The Book of Sant Kirpal

1. The Merciful One

E WAS NAMED Kirpal which means “kind, compassionate, merciful.”

He was Kirpal, in word, thought and deed, and His life and mis-
sion carried the indelible mark of His compassion. How great He was
is beyond our imagination. We can have some idea about His divine
self by this simple observation: just as one starts thinking about Him
and His love, the minds of fallen persons like me, suffering in the trap
of the world, stop short for a while, even a split second; tears start
flowing helplessly, memories of the past under His enveloping protec-
tion force themselves up, and we are driven to a state of intoxication,
almost madness.

He was a personification of all that is divine —love, light and life —
and one coming even in slight contact with Him was inevitably infected
by His simplicity and love. Even a word from His smiling countenance
was enough to uplift the suffering dear ones.

His words were enlightening and penetrating and struck deep into
our hearts the futility of the worldly order, the inescapability of death,
and the need to solve the riddle of human existence. He possessed the
art of presenting a subject so sweetly that it used to appeal to the com-
mon sense of the people, and touch the strings of their heart, arousing
a deep conviction to change.

At the first sight of Him, one felt that He was extraordinary, that
He spoke from the abundance of His heart and every single word had
His own life experience behind it, and that He was always giving and
forgiving, for He was entrusted with the responsibility of distributing
an inexhaustible treasure to one and all.

I have heard scores of people who were only admirers, not disciples,
saying that His talks came from the depths of the heart, with no hypoc-
risy or mental wrestling, and were simple and revealing — revolutionary,
in fact,

I remember that once a religious leader of repute, who was often
invited to speak to congregations at Sawan Ashram, asked me in con-
fidence how it was that even when he (that leader) spoke eloquently,
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people did not seem to be impressed; but a few words from Sant Kir-
pal Singh Ji, even though imperfectly heard, and spoken without force
or artistry, carried so much impact and effect. I asked him, could it
not be due to the fact that what Maharaj Ji said was the result of His
personal experience, and what that dear one (and many others) spoke,
was mostly so-called knowledge, acquired from books and literature?
and he admitted it was so.

He possessed a complete grip and mastery over whatever subject was
under discussion and used to present all the vital facts point by point,
quoting the scriptural texts to which people are usually attached, ex-
plaining that the same truth was given out by all Perfect Masters, who
had manifested it within themselves, but making it amply clear in his
own way that what He was presenting was what He had Himself seen
and witnessed.

CHILDHOOD

His later life was clearly foreshadowed in His childhood, when His
actions and behavior indicated His hidden past background. Accord-
ing to His own words, as a child, He used to stand for hours in a water
tank, in order to meditate in His own way and remain alert. He also
used to say that in imitation of His father, He started worshiping Lord
Shiva at a very young age, and saw that power inside Him, but did
not get from it what He wanted to achieve. As He had very clear vi-
sion, He used to foresee things and they would come out to be correct.
Impressed by this, people around him, including his elders and other
relatives, began calling him “Sant Ji,” which according to the prevail-
ing understanding meant that the child was a prophet. He used to men-
tion in the Satsang that even as a child, He was not destined to play
like other children; sitting quiet, He used to spend hours, with eyes
closed, seeing the scenery inside and traversing spiritual regions. He
also used to see beautiful fairies, and other sights. Besides numerous
other cases, He had foretold the death of His maternal grandmother,
his mother, his elder brother and the wife of his elder brother, with
such accuracy and precision that it amazed people and they took him
to be a saint in the making.

He happily obeyed his parents in almost all things; yet when it came
to life-affecting principles — flesh eating, bearing ill will, a grudge against
others on the basis of family disputes — He showed them another sweet
way, without causing bitterness, telling them that life was short and
should not be wasted. It was obvious that He would grow up to be
an unusual human being.

Hard work and diligence had always been a significant part of his
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character and made Him successful in worldly life as well as in the
spiritual life. He used to say that even in matters of the world, one
can succeed only if one makes sacrifices and works hard. If this is so,
how much truer is it that in the field of spirituality, without sacrifice
and sustained work, nothing is possible and nothing is achieved? He
used to say in this regard that the inner Guru power did not spare even
Him, and does not open the inner door at all till one is fit.

He was always first in His class, and was a great favorite of His
teachers, who were very proud of Him. His devotion towards them was
exceptional and He continued to show profound respect for them
throughout His life. In His later years, when He came to occupy a high
position in the official hierarchy of the Government of India, He was
seen carrying a heavy steel trunk on his head (utterly unthinkable for
any person of His stature) and walking towards His house with an
elderly gentlemen, who had been His teacher decades ago. During his
stay with Him, He served him personally in all possible ways, includ-
ing drawing water for his bath and serving food to him.

SEARCH FOR TRUTH

As His life showed, He was so involved in search of the ever-existent
Truth that everything else occupied lower priority. But He was also
concerned about the acquisition of knowledge and did His very best
in that pursuit. As He used to say Himself, when in school, besides
going through the required books, He read most of the books in the
school library, as well as two other libraries. His favorite reading was
biographies, and in His own words, He read the lives of more than
two hundred great men, which He always said enriched Him and showed
Him the way to success. How deep was His quest for knowledge can
be judged from an incident of His school life, when a high dignitary
on a visit to the school asked the students of His class what each
of them was studying for; the others replied in terms of their prospec-
tive careers, but He said that He was studying for the sake of acquir-
ing knowledge. On hearing this, the visiting dignitary predicted a very
bright future for Him; it is doubtful that he realized how bright.

Another incident occurred some time after He started His official
career in a department of the government, when some contractor, whose
bills for payment he was expected to process, insisted on offering him
a bribe, despite His refusal; finally the man left the coins on His desk
and walked away, and Kirpal Singh threw them on the office floor,
creating a noise. The people around him were alarmed at His unusual
behavior, and pleaded with Him not to do that, on the grounds that
He would bar the way of others and put a stop to their earnings. His
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parents were deeply concerned about money and took the incident very
uncharitably; they tried to persuade Him that bribes came with the job.
He told them that He would place every honestly-earned penny will-
ingly and happily at their disposal, but to expect Him to take bribes
was too much and He was not going to do it.

He used to say that He started meditation very early in His child-
hood, had developed transvision and clairvoyance, and could read the
minds of others. Accordingly, when He went to the feet of Baba Sa-
wan Singh Ji Maharaj, He requested that these two gifts be withdrawn
and that while He should never do bad to anyone, whatever good He
was able to do for anyone should not be known to Him.

SIMPLICITY IN ALL ASPECTS OF LIFE

He led a life of absolute simplicity. Limiting His needs to the mini-
mum, He lived simply, ate simply, dressed simply and acted simply.
There was no ostentatiousness in His living; His food was simple and
uncostly, earned through honest means and cooked in an atmosphere
of His Holy remembrance; His dress was simple, inexpensive, neat and
clean; His speech was straight, and heart to heart; His behavior was
sympathetic, soft and sweet, with no acting or posing, imbued with
an innate reverential humility.

He had an eminent position in the official set-up, could very easily
afford to live luxuriously; but He always remained simple and continued
to wear Indian type trousers, called sa/var, a long shirt and an oversize
long coat; and did not take to western dress, which was very unusual
for Indians occupying high positions in the government machinery un-
der British Colonial Rule. Those associated with Him since those days
agree that people earning even less than one third of His earnings then,
used to live better than Him; because the man of God was concerned
about others as much as He was concerned about His own family, and
shared His earnings, leaving little for Himself.

His trousers used to be well above the ankles, as worn by Islamic
priests, and this, coupled with His simple and austere living, caused
some well-meaning officers in the office to refer to Him as “Maulvi
Sahib.” The senior-most officers of His department, both British and
Indian, had great faith in His work, and respected Him very consider-
ably. Most of the senior officials had given standing instructions to
their personal staff, that whenever He came to see them, He should
be let in at once.

INFLUENCE OF HIS RADIANT FORM

Once, a British officer called Him for some work, and under the influ-
ence of some of the jealous colleagues of Sardar Kirpal Singh Ji, treated
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Him roughly. He did not utter a word in His own defense except to sug-
gest that the gentleman was under a misimpression. After office hours,
when the British officer went home, his wife developed severe stomach
trouble and was in agony. While she was in this condition, she told her
husband that she saw the saintly face and form of Sardar Kirpal Singh,
Who was comforting her. It struck the British officer that he had been
discourteous to Sardar Kirpal Singh during the day, but now He was
helping his wife inwardly. He immediately took his wife to the residence
of Sardar Kirpal Singh Ji, which he located with considerable difficulty,
and sought His forgiveness for his discourtesy. Kirpal Singh told him that
it was none of His doing, but surprising as it was, the lady was cured of
her trouble within no time. This went round the office like wild fire, even
though the British officer confided it to one or two senior colleagues only.

Hundreds of instances are there in which His Radiant Form guided
even those who had never known or met Him; and later when they were
able to see His picture, they proclaimed that it was that very divine
being Who followed them for years in some cases, unknown and un-
recognized, and helped them in difficult situations. One very interest-
ing account is that of Estella Brooks, of Chicago in the United States,
who wrote this down in the mid-60’s:

“In the year of 1955, I lived at 125 S. Whipple Street, Chicago. At
that time I had only four children living with me. We occupied a six
room apartment on the second floor. One of the six rooms was very
small, just large enough for a single bed and one other piece of furni-
ture. So I gave this room to my little girl, about nine years old.

“She couldn’t sleep —always complaining of seeing a man standing
over her. At times she would scream for me to come and see him; when
I would reach her I wouldn’t see anyone. I would take her in my arms
and assure her no one was there, only God watching over her. As time
passed on she became nervous and afraid to stay in the room, so I moved
her out. [ decided to make this into a prayer room since it was so small.

“I set up my altar in this room. On the altar I placed my bible in
the center; a statue of Jesus directly behind the Bible; on the right side
of the statue of the Jesus I placed the statue of the Blessed Mary; on
the left side a statue of St. Joseph. The next step down I placed a statue
of St. Anthony on the right and Blessed Martin on the left. I also put
up a white candle, three of my astro-colored, and a brown candle. These
candles I kept constantiy burning. I would also burn incense to my de-
light. Always when I would go before the altar, such an inspiration
I would get!

“One day in this year of 1955 (I forget the month), I went into this
little prayer room to the altar. I don’t know what happened; but I
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couldn’t see anything on my altar but my Bible in the center. There
was a strip of newspaper across my Bible with writing on it in heavy
black ink. I quote: ‘Stand still —where you are.” After I read this, I
looked on the left side—There was a big pan of incense that looked
like sandalwood. It frightened me and I turned away from the altar.

“I started out of the room, I caught hold of the doorknob to turn
it, and I noticed the whole side of the room just opened up like a slid-
ing door was there. In stepped Master Kirpal Singh as He looks today.
1 was so afraid I tried to get out of the door. I held on to the door
knob and fell to the floor on my knees.

“He held out His hands to me and said, ‘Get up, don’t be afraid;
who are you serving?’

“I replied, ‘I am serving God.’

“He said, ‘Who 1s God?’

“I said, ‘God is Spirit.’

“He replied, ‘I am Spirit.’

“So the fear began to leave me, as I caught hold of His hands. As
I began to feel embarrassed, I recall He disappeared.

“As He held my hand, He said, ‘This is the way I want your altar.’
It was cleaned off. No statues, no candles, just my Bible and the big
pie-pan of sandalwood incense.

“Thanks be to God, after a few years passed by I came to know Who
the man was that visited my home. Today, being an initiate of His Holi-
ness Sant Kirpal Singh Ji Maharaj and a member of Ruhani Satsang,
with hours of meditation under His guidance, I am truly inspired.”

HUMANISM

Humanism in the original sense —the love and belief in the worth
of His fellow human beings — was deeply ingrained in His character and
conduct. Right from His adolescence, He used to go to hospitals and
serve the dear ones there, physically as well as financiaily. He used to
sometimes mention that at the time of two great epidemics, which spread
to the length and breadth of the country, He was in His twenties, and
compelled from within by compassion for the suffering, He organized
a volunteer corps and provided relief and succor on a large and exten-
sive scale. To Him, everyone was His own and none was alien, and
rising above the ties of family, relationship, community, religion and
country, etc., He treated every dear one equally, and gave out His treas-
ure without the limiting disctinctions by which the world is generally
bound.

When Saints say that all dear ones are Their own family members,
They don’t mean it formally or casually — They mean it literally: hav-
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ing pierced through the veil of “I” and “Mine,” They reach a stage where
each sentient being becomes Their own. This exactly was the context
and perspective, when Guru Gobind Singh said, after all His four sons
were consumed by the tyranny of the Moghul empire, “What is the
worry if four have died, for thousands are living?” Similarly, on the
occasion of a function, a great Islamic leader who had come to partici-
pate in the celebration, on seeing Kirpal Singh’s elder physical son com-
ing from the opposite direction, wanted confirmation from Him that
he was His own son, and Kirpal Singh remarked, “Everyone is my son.”

Baba Sawan Singh also used to say, “For the accomplished and real-
ized Ones, every dear one is a son or a daughter, and for Them Their
family is Their Sangat.” Such indeed was His concept of family and
relatives, because He proved by His life that the dear ones working in
His vineyard and coming for His dispensation were all His children.
I have often seen that when a group of His relatives came to meet Him
separately as a distinct entity, He remarked that they should come to
Him as members of the Sangat, not as relatives, if they wanted to gain
something from Him.

