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Guru Teg Bahadur

(1621-1675)

Like a dream is the play of this world without the Lord;
All things shall forsake thee.
Four things alone are eternal:
Naam, Sadh, Guru and God.
Very dear to my heart do I hold the Naam,
In remembering which all sufferings vanish, and Thy
Sight is obtained.
SLOKAS 54-56 M.9

MEKHAN SHAH, a successful merchant and devout
disciple, was enroute to Bombay when a storm
struck and his ship began to sink. He prayed that the living
Master should save him and his vessel, and in return he
would give an offering of five hundred gold coins. No
sooner had he finished his prayer than did the waters calm
and the boat set itself aright. Reaching port, he sold his
cargo and hastened for Hari Krishan’s darshan; only to find
that Hari Krishan had left His body and was succeeded by
one living in Bakala. But his arrival in Bakala was a source
of further consternation: Hari Krishan had not named his
successor but only the place where He was to be found; and
twenty-two men all claimed themselves to be the Guru’s
successor. To solve the problem, Mekhan Shah went to
each and made an offering of five coins, knowing that the
true Master would demand the full amount promised.
When all twenty-two gladly accepted his offering and made
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no additional request, the merchant became very heavy of
heart. Throughout the village he made inquiries—was there
any other holy man in Bakala? Finally an old woman came
to him with the most heartening news: There was one other
holy man—Teg Bahadur. But he had no desire to be called a
guru nor to have a large following. He spent most of his
days in meditation and rarely saw anyone. Undeterred by
such reports, Mekhan Shah sought His audience and on
receiving it, offered the usual amount. ‘‘Brother, where is
your honesty, when.in your desperation you had offered
five hundred gold coins?’’ Before the merchant could reply,
Teg Bahadur took off his shirt and showed the scars he had
received from saving the ship. Mekhan Shah was over-
joyed: he had found the true Master! He paid his humble
obeisance and the remaining gold coins and then quickly
ran to the roof top from where he waved his turban, pro-
claiming the true Guru: Teg Bahadur.

The news spread quickly and the imposters were put to
shame. Most hid themselves but Dhir Mal—Teg Bahadur’s
nephew—who was prompted by an ambitious servant
named Shikan, sought vengeance. An assassination plot
was made: if there were no rival, it was reasoned, Dhir Mal
could maintain a position of authority. Shikan led a party
of armed men, at the back of which rode Dhir Mal, to the
Guru’s house. They broke into the house; Teg was shot and
the party ran off with stolen belongings. The wound was
small and the entire incident did not affect His com-
posure—except when He saw Dhir Mal involved in such a
vile act: ““You, Dhir Mal, son of my noble brother Gurdit-
ta'; may God bless you!’”” When they found their own
Master wounded and his house ransacked, a party of

1. Teg Bahadur had two brothers: Baba Atal and Baba Gurditta. All
three were very devoted children and disciples of Guru Har Gobind.
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disciples chased after the culprit and looted his home. They
were able to regain the Master’s property as well as other
objects—including the original copy of the Granth
Sahib—which rightfully belonged to the Guru. Shikan was
also captured, punished and brought before the Master.
When he saw Him, Shikan begged forgiveness and Teg
Bahadur glanced compassionately at him and then ordered
his release. But when He addressed His followers, He was
all but pleased with their behavior. ‘‘Anger befouls a man’s
every deed, turning righteousness into evil. It makes one
turn his back even on his own Guru. Though the source of
strife and misery, yet man too easily becomes its slave and
ruins his life. Now you have stooped to the same level as
those seeking power, wealth and worldly recognition. What
has been taken from Dhir Mal is to be returned and you are
to bear him no enmity. Those who wish to follow me should
value only the gift which the Saints confer. That no man can
steal nor time ruin. In forgiveness, not in hatred, will that
gift be preserved.”

I

Whosoever searches for joy eternal,
Let him seek that in the All-pervading Spirit (Naam).

