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All other deities are an illusion. Guru is the only God. When we place our faith at his Feet,
he can change our destiny. (Shri Sai Sat Charita, Chapter 10, Verse 4)

11

SHRI SAI LEELA

£ı£ı¬ﬂ ´x |Æ§U¯P ¡æzux.
G⁄x £“Œ® £∏¡zv˜ª˜Ø |ıﬂ P¬¯uP“
G x¡xsk. P¬¯uz x¯”∞¿ G¯uØı¡x
\ıvUP ˜¡skÆ Gﬂ” ªm]ØïÆ G⁄US“ Esk.
J∏ï¯” ^µi ˆ\ﬂ”˜£ıx ""ˇ \ı∞ \z\õuÆ ''
u™Ã® £v®¶ Jﬂ¯”≤Æ ¡ı[QU ˆPıs˜hﬂ.
A¯uU P¬¯u∞¿ G u ˜¡skÆ Gﬂ÷ G⁄US“
©mk©¿ªı©¿ Gﬂ |s£∫PŒhïÆ ^µi∞¿
¯¡z˜u A¯u ˆ\ı¿º∞∏UQ˜”ﬂ; £ı£ı¬ﬂ
ˆ\¬PŒæÆ {a\Ø©ıP A¯¡ ˜Pmi∏USÆ.
C¢{¯ª∞¿ P¿øõ ¡ıÃU¯P {¯”ƒ ˆ£”
ïÆ¯£∞¿ £o∞¿ ˜\∫¢˜uﬂ. C¿ª”
¡ıÃU¯P≤Æ, CªUQØ ¡ıÃU¯P≤Æ x¡[Q⁄.
ïÆ¯£ P¬Øµ[P[PŒæÆ, CªUQØ ˜©¯hPŒæÆ
§µ£ª©ı˜⁄ﬂ.
J∏|ı“, CªUQØ ¡mhzv¿ G⁄US
A‘ïP©ı⁄ \˜Pıuµ∫ ˜¡¯ªØı A¡∫P“
G[P–¯hØ √miÿS ¡¢x, \ı∞£ı£ı¬ﬂ
""\S˜nı£ı\⁄ı''¯¡ (©µımi ˆ©ı» Bµzv
£ıh¿P“) Gﬂ¤hÆ ˆPıkzx, ^µiUS ¡∏Æ
u™«∫P“, Bµzv ¡»£ımiﬂ˜£ıx £kÆ
]µ©z¯u≤Æ ˆ\ı¿º, C¯uz u™«ıUPÆ ˆ\¥≤[P“,
^µi \ı∞ \ﬂÏuıﬂ âªÆ ˆ¡Œ∞hz uØıµıP
C∏UQ”ı∫P“ Gﬂ÷Æ T‘⁄ı∫. G⁄US“ J∏
§µ¡ıPÆ ˆ£∏Q Ah[QØ¯u Gﬂ⁄ı¿ Enµ
ïi¢ux. Gﬂ›¯hØ ^µi A›£¡[P¯Õ |ıﬂ
ˆ\ı¿ª A¯ua \ÿ÷Æ Gv∫£ıµıu A¡∫ ¬Ø®§¿
BÃ¢uı∫. |ı[P“ £ª BskP“ £«Q C∏®§›Æ
A¡∫ £ı£ı¬ﬂ £Uu∫ Gﬂ£x G⁄USÆ |ıﬂ
£ı£ı¬ﬂ £Uu∫ Gﬂ£x A¡∏USÆ Aﬂ÷uıﬂ
ˆuõ¢ux.
""Gﬂ¯⁄ £ı£ı \õØı⁄ Chzv¿uıﬂ
ˆPısk ¡¢x ˜\∫zv∏UQ”ı∫!'' Gﬂ÷, A¡∫
Aﬂ÷ T‘Ø ¡ı∫z¯uP“ Cﬂ÷Æ Gﬂ {¯⁄¬¿
£_¯©ØıP E“Õ⁄. Bµzv °ºﬂ ˆ©ı»ØıUP®
£o x¡[QØx. ˆ©ı» ©ÿ÷Æ ]µ©Æ Hx™ﬂ‘ Gﬂ
£o¯Ø {¯”ƒ ˆ\¥˜uﬂ. ˜¡¯ªØı A¡∫P“
A¢°º¯⁄, Po¤∞¿ ™ﬂ¤ªUP Aa_U˜Pı∫®¶
ˆ\¥uı∫. J∏|ı“, Pı¯ª 10 ©o∞º∏¢x Cµƒ 9
©o¡¯µ∞¿, Po¤∞ﬂ ïﬂ A©∫¢x |ı›Æ
A¡∏Æ §¯«zv∏zu[P“ ˆ\¥xˆPıs˜h
¡¢˜uıÆ. AiUPi ©”¡ı©¿ v∏zuzv∏zu
£UP[P¯Õ Po¤∞¿ £vƒ ˆ\¥x ˆPıs˜h
¡¢uı∫.
Cµƒ ˜|µ Enƒ C¯h˜¡¯ÕUS® §”S
´skÆ Po¤¯Ø v”¢x, v∏zvØ £UP[P¯Õ
£ı∫zu˜£ıx, Pı¯ª∞¿ C∏¢˜u v∏zvØ §¯«
v∏zu[P“ HxÆ £v¡ıP¬¿¯ª. J∏|ı“