While He was still in service, the surplus clerical staff recruited for
the Second World War was supposed to be made regular on the basis
of a written test to be held under Him. He held the test and after evalu-
ating the answer sheets, declared everyone regular, except a few in-
dividuals who were provided another opportunity. I was working under
Him at that time, and He told me that while it was necessary to see
that unfit staff was not made regular, it was also necessary to see that
the families of the staff were not forced to starvation and hunger; and
that the whole matter needed to be settled with sympathy and compas-
sion, without sacrificing the interest of the Department; and accord-
ingly He took a charitable view.

RETIREMENT

His retirement was an unusual and extraordinary occasion. The fare-
well party was organized by an official who was a fanatical Muslim,
dead against the Sikhs, the social label which Kirpal Singh carried; and
when asked why he organized a farewell party for a Sikh officer, that
official said that he did not know the reason, but that it was an un-
deniable fact that Sardar Kirpal Singh was a realized soul, above reli-
gious bias, and treated everyone alike, and that He could not help
holding Him in high esteeem.

On the same occasion, an orderly who had begun work only two days
earlier as His personal attendant, was seen weeping bitterly. And when
Sardar Kirpal Singh asked him as to why he was feeling so moved, as
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he had not had time to see anything of Him, the orderly wept more
bitterly and said that He was the one officer who treated the low-paid
staff as human beings, and how would he get another one like Him?

DISTRIBUTION OF LOVE DURING DISCIPLESHIP

He had a very tender and loving heart, which was immune to His
own suffering, but moved helplessly for others; and He did His very
best to redress their grief and sorrow. Long before the Mastership was
entrusted to Him, there were unending lines of persons coming to Him
every day with personal and spiritual problems, and ignoring His own
needs and comfort, He used to attend to each one of them: with the
result that many of them were cured of the affliction, and equally many
became strong, able to bear the suffering cheerfully so that they could
square up their karmic debts, and spilling over from past lives. How
could one even estimate the number of people whom He helped finan-
cially, day in and day out? How could we even hear about them? — He
always taught that when the right hand helped a person in distress, the
left hand should remain unaware of it.

It is, however, the knowledge of those of us who had the fortune
to be associated with Him, that of His earnings, He spent a sizeable
portion towards the spiritual cause, and out of what was left, a large
amount was spent in helping the needy. It was this sense of sacrifice
and doing good to others which always prevailed, and His actions were
moving examples of these noble attributes.

At the time of the World Conference on the Unity of Man, in Febru-
ary 1974, He threw the doors of His Ashram open and invited each
and every foreign disciple who wished to, and could afford the trip,
to come to India, without the usual restrictions which He had earlier
imposed. It was estimated that the total expense of the occasion would
be huge, calling for voluntary efforts. As He was always the leader in
all respects, He set the ball rolling by drawing a check for an amount
roughly equal to three times His monthly pension, and handed it over
to the Treasurer, saying that this was His personal contribution toward
the expense of the Conference.

HUMILITY

Seeing Him move about among worldly people, like a very insignifi-
cant being, people sometimes remarked that He was humble to a fault.
This was exactly what was said about Baba Sawan Singh Ji Mahara]
also. In retrospect, I am convinced that real humility is an inseparable
part of the lives of Saints, and They plead with every dear one to as-
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similate this virtue, by setting Their own example. But it was no super-
ficial or perfunctory mannerism, adopted to impress others, but a
built-in instinct, which goes hand and glove with other attributes called
tolerance, forbearance, and the capacity to absorb insults.

REAL ADVICE

He often impressed upon each one coming in His contact, whether
it was a marriage or funeral or whatever, that we must continuously
bear in mind that we had to leave the body someday, no matter who
we were, whether we were prepared for it or not. And if this was so,
why not make the best use of the vaulable opportunity, and do that
which cannot be done except in the human body? And also give what-
ever we can to help others who are less fortunate, who need and who
suffer? —because by giving something to others, we never lose, and in
fact get much more in return from Almighty God, Whose children we
all are.

He used to exhort all dear ones to acquire the habit of sharing one’s
wealth, knowledge, possessions and learning with others, to the extent
feasible. He reached out to all those who sought His help —mental,
physical, financial, or of any other type —in any situation, so that the
blessings of God Almighty could reach the maximum number of His
children. For Him, it didn’t matter whether it was day or night, morn-
ing or evening, near or far, learned or unlearned, man or woman, friend
or foe; He was always ready to share all that He possessed, because,
as He used to say, by doing so, we are only lo;ing the creation of our
own Father. Therefore, He would add, while helping others in any form,
we should never expect any return or reward.

HELPING THE NEEDY

He had His own method of driving points home to carry conviction.
He used to explain very beautifully, “Who has the capacity to give or
share with others? Only those who keep their own wants small and few:
because how can we if our needs are unlimited, as is the case with most
of us, give even a little bit to others.

Another point He usually made with great force was this: the world
has its own ways, and it was usually prepared to help only those who
were already wealthy and did not need any help, not caring at all about
those who were really needy and lower on the social ladder of social
hierarchy, on whom worldly people usually look scornfully or with apa-
thy. He emphasised time and again: “While giving, expect no return;
forget that you ever gave, allow no one to know that you gave, and
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most importantly, don’t even allow the person whom you are helping
to have any feeling of inferiority or any sense that ‘someone is giving
or I am taking.” If we can give in this way, we can sublimate our ego,
efface the ‘I’-hood, clean the heart and make it a fit place for the Fa-
ther overhead to reside in.”

PREACHING BY SELF-EXAMPLE

While He advised others to keep their needs limited, His own needs
were unbelievably few. I remember that once a reporter, representing
some prominent newspaper, came to interview Him at Sawan Ashram.
I was at His gate, saw the gentleman talking to some people, and real-
ized that he was some new person visiting the Ashram for the first time.
I approached him and asked him whether he needed any help. He told
me about the purpose of his visit and in the same breath commented
that Maharaj Ji was living lavishly in a grand style. Knowing the sensi-
tivity of newspapermen, I did not think it proper to open the subject
with him, myself; and taking the reporter to Maharaj Ji, I informed
Him that he had observed that Maharaj Ji was living “lavishly in a grand
style.” Maharaj Ji noted the words, had a deep look at the gentleman,
and welcomed him warmly and pleasurably. After exchanging greet-
ings, Maharaj Ji proceeded to show the reporter to his own satisfac-
tion, the diffference between appearance and reality, and that in all areas
of His personal life He lived much more simply, and at far less cost,
than the reporter himself. He explained to him that the arrangements
which he could see around him were for the use of visitors who came
from all walks of life, and whom He wanted to see comfortable.*

SPIRITUAL FOOD

Another incident which comes to my mind goes back to 1946, when
a renunciate sadhu who had heard of Him came to His residence late
in the evening, just as He returned from delivering a discourse at one
of the suburbs of Lahore (where He then lived) at the end of a day
which had included his regular working hours and looking after the
sick and the needy as well as the discourse. His wife had gone to His
native place and He was alone in the house. He asked the visitor what

* Toward the end of Kirpal Singh’s life, the once simple building constituting His
house was improved and improved until it did indeed look “lavish,” and it is no wonder
that the reporter thought that. These “improvements” were made by disciples out of their
love for Him during the Master’s absence, however, and He Himself withdrew from these
“lavish” quarters to a simple cement room upstairs, where He slept on a rope bed and
lived a life of absolute simplicity. He continued to use this room, even when climbing
stairs became very difficult for Him at the end of His life.
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He would like for dinner, and the sadhu replied that he was happy with
the will of the Lord and did not need anything. Kirpal Singh also re-
quired nothing, and after saying so, discussed various aspects of spiritu-
ality with the sadhu for several hours. Then the sadhu went to sleep
on a rope bed in that very room, while Sardar Kirpal Singh began writ-
ing something. He eventually went to sleep for about three hours, then
got up very early in the morning and put Himself in meditation.

Next morning, after the visitor and Sant Ji had bathed, He asked
the sadhu what he needed for breakfast, and the sadhu repeated what
he had said the evening before; Sant Ji also repeated the same thing,
talked to the sadhu for sometime and left for the office. The sadhu
went away, saying that he would return late in the evening. In the eve-
ning again, the same thing happened and neither took any food. This
was repeated next morning, and while He went to the office, the sadhu
went somewhere else to return in the evening. On the third day, when
He returned to His house, the sadhu had already arrived and when he
asked the sadhu this time about his requirement of food, he replied
in an exhausted tone, “Whether you need anything or not, I must take
food, because it is beyond me to endure hunger anymore. I don’t know
what type of stuff you are made of —working all day, hardly any rest,
and devoting all that time for meditation — without even a morsel of
food. I thought maybe you took food at your office, but I went there
today and was told that, as always, you hadn’t taken anything except
water. How do you manage to live? It was an extreme ordeal for me
to live without food for so much time, and I did it in order to impress
you, little knowing that my pretense would land me into such hard-
ship!” Sant Ji begged the sadhu’s pardon, immediately got him food
and, comforting him, said that Naam Power within was the greatest
food and left no desire for anything.

The sadhu was greatly impressed with Sant Ji and sought His
forgiveness — for he thought that Sant Ji had been pretending like him,
but it turned out to his great disadvantage.

FORCE OF REMEMBRANCE OF A GODMAN

My respected mother had considerable affection and attachment for
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji since childhood days. She was a good meditator
and used to visit Him often at Lahore, despite the considerable dis-
tance between His residence and ours, which made reaching Him not
that easy. If my mother was not able to go to meet Him for some days,
she would sit in His remembrance in meditation, and He used to come
Himself to see her. Once it so happened that she could not go for some
time, and as she felt upset with worldly affairs, she sat in meditation
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in a very pensive mood. It was around noon, and pulled by the affec-
tion and remembrance of my mother, He had to cycle down from His
office in the blazing sun, and on reaching our house and seeing her,
said, “For God’s sake, at least consider the time and circumstances be-
fore putting yourself into meditation and remembrance; I had to run
from the office in the burning sun, leaving everything!” Such is the force
of the real remembrance and devotion on the Path, and so concerned
and kind is the human pole where His power works that it cannot re-
strain itself when someone remembers Him genuinely.

There are numerous cases, when pulled by real love and intense long-
ing, He had to stretch Himself out to far-flung places, to satisfy the
wishes of His devotees who were pining for Him and sitting in His
remembrance; because love is a great force and pulls so hard and fast
that the One who is love personified cannot restrain Himself and runs
helplessly to relieve the one who is seeking Him.

Once, He went on tour to Amritsar, and after visiting that and other
places in the Punjab, He was supposed to go to some other places in
the adjoining state of U.P. But on reaching Amritsar, He had to change
His program abruptly, as one dear one was sitting in meditation and
remembering Him constantly with such great devotion that He had to
go to him. How do the poor people working in the cause of the Mas-
ter, or coming in daily contact with him, or related to Him, know where
the fire of His love is burning and why He has to run to extinguish
it, without caring for His comfort or His scheduled program? We have
no idea of such cases, nor can we at our level give any place to such
cases in the list of priorities in our life, even though one has to admit
that this is the real mission of the Master; as His truest and most im-
portant function is to give as much as is possible, with both hands full
and both eyes outflowing. And what ways He may adopt for giving
is His choice: He may give with eyes, hands, through personal contact,
through communication, verbal or nonverbal, through touch, through
life-giving impulses, and through means and methods unknown to hu-
man ingenuity and understanding; because in the process of giving, He
suffers no limitations, constraints or impediments; and who can know
this, or understand it, except Him?

UNIVERSAL ADMIRATION

Let alone His disciples, even the political and social heavyweights
who came in His contact, and there were many, could not help feeling
His impact and the phenomenon of His giving, because this was the
most personal part of His dispensation, and His compassion, sympa-
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thy, sacrifice, and accessibility were all interlocked with the process of
giving. He gave to men and women, boys and girls, affluent and poor,
high and low, learned and unlearned, birds and animals, plants, trees
and vegetables, friends and enemies, even those who were determined
to kill Him; because in the process of giving, as the main question for
Him was that one should be willing to take. Deeds speak louder than
words. What He gave was no philosophy, no high sounding theory,
no doctrine of dogma, but the unfolding of His self, and this is what
reached out to the people, because it came from the inside of His soul.

Another incident of special significance, comes to my memory. He
often used to say that a few grains of practice were worth more than
tons of theory; and He acted on this principle through all His life. He
never said even one word to any dear one which had not become a part
of His life, because for Him, words without life backing it up were
useless.

In April 1974, on the occasion of Kumbha Mela (a gigantic Indian
religious fair, which is held every twelve years) He organized a meeting
of the heads of all the religious orders and sects at Hardwar on the
banks of the Ganges, and requested them to join together and lead hu-
manity out of its present diifficulties and suffering — which was the origi-
nal purpose of the festival. On this occasion, one of the most respected
Hindi religious leaders, a Maha Mandleshwar, spoke very eloquently
about the wealth of spirituality hidden in the Vedas, Shastras, Puranas
and scriptures, and was appreciated very much. After the leader had
concluded, the Master patted him lovingly on the back, and asked him
if what he said was based on his own personal experience; and as the
gentleman was good enough to tell me himself sometime later, he felt
as though the rug were pulled out from under him — because none of
it was his experience; it was all theoretical knowledge, gained from
books or heard from other people. And I appreciated the gentleman
because he was honest enough to admit the fact, against multitudes
of religious and spiritual heads who continue to put others on the “way,”
and promise to take them to the highest spiritual regions, without hav-
ing any practical experience of it, without having learned and acted
on even the basic tenets of the Path—sometimes without even having
made any serious efforts to tread on the Path.

And this is what Maharaj Ji used to advise very often: not to place
reliance on those who had not witnessed the Truth within the labora-
tory of this man body; who had neither realized themselves, nor were
competent to make others realize themselves. He used to say so, not
because He bore ill will or animosity toward anyone, but because the-
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ories and sermons, were of no help—unless they were supported by
long years of selfless living, and have been made part and parcel of
the speaker’s life.