Though earlier, under his father’s command, Teg Bahadur
had proved himself as a valiant soldier, he preferred a life of
quiet. He was also known as Tyag Mal or one who re-

According to legend, both Atal and Gurditta (at different times) revived
the dead (Atal, a young playmate and Gurditta, a cow) and for this, the
Guru turned his back on them. ‘1 am not pleased when one sets himself
up as a rival to God’s Will, restoring the dead back to life,”" He
remonstrated. Feeling the pain of His displeasure, they both restored the
balance in nature which they had upset, by entering into samadhi and
giving up their own earthly lives. Atal died while still in childhood and
Gurditta while in his twenties.
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nounces. (Teg Bahadur means ‘‘Brave Sword.”’) As a child,
he was a source of worry to his mother as he rarely ever saw
others, but spent hour after hour in spiritual practices. She
found comfort only when Har Gobind assured her that his
devotions pleased the Lord, and he would one day be the
spiritual solace of mankind. And yet before taking on this
duty, he—under Har Gobind’s orders—settled in Bakala
with his wife and mother, and here for twenty years lived a
life of solitude and meditation. Daily he would give but a
few hours to rest or physical activities and for a few more
hours he might discourse on spiritual matters to sincere
seekers after Truth. He generally spent the rest of the time
in deep meditation. When Hari Krishan left his body and
twenty-two claimants for Guruship fought for the recog-
nition of that position, Teg Bahadur remained apart and
simply continued his spiritual practices. Even before he was
discovered by Mekhan Shah, certain advanced disci-
ples—including Baba Gurditta, Bhai Budha’s son—had
found the same Light shining in Teg Bahadur as was in the
preceding Masters. They begged that they should be al-
lowed to announce the true successor to the people at large,
but—though he had already received from within the com-
mission to carry on the spiritual work and the Power had
already been transferred to him—he was too humble for
this: “‘I am just a poor servant, not fit for this task, but the
command has been received from within. Thus if you take
me as Guru, I give you my first order: ‘Do not proclaim me
to the crowds who are judging gurus by material values.’
Still you should have no fear; can the Guru’s Light be stolen
by imposters? They have tried in the past and have failed,
and in the times yet to come they will try again, and again
they will fail. How long can false masters pretend to bear a
Light which they do not have?’’ As such, He continued liv-
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ing quietly and virtually unknown to the Sangat until
Mekhan Shah revealed him as the Living Master and that
great torch of Light was made known to the world.

Hi

The Guru’s love and mercy are for all to enjoy.

I do not wish to disturb anyone.

Under Guru Nanak’s order will I make the True Name
(Sat Naam) be repeated across the world.

Teg Bahadur began traveling to answer the prayers of those
gripped by the mystery of life and death. But almost every-
where he went, he met with antagonism; yet he remained
calm and centered in the Divine Will, quietly giving to the
seeking few and then continuing on his way. During these
travels, he learned that his followers had retained the
Granth stolen from Dhir Mal. With displeasure, he ordered
it to be returned. Though the sikhs claimed that the Granth
was rightfully the Master’s—as Dhir Mal had gained it by
his false claim to guruship—Teg Bahadur would not accept
this: ‘If he has gained it by deceit as you say, you have now
also gotten it by theft—which makes your actions no better,
Though it may be sacred or of historical value, it is stolen
and must be returned. We have other copies of the Granth
and they shall serve our needs. There is no reason to make a
cult of or to deify this particular copy.”” It was left on the
banks of the Beas River and Dhir Mal was informed accord-
ingly. Shortly thereafter, he was able to find it and had it
preserved within his family.

