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The Bhaktivedanta Book Trust
(Brazil)

(written by Giridhäré Däsa)

The Bhaktivedanta Book Trust
(North America)
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 our humble obeisances. All glories to the saffron dust adorning your lotus feet!
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Your servants at the Brazil BBT.
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My dear grandfather Çréla Prabhupäda,
With deep gratitude and love I offer you my humblest obeisances on this, your appearance day. You
are the bright sun that has given me a chance to end the darkness of my existence, and thus I have an
unpayable debt to you. Please, please bless me with sweet, wonderful service onto you.
You are our founder-äcärya, and more than ever I now realize how vital it is that we understand this.
United we can save so many souls, but divided we will render insignificant service, no matter who we
are. Our strength lies in your institution, ISKCON, and we will be blessed by serving it selflessly. Only then
does the magic of your mercy become manifest in the form of effective distribution of Lord Caitanya’s
mercy. Only then can we ourselves truly become connected to you, and thus to Lord Kåñëa. Only then
can we please you and make our lives successful.
Your Brazilian BBT is keeping alight the beacon of your transcendental teachings in the Portuguesespeaking world. We are praying for your guidance to increase the distribution of your books, for you and
you alone are able to save the conditioned souls from the path of darkness. The most we can do is guide
the innocent toward you, for we alone have no power to “save” anyone, yet we can have the power, by
your blessings, to guide people to your lotus feet.
I beg you to empower your insignificant servants here at the Brazilian BBT with this wondrous ability
to guide more and more souls to take shelter of your ISKCON, your lotus feet.
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Çré Vyäsa-püjä 2008