May-June 2009

ï ¡xÆ ˆ\¥u £o £ª¤ﬂ‘® ˜£ı⁄˜u Gﬂ÷
G⁄US“ AÕ¬ªı ¡∏zuÆ. A®ˆ£ı x \˜Pıuµ∫
˜¡¯ªØı A¡∫P“, ""uÕµU Thıx. CxƒÆ
£ı£ı¬ﬂ ]zu˜©. G[˜Pı u¡÷P“ v∏zu® £hı©¿
C∏¢v∏UPªıÆ, Bµzv £ıh¿P“ |ﬂ”ıP
¡µ˜¡skÆ Gﬂ£u⁄ı¿ £ı£ı {PÃzvØ Ω¯ª''
Gﬂ÷ T” ´skÆ £o¯Ø x¡UQ˜⁄ıÆ. ïﬂ¶
G[PŒﬂ P¡⁄U S¯”¡ı¿ ¬k£mi∏¢u u¡÷P–Æ
v∏zuÆ ˆ£ÿ”⁄. âﬂ÷ ©o ˜|µzv¿ |¿ª£iØıP
ïi¡¯h¢x ©÷|ı“ Aa_USÆ A›®§ ¯¡z˜uıÆ.
©µımi Bµzv £ıh¿PŒﬂ u™«ıUP® £o∞¿
|ıﬂ P∏¬ØıP C∏¢x ˜£⁄ı¯¡ ©mkÆuıﬂ
§iz˜uﬂ. G⁄US“ C∏¢x ]¢vzuxÆ, G vØxÆ
\ı∞|ıu˜µ. Gﬂ¯⁄ uﬂ ˜Pı∞æUS A¯«zx,
¡Ø®£kzv BmˆPısk, \S˜nı£ı\⁄ı¯¡
ˆPın∫¢x ˆPıkzx, u™«ıUPÆ ˆ\¥x £ı£ı
Bÿ‘Ø Ω¯ªP¯Õ Gﬂˆ⁄ﬂ£x!
""G÷Æ¶P¯Õ®
˜£ıª
¡õ¯\∞¿
{¯µ{¯µØıP ¡¢x Gﬂ›¯hØ £Uu∫P“ ¡n[P
¡∏¡ı∫P“'' Gﬂ÷ \zS∏ ˇ \ı∞|ıu∫ uﬂ
v∏¡ıØı¿ ©ª∫¢u∏ŒØ ˆ\ıÿP¯Õ Czu∏nzv¿
{¯⁄zx® £ı∫UQ˜”ﬂ. AuÿQn[P ˇ \zS∏
\ı∞|ıuõﬂ
v∏¡∏–US®
£ızvµ©ı⁄
˜PıiUPnUPı⁄ £Uu∫PŒ¿ Ai˜Ø›Æ J∏¡ﬂ
G¤›Æ, G¿˜ªı∏h›Æ ¡õ¯\∞¿ {ﬂ÷
£ı£ı¬ﬂ ¬∏®£zvÿS Hÿ£ uõ\⁄Æ ˆ£ÿ÷
¡∏Q˜”ﬂ.
ˆuıh∫¢x, £ı£ı¬ﬂ A∏Õı¿ ""Pı©µı·∫
Pı¬ØÆ'' Gﬂ” ©ıˆ£∏Æ ¶xUP¬¯u CªUQØz¯u
Øıﬂ CØÿ” A∏mx¯nØıP C∏¢u¡∏Æ
\ı∞|ıu˜µ. ˜©ﬂ˜©æÆ \ı∞ ˜\¯¡UPıPz
ˆuıh∏Æ Ai˜Ø¤ﬂ CªUQØ® £oP–US A∏“
£ıº®£¡∏Æ \ı∞|ıu˜µ.
ˇ \ı∞|ıuõﬂ ¡ÿ”ıu u¤® ˆ£∏[
P∏¯n¯Ø Gso A¡µx v∏¡iz uı©¯µP¯Õz
u¯ªØı¿ ˆuımk ¡n[SQ˜”ﬂ.
£ı£ı¬ﬂ S«¢¯u,
& ˆ\¢y∫. |ıPµı·ﬂ
i&19, ]¡ Q∏£ı, G⁄.GÏ.GÏ. \ı¯ª,
˜hıÆ§¬º (˜©ÿS), uı˜⁄ ©ı¡mhÆ,
©PıµıËiµı ©ı{ªÆ.
§ﬂ: 421 202
ˆ\¿: 9819298455
™ﬂ Ag\¿: senthoornagarajan@gmail.com