Teg Bahadur passed through many villages and rejoiced
in the simple and innocent country people who so deeply
gave their hearts in devotion. But when He reached Amrit-
sar, He found a different scene. Guru Har Gobind had
shifted His seat from Amritsar to Kirtapur and at that time
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most disciples also moved. The Golden Temple then came
into the hands of men seeking wealth and power, and as Teg
Bahadur went to enter it, the doors were shut and barred
before his face. Some disciples wanted to enter the Temple
by force but He would not allow this, and sat quietly under
a tree for some hours. As the priests wielded much power,
the men of the area were afraid to take any action. Finally a
woman from a nearby village came forward and, bowing
before the Master, offered her simple home to Him. And
then following suit, the other women came out and wel-
comed the Master. Only when they were put to shame by the
women’s love and courage, did the men of Amritsar come
forth and seek the Guru’s pardon. From Amritsar, Teg
went to Kirtapur and from Kirtapur he moved to a plot of
land a few miles away—where He began the construction of
the city of Anandpur. But Dhir Mal continued to pursue the
Master and He again continued his journeying. Wherever
pious and sincere hearts were, He appeared to give his bless-
ings; and to hearts plagued with the world’s cravings, He
gave rest in the coooling Light of Naam.

As Teg Bahadur’s influence began to grow, it came to the
emperor’s notice; and fearing His power, Aurangzeb or-
dered His arrest. Fortunately a Rajput general, Ram Singh,
intervened on the Master’s behalf and the order was, for the
time, dismissed. Soon the favor was repaid. The emperor
ordered Ram Singh to lead an army against the feared king
of Kamrup. Many expeditions had gone before but none
returned, and the land had become associated with the mys-
terious and dreadful. Thus Ram Singh desperately sought
the Guru’s aid. Teg Bahadur accompanied the general on
his campaign—and while refusing to give active support to
either side—He was eventually able to bring about a
peaceful reconciliation.
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At this time, in Patna, the Master’s wife gave birth to a
son, Gobind Rai. It was three years later however, before
He was able to return to His family and first see His child;
and even then, His stay was brief. After making the
necessary arrangements for His son’s welfare and educa-
tion, the Master resumed His travels—which were to take
him through the Punjab, to Kashmir; and on to Anandpur
and Agra. Wherever He went, He found terror: religious
oppression was again on the increase and Aurangzeb
threatened execution to those who refused to embrace
Islam. Innocent people were imprisoned—the weaker, or
those to whom Hinduism had little to offer (the low caste
Hindus), saved their lives by changing their religion. But
many others chose death over a breach of their faith, The
emperor then directed his attention towards converting the
Brahmins, for if he succeeded in this, others would more
easily follow their example. The Brahmins became desper-
ate, and secret meetings were held with the hope of finding a
way out of this terrible plight. In Amarnath (a holy place in
Kashmir) a small group of Brahmins met to invoke the
grace of Lord Shiva. Here one of the Pundits had a vision:
Lord Shiva appeared to him and directed him to the Living
Master, Guru Teg Bahadur. Taking with him a group of
five hundred pundits, this Brahmin, Kirpal Ram, went to
Anandpur. Then coming before the Divine Master,
he—with tears in his eyes—begged His mercy: ““‘Our holy
books are being burned, our shrines desecrated, and now
our lives are threatened if we do not convert to Islam. In our
utter helplessness, we turn to you.”’

““The House of Guru Nanak,’’ replied the Guru, ‘has
ever upheld men’s fundamental rights of worship. You may
now be at ease for I will not rest until something is done.”
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For some time, Teg Bahadur sat alone, his eyes brimming
with compassion as he reflected upon the suffering of his fel-
low man. Just then, Gobind Rai entered the room. Moved
by the sorrowful look on his father’s face, he touched his
feet and asked him what it was that weighed so heavily upon
him. Teg Bahadur told him of the Brahmins’ plea, adding,
““‘Some brave and holy man must be ready to sacrifice his
life for this cause.”” Spontaneously the divine child replied:
“Who is there that is greater than thee, Father, and who is
more holy or brave? In this dark age, who is equal to such a
task but thine own self?’’ Hearing this the worry lifted from
the Master’s face. He called the leader of the Brahmins to
his room and told him: ‘‘Don’t be afraid nor allow others to
be so either. I will lay down my life rather than allow harm
to come to you. You may tell Aurangzeb’s governor that if
he can convert me, only then will you follow suit.”” When
the Brahmins heard this, hope was reborn, for they had
seen the Master’s greatness and trusted in his courage. But
within His own following, there was deep sorrow: all knew
that when the choice between conversion and death was of-
fered, their beloved Master would choose death.