oà ajïäna-timirändhasya jïänäïjana-çaläkayä
cakñur unmélitaà yena tasmai çré-gurave namaù
You have forced our eyes open with the power of your compassion. You annihilated the dark ignorance
blinding our eyes with the radiant torchlight of Vedic knowledge. We offer our respectful and grateful
obeisances to you again and again. You, the direct representative of Çréla Vyäsadeva, have given us
everything necessary to achieve the perfection of life.
As the lotus rises above the water, blooming beauty unscathed by the murky depths, you traveled
this world to lovingly remind us of what we have forgotten. Out of your humility you boldly preached
Kåñëa’s glories with great strength and vigor. You saw the us suffering in the throes of the three modes
of nature. We thought we could make some nice arrangement for our happiness, and so we struggled
hard, but we simply became further entangled in the ropes of Mäyä. You felt compassion for us and,
taking your Guru Mahäräja’s order as your very life and soul, came to the West to preach, all the while
tolerating our misplaced desires and uninformed ideas. Your caring association gradually purified our
hearts and loosened the shackles of illusion.
Like King Malayadhvaja, you stood as firm as Malaya Hill and made others similarly as firm through
your Kåñëa conscious preaching. Through your steadfast devotion and pure love for Kåñëa you prevailed
over the opinions of all others. You strongly preached the glories of kåñëa-bhakti while deprecating the
paths of fruitive activity, impersonalistic speculation, and mystic yoga. With your devotional flag unfurled,
you stood fast to conquer all other conceptions of life.
And through your books, your ISKCON Society, and your sincere followers, your transcendental
preaching goes on and expands today. In the face of the continuous onslaught from Mäyä and Kali-yuga,
you unswervingly direct the derelict souls of this dark world back to the transcendental luminescence
emanating from the moonlike toenails of the Supreme Personality of Godhead.
Çréla Prabhupäda, you are päëòyaù para-puraïjayaù:
The word päëòya comes from the word paëòä, meaning “knowledge.” Unless one is highly
learned, he cannot conquer nondevotional conceptions. The word para means “transcendental,”
and pura means “city.” The para-pura is Vaikuëöha, the kingdom of God, and the word jaya refers
to one who can conquer. This means that a pure devotee, who is strong in devotional service
and who has conquered all nondevotional conceptions, can also conquer the kingdom of God.
[Çrémad-Bhägavatam 4.28.29, purport]
Your are teaching us how to achieve the highest perfection of life, how to conquer the kingdom of God,
Vaikuëöha. A devotee, by strong devotional service and sincere attachment to the Supreme Personality
of Godhead, can easily conquer Kåñëa—who is called ajita, meaning that no one can conquer Him. As
you point out in your purport to Çrémad-Bhägavatam 4.28.29, “Lord Kåñëa is fear personified for everyone, but He voluntarily agreed to fear the stick of mother Yaçodä.” Kåñëa is only understood through
pure loving devotion.
You show us how exalted are the devotees of Kåñëa:
çrutim apare småtim itare bhäratam anye bhajantu bhava-bhétäù
aham iha nandaà vande yasyälinde paraà brahma
“Let others, fearing material existence, worship the Vedas, the Vedic supplementary puräëas and the
Mahäbhärata, but I shall worship Nanda Mahäräja, in whose courtyard the Supreme Brahman is crawling.” (Padyävalé 126)
You are showing us how to actually live rather than being a “dead body flapping only for a few days”
(Çrémad-Bhägavatam 2.1.4), wasting all the energy of human life in the decoration of this dead body. Your
life shows how attachment to guru is the best and easiest means to achieve this end. You gave us gurupüjä not just once a year but every single day. You taught us to sweetly sing the Çré Gurv-añöakam every
morning at the beginning of maìgala-ärati. You emphasized how we must become fixed: vyavasäyätmikä
buddhir ekeha; we must have the resolute purpose and one aim of pleasing our spiritual master.
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yasya prasädäd bhagavat-prasädo
yasyäprasädän na gatiù kuto ’pi
dhyäyan stuvaàs tasya yaças tri-sandhyaà
vande guroù çré-caraëäravindam
“By the mercy of the spiritual master one receives the benediction of Kåñëa. Without the grace of the
spiritual master, one cannot make any progress. Therefore, I should always remember and praise the
spiritual master. At least three times a day I should offer my respectful obeisances unto the lotus feet
of the spiritual master.” (Çré Gurv-añöakam 8) By your mercy everything is possible and the highest
perfection is achieved.
Your väëé lives forever in your books. We can remember and praise you through sincerely studying
and distributing these books, which you so painstakingly wrote for our upliftment. Although your vapu
is no longer here, you created ISKCON to stand as firm as the Malaya Hill, waving the banner of your
books in the face of the ever-degrading Kali-yuga. Please bless us here at your Bhaktivedanta Book Trust
to continue waving your brilliant flag, destroying the ignorant darkness of this age. May we always be
fixed at your lotus feet.
Your aspiring disciples and granddisciples at your Bhaktivedanta Book Trust, North America.
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(Northern Europe)

(written by Govinda Däsa)
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Dear Çréla Prabhupäda,
Please accept my humble obeisances at your lotus feet. All glories to Your Divine Grace!
I often wonder what it would have felt like to experience your personal presence, to witness your
pastimes as you traveled the world and developed ISKCON, and to see how you cared for your disciples
and led them on the path of devotional service. I wish I had been alive during your time on this planet
so I could have experienced the physical presence of a pure devotee.
And yet, as I think this way, I realize that I am able to experience your presence. In fact, I can experience it every day. You are present in your väëé—your words in your books and other media. This
presence is strong and undiminished. You are there in every word, showing us how we can attain pure
love of Godhead.
As I work on your books, I am in contact with Your Divine Grace. Your books are nondifferent from
you. Your spiritual instructions emanate from every page. Your pure personality radiates from your
purports. Despite knowing this, I still hanker for what I’ve missed in my life: the sweetness of seeing
you in your vapu form.
I see you in pictures and feel your kind and loving nature. I see your smile as you look at your disciples
and your delight when they succeed in their service to Kåñëa. I see your sweetness when you hand a
cookie to a small child. I see your transcendental ability to both function in and remain aloof from this
material world as you stand in line at airport immigration. I see your concern for the well-being of all
living entities as you lecture to a packed hall.
Çréla Prabhupäda, I pray to you to kindly grant me your mercy. Without your mercy I have no hope of
progress on the path of devotional service to Kåñëa.