❍❍❍

Those who do listen to the stories of Sai with love, they will be effortlessly benefitted.
Their devotion at Sai’s Feet will increase and they will obtain happiness and prosperity.
(Shri Sai Sat Charita, Chapter 14, Verse 28)
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Experiences of Sai Maharaj

Experiences recorded by late hon. Hari Sitaram Dixit :-

(1)
Sai Maharaj called on his devotees in various forms and then later gave them evidence of his visit.
Once, Nanasaheb Chandorkar brought Naivedya (Prasad) for Sai Baba. He had included ‘Puran Polis’ in it as he
thought Baba relished them. When Nanasaheb arrived, Baba had just finished his lunch and so when he was requested to
eat, Baba said, “I just ate. You keep the platter here and go home to have your meal.”
Nanasaheb left as per Baba’s orders, but he told Madhvrao Deshpande to keep an eye and see if Baba took any morsel
from the platter. “Tell me as soon as he takes anything, so that I can commence my meal.”
After some time Sai Maharaj asked Madhavrao, whether Nana eaten his meal. Madhavrao said, “When you eat
something from this platter, Nana will eat.” Sai Maharaj laughed and said, “Oh! I have already eaten while he was filling
this plate; in the guise of a fly. Tell him to eat!”
When Nanasaheb heard this he happily sat for his meal.
Another time Sai Baba said to Nanasaheb, “If any one comes to your doorstep asking for something, give as much as
suits your pocket. Even if you have nothing to give, the least you can do is speak kindly.”
Some days later, Nanasaheb went to his village. 3-4 days later an old woman came begging at his doorstep. The servant
refused to give alms. But the woman was persistent. Nanasaheb admonished her for this impudence and sent her away.
When Nanasaheb paid a visit to Sai Baba again, he said, “I had come to your door asking for some thing, but you
forgot my words. I came in the guise of an old woman, but all I got was bad words.” Nanasaheb felt ashamed.
Once, a female dog went to Mhalsapati’s house. She was repulsive, filthy and drooling. When Mhalsapati gave her a
whack, she ran away howling. Afterwards, when Mhalsapati went for Sai’s Darshan, Sai said,” I went with great
expectations to ‘Bhagat’s house (people referred to Mhalsapati as ‘Bhagat’) but all I received, were blows.”
All such Leelas of Sai are to enlighten the devotees.
“We should not shoo away any body. Whether it is a dog, cat or human, they come to us because of some connection.
We should not despise them or look down on them.”
Sai Maharaj not only gave advice in words but also emphasised its importance in many ways.
Once, two hours after such a session, while we were all having lunch in the Wada, a dog came near our doorstep. We
shooed it away and it went to the neighbour’s doorstep. There it was beaten with a stick and it ran away wailing. It was then
that we remembered, what Sai had said and thought the dog would have gone away and spared the beating, if only we had
given it a piece of our Bhakri (bread).
That evening, Das Ganu, in his Kirtan narrated the story of Sant Namdev. Once, when Lord Vitthal, in the guise of a
dog snatched a piece of Bhakri from Sant Namdev’s house, Namdev ran after the dog with a vati (small bowl) of ghee,
saying, “Do not eat the Bhakri dry, Oh Lord ! Take this ghee !”

Later, on the same day, when Madhavrao Adkar was reading the ‘Bhakta Leelamrut’, the same piece happened to be
read. Thus Baba emphasised and strengthened the guidance he had given in the morning.
Sai Baba went to many of His devotees in various guises.
(2)
When I first set eyes upon Sai Baba, I felt my dear friend Govind Raghunath Dabholkar too should have Darshan and
so I wrote to him from Shirdi, inviting him for a visit. When I later met him, he said,
“I will surely go for a Darshan. But, I do not understand the need of a Guru. I feel, we have to do everything
ourselves.”
Dabholkar decided to go to Shirdi; but on the very day he was to leave, his friend’s only son died in Lonavala and he
cancelled the trip. His friend’s son had died despite his Guru’s presence. This left him wondering, whether a Guru was of
any use, when whatever was to happen could not be averted.
Later, he met another friend there who convinced him to make the pilgrimage to Shirdi and they left. They were to get
down at Dadar, thinking they could board the train to Manmad from there. But, at Bandra station, a Muslim gentleman told
them that the mail train did not halt at Dadar and they should get on it from Bori Bunder. They followed his advice and
reached Shirdi the next morning.
While there was still time to go for Sai’s Darshan, Dabholkar got into a discussion with another gentleman about the
‘Use of a Guru.’ Later, we all went for Darshan. As soon as we were seated, Sai Maharaj, while looking at Dabholkar,
asked me, “What was this Hemadpant saying ?” I said, “Baba, You know everything.”
The next day, when I asked him permission to leave, He granted it. I asked, “Where should I go ?”
“There.” “How is the road ?” I asked. “There are many roads. They go from various places. One road goes from here.
It is difficult. There are tigers and bears on the way.” “But, if we have a guide ?”
Baba said, “If we have a guide, there is no problem. The tigers and bears will move aside. Or else there is danger of
falling into a deep ravine.”
Of course, this conversation made a deep impact on Dabholkar and he thought, he had an answer to his query about the
use of a Guru.
Later, he had many such experiences of Sai Maharaj and he became a true devotee.

Shri Sai Leela, Year I, Paush Shaké 1845 / Vol. V

Translated into English by
Jyoti Ranjan Raut

8/A Kakad Estate, 106 Sea Face Road, Worli, Mumbai - 400 018.