FEAR OF INCOMPLETE GURUS

His own life shows that right from His childhood, He was afraid
of those gurus who were incomplete, and had not witnessed the great-
ness and glory of the inner power. He used to say that if one sits with
a learned person, one can acquire knowledge by acting on his advice
and guidance; but if one were to sit in the company of someone who
was not learned for the whole of one’s life, one cannot become
learned — whatever efforts he may make. He also told us that the dear
one who had witnessed the Truth in the man body and had become
one with it, required no academic learning to give out that Truth to
others; because He had known that by knowing which nothing remains
unknown.

He often used to quote Sheikh Saadi to say that learning is a garland
of flowers around the neck of one who acts on it, puts it into practice
and makes it a part of life; but for others, it is a donkey’s load. He
used to therefore emphasize strongly the need to come in contact with
Someone Who had solved the mystery of life Himself, and was com-
petent to help others do the same. One who had himself become a wres-
tler by hard work, could help others become wrestlers; an educated one
can educate others. One has always to keep the words in view: “This
much is certain: if He Himself is a man of realization, then alone you
may expect some inner experience from Him.”

HOW TO SEE HIM NOW

Now that He has disappeared from our physical eyes, we can only
see Him in His Radiant Form by inverting inside. And this process of
inversion, which is difficult, can be completed not by our own self,
but by His Holy and sweet remembrance, carried on silently with the
tongue of thought, in such an uninterrupted manner that by thinking
of Him we can forget ourselves. Such is the way of finding that Lord,
losing Whom, we lose ourselves.

Let us all, His children, take His advice, and make it a part of our
life. Let us develop mutual respect, recognition and understanding for
each other, and criticize no one other than our own self; because by
so doing, we will clean the place for Him to come and stay within us,
and simultaneously improve the general climate of suspicion and ill will.
How can we forget that by taking us into His fold, He made each one
of us a member of His spiritual family, and bound us in silken bonds,
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which He used to say were unbreakable? In returning to the Path of
decency and goodness shown by Him, we will revive what He gave out
all His life, focus our attention toward Him and rededicate our lives
and thus will be, in real and concrete terms carrying His mission ahead,
spreading His Light and making Him known in the circles which had
not been fortunate to know Him so far. Forgiving each other for the
wrongs done, let us return to the path of sanity and devote ourselves
to Him —and this we can do, not with the help of words, conferences
and committees, but by remembering the lessons He left to us and by
reforming our own selves.

MYSTERY OF DEATH

He used to say that very early in his life, he had the opportunity of
seeing a young woman dying and taking leave of the people around
and related to her. He accompanied her dead body to the cremation
ground, where the body of an old man was also brought, to be con-
signed to the flames of fire. And he saw both the bodies lying on the
funeral pyre, side by side, out of which something had gone, but which
continued to be there in his own body, and that was what made the
body dead or alive. He tried his best to reason out: what was it which
had gone out making those two bodies dead? Where did it come from?
When, why and where did it go? He also realized that if young and
old had both gone, did that not prove that age was of little relevance,
and that there was no escape from it?

These questions assumed special significance for him, and the fact
that he did not get satisfactory replies to them intensified his desire to
search out the truth. During this period of deep search, he shuttled be-
tween various places and personalities, but skeptical and afraid of the
incompetent gurus, he could find no consolation in rites and rituals,
dogmas and theories, acting and posing; and how could he? Because
God Almighty could not refuse the craving of a yearning soul like him,
and took him to a holy One Who was connected to Him and Who
could give him the way. God could not ignore the longing of such a
one, his intense desire to meet God, and arranged to bring him in con-
tact with Baba Sawan Singh Ji, Who was dispensing the treasures of
Naam at a lonely but lovely place on the bank of a river, where people
interested in the world did not find it easy to go, and where the same
Guru Power Who had arranged the free distribution of the riches of
Naam kept a seemingly dangerous bugbear of Radhasoami, about which
people had exceedingly distorted notions.

Religious fanatics had taken very unkindly to the spiritual dispensa-
tion of Baba Sawan Singh Ji, and had left no stone unturned in defam-
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ing Him and His mission. But those obstacles served the purpose of
filtering the aspirants, so that only those dear ones came, who were
really interested to see and come in contact with the Truth. Those dear
ones who felt inclined to go to Him got tremendous inner help, and
felt immensely satisfied and increased their faith on every visit.

Sant Kirpal Singh Ji went to Beas to see the riverside, which had great
fascination for Him from His early days; but nature in return blessed
Him with a contact and meeting with a Perfect Master, Whose radiant
form had been appearing to Him for seven years, and guiding Him on
the inner planes. This meeting must have been a very unusual occa-
sion, because it was between a Holy One Who was giving under com-
mission of Almighty God, and the one in the make, who was destined
to give in the fullness of time. The Guru Power prepared Him through
internal help for seven years, and later, through both internal and ex-
ternal help, for more than two decades, before entrusting the treasure
to Him —not through papers, documents and wills, but because of His
competence. It was the competence, about which Mr. T. S. Khanna,
His first Western representative, wrote years later, in the following
words:

“Spirituality is not tied down to any particular person, place, docu-
ment or family. It goes to a competent being, regardless of the situa-
tion. It is also ordained according to the Divine Plan, and is not subject
to any physical and mental law.

“Yet the mantle of spirituality fell on Sant Kirpal Singh Ji, the most
devoted, competent and living example of Hazur Maharaj Ji.”

SAWAN AND KIRPAL

Baba Sawan Singh Ji used to mention His name often, whenever the
question of naming His most advanced disciple came up; He, however,
always wished to be in the background, and with this end in view, usu-
ally sat in Satsang at the rear, avoided contact with the rich and the
wealthy, and shunned the public gaze.

His whole life was a saga of love and sacrifice. Considering that this
human body will perish sooner or later, He utilized it for the service
of mankind, even during His old age and deteriorating health. On His
return from long and hectic tours, or after day-long deliberation,
whether at Sawan Ashram or elsewhere, the first thing He did was to
have all the pending work brought near His bed, and He hardly ever
slept before dealing with it. He used to often say that if one can make
it a habit to finish all work before going to sleep everyday, one will
sleep soundly. How strenuously He followed this principle throughout
His life is very well known to those who had the rare fortune of seeing
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Him working. Even while He was in service at Lahore (now in Paki-
stan), He used to have such a heavy schedule that one cannot even im-
agine. Suffering and shattered people used to start pouring into His
place, very early in the day, and continued till He left for His office
at almost a quarter past nine, to be resumed every evening. Besides this,
His official assignment was heavy and burdensome, and He had the
responsibility of giving Satsang at various places, as well as to visit those
who were in extreme distress, physical or otherwise. He used to there-
fore finish up all His work before returning home quite late, to be in
the midst of those dear ones again, who brooked no relief until they
had made their hearts lighter, by pouring their problems before Him.
He never refused anyone, never showed any disinclination to attend
to them, never treated anyone as something less than Himself, and never
failed to raise them up.

Such was His love and consideration for those coming to Him, even
before He was assigned the duties and responsibilities of Mastership,
and people took Him to be a Gurbhai or a brother in faith.

Those dear ones who had seen Him helping, loving, counseling and
giving to each and every one who came to His door should have later
borne witness to what they had seen and experienced. But what an irony
it was that the bulk of those dear ones, who took advantage of His
beneficence and benefited from His help, remained so far from Him
later, during His ministry, that they did not come to Him after Baba
Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj left the body and entrusted the responsibility
of Initiation to Him; something which His Guru had made Him do
in His very presence, long before His departure from the world, and
which at the time caused great ripples in the Sangat, and offended the
vested interests, impelling them to start a war of propaganda against
Him. And what did the poor gullible souls say at that time? —“Oh, He
does not have the authority to do the spiritual work,” —little realizing
that “authority” does not grow in a vacuum, but is the fruit of a plant
which grows in the ground of unquestioning submission to the Guru.
Did not Guru Nanak give the authority to the dear one who did not
hesitate to eat what seemed to be a dead body? The Guru’s own sons had
refused to eat it, but it turned out to be a pile of sweet parshad for
the dear one who was willing to eat it, under the orders of His Guru.
And Guru Amardas Ji also gave the authority to the dear and devoted
one who when asked by his brother disciples to stop making platforms
as ordered by the Guru, on the grounds that He had grown old and
had lost His wits, wept and said that the Guru was the only One in
the world Who had any wits, and if He ordered him to keep making
platforms all His life, he would do it; what could be better than doing
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that? All spiritual history is evidence of the observance of this unchange-
able principle, of giving the spiritual authority to those who obey im-
plicitly.

But paradoxical as it may seem, people have forgotten this practi-
cally every time a Perfect Master has left the world, even though every
succeeding Master clarified the position. The history of the Sikh Gu-
rus indicates that on most of the accessions, the true Son of God, with
the responsibility of giving solace and relief to the parched hearts, lived
and worked in humble circumstances, while the claimants had grand
courts and arrangements and all-round excellence —except of course
the treasure of Naam, which they could not have, as they had not earned
it. A peep into the circumstances at the time of the fourth Guru, Guru
Ramdas, shows that His eldest son, Prithia, was managing the affairs
of His divine dispensation, attending to correspondence, looking after
the visitors, langar and arrangements for the Satsang; but as he did
not live up to the commandments of his Guru, Whose heritage he was
anxious to own and thought he could inherit, he could not secure the
spiritual mantle, despite his best efforts. The work went to Arjan, the
son, who took His father to be God personified, and lived according
to the instructions of the Guru. History shows that Prithia started par-
allel work, had the support of the majority of the following of the fourth
Guru and threatened, either personally or through his agents, those dear
ones who kept away from him; had far bigger and glamorous courts,
came to own most of the property, possessed considerable equipment,
and the machinery of propaganda and publicity. And yet today, while
hardly anyone knows Prithia, Guru Arjan is respected all the world
over. Why? There seems to be only one reason — that, while Guru Ar-
jan had manifested the Guru within Himself and enjoyed its unending
support, Prithia had everything but the Guru, Whom he had neither
obeyed or pleased. When Guru Ramdas Ji did not entrust the spiritual
work to Prithia, he felt irritated and did everything to malign Guru
Arjan. It was due to his conspiracies with the Moghul administration
of the day that Guru Arjan was tortured to death. Guru Ramdas wrote
a hymn to Prithia which is included in the Holy Granth at page
1200 — Mohalla Chartha, Ghar Teja— Do pada:

Son, why do you quarrel with your father?

It is a sin to quarrel with those who are your elders and have
given you birth.

The wealth, of which you are so proud, will not tell you it-
self, that it may have to be left within no time, and then
one repents,
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If you had made your Guru or God as your Master, then you
would have worshiped Him only.

Nanak advises you that if you had given heed to this, Your
suffering would have gone.

It is therefore for the followers of Sant Mat to consider this seriously,
and understand the correct position.

LUXURY AND EARLY DEPARTURE

Many dear ones have seen His greatness and glory during the period
of His Mastership, when He distributed the riches entrusted to Him
by His Guru very freely, and the real seekers after Truth came to Him
in large numbers from far and wide, disregarding distances, the usual
limitations of caste, creed, color, community and country, and without
caring for their discomfort. The Masters, while looking out for the needs
of the dear ones visiting them, do not like to provide luxurious
facilities — because it has been generally experienced, and it is my ex-
perience too, that so long as the facilities remain simple, the seekers
come for meditation and spiritual discipline, and consequently make
full use of the divine gift available at such holy places; but the moment
the emphasis shifts to comforts and conveniences, sophisticated arrange-
ments, the eagerness, of the aspirants dims, with the result that the at-
mosphere gives way to social living, and the impact is impaired.

Those dear ones who had the good fortune to visit Baba Sawan
Singh’s Ashram at Beas, will remember that life there was very sweet
and exciting, so long as people had to sleep on the floor, on corn husks
spread out, in large numbers in each room, and there was no electri-
city, up-to-date bathrooms, and no snacks or sweets available in the
Ashram colony. As the so-called conveniences started growing up
however, the attention of the visitors was diverted to matters other than
those for which they had taken the trouble to go there, and as this at-
mospheric change became more and more pronounced, the situation
went on changing for the worse; with the result that people became
more conscious of their social positions, power, dress, and living and
the divine touch went on reducing. Similarly, at Sawan Ashram, things
were extremely conducive to spirituality; but when, under the influence
of modern life, more conveniences became available, the emphasis and
importance shifted, to the great disadvantage of the real work of the
mission and to the terrible loss of the aspirants.

It is a recognized fact that so long as the Saints are able to act on
their own, They never allow the climate of simplicity to be done away
with; but as the size of the mission and of the following grows, arrange-
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ments have to be enlarged; and disciples caught in the snares of mind
and matter, responsible for arrangement making, not only enlarge things
but make them more complex: with the result described above. Saints
always live simply and advise their followers to live simply, because
simplicity is a way out of the present-day ills and a path toward peace.
But we cannot and do not understand, and make things difficult for
the Perfect Masters also, and when it becomes unbearable, the Saints
decide to go away, even before their scheduled departure.

It is a fact that some advanced souls having considerable inner ac-
cess, have said, at the time of passing away of the Great Master, that
He had decided to go about fourteen years earlier than His due depar-
ture, as He was not happy with either the so-called arrangements or
those who were anxious to step into His shoes. It is with great pain
that I submit that we became so impervious to Him that we disregarded
Him and displeased Him so much that He decided to go rather than
set us right. This was the height of our unworthiness.

EVENTS OF HIS DISCIPLESHIP

Kirpal Singh was called Sant Ji when He was a child; He possessed
considerable inner experience even before going to His Master; accord-
ingly, after going to Baba Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj, He progressed very
fast on the Path, reached spiritual heights and started helping people
on the way, under the instructions of His Guru. Some events and inci-
dents of that period, when even though a disciple He was recognized
to be no less than His Guru and was approached by a large number
of persons for help and guidance, are included in the following para-
graphs, to enable readers to have an idea of His ascent and inner ac-
cess, and the high place which He occupied both in the eyes of the Guru
and estimation of His Gurbhais—brother and sister disciples.

1) Once in 1915, a cousin of His came to stay with Him. He had
a peculiar ailment which caused him to become numb while walking,
so that his hands and feet ceased to work. Doctors proved of no help.
When His cousin suffered from an attack of the ailment in His presence,
He sensed the trouble within no time, and comforting him, told him
that his soul easily concentrates inside, due to his past background;
but as he does not have the further way up, he feels troubled. He asked
him if he wanted the further way to be opened and on receiving a reply
in the affirmative, He opened it, and His cousin was able to experience
a state of waking trance and intoxication. This is what He could do,
nine years before meeting the Master.

2) Once He was sitting in meditation and remembrance of the Lord,
in the dead of night on the bank of the River Ravi, when a police con-
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stable on duty came and asked Him what He was doing at that hour.
And He told him lovingly that He was sitting in the remembrance of
the Lord, and asked the constable also to sit if he so liked. This is what
the Gurbani says —that the dear ones meditate themselves and make
others who come in their contact meditate also.

3) A leading advocate of Lahore, who was an initiate of Baba Sa-
wan Singh Ji Maharaj and a devoted Satsangi, once complained to His
Guru that there was so much radiation in the Satsang conducted by
Sant Kirpal Singh Ji that people felt fascinated by Him; and that he
(the advocate) was afraid that they might start visualizing His form
instead of the form of the Guru. Baba Sawan Singh Ji said, “What
good is a Satsang without radiation? The one who is linked with me,
will link others also to His Guru and not break them from Him. There
is a lot of difference between the discourses of Sardar Kirpal Singh and
that of others; He is immersed in the love of the Guru, and on hearing
His Satsang, people feel linked to their Guru. But on hearing the Sat-
sang of others who are not so immersed, they will attract people to
them and break them from the Guru.”

This is the place of honor which He occupied in the eyes and estima-
tion of His Guru, and this is how He achieved His approval and pleas-
ure, which transformed Him from a Sikh to a Gurusikh, and then to
a Gurumukh and finally to a Guru, and about which misguided people
kept saying that He had no authorization. This is what has always hap-
pened with the dear ones who, devote themselves to meditation —the
sine gua non of Sant Mat. However, unfortunate as it may seem, it
is a hard fact and bitter truth that the importance of meditation is only
known to the ones who have meditated themselves.

Another interesting phenomenon in this process is that the dear ones
who do it suffer the criticism of their friends and family, in the forma-
tive years, for doing it; and later, when the Supreme Lord rewards such
dear ones, with the pride and prime of the place, they suffer the criti-
cism of those who cannot bear to see Their greatness spreading. But
the most surprising part of this episode is that the accomplished and
realized dear ones still shower love and recognition on those who speak
ill of them—because They are entrusted with the responsibility of
providing protection to the entire following of Their Guru, and for
Them, everyone is dear. The law prevailing in Their court is that the
greater the sinner, the more the grace.

In this context, I am reminded of one of the most unforgettable in-
stances of my life. Once Sant Kirpal Singh Ji was not well, and He
directed that nobody should disturb Him. A gentleman very closely
related to Him and very wealthy was on gate duty, and I also happened
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to be nearby. A young man whose father had a lifelong association
with Maharaj Ji and had served in His Divine Cause devotedly, came
up to the gate and wanted to go to the Master; but when told of His
directions and illness, became very angry and started hurling abuses
on the gentleman at the gate. Later, when I tried to pacify him and
clarify the position to him, he treated me similarly, if not worse, and
kept up his tirade unabated, quite loudly and very insultingly. As the
gentleman at the gate was not used to this type of treatment, he did
feel somewhat upset, but kept his coolness; and we maintained a posi-
tive attitude despite extreme provocation.

During this period, the young man did not feel contented with the
insinuations and abuses towards us both, but ultimately came to even
say that since his father had done so much sacrifice for the Holy Cause,
how could his son be denied unrestricted entry? Was that the reward
for his father’s devotion? When he started talking like this, the Master,
Who even though inside His chamber was hearing all that had trans-
pired, came out Himself, took the young man alongside both of us,
made him sit down, loved him, caressed him and calling for parshad,
gave him two big apples, and one each to both of us; and told him
that in the future, the young man should send a slip to Him whenever
he came to see Him. When the young man went away, Maharaj Ji,
calling us for some work, patted us both without explaining why, but
obviously for tolerating the young man and not aggravating the situa-
tion further. This is just a small specimen of how gracious, forgiving
and kind such Master-souls always are.

4) Once, a young boy, greatly loved by his parents, family and friends,
died; and while attending his funeral, a great educationist of the Pun-
jab, who had high regard and respect for Sant Kirpal Singh’s Godli-
ness, requested Him to say a few words to the people present. And He
observed that the greatest lesson of life was before Him, hidden in the
dead body, because sometime before it had in it something which was
present in every live human body, but which goes out of that which
had become dead. And to know what that something was, where it came
from, where it goes after death, how to take it out while living and
at will, was all that was important and needed to be learned; for who
knows when the end may come? And this knowledge can only be had
at the feet of a Holy One Who knows the technique and has solved
the mystery Himself.

Everyone felt deeply impressed by these few most meaningful words,
and even today, in retrospect, it is clear that the whole science of the
soul had been condensed into these few words. Such was His expres-
sion years before He became a Master.
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5) There was a gentleman who was greatly respected in our family
circle, and even though not technically related by blood, was more deer
to us than the relatives. He used to speak in a small family sort of group,
on the hymns of the Gurbani in a very appealing manner. My mother
mentioned him to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji, and He visited us on the day
the gentleman was to speak, heard him speak fully, and when he had
finished, appreciated greatly the smooth way he spoke, and said lov-
ingly that the words, Naam, Shabd, Satsang, Guru, Bani, Sadh and
Sant, were specific terms which had specific meanings and import; and
He quoted several couplets of Gurbani to show what it really meant
in the words of the Gurus Themselves, and requested the gentleman
to re-examine the whole hymn. In doing so, the gentleman admitted
that the whole context and relevance of the content of the hymns had
changed. He felt very grateful to Him and went to Baba Sawan Singh
Ji, got initiation from Him, and became a devoted disciple.

This was the way in which He used to present the Truth to those
who were seeking it, without causing any discomfort or annoyance.
He had the knack of explaining things in such a way that they became
understandable and convincing; and coming from the depths of His
heart, went straight to the heart of the hearer.

6) He once attended a conference organized by the Anti-Religions
party, under the orders of His Guru, Who used to entrust all such as-
signments to Him, as He could spell out the tenets of Sant Mat with
precision and accuracy, without rigidity or ritualism. Every speaker
spoke with force and vehemence against the injunctions of various
religions and the deterioration which had set in, pleading that no religion
was necessary, as they were all bad and redundant. After many had
spoken, He also stood up, and addressing the gathering, said that if
the number of persons who accepted their point of view came to thou-
sands, what would the organizers of the conference do? One of them
said quickly, “Form a new sect.” He said that when a new sect is formed,
new rules, regulations and procedures will have to be formed, and a
stage will come in the due course of time when the emphasis on truth
will decrease and deterioration set in; and as life was short and tran-
sient, a lot of time would be wasted in the formation of the new sect,
and the real purpose of life would not be achieved; so the organizers
of the conference may consider whether it would not be better to dis-
card those injunctions or practices in religion which did not seem good
or were creating complications, and adopt the rest. The people saw rea-
son in what He spoke and had no reply. What a simple and straight-
forward presentation He made!

7) My respected mother, who was devoted to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji
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since her childhood, was suffering from a tumor and undergoing great
pain. She was advised to have an operation, but He was against it and
did not favor her having surgery. He advised her to go to a very well-
reputed homeopath, who was a Mohammedan and knew Maharaj Ji
well; and request him to prescribe a particular medicine if he thought
proper. When we went to the doctor, he heard the case history and
other details, and said that according to what he knew, the medicine
suggested was of little relevance, but since it had been suggested by
Sardar Sahib, as the homeopath used to call Him, he would give it to
her and leave the matter of recovery to Him, as He was a man of God
and knew better. And to the surprise of the doctor, and all of us, she
soon started improving.

This is how people took Him to be while He was still a disciple, long
before He became a Master. People who saw Him would agree that
nature was at His beck and call even then, and whatever He foretold,
happened as He said it would. This is what preparation of the dear
ones who have ultimately to continue the spiritual dispensation means;
and this is how those dear ones, who are on the path to perfection,
come to be recognized and respected.

8) Once, Baba Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj took him to the village of
Ghuman, the hometown of His Guru, Baba Jaimal Singh Ji, which
He always considered a place of pilgrimage. Maharaj Ji showed Sardar
Kirpal Singh the underground hut in which His Guru used to meditate
for long hours; and also showed him the nail to which He used to tie
His hair (to ward off sleep) while sitting in meditation. One has only
to imagine how much importance Baba Sawan Singh Ji attached to
meditation, and how He showed the nail and the place to His own dis-
ciple also, to tell him what relevance it must occupy in the life of every
seeker on this path who wants to become successful and one with the
Guru.

But what happened after Baba Sawan Singh Ji left the body? As medi-
tation had not acquired any prominence in our life, we started think-
ing that it was not necessary to meditate, even for the dear one who
reportedly had the responsibility of passing on His treasure to others,
and liberating their souls. Sant Kirpal Singh Ji, however, proved us
wrong and told us that it was nothing but fantasy or ignorance to think
that one can get anything on this Path without earning it through medi-
tation; it is a matter of doing, and whosoever does it, gets it, and those
who do not meditate, cut their own throats.

9) His sense of duty is too well known to dear ones to need any fur-
ther mention. An incident of His life comes to mind. Once, when He
was suffering terribly from a fever, and was bed-ridden, the day came
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when He was due to deliver His weekly Satsang at the residence of a
high government official. Due to a very high fever, His whole body
was emitting heat. His Guru had said earlier for His guidance that as
long as He could move in bed, He must attend the Satsang. He there-
fore decided to go; He got up, started walking haltingly, and somehow
reached the place, and started the Satsang; and in His own words, it
turned out be an exceptionally long and powerful Satsang. When He
finished it, He was amazingly refreshed, and He returned from the Sat-
sang at a brisk pace. He used to say that this is how the Guru Power
helps when one does His work.

Stressing the sense of duty, He used to say that our job is to sit at
His door, regularly, as a beggar; and it is His job to see that we suc-
ceed. And that just as we give food to the body, similarly, we must
give food to the soul; and so long as we have not given food to the
soul, we must hold off from giving food to the body.

10) Once, when He went to meet His Guru, He stood on the roof
of the terrace outside His room, in the hot sun on the burning cement
floor, in the hope that Baba Sawan Singh Ji would come out; and by
having just one glance of His, the thirst of His eyes would be quenched.
However, the powerful people who were averse to His ever-rising ac-
ceptance by the Guru, so managed it that Maharaj Ji did not come out
the whole day; and He continued to stand the whole day, on the same
floor, in the same sun, from morning to evening, without budging an
inch. Towards the evening, Maharaj Ji came out, saw Him, and while
meeting with some other dear ones, called Him and gave Him some
parshad. Narrating this incident, He sometimes used to say that dur-
ing the discipleship, the Guru keeps testing in a variety of ways, to see
how the disciple has progressed on the path of devotion and faith and
also to make him strong and steady on the Path.

11) During the days when He was writing Gurmat Siddhant, one gen-
tleman, known to Him, used to visit Him often. In the beginning, while
the gentleman was visiting, His pen continued to write for hours,
without even a slight interruption; it seemed as if He was copying some-
thing. He asked Sant Kirpal Singh Ji how He was able to write for so
long, without thinking even for a while. And He replied that the One
Who wanted Him to write was helping Him to do it so fast that His
pen was unable to keep up; and that this was not a matter of mind
or intellect, but inner help and radiation. He used to mention this some-
times, saying that the pen worked of its own; He had not to think or
put any pressure on the mind. It was as though someone else was dic-
tating to Him, and He was only writing down what was dictated.

12) After the Gurmat Siddhant was completed and approved word
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by word, by His Guru, Baba Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj, He placed the
manuscript at the feet of His Guru, and begged that it might be issued
under His Holy Name. After some oppposition, it was printed in the
name of Baba Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj. When the printed book be-
came available, Hazur Maharaj Ji placed it over His Holy Head, and
said, “It will not be necessary to send the preachers now. Wherever this
huge collection will be read, it will have the effect of Satsang.” Was
this not an indication of the events to follow?

13) Baba Sawan Singh Ji used to go to a hill station named Dalhousie.
Once He went there for three months, but then extended His stay for
another three months, and letters and telegrams were sent to all con-
cerned. When Sant Kirpal Singh Ji came to know about it, He wrote
to Baba Sawan Singh Ji, saying that in His separation, somehow three
months had passed, and while news of His further stay may be a mat-
ter of pleasure and merriment for some, it was the end of everything
for Him. When this letter reached Baba Sawan Singh Ji, He immedi-
ately called His secretary and told him that He was going back; upon
which the secretary said that he had sent the communications out only
two days earlier that they were going to stay. Showing the letter to His
secretary, Hazur Maharaj Ji said, how could He live anymore? Ac-
cordingly, the secretary immediately wrote to Sant Kirpal Singh Ji; and
addressing Him as “dear and respected Sardar Sahib,” said that His
letter had a magical effect; Maharaj Ji was extremely moved by His
love, and His eyes became wet; and that He was now due to leave the
place in two days, reaching Dera Beas that evening.

This shows the relationship between Him and His Guru. The pen
does not have the capacity of describing such a relationship, because
it was between a real disciple and His Guru; a soul lost to the Guru,
and the Oversoul. How can those who have not passed through such
an experience, know what existed between them, and how they were
related to each other?

14) Once, Baba Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj went to the beautiful house
which Sant Kirpal Singh’s elder brother, Sardar Jodh Singh, had con-
structed at Dera Beas, for the use of the Satsang there. Some chosen
disciples of Hazur Maharaj Ji were with Him at that time. Basketfuls
of a blood red citrus fruit akin to oranges called maltas, were available
there. Sant Kirpal Singh and His elder brother had reached Dera Beas
sometime before Hazur Maharaj Ji’s visit to that house. Jodh Singh
fell at the feet of Baba Sawan Singh Ji, and he placed both His hands
on his head. Then Sant Kirpal Singh fell at the feet of Baba Sawan
Singh Ji, and He placed both His hands on His head. Baba Sawan Singh
also gave parshad of maltas to those present, and when Sant Kirpal
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Singh Ji’s turn came, both seeing each other face to face, were lost to
each other, and Hazur Maharaj Ji kept giving parshad with both hands
full, and Kirpal Singh receiving it all, kept putting it in the lower por-
tion of His shirt, rounded to make a temporary enclosure; but finding
some corner folds loose, the fruit was slipping to the floor; and this
continued for quite some time.

A rare sight to see, it was an unmistakable indication that the Guru
would bestow His treasure of divinity on Him, and He, in His turn,
would distribute it fully in the same manner. Just as one needs an eye
to take from the Saint, similarly it is necessary to have an eye to see
when the Guru gives, because these are vital indication of Their dis-
pensation in the days to come. However, few dear ones can understand
this process, and the rest are usually caught in the “He had no author-
ity” syndrome, which always sways gullible souls.

Baba Sawan Singh Ji used to say that the human pole in which the
Guru Power has to work is searched out in a mysterious and mystic
way. Unknown to many, when Sant Kirpal Singh Ji went to Beas after
He was initiated (in a sgparate room away from the other seekers be-
ing initiated), Baba Sawan Singh Ji personally looked after the arrange-
ments from His stay, but Kirpal Singh felt embarrassed and submitted
to Him that He should not bother; on which He replied, “All right;
in the future, you look after everybody.”

Indications galore. Who will really pick up such hints, and how many
have the heart to accept and admit it? —because the one who is so picked
up has to grind himself down, and no one cares to see that happen.
But when the same dear one, passing through the thick of the process
of preparation, is made something and given something, He becomes
a thorn in the eyes of many, because how many people can admit the
superiority of anyone else in the art of obeying the Guru, or surrender-
ing before Him and obtaining His approbation and acceptance? As we
are followers of Sant Mat, it behoves us to keep our eyes open, and
if we cannot obey and surrender ourselves, at least we can restrain our-
selves from the widely prevailant scourge of speaking ill of or slander-
ing others. May He give us all the wisdom to desist from this evil, and
the courage and conviction to act as we think proper and praise what
we believe in, without speaking ill of anyone, much less a fellow brother
on the Path.

15) Once, He was going to His office at about 9:30 a.m. on his bi-
cycle, and I was accompanying Him. He passed outside the official resi-
dence of the Chief Minister of undivided Punjab, who was standing
on his porch, supervising the arrangements for the marriage of his
daughter, Maharaj Ji looked at the gentleman, and seeing that he was
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very aware of his own importance, said that everyone is so busy with
the world that we think that the world would come to a stop if we were
not there. But nobody can understand that in reality, what little differ-
ence it makes, and that if death were to come to this gentleman who
was 5o deeply involved, how will he take care of his affairs then? And
it so happened, unfortunately, that that same gentleman slipped in the
bathroom that same night, had a brain hemorrhage and was gone.

16) Similarly, one of our relatives in the office got a message that
his father had been suddenly taken ill; and his son went to bring him
to his residence. In the evening, when going back from the office on
our bicycles I told Him the news, and repeating the name of the gentle-
man, He remarked, “He was a very decent and good person.” As He
used the word, “was,” I felt suspicious, but could not utter a word.
Later in the evening, before I left, He told me that I should tell Him
if any news came about the gentleman. It took about twenty-five
minutes for me to reach my home, but on my arrival, I came to know
that the respected gentleman had passed away, and I had to immedi-
ately go back to Him to inform Him. In my blissful ignorance, I asked
Him, since He seemed to know about the passing away of the gentle-
man, why did He make me pedal to and fro all that distance? He gave
me such a small smile, as was His wont, and changed the subject.

The idea in giving the foregoing instances of the period when He was
still on the ladder, climbing up to the highest destination, is to enable
the reader to have an idea of His mental make-up, depth and inner
access; and yet at that time, He was a disciple. One can justifiably think
that if this was the disciple, how great was the Guru! But we have to
accept that one does not get the divine dispensation overnight, as it
1s preceded by years of hard work, a series of efforts towards the cli-
max; and during this process the fragrance spills many times, indica-
tions are given on several occasions, and the greatness never remains
hidden from public gaze for too long.

THE REAL AND THE FALSE

Once a religious leader, in Sikh form, who used to come to Him quite
often and who was a Gadi-Nashin of a particular lineage, came to at-
tend a function held on the occasion of the birth anniversary of Baba
Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj, and spoke extrememly well on the need of
a living Guru, and what He does for the disciple. Quoting beautifully
and appropriately from the Sikh Gurus and other Perfect Masters, he
produced considerable effect.

A day later, when the Master was going in His car to some other
place, I asked Him if the gentleman who had spoken had the inner way
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and access to the higher planes. He smiled in His usualy sweet and soft
manner, and told me, “Theory is very different from actual knowledge
of the inner science. There are many people who can explain the the-
ory and create an impact. But inner ascent is something else. The dear
ones who are imbued with the desire of finding the Lord, who suffer
infinite agony and restlessness without Him, and make the union with
Him Who is the Oversoul the ‘ruling passion’ of their life are the only
ones who reach the peaks of this Path, and it is a pity that having heard
the Satsang of Hazur Maharaj Ji so long and having been in contact
with me since your childhood, you are still ignorant of the Truth and
are taken in so easily by acting and posing. It is on this account that
I keep pressing you people to aquaint yourself with the basic principles
of this science, so that you are not misled; and as you are fortunate
to lend your shoulders to the wheels of the Holy Cause, it is all the
more necessary that you know what this science is, what its unchang-
ing principles are, and what we all have to do to be successful.”

On another occasion, when a renowned religious leader spoke on the
Bhagavad Gita, with emotion and eloquence, indicating that he could
bestow all the inner knowledge spoken of in the scripture, I told Ma-
haraj Ji that I found it difficult to believe that he was a person of any
enlightenment; did this man not feel frightened of his own conduct and
of God Almighty? Giving me an understanding sweet smile, He ex-
plained, “When a person commits a wrong for a first time, his con-
science pricks him hard; but if the person ignores the voice of the inner
self, the intensity of the pricks becomes less and less, and a day comes
when the inner voice is not heard at all and one becomes absolutely
immune to it.

“I have urged all along upon all of you to act upon the words of
Hazur Maharaj, devote maximum time in meditation and His remem-
brance, so that you may have access inside, and be able to see the Form
of the Guru. It is indeed unfortunate that you do not pay heed to what
Hazur said all of His life, and I keep repeating. Why talk of a religious
leader who has not come in contact with a Perfect Master? Why not
see to yourself? Our Guru Baba Sawan Singh Ji did not become a Guru
by means of a will, document or place, but because of his long and
hard meditation, his sacrifice and surrender, and His faith and confi-
dence in His Guru; and until we do that, how can we go in? You must
therefore forget the rest and do it, to remain on the Path and succeed
in it.”

As I used to go to Him daily and be there for hours, I was fortunate
to get some moments when being comparatively free, He would Him-
self pick up a subject and explain it. He told me, “It is not without
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a purpose that I always emphasize that we should value our nights.
Much crime and vice is committed and indulged in during the night.
Thieves and robbers are busy in the darkness; murderers also find it
better to work in the night; and people infested with lust fulfill their
desires during the night. It is our everyday experience that good stu-
dents always utilize their nights by burning the midnight oil. During
the nights, while most of the world sleeps, those who want to fulfill
their desires, remain awake and work.

“A dear one on this Path must also have tremendous desire to see
the face of his Beloved and to fulfill that desire, he must utilize the
nights. This is a time when nothing disturbs us, neither worldly people
nor worldly works. Further, during the night, atmospheric noise and
distraction is also the least, and the environment is more congenial for
Simran, with result that efforts made bring better results. It is there-
fore necessary for all the dear ones on this Path, specially those who
have seen much of life and are nearer its end, to value the nights more;
as who knows when the end may come?

“Most of you do not pay attention to what I say, nor act on my words,
and are lost in your pride and ego: that you are my relatives, near and
dear ones, working for the Holy Cause, or serving me in the mission
in one way or another. But beware! This indifference will be to your
great disadvantage, and you will lose your opportunity and go away
without doing the real work which can only be done in the human body;
and you will weep for ages and ages. Take heed, that till you learn to
obey the commandments of the Guru, and live on them, introspect your
life daily and weed out your imperfections, one by one, devote time
in the spiritual practices and see the Radiant Form of the Guru inside,
this outer nearness will be of no use: you will remain liable to the law
of cause and effect, and suffer from pride and ego, which will involve
further punishment.

“I have made it clear in the past, and am doing it again, so that you
people, who have ignored it so far, should take heed and make efforts
to reform yourself. Saints are not tied to family and place, and all the
dear ones who come to them are Their own children; the more one sin-
cerely works on the Path, the more he becomes the child of the Guru,
and the more he gets the Guru’s love and pleasure, which are the real
assets to help us at the time of death and thereafter. Wake up from
the deep slumber you are in; make the best use of the precious oppor-
tunity available to be in the physical presence of the Godman; and do
the real work enjoined upon by Him, so that you may not have to weep
later, when it is too late.”

On still another occasion, He asked me in detail how much I was
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earning, how I was spending it, what my contribution towards the Holy
Cause was, and how much I had left for discharging my future obliga-
tions. On hearing the details, He seemed satisfied, perhaps happy, and
said, “Simplicity is a great help on this path. One can become simple
only when the inner desires diminish. Many of you dress yourselves
in the most costly apparel, keep yourselves up-to-date by spending heav-
ily on the latest material for the beautification of the body, eat deli-
cious food, live luxuriously, and keep running to the theater and movies.
After doing all this, do you think there is a corner left in the heart to
put the Guru or His sweet remembrance?

“Coming to the Satsang has also become a formality and ritual. Most
of the people come to the Satsang late, many when there is hardly half
an hour or so left; and during the period such people remain in the
Ashram, they meet this person and that person, this relative, that friend,
look here, there and everywhere, go to the guest house, and establish
contact with foreigners staying there, impress them with their impor-
tance and nearness to the Master; and meeting me for a while, go back
satisfied, as if this is the be-all and end-all of Sant Mat, and this will
help them to have inner access and solve the riddle of life. What will
such people gain from the Guru? He has no bias against anyone, and
treats everyone alike. But He gives Himself only to those who set apart
a portion of their body, their house, for Him, keep their hearts exclu-
sively for Him and not worldly things, come to the ashram not for any-
thing but Him and Him alone, and abiding by His orders and placing
faith in Him, consider His remembrance and meditation to be nothing
less than Him, and devote themselves to it wholeheartedly. It is for this
that He opens His own Self and gives His treasures to His dear ones.
How will the Guru give it to those who do not open their hearts to Him?
Who keep their sins and desires within themselves, covered up as if the
Guru does not know, and never make a clean confession as they have
insulated their hearts and souls with the idea that the Guru is a human
being and how can He know what garbage is hidden within themselves?
If this is the condition, how will the Guru come and give anything?
Make your life simple and sweet, throw up all that is in the heart be-
fore the Guru by taking Him to be the highest, and make your heart
shine clean, so that He may give you something. He is always on the
look out for the one who wants to take, because His mission on this
earth plane is only to give, give and give. Don’t lose heart. Don’t be
misled. Don’t forget to do what I have always been asking you to do.”

Sometime before the World Conference on the Unity of Man was
held in February 1974, a religious leader who had a large following in
America and a considerable reputation, was feeling hesitant to come
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to India, as a group of fanatic people was strongly opposed to him;
they had even threatened to assassinate him if he came. This dear one
had earlier come in contact with Maharaj Ji in America; they had de-
veloped a pleasant relationship of mutual respect, and he had expressed
a keen desire to come to the Conference. But when he started receiving
threats, he was of two minds and wrote to Maharaj Ji about the diffi-
culty which had come up, due to which he might not be able to partici-
pate in the Conference. The Master immediately sent a quick reply that
life and death is predestined, and no one can harm anyone, if destiny
does not will it so; if such is the case, why be afraid? The gentleman
not only attended the Conference, but won tremendous respect in the
very circles posing a threat.

On another occasion, another religious leader, a celebrated exponent
of the Gita who could speak on it for hours, fell seriously ill and was
bed-ridden for a long time. Maharaj Ji visited him on several occasions;
and once when that gentleman was critically ill and his life was in great
danger, He went to him and I happened to accompany him. While giv-
ing him inspiration and encouragement in several ways, Maharaj Ji in-
dicated to him that he was not going, as God had to take more work
from him, and he should be brave enough to ward off the danger. This
worked wonders, as the gentleman picked up the hint; it boosted his
morale and confidence and he was cured.

Followers of Sant Mat know fully well that Masters occasionally ren-
der such help in saving lives. But They never let anyone speak about
what they do, with the result that such events pass unnoticed. Secrecy
in regard to the inner power and its working is the cardinal principle
of the Science. However, it is a fact that the terrible physical suffering
which He underwent in His life was due to the help and compassion
which he extended day by day and person by person, about which He
did not like any mention to be made, because such was His dispensa-
tion and His mission.

The angle from which He looked at things was different from ours;
while He always kept His eye on the soul, we keep it on the outer form.
During the days when preparatory work in connection with the World
Conference on Unity of Man was going on, a meeting of a committee
meant to look after the work was held at the residence of a dear one.
During discussions at the meeting, it transpired that one of the persons
who was involved with the work had had special stationery printed
showing his own name and office, so as to impress people with the po-
sition he occupied. Everyone got worked up, thinking that this was a
great indiscretion against the practices of our Satsang, where except
for the Master, no one is ever mentioned or given prominence; because
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what position can we pygmies occupy before the Great Master, Who
is the highest of the high, and holiest of the holy?

Incensed and upset, we all decided to go to the Master at once and
apprise him of the situation and have action taken against the gentle-
man, without taking into account that it had become quite late. By the
time we all reached there, Master was having a delayed dinner, and
on seeing us all at that hour, quipped, “What calamity has befallen?
I hope it is all right.” He finished His food quickly, and asked what
brought us there. The gentleman who was senior in age gave Him the
details, explaining clearly what the gentleman had done. He gave us
all a deep look, seemingly with lament, and said that He would tell
us something which His Guru, Baba Sawan Singh Ji Maharaj, had said
in a similar situation, decades earlier. When some dear one at Beas had
mentioned the misconduct of a sevadar there, Baba Sawan Singh Ji
had said, “When Perfect Masters are sent to this world for the libera-
tion of suffering souls, they have to set up arrangements carrying on
their work. The Saints may be the most shining examples of life, but
the people who come and help Them, even though good-intentioned
and desirous of working on the inner path, are subject to the control
of the mind, with the result that practically all of them to some degree
allow dirt and dross to be deposited within them. As such people deal
with this dirt every minute of their existence, they are no less than
sweepers and scavengers. So what should the Masters do? They could
leave and stop the work altogether, if it were not that the Lord had
ordered them to do it —against their will. So what alternative is there?
Only to carry on with the sweepers and scavengers, and make them
clean by continuous efforts, through inducement and encouragement.
During this process, these sweepers may seem to show no improvement;
but to the Master souls, Whose gaze is penetrating, improvement con-
tinues to come every day; and it is with this hope that the Masters con-
tinue the work.”

This put every one of us on ice, and we felt that we had acted with
indecent haste and complaining. Thus cooled, we came back, learning
the lesson of His big and commodious heart.

He often told us that Saints are extremely good observers, and have
infinite experience in the world; having been born and made to live like
any of us, they rise above it, say goodbye to it in pursuit of the real
ideal of human existence; and by doing so, set the best example in all
matters for others to follow. Their whole life is one of self-experience
and example for others, and in this process, there is nothing which they
do not face, nothing which they do not eliminate, as they have to bear
the compulsions of life and efface its possessiveness and passions, to
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become a real seeker, and to tread on this path of sacrifice and sur-
render by hard work, herculean determination and huge confidence in
the Guru. He told me, “Even though Saints come to this world as Per-
fect Beings, or with profoundly good and prepared background, They
have to face the deadliness of life and conquer it, and They also have
to meditate in an exemplary and exceptional manner, so that we peo-
ple can draw inspiration from Them and understand that it is possible
to achieve the real purpose of human life and devote ourselves toward
its acquisition. Similarly, as a conscious and living contact of the inner
Truth has to be given in this human body by demonstration, the Ac-
complished One must have His own self experience, so as to be able
to pass on the experience to others; otherwise the worldly people will
say, ‘What kind of path is this in which those who have not seen some-
thing themselves, promise it to others as if such people had a divine
right unavailable to others?’ ” He said that Guru Nanak had talked of
such people, saying that a time will come when such unachieved in-
dividuals will flourish and fool others; because such will be the times
that the real Ones will be made to put up with the insinuations of un-
accomplished ones.

A few days later, He went to attend a religious celebration at the
place of a swami ji, who had the art of speaking very sweetly and nicely,
not only on the Hindu scriptures, but also on the Gurbani and compo-
sitions of other Saints also; and was very humble in his behavior. He
was saffron-robed, and had invited many others, one of whom was
dressed in very costly clothes and ornamentation. On returning, the
Master picked up the thread of the subject on which He was kind enough
to speak on a few days earlier, and said, “How nicely and effectively
did the swami ji speak; but passions and pride are not decimated so
easily. Reading the compositions of the Saints can only arouse aware-
ness and anxiety for the Truth, and inspire a person to search for it.
But the Truth is inside, in each human heart, and can be obtained only
by taking the way from a Pefect Master, and by seriously acting upon
His advice; and when this understanding comes to stay in the mind,
then one sells the whole world for the Path. But so long as this realiza-
tion does not sink deep into the heart, we keep ourselves involved in
worldly things, even though we remain on the Path, go often to the
Master and are proud of being a Satsangi, occupying a place in His
Cause, and having a physical relationship with Him. It is only engage-
ment in this holy task which helps in the achievement of success, and
those who simply talk about it remain deprived of its sweetness.

“We try to be humble, by making special efforts; but such humility
is fictitious, and the moment we are faced with provocation or circum-
stances are not to our liking, the humility evaporates, and something
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nasty comes in its place. It is trickery, because our heart keeps burning
with abuse for someone, while we pretend we have love and respect
for that person. This does not mean that we should lose patience and
express our anger if we do not like someone. But we should have a
clean heart; and if some differences crop up, we should open up our
heart, talk frankly and fairly and get the matter settled, instead of ob-
serving undue humility on our face, and abusing later. By keeping the
garbage inside, the facade of humility is dangerous, as we continue act-
ing and posing without showing our real self. Real humility comes by
coming in contact with the Truth inside, and the more we engage our-
self in the inner practice, the more we will become really humble; we
will see that it is only the Guru and God Who are great, and the rest
are all His creation, and worthy of respect; and that is real humility.

“Most of the worldly gurus and religious leaders have biting greed
inside them; outwardly they preach to others to discard it, and pretend
that they are unaffected by it. It is the case with the other passions also,
which cannot leave a human being without intense meditation and con-
tinuous remembrance of the Guru. It is constant engagement with the
inner Shabd Power which burns up vices; there is no other way. We
must understand this position fully, put in maximum time to free our-
selves of these vices, and at least become eligible for going in, because
unti] we become free from these gripping diseases, the question of get-
ting something real on this Path does not exist. You must keep these
aspects in view while coming in contact with so-called holy men, so
that you assess them correctly. There used to be a time when a Saint
was considered to be so, on the basis of His access and achievement;
but these days, people have come to believe that hugeness of follow-
ing, size of Ashram and langar, management, agents, publicity and
propaganda machinery have become the criteria of their reality and
greatness; without realizing that whosoever has become one with the
inner Guru Power, has become as that Power is, has merged in it, and
is no different than others who became so earlier and may become so
later. Beware of such deceptions and wrong understanding. One be-
comes a Saint by becoming one with Reality and Truth, irrespective
of whether he is educated or not, possesses an ashram or not, has a
following or not; Saints do not care for these things; from Their per-
sonal point of view, the less following the better, so that they can spend
maximum time with the Lord.”

TOWARD THE END

During the last years of Sant Kirpal’s life, He had to go out on ex-
tensive tours, even though traveling posed considerable problems. He
did not relish traveling by air within India, and traveling by train had
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its problems. He used to resort to traveling by car, but that too was
uncomfortable on various counts: one being his inability to lie down
on the rear seat, which was too small for His frame. The question of
bringing over a foreign car, with a longer and wider back seat, was
being considered. However, there were two views: one that His travel-
ing in a costly imported car would attract uncharitable comments from
the general public; and the other, since it would be an aid to His travel
and therefore in the general interest of the Sangat, it must be obtained.

A debate on this subject was going on amongst the so-called leading
disciples. A gentleman who was greatly attracted to Him and who held
the second view was once sitting with Him and massaging His body,
when [ was there also. The Lord very lovingly enquired from him, “If
something starts giving trouble and functioning improperly, what should
be done?” As that man had on his mind that the existing car never func-
tioned well, nor was comfortable, he related the question to that, and
immediately blurted out, “It should be replaced.” But somehow it
dawned on me what the Lord was talking about, and I sadly asked Him
if He was talking with reference to His own body. Hazur Maharaj Ji
gave a hearty laugh, and said, “It should be replaced. This body is not
functioning properly and should be replaced.” This sent shivers down
the spine of the gentleman, but he had already shot the arrow.

The point in describing this incident is this: how can we know what
the Guru wants until we have established that which He used to call
“receptivity with the Guru,” and our hearts beat in time with Him? But
it is not easy to achieve this, and only the dear one who is lost in Him
is able to have this condition; it is only such dear ones who are pre-
pared to keep making platforms their whole life, or who are prepared
to eat a dead body, or who are willing to climb leafless trees to pluck
sweets. But those who consider themselves to possess better understand-
ing always say that such people have blind faith, and bring a bad name
to the mission.

He clarified on hundreds of occasions that only one who has him-
self suffered the terrible pangs of the Guru’s love knows what it is; for
others it is blasphemy and madness. He was indeed the embodiment
of all that He told us in His discourses, all His life; but pity on us that
we did not care to really understand what He tried to instill in us. He
often said that the essence of all religious teaching is that one should
constantly remember one’s death; for if one does so, he will not entan-
gle himself in unimportant things, and will devote himself to that which
will help him at the end time. And as the Guru is the only One Who
can help then, we should think of Him with every breath, so that a
heart to heart connection is established, and receptivity is achieved. Ex-
cept this process, nothing will help us to see His unseen Self.
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When such Master souls come into the world and spread their fra-
grance all around, wherever the Lord takes Them to, the people who
have sensitive noses become attracted, and start coming to them as their
inner self impells them to. Some of those coming to such Masters are
high-placed dignitaries and opinion leaders, who arrange for worldly
honors to be bestowed, and appreciation be shown. But for such
Masters of the inner path and hidden science, these events are of no
consequence. They consider them to be of the perishable order, and
they do not attach any importance to them.

The presentation of the Abhinandan Patra, by religious heads from
all faiths and countries; conferment of the order of St. John of Jerusa-
lem, Knights of Malta, never conferred on any non-Christian before;
Presidency of the World Fellowship of Religions; numerous receptions
by religious heads in appreciation of His worldwide tours taking the
message of God to all corners of the world; offering of the keys of
the various cities upon His visit to those places; delivery of addresses
to innumerable distinguished congregations on matters of religion; the
address to the members of the Indian Parliament —all of these were
of His life; but considering them to be of little relevance to His real
mission and work, no details are being given.

Baba Jaimal Singh Ji Maharaj, in one of His letters to Baba Sawan
Singh, had said that He should mold Himself and His mind in such
a manner that if He gets the kingdom of the world, He should not feel
happy and puffed up, nor grieved if such kingdoms were taken away
from Him; because Master souls dip themselves in that nectar by dip-
ping in which happiness and grief become the same. It is easier to say
than do, but it can be achieved by becoming one with the Lord, and
by witnessing for oneself the reality of Truth. It was seen during Kir-
pal Singh’s earthly existence, that despite moments of intense grief, or
utter provocation and difficulty, He remained unaffected. Seeing this
even his opponents who had decided to finish Him, felt impressed and
were attracted to Him.

I personally feel that it is impossible to recognize such Masters of
Perfection whatever one may do, except when He Himself gives per-
ception. I remember once that He was terribly sick with physical af-
fliction. His physical son was sitting with Him, and seeing Him in that
distress, tears started rolling down his eyes. The Master comforted him
and told him that while His physical self seemed to be so sick, His in-
ner self had initiated large numbers of persons in the inner planes that
day. Now even though we people are sitting so near Him physically,
how can we really know what He is and what He is doing? Outer eyes
and intellect can be of no help in knowing Him; but for inner access,
we remain deprived of any real knowledge about Him, even though
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we may consider ourselves near to Him. Blessed is he to whom He gives
His own understanding by opening eyes and giving him a glimpse of
what He is.

2. In His Own Words

An attempt has been made to collect and present in the following
pages the words spoken by Great Master Sant Kirpal Singh Ji from
time to time describing various events of His life:

HOW I MET MY MASTER

As it appears from my form, I was born in a Sikh family. Man is
social: he must have some social body to live in; so he is born in one
family or the other. And he has to remain in some social body.

I had an inkling from my childhood about God. Each man has his
particular background. When reading the Sikh scriptures, I used not
to ruminate over them, but read them carefully. I used to open the Sikh
scriptures and read only one hymn —not many pages—and put it in
writing. | kept it before me all throughout the day, thinking that “this
is the lesson given to me.” The more you read something again and
again, the more you will find in it. Generally, when we read scriptures,
we ruminate over them: we read two or four or ten pages and go on
reading; and we do not know what we have read, even after we have
left the scriptures. We forget. But I didn’t do that.

The result was this: All scriptures tell us that there is a God. That
very conviction I had in my innate self, 1 would say. I was never in
doubt about God. But the scriptures also referred to the need of the
company of someone who knows God —you may call him a Guru or
a Master or a Teacher or anything: “If you want to see God, meet some-
one who sees God” —that’s common sense — “and to whom you can de-
vote your whole self —mind, body and soul. The more you can
surrender, the greater the achievement you can have. The first thing
is to meet someone who knows God and who sees God, as I see you
and you see me.” The more I went into the Sikh scriptures, and into
the scriptures of other religions as well, the more truth of this I found.

When you go to a place of pilgrimage, it is better to take along some-
one who has already pilgrimaged there. Then it becomes easier, does
it not? How confidently we can go! Suppose you have to leave your
country and go to some foreign land. What would you do? Generally
you would open directories to find out what are the means to reach
there, how to go, where to stay and where not to stay. Suppose you
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have to go to a place where you do not know the language. What should
you do? How much money will be required? What things do we re-
quire to take along with us? All these things you consider. This infor-
mation is given in the directories, of course; but they don’t speak. By
going through them, you might find one thing here, another thing on
the tenth page, and another on the fiftieth page. If, while searching
through the directories, someone comes up to you and says, “Look here,
do you want to go to that place? Here’s a man who has come from
that place,” what would you do? You would close the directories and
run to him.

Why? It is but natural. Scriptures tell us: “He who knows God —sit
at His feet.” Read through them, and you’ll find the same thing. But
many things are not clear: the books have not been written in a gradu-
ated way: there are some references here, some there; some are given
in the form of parables; some are direct; but you don’t find the whole
thing explained in one place. The way I am now explaining it to you
is not given there.

So, naturally, you will run to that man. When you go to him, he
says, “Oh, yes, I’'ve been to that place. Do you want to go there?” “Yes.”
And if you put a question to him, he will say, “Oh, yes, you can go
to such and such a place; you can stop there; and on the way, you can
have food.”

You are convineed that that man has seen it. But he’s not going back.
And next week you hear that this very same man is going back to the
very place from which he has come and to which you want to go. You
ask him, “Will you take me along with you?” “Yes, most gladly.” How
confident you feel, naturally! You have nothing to worry about where
to go or where you will stop, because that man knows —he has been
to that place.

Similarly, in this quest, I read the scriptures, first of all, in the fam-
ily in which I was born. The Sikh scriptures are a very big treasure house:
they comprise about 1,400 pages, big size. And the beauty of them is
that you have the findings of so many God men together. The oldest
scriptures of the world are called the Vedas. The Vedas include the say-
ings and findings of many rishis, not one. You’ll find that later scrip-
tures give only as much as the one particular Master, who came at the
time, said —although all the teachings are parallel; I'm just describing
the beauty of these. So, the latest scriptures, those of the Sikhs, writ-
ten 400 years ago, contain as many Masters’ findings as could possibly
have been collected at the time.

It was Guru Arjan who collected all the sayings of the four Masters
before him. He was the fifth one in the reign of Guru Nanak; and Guru
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Nanak was a contemporary of Kabir for 48 years. He collected all these
sayings and added his own: about half he collected, and half he added
of his own. He was a very good, God-inspired person. He said, “I and
my Father are One. The Father and Son have been dyed in the same
color. They have formed an alliance.” Such-like things he has in the
scriptures. Then he left some pages blank and closed the book with
them. He said, “This is the reservoir of Divinity: the more you go into
it, the more you will find priceless jewels,” and left some pages blank.
People asked him, “Why are you doing that?” He said, “Here the say-
ings of the ninth Guru, who will follow me, are to be recorded.” And
there is one couplet of the tenth Guru there, too — one couplet. So, these
were the latest scriptures. The oldest scriptures of the world and the
latest contain sayings of so many Masters together. That’s a banquet
hall of spirituality.

Then naturally I was led to other scriptures. [ was reading in a mis-
sionary school, so I was in touch with the missionary teachings. But
what they said, I did not follow. The teachings appeared to be very
clear to me; but, perhaps, to those who were preaching them, they were
not so clear. They said, “You must be born in Christ.” I said, “How
can a man be born in a man?” Common sense! “God is Light.” And
they said, “Well, intellectually: God gives us the intellect to understand
Him.”

Then I read other scriptures —Mohammedan, Hindu—the most I
could lay hands on. All said the same thing: “There is a God. If you
want to see God, sit at the feet of someone who has seen God; who
not only has seen God, but is competent to make us see God.” You’ll
find that Christ said, “The Son knows the Father and others whom the
Son reveals.” The Sonship continues. All Mohammedan literature and
scriptures tell us the same thing: “You must find some means to reach
God.” Hindu scriptures are full of them as well. In every scripture you
will find these sayings.

Naturally, when I looked around, there were so many Masters. To
whom should I go? We were three brothers. Two of us helped each
other: “If you find any Godman, tell me; if I find one, I will tell you.”
We were searching, you see.

So many men were having meetings of this kind. Once, it so hap-
pened, that my brother wrote me, “Here’s a very great man; a very great
Master has come. Will you come?” I went there. I told him, “I have
intoxication that continues day and night; but sometimes, after three,
four or five months, it breaks for a day or two. And I am very much
puzzled. Can you help me in that?”

What did he say? “You’ll have to lay down everything — your body,
mind and soul—to me. Only then I can, I will, give it to you.”
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1 thought, “The man is after my body and possessions; my intellect
and everything is to be blindfolded.” I paid him homage and returned.
Well, you see —surrender comes only when you see some competence.
Devotion and love — one who loves —is something else. When you sur-
render, you have control of the one to whom you surrender: he has
to take care of you.

So many came and passed by. I used to see one who was very God-
intoxicated; but he lived in a way that nobody dared come to him. We
used to meet all our friends, in the evening, outside. We were talking:
“Is there any Godman we can find?”

Then I told them, “I’ve seen one man. He’s God-intoxicated, but he’s
a hard nut to crack.” Youw’ll find that some are God-intoxicated, but
they won’t let you go near them. You people have the privilege to talk,
question, cross-question and criticize; this man would not suffer that.
So I told them about that man. Our Master [Baba Sawan Singh] also
used to refer to him; he also met him; his name was Baba Kahan. He
lived in a naked state; there was a fire burning, amid filth; when there
was heat, he was just fanning the other way.

I told them, “He’s got some intoxication.” Anyone that went to him,
he would call them names. If they didn’t leave, then he would beat them.
But there was something there: he would call them names, and people
would still remain there. Sometimes they would get a beating, too. But
for whatever purpose they went, that purpose was served: they had it.

I was reading in those days in school. I also used to go to him. He
was just sitting on a platform here, in a half-naked way; I used to stand
over there, watching people whom he called names going away. I stayed
on until everybody left. Then he called me: “Well, Sardar, what do you
want?”

I went to him: “I came only to see you.”

“All right, go.”

That’s how I had that connection with him. So I told one man, “He
has something; but he’s a very hard nut to crack, mind that.”

Nobody suffers, you see. This is a very valuable thing. Who is going
to give it to you?

“Well, all right; what shall I do?” he asked.

“Go and sit at night with him. Even if he says anything or calls you
names, don’t mind it.”

He went that night; he stayed there. After 11 or 12 o’clock, Baba
Kahan called him names and also beat him with his fist. He ran away.
The next day, our party met together again, and I asked him, “How
did you find him?”

“Oh, he called me names and beat me with his fist.”

“Well, don’t mind,” I said. “He’s got something. Don’t mind —go!”
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So the next night, he again went there. Instead of only beating him,
Baba Kahan took that burning wood and struck him. Then he left. The
next day—he did not strike him with the wood, but put him under-
neath a well. Again he went away. On the third day, I asked him what
happened.

“Oh, yes,” I said, “but don’t mind — he’s got something. He’s guard-
ing that wealth; he’ll not let you have it. Don’t mind; let him kill you;
don’t mind.”

The night of the third day, he also went there. He did as I described
to you: he made a little wound with the burning wood. He did not leave
him. In the middle of the night, after one o’clock, Baba Kahan asked,
“What do you want, after all? Why are you coming to me?”

He said, “Well, Master, give me something.”

Then he made him to hear the Sound Current. Some people have
it; they keep it very close-fisted. They don’t give it out.

So I went on like that. I used to pray: “O God, I’'m convinced that
without one who knows You, nobody can reach You.” It is a practical
matter of self-analysis. God cannot be known by the outgoing facul-
ties, by the vital airs or by the intellect. It is a matter of seeing: who-
ever sees can make you see. “I know there’s a need —definitely: all
scriptures say so. I’'m quite convinced, but where am I to go? Suppose
I go to somebody who has not met You — what will be my fate?” I used
to pray like that. “If You could reveal Yourself to the old saints” —
sometimes there are stories like that — “why can’t You do it in my case?
I’'m convinced; I’ve great regard for that need; but there are so many
Masters —whom shall I select?”

With this, my Master [Baba Sawan Singh] began to appear to me
when I sat in meditation or when I was doing something. I thought
perhaps it was Guru Nanak. He used to talk to me. In those days there
was the first Great War, and my brother was on the Indian front along
the Persian side. I used to traverse along with the Master and went to
those places, here, there and everywhere.

I was very fond of rivers, ponds, water. Even in my young life, 1
used to go and sit by the waterside, or some river, the whole night
through, in a calm and quiet place. The running water helps a little
to concentrate. So this went on for some time.

In the meantime, I was first at Peshawar, and then I was transferred
to Nowshera station: a river runs by there. I used to sit by that river-
side for hours. Then I came to Jhelum side. That is also by the river-
side, and I sat there for hours on end. I was very fond of swimming,
too. (Just enter the river: if you’re not afraid, nothing will happen; it’s
only fear that kills you. If you simply shake your foot a little or move
your hands a little, you won’t drown.)
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In the meantime, I was transferred to Lahore: that was also by the
riverside. I passed my days there. There was also the river Beas: “Let
me have a look at that!” One Sunday morning I left by train and
detrained at Beas station. There was an old man there; he was a sta-
tion master of the station. I asked him which side the river flows. He
was a devotee of the Master: “Do you want to see the Master?”

“Does a Master live there?”

“Yes!”

“Where?”

“On the riverside.”

I told him, “I have two things now. 'll enjoy the river scenery and
also see the Master at the same time.” Then he directed me there.

Master was sitting upstairs; he was taking his meal inside. I went out
and sat outside. After half an hour or so, he came out. I was wonder-
struck: he was the same man who had been appearing to me for seven
years before, from 1917 to 1924, I paid homage to him: “Why so late?”

He said, “That was the most opportune time that you are to come.”

So this is how I met the Master. “The Guru appears when the chela
is ready” —even to the most skeptical mind. Perhaps none of you have
been so skeptical as I was. I was afraid, you see, lest I go to somebody
who had not met God; and my life would be spoiled.

When I went to him, then—once or twice, every Sunday I used to
go —he looked after me like a father looks after his son’s coming: “All
right, arrange this room, bring this bedding,” this and that thing. I re-
quested, “Well, Master, don’t you worry, I'm here, at your feet.”

“All right, now, you’ll have to look after this Dera; go on with it.
Those who come, you’ll look after them.” These were the words he ex-
pressed, the very first time.

The next time there was initiation — this was early February —and all
were sitting in initiation, Master said, “You sit inside.” I was coming.
He gave initiation there; I was inside, sitting in his room. This is how
[ was initiated! I was waiting for him; perhaps he will call me — or what?
I couldn’t dare move, because he did not call me. I was sitting inside.
Then he returned. I asked him, “Will you kindly initiate me?”

“Oh, yes, surely.”

What the mystery of life is— what is a man, what is a soul — was solved
in little or no time.

A qualification of a Master is given as one who can give you some
experience. Some say, “All right, go here; here are maps to show you
the way; go by this road; or turn right, then left,” this or that, Some-
times you have to hunt for hours, and you do not find the way. But
a Master is one who can give you some experience to start with, who
can appear and remove the dark veil by giving a sitting; and you can
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testify that it is so. You are not to wait until after death or until after
many years. He does not tell you, “All right, go on; you’ll have it in
due course.” You'll find that it is so with most of the teachers: “All
right, do some regular meditation; some reaction from the past might
help you.” But the competency of the Master lies in the fact that he
is able and competent to give experience to the learned or the unlearned,
to a man off the street.

It so happened that there was some controversy when our Master
became a Master —I mean, took up the role of the Master. (He was
a Master, but he took up the role of the Master.) When others asked,
“Why, how can you become a Master?” he was very polite and very
humble. He never liked to get into a controversy. After they kept push-
ing the point, he said, “All right. Catch some five or six people off
the street, make them sit, and give them some experience. I will also
catch some, and then we’ll see who can carry it out!” That’s all: to give
the ultimate goal and what to do to reach it. So this is how I met the
Master.

Generally, when people ask me, “What is your date of birth?” I tell
them, “I have three birthdays: first, when I was born in the flesh; sec-
ond, when I met Him inside seven years before; and third, when I met
Him physically.”

These are the gifts of God. I was very afraid because generally you’ll
find that Masters simply tell you, “Go on reading scriptures.” That is
right; that is the first step. But you cannot have the right import of
the scriptures unless you meet Somebody who has that experience: He
alone is able to give you an experience, to give you the right under-
standing and the right import of the scriptures. Because, what are scrip-
tures? They are the fine records of the experiences that the Masters had
in their lives. Then, perform one ritual or the other; that’s all right for
the preparation of the ground. But seeing is something else: it only arises
when you analyze yourself, when you rise above body-consciousness
and you testify that there is Light. A Master is also defined as one who
can make the Music of the Spheres audible. Who can give you Light
and Music of the Spheres? What are these two? These are two aspects
of the God-into-expression power. God has no equal, no father, no
mother —nothing of the sort. Only He who is Word personified can
give you the experience of that Power, the very first day. Even the blind
man has that inner eye, called the single eye. Scriptures tell us, “If thine
eye be single, thy whole body shall be full of light. . . . If you shut
the doors of the temple of the body, you'll see the light of heaven.”
That is called the third eye, the single eye or the latent eye; or shiv netra;
there are so many names for it.
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These are the basic teachings that give you the ultimate contact with
that Reality. Philosophies deal with theories. This is what is called mys-
ticism: it gives you a contact with Reality —that Reality which came
into expression. Psychology works at the level of the intellect. This does
not work at the level of the intellect; it works only when you are in-
tellectually stilled. In psychology and philosophy you have two: a sub-
ject and an object. And in mysticism, there is no duality: you have direct
contact with the God-into-expression Power. The more you are unat-
tached from outside, the more you have an ethical way of living, the
more you come in contact with that Power; and, like an electric lift,
it will take you to the place from where it emanated.

God came into expression from the wordless state as Light and Sound:
“The Word was made flesh and dwelt amongst us.” That Power which
manifests in some human pole is called the God Power or the Master
Power or the Guru Power. It is also referred to as the Christ Power:
Christ lived before Jesus, mind that, and lives forever. This is what
St. John said. But we only ruminate over the scriptures; we don’t fol-
low what is what. Once a man starts with the wrong thing, others fol-
low him blindly. How many are there who can give you a first-hand
experience? They may say, “All right, go on meditating”; and some
may get an experience, but others may not. This is where the competency
lies: because of the God in him, not the son of man.

Someone asked our Master, “How should we address you?” He said,
“Take me as your brother, as your father, as your friend, as your
teacher. Just act up to what I say. When you rise above the body and
you find Him inside, too, and there He is also competent to guide you,
then you will call me by any name you like.”

So all Masters say, “Take to the feet of such a person, in the human
body, at whose pole the God Power works; who can guide you while
in the body and also when you transcend the physical, astral and causal
bodies. Take to the feet of such a Master.” How many are there? There
have been few in the past, and even now there are few. I wish there
were hundreds and thousands; then there would be no conflict.

When my Master left the body, I had to go to the wilderness. I had
some experience of the jungle and secluded places for five or six months.
I went to [Rishikesh] the home of Hindu theology, so to say. Shiva-
nanda, who has since passed away, lived there, and many other yogis
as well. I went there and lived in a jungle across the river. I met every-
body. All were intellectual wrestlers; debating clubs; all performing this
elementary step: how to say prayers, how to perform certain rites and
certain rituals. And most of them were doing hatha yoga practices. Of
course, with due deference to it, it makes the body fit —that’s all right.
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There was also one fellow, who is still alive, called Raghuvacharya.*
He’s an old man now —1 think 106-107 years old — but he gets around
like anything. When I went to see him, people said, “Oh, he never cares
for anybody.” When I was about more than 100 or 150 yards away,
he appeared; he was sitting on his feet. He looked at me and he stood
up. People said, “That’s strange. He has never cared for any man, yet
he stood up.” He came forward and met me, and we had a talk. And
in the talk it came out that he went to the first plane: to Sahasrara.
I found only one man who had transcended the body and reached the
first stage. He said that what he had learned by going through all the
Shastras, Vedas and Upanishads, “I have come to know something
which you speak by yourself!”

That is the grace of my Master. Masters give you a digest of all this
knowledge, which is called paravidya. So I found only one man there.
The world is not without them, but there have been very few in the
past, and even now there are few. You’ll find that most of them will
give you only: “Read this mantra, this shabda, this scripture, daily.”
They’ll simply perform this ritual in this way or perform that prayer
by lighting a candle or ringing a bell — whatever is the custom. Every-
one has his own rituals and rites. That is right; prayer is a very good
thing: the prayer that gushes out of the heart, God hears, and He makes
some arrangement to bring you to Him. And some people direct you
to make your body fit. That’s good; but that’s not spirituality: that’s
a helping factor for spirituality. Some teach you how to prolong your
life —that’s all right. Some teach you how to mesmerize others, how
to hypnotize others, how you can read the minds of others. But all this
is not spirituality. How many are there who really give you an experience
of how to rise above body-consciousness?

So this is the state of affairs. I wish there were hundreds and thou-
sands of that category who see. If they see, then why don’t they sit to-
gether? If all men know Him, there’s no question of jealousy, no
question of competition. They’re made brothers; they embrace each
other. The very fact that they don’t want to meet each other shows they
don’t know Him. Each man is blowing his own pipe: “I am the highest.”
And what do they do? They simply ask us to “visualize this face.” Nat-
urally you will derive something for the time being, for there is some
concentration there. But what do you become? “As you think, so you
become.” Is it not dangerous? Most dangerous. That is why I never
advise visualization. If you visualize a right person, that’s right. Other-
wise your whole aim is spoiled. So this is what is going on in the world.

* Raghuvacharya left the earth plane in 1971, at the age of 115.
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The first condition, I would say, of a Master, when he meets an-
other Master, is that he will embrace him; he will rejoice. There’s no
question of high and low. There was one instance in my life in which
my Master Baba Sawan Singh met one follower of Rai Saligram, named
Shivbrat Lal. He was a very advanced soul. At the first meeting, when
they met, I was there along with them. He was bowing down to my
Master, and my Master was bowing down to him. They were embrac-
ing. Why should not those who are on the way embrace? Why should
they not feel joy? The very fact that they do not want to meet together
shows that they are blowing their own pipes —they have not seen God,
I tell you.

I’'m very frank sometimes, with due deference to all. When they’ve
seen the same thing, where is high and low? I see the God in you, you
see the God in me; that’s all right.

So please go to somebody who can give you something. What other
proof can there be? And it must be in a conscious state, not under mes-
merism or hypnotism, mind that. Some say it is hypnotism; then all
would have the same experience. Each man has his own inner conscious
state. They see, they rise above the body, they see Light. Each man
has his own experience.

This is what is the Truth — without any exaggeration. These are facts
given by all Masters. I will now tell you one more event in my life. I
was very fond of reading biographies, even as a student —1I think I read
more than 300 lives of saints, East and West. The first book that came
into my hands while I was reading in the seventh class was a life of
a saint — Ramanuj. What did I read there? It was written that he went
to a Master, who gave him initiation. Then Ramanuj came around,
stood on a mound, and called all the people around him. People asked,
“What are you going to do?”

“I've got something I'm going to give you.”

“Oh, you are disobeying the orders of your Master.” Without the
permission of his Master, he should not have done it.

“Never mind. I will go to hell —you’ll be saved! I'll suffer hell, for
your sake. You'll be saved, after all; I don’t mind.”

At that time, it came to my mind, that if I get this thing, I'll give
it out like anything. But fortunately, I’ve given it out at the order of
my Master, not without it! And that is His grace working, I tell you.
Never for a moment have I dreamed that I am doing it: it is He who
is doing it. Some people ask me, “You have given the initiation; then
why does your Master sometimes appear with you or all alone?” What
should I reply? Tell me. I tell them, “It may be that He is in me.” And
that’s all I can really tell them. Even to those who have not seen His
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physical form, that Form appears, without visualization. They have
never seen Him. They recognize Him by showing them His photos.

This is the true state of affairs. This is common-sense talk: no infer-
ences are being drawn; there is no intellectual wrestling. I wish all would
sit together, embrace, and give out what they want. Why are so many
formations going different ways, one leading one way, the other lead-
ing the other way? Let them sit together and digest and give out the
higher thing. Why should they waste all their lives and all lives in per-
forming only the elementary steps? Of course, each thing has its own
value, and you may make the best use of what is required. But this
is the highest thing. Lives are short; and this is how I got it, and how
my Master ordered me to vouchsafe this to you, for you to carry on.
Have a common ground for all. But all “Masters” don’t say that. They
say: “Carry on this very line.” But Truth is not the reserved right of
any religion, country or family, mind that. It is the reserved right of
each man. Wherever that Power manifests, from there you can get it.
But what do people do? If there is a Master, those in his household
try to keep the Mastership in that very line. Excuse me, with due defer-
ence to all —they want to keep it in that very house and that very line-
age and family; because it becomes a source of income, I tell you. Do
you see?

So that is the result. The son may be equal to the father: it might
not be, not necessarily. If it is there, well and good; that’s the criterion.
Wherever you find it, go there. Moths will go to where light is burning.

So this is the cause of what is going on in so many religions. They
become only formations; formation results in stagnation; and stagna-
tion results in deterioration.

Truth is one. Socrates was asked whether he loved Plato. He said,
“I love Plato. But I love Truth more than Plato.” Do you see? We are
searching after Truth. Truth is like that: wherever Truth is, and you
find it, go there. What did our Master tell us? “This is the Truth you
have been given. If you find more than that anywhere, go and tell me:
I will also go there.” We are worshipers of Truth, not of personalities
or this or that thing. If you find Truth here or on the streetside or on
the riverside or in any congested place, go there. You might find it in
a cobbler. History shows that one saint, Ravidas, was a cobbler. He
used to mend shoes. And Mirabai, the princess, went to his feet. What
did he do? He had a little cottage over there; naturally, he used to earn
his money, and he lived on that. She left him one ruby and said, “Here
is a ruby; just make your home sweetly.”

“Oh, I don’t want it,” he said. She pressed it on him. “All right; put
it anywhere you like.”
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She put it somewhere. After six months had passed, she came again.
He was still only mending shoes. She said, “I left you a ruby.”

“Oh, it might be there where you left it,” he said.

Truth is one. The criterion of a Saint is that he’s not after show. He
does not live on the donations of others. He earns his livelihood; he
stands on his own legs; and he helps others. He does not charge any-
thing for his teachings. This is given in the Sikh scriptures. Otherwise
that becomes a business.

This is the digest of what I found in scriptures, with due deference
to all. I have respect for all, even for those who are that way. Because
by love only can you turn somebody, not by hatred, not by criticism.
If you sit together and love together, then naturally you’ll understand
each other. If you want to enforce on him: “You are right; you are
wrong,” nobody’s going to listen to you. Truth is Truth.

This is how I got to my Master. Wherever that God Power works,
we have respect for it. The son of man never asserts that “I am doing
it”; he says, “God in me is doing it.” He sees that. So, fortunate are
those that meet such a Master; they are put on the way.

Then what duty is there further? The more you abide by His words,
the better it is. I think that when you meet such a Master and live one
hundred per cent according to His teachings, you cannot return to this
world: youw’ll go to the highest possible. But we don’t care; we don’t
live up to what He says. That is why Christ said, “God is Light, God
is Life, and God is Love.” This is known when you see Light, when
you become conscious. And the way to that is Love. That is innate in
us: God is Love and we are also love. For that reason, love is innate
in everyone —in souls, in every soul. You’ll find that the word “human”
is called in Urdu insan. Insan is one who is love personified: he must
be overflowing with love and radiating love for all. That is but natu-
ral. That’s the criterion of a Saint: that he is overflowing with love for
all, even those who come to praise him and others who come to criti-
cize him. He loves them. He is polite; he is loving; he does not impose
anything on them, but simply puts forward something.

In the Mohammedan scriptures you’ll find that it says, “For a man
there must be somebody to love.” Man cannot live without one whom
to love. That love knows attachment. That love is not attached to our-
selves, to the body, to children, to the family, to friends. This is what
is called “misfit love.” Wherever you are attached, you will come back
and go there. And when it is directed to one’s own Self and the Con-
trolling Power controlling it, that is called “charity.”

So, charity is the way back to God. All Masters say that. We love
the world more than the “Word.” That’s all. Some people only pray
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Nanak was asked, “When did you finish your births and deaths?” He
replied, “The day I took birth in my Guru’s home, I ended my coming
and going in this world.” For most people, the cycle never finishes.

My true birth was in May 1917, the day I left my body and traveled
the heavens with Hazur. When I met my Master physically, and sat
at His feet, the month was February; the day was Basant Panchmi (a
religious festival day which opens the season of sown fields starting
to burst into bloom.) I think therefore, that this day you are celebrat-
ing is not really a day for celebration. It was just a day when the soul
entered the world to perform some allotted work. A true birth is when
the soul leaves the body and travels to higher planes and is able to re-
turn as well.

Does celebrating a birthday mean merely to pay one’s respect to a
person? or to show happiness? or to light candles, or to eat and drink?
No, brothers, it is not any of these. The true birthday is when you are
born in your Guru’s Home. One kind of birth is to be born in the phys-
ical form, and the other, the true one, is to be born above. We are con-
fined in a prison with nine doors! Forgive me, but can you tell me if
this is a birth or a prison? When we release ourselves from these nine
doors, that is indeed a birth.

If you want to celebrate a spiritual Master’s birthday, there is only
one way; and that is to take up whatever He has learned. That would
be a true celebration. Whenever Masters come, people should learn
whatever they have learned.

When Masters come, what is Their work? They tell us, “Know God,”
“Create a love for God,” “Reunite with God!” . . . “Return to your
true home from where you came.” This is their work.

To celebrate a birthday in the true manner, one should revive the
age-old teaching, which is still with us but has been forgotten. Masters
came with as much knowledge as God has given Them, and They in
turn give freely of whatever They have, to lift the seekers to the same
level as Themselves. They tell us, “There is a God and you can have
experience of Him.” “When?” You must be reborn. When you rise above
the body and become a conscious co-worker of the Divine Plan, then
there is something.

If you make earnest efforts to change your lives in accordance with
my words, you will develop receptivity to the gracious Master Power
within you, which will receive a boost from the divine radiations shed
by the physical presence of the Master. It is for you to make the effort
and for Him to crown your efforts with success.

I have great love for all of you. Indeed if you knew how much I loved
you, you would dance for joy. You will become as intoxicated by the
love that it will carry you straight into the arms of your Beloved within.




























































































































