When Aurangzeb received word of the Guru’s declara-
tion, he was also filled with happiness. He thought that
surely he could convert this one man and then thousands
would follow His example, Feeling greatly self-assured, the
emperor dispatched the order that violent means against the
Brahmins should be withheld until after his meeting with
Teg Bahadur.

O madman, thou hast forgotten the jewel of the Lord’s
Name,

Thou rememberest Him not and thy precious life pass-
eth in vain.
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Saith Nanak.: Man wanders forever in error;
O Lord, may I think only of Thy forgiving grace.

The time passed and the Master had not arrived in the im-
perial court. Aurangzeb dispatched an order for His arrest
and though on his way to the court, Teg was captured and
brought before the emperor under guard. When they met,
the emperor tried every means to persuade the Master to
follow the path of the Prophet—but if not this, then to per-
form a miracle. After many an appeal and many demands,
the Master finally tired of the emperor’s schemes: ‘““When
your Prophet could not unite all men into one religion, how
do you think that you can!’’ With this, the emperor became
enraged and had Teg Bahadur and His five accompanying
disciples imprisoned. And then after some days, tortures
began but the Guru and His disciples remained steadfast
and unmoved. To the emperor’s many demands, Teg only
replied that God, as the Master over all, would hold each
man accountable for his deeds.

Certain sikhs approached the Guru, informing him that
they had arranged for his escape. One begged that he might
use his spiritual powers to destroy the Mohammedan world.
Far from pleased, Teg Bahadur reminded them that he had
espoused this cause of his own will and was ready to face its
consequences. And that to use the little power that one has
gained to perform a miracle was more than foolish.
‘.. .The whole world is caught in the play of its own
desires, but it behooves a disciple to be content with God’s
Will. I must sacrifice my body so that many more may be
free.”’” Saying this, the Guru looked into the disciple’s eyes
and, to save him from wasting all his meditations, He took
his powers away from him.

All other methods had failed and the emperor’s patience
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grew short. He ordered that before the Guru’s eyes, His
disciples should be tortured to death. As they were led to
their execution, each disciple was offered an alternative:
they could embrace Islam and hold high imperial offices,
thus gaining wealth and power, or they could meet a painful
death. All scoffed at the emperor’s offer. Amidst whatever
hardships a man must face in life, they whose hearts the
Master’s words and presence had deeply penetrated found a
joyful and abiding peace. And so it was that each disciple
was reassured and established in the fullness of faith. Mati
Das was chained to pillars and sawn in half but he silently
and unaffectedly underwent this torture. Before his execu-
tion, he was granted a final request: ‘‘I ask only this, that
my face be turned so that I can see the Beloved Master with
my dying breath.”’ Then his brother, Sati Das, was brought
forth to meet his death. But like his brother, he remained
fearless, proclaiming that death was welcomed when it
came for the sake of Dharma and Truth. It was the
emperor, he continued, who should fear the death that
hovered over his head.

My strength is exhausted, I am bound and without
resource.
Saith Nanak, the Lord is now my refuge: He will save
me as He did the elephant. 2
SLOK 53 M.9

The tortures continued but the Master’s gentle and joyful
spirit was ever with him. When left alone, he spent much of

2. In the Srimad Bhagavatam, the story is told of an elephant battling a
crocodile. When the elephant was exhausted and had lost all hope, he
remembered the Lord and began calling His Name. He appeared to the
clephant in his time of hopelessness and saved him from death, and for
his remembrance, bestowed salvation upon him.
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his time writing hymns or in meditation. To his plea of
refuge, his son Gobind Rai replied:

Strength is thine own; Thy fetters are loosed.
All things are in thy power; Even thou art thine own
helper.
DHORA M. 10

Teg Bahadur was pleased with the reply and he knew that
his son was ready to carry on the spiritual work.

The remaining disciples were brought before the execu-
tioner and tortured to death as the Master was made to look
on. Aurangzeb would wait no longer. If the Guru would
neither convert to Islam nor perform a miracle, then the
time of his execution had come. Teg Bahadur had long
awaited this appointed hour and so when the final message
came, he remained undaunted.

At this time, Gurditta, the son of Bhai Budha, gained a
final visit with the Master. But when left alone, Teg Baha-
dur turned to him and told him to leave. ‘O sir,”’ replied
the sikh, ‘“‘there is nothing I desire more than to die at the
feet of the One I love.”” ““‘Do as 1 tell you but do not fear.
Where your father once grazed the horses of my father, out-
side the walls of Gwalior, there will you leave this body and
meet me in the Beyond.”

The guards entered Teg’s cell and led Him before the ex-
ecutioner’s block. From the balcony, the emperor shouted:
““A miracle! A miracle!”’ but to this the Guru replied, ‘“You
will see a miracle when my head is cut off: the miracle of a
man sacrificing his life so others may be free to pray as they
choose. But I have no respect for the cheap tricks of magic
that you are shouting for. I pray for you that you may
realize what you have done against man and against your



134 SERVANTS OF GOD

own self. But I shall not change my way: I shall sacrifice my
head but not my faith.”

The order for the execution came and the Master fearless-
ly met His death. He entered samadhi as the sword struck
His neck . . . and then cries and screams were to be heard
everywhere. A terrible dust storm began and covered the
city, and Gurditta made his escape—first to Anandpur
where he related to Gobind Rai what had happened. He
gave the Master’s message to the Sangat: that Gobind was
to be the succeeding Guru, and then bowing before Him,
begged His permission to leave. Hastening to Gwalior, he
sat down in meditation and entered his final samadhi, to
unite forever with the Radiant Master within.

In Delhi, Teg Bahadur’s severed head was seized by a
faithful sikh, Bhai Jaitha, and carried to Gobind Rai, where
it was cremated. But when the storm lifted, the body re-
mained where it was and Aurangzeb ordered that no one
should touch it, under penalty of death. Some time passed
before another disciple, Bhai Lakhi, quietly lifted it into his
cart in the dark of night and brought it to his house. There
he cremated it with full respect, burning his own house as
well to escape notice. Bhai Lakhi then went before Guru
Gobind to relate to him what had happened. The Master
replied that he would create a body of men so powerful that
none would need ever to hide themselves nor their beliefs
again,






TEN

Guru Gobind Singh

(1666-1708)

Upon the Mountain of Hemkunt, high in the Hima-
layas
There I underwent great penances—great meditations
And ultimately I realized that God was in me and I
in Him.

Then God ordered me.: ‘‘Take birth in this Kali Yug.”’

I did not want to come for my attention was on God’s
Feet

But He remonstrated me and sent me with this
command.

“Go! I make you my son to guide the child humanity.

Lead the people from their folly and spread the True
Religion:
To Worship God and God alone.”

With folded hands, I bowed my head and spake thus
meekly:

“Thy religion shall prevail, O Lord, when Thou ex-
tendeth Thy help in its prevailing!”’

For this purpose God sent me and so I took birth in
this world.

.. .And as He spoke unto me, so shall I speak unto
man.

Fearlessly shall I proclaim His Truth

But with enmity to no man.

Whosoever calls me God will fall into the pits of hell.
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