mmm
Just as those babies’ love and affection makes the mother give more milk, our devotion at the Feet of Sai will
melt His heart. (Shri Sai Sat Charita, Chapter 15, Verse 17)
Without any hesitation give up our ego and pride, and prostrate ourself, bowing our head down at the Feet of
the Guru. (Shri Sai Sat Charita, Chapter 17, Verse 141)
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O Sadguru Sai !
I eternally lick the Big Toes of Your Lotus Feet…
O Sadguru Sai !
I eternally kiss Your Used and Blessed Padukas…
According

to mythology king Sagar, after slaying the demons on earth,
staged an Ashwamedh Yadnya to proclaim his supremacy. The king’s 60,000 sons
born of queen Sumati and one son Asamanjas of queen Kesani were to
accompany the horse. Lord Indra fearing loss of his supremacy stole the horse
and tied it to the Ashram of ancient sage Kapil who was then deep into
meditation. On their search for horse, the 60,000 sons stormed the Ashram of
Kapil and just before the attack on him the sage opened his eyes and reduced all
the 60,000 sons of king Sagar, except Asamanjas, to ashes. King Sagar’s
grandson Anshuman was successful in recovering the horse from Kapil and was
told that those 60,000 burnt will attain heavenly adobe if Ganga is brought down
from heaven and their ashes were cleansed by its water. Then the great task of
bringing Ganga to earth started. Anshuman failed and so did his son Dilip; but
his grandson Bhagirath succeeded.
O my Sadguru Sai ! Immediately north of Kailash, near the mountains of
Mainak, there is a beautiful mountain named Manimaya whose peaks are of
gold. Beside this mountain is a beautiful lake named ‘Bindusar’.
O Sai ! According to the holy ancient Hindu scripture ‘Matsaya Puran’, king
Bhagirath, on the shore of this beautiful vast lake named ‘Bindusar’, performed
penance for 1000 years, hoping to bring the purifying waters of the heavenly
Ganga to earth, to cleanse the souls of his ancestors.
Tradition connects ‘Bindusar’ with Rishi Kardam who practiced penance
(Tapasya) here for many years. According to the ‘Vishnu Puran’, Lord Vishnu’s
tears fell from His eyes seeing Kardam Muni’s Tapasya (penance), and a beautiful
vast lake named ‘Bindusar’ was formed here. Kardam Muni’s son Kapil took
birth and composed ‘Sankhya Shastra’ here. Its name is said to have been derived
from the tradition that Brahma came here to attend the marriage of Kardam Rishi
on the back of a Hans (goose). The sacred Saraswati is said to have flowed by the
place and Pandavas came here and offered Pinds to their forefathers. The intense
meditation of Bhagirath made the heavenly Ganga to issue forth from the big toe of Lord Vishnu’s left foot.

O Sadguru Sai !
I lick the Big Toe of Lord Vishnu’s left foot…
O Baba ! Aren’t they the Big Toes of Thy Left and Right Feet that I’m eternally licking…? Absolutely !
Absolutely ! O Sai ! You are Lord Vishnu Yourself as waters of the holy rivers Ganga and Yamuna had
once issued forth from both of Your Divine Toes to the awe and amazement of all the residents of Shirdi.
The following narration portrays the truth without leaving room for even an iota of doubt :O Sai ! There is hardly a person amongst Your devotees, who has not heard the name and fame of Das Ganu.
He has certainly done his part to spread Your glory through his Bhajans and Kirtans. Once, Das Ganu felt that he
should go to Prayag Teertha and have a holy bath. As his desire was intense, he immediately rushed to the
Dwarkamai Masjid to seek Your permission to go on pilgrimage. O Baba ! You told Ganu in soft and meaningful
words, “O Ganu ! Our Prayag Teertha is in Shirdi itself. You need not go anywhere else. Have absolute faith in
me.” O Baba ! Your words were enough for Das Ganu, and he humbly placed his head on Your Feet, and wonder
of wonders ! Ganga - Yamuna Udak (water of the holy rivers Ganga and Yamuna) started flowing from both of
Your Big Toes ! Seeing this miracle, Das Ganu’s joy knew no bounds. He started reciting that famous sweet Sai
Stotram (song composition).....
O Sadgururaya, boundless is Your power and marvellous Your deeds. You are the kind One Who is the ship
which takes the animate and inanimate beings across the worldly ocean.
You transformed Yourself into Veni-Madhav (Vishnu) and made Your Feet into Prayag here. You showed
the currents of Ganga and Yamuna flowing from Your Toes.
You are Brahma (born of the lotