the inauguration of the prophesized golden age would be an understatement. In
actuality it was the dawning of the prema-yuga, its golden luster brightening as Kali-yuga darkened.
The darkness of this age serves as a backdrop to highlight the brilliance of the Gauòéya Vaiñëava
paramparä that ows through you because of your undivided commitment to its cause and principles.
Your appearance thus merits the greatest spiritual celebration, whereas your disappearance left us
in the deepest lamentation.
And yet there is sweetness within that pain and lamentation.
Though your vapu has departed, you bequeathed to us the treasure that is both the means and the
goal of the ultimate spiritual quest.
The essence of that treasure is service in the avor of love in separation—the prerogative not only of
the vrajaväsés in relation to Kåñëa but also of disciples toward their beloved gurudeva, Kåñëa’s ambassador
here on earth.
For years the nature of this deeper communion completely evaded me. Separation being equated with
ecstasy seemed all too esoteric, contradictory, and impractical.
But now, by your mercy, the rst indications of the return of the sun after a long dark night of the
soul brighten my prospects. Vipralambha has become a practical dimension of spiritual life that keeps
our faith vibrant and enhances the experience of sambhoga. Of course, love in separation cannot be
perceived as ecstasy by the intellect alone.
The head must be aligned with a heart melted by genuine humility, sincerity, and devotion to set the
stage for the drama of divine love to unfold.
Therein awaits the treasure we seek.
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Çréla Prabhupäda, you have truly created our good fortune, and you are that fortune itself.
We were unfortunate to have thought we had lost you in the heart of Kärtika 1977. In truth, that was
merely the closing of one special chapter so that an even more profound one could commence.
I have always felt that the rst Vyäsa-püjä I celebrated in your physical presence was an experience
comparable to entering Kåñëa book and being present with the vrajaväsés for their festivals of love.
I have come to know that you closed that chapter so as to award us entry into the depths of the
Caitanya-caritämåta’s episodes pertaining to love in separation.
This postgraduate scripture teaches us that avatäras and äcäryas of the past continue to live with us
in the form of sound through their instructions. From that realm they speak to us, interact with us, and
reveal themselves in the places that bear testimony to their lives with the immortal fragrance of their
pastimes.
Now at last I can look forward to Vyäsa-püjä celebrations this year, as well as in all years to follow,
condent that in the sweetness concealed in vipralambha you will continue to reveal yourself to us in
ever more substantial ways.
It is truly the highest ecstasy, but we could never have known or realized it without us being found
by you, the most rare personication of perfect spiritual integrity.
For your example, your mercy, all the divine qualities you embody, and all the spiritual concepts that
nd perfect integration in you, I thank you, Çréla Prabhupäda.
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Your servant,
Varñäëä Swami

nama oà viñëu-pädäya kåñëa-preñöhäya bhü-tale
çrémate bhaktivedänta-sväminn iti nämine
namas te särasvate deve gaura-väëé-pracäriëe
nirviçeña-çünyavädi-päçcätya-deça-täriëe
Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my most humble obeisances unto your lotus feet.
I plead and pray for your mercy to allow me more preaching services in ISKCON. As my age advances,
my ailments are working hard to restrict me, to oppose my desires for preaching your glories. But who
else besides Your Divine Grace is encouraging and enthusing me? Çréla Prabhupäda, externally you
started from nothing at an advanced age, but you had rm faith in guru and Kåñëa. You denitely had
conrmation of your commitment, and therefore you always maintained a rm conviction in the power
of their mercy. Thus you were able to perform real devotional service.
Your perfect example always reminds me that I must have rm faith in you and Kåñëa and glean the
best available understanding of all philosophical points from your Bhaktivedanta purports. But I haven’t
done much for you as yet; whatever I have done all these years cannot be counted for much. Therefore I
am totally dependent upon your mercy alone to accomplish something before I depart from this present
mortal frame.
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Vedavyäsapriya Swami

I have been blessed by all my godbrothers and I am continuing my services of preaching. For the last
three days in Çrémad-Bhägavatam class we have been reading glorication of Lord Rämacandra in honor
of the Räma-navamé festival. As I read your wonderful purports on Çréla Çukadeva Gosvämé’s spiritual
räma-kathä, I was deeply impressed by your explanations, especially of Mother Sétä’s abandonment by
Lord Rämacandra after a çüdra criticized Him. Sétädevé soon gave birth to Lava and Kuça, entrusted
them to Välméki Muni, and then, meditating upon the lotus feet of Lord Rämacandra, entered into the
earth. You give a short but beautiful purport, in which you write that “It was impossible for Sétädevé
to live in separation from Lord Rämacandra.” The following verse states that when Lord Rämacandra
heard about Sétädevé’s disappearance, He grieved in transcendental love. You write: “Such feelings are
a sign of tasya prema-vaçyatva-svabhäva, being under the inuence of hlädiné-çakti and being controlled
by love.” This expression of separation is not an effect of the three modes of material nature. Therefore
I understand that it is the highest expression of real love.
Now, in the matter of Your Divine Grace’s transcendental desire for “cooperation by which I express
my love to you,” even though I may face reverses in my service due to any cause, I am feeling your divine
assurance and thus gain immense inspiration and enthusiasm. I am convinced that these put me on the
progressive path of spiritual success. I hope I am correct in this understanding, and if you approve then
I am sure that my preaching efforts, though meager, certainly please you. I therefore plead and pray to
Your Divine Grace to shower your mercy by keeping me engaged in preaching activities.
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Your insignicant servant,
Vedavyäsapriya Swami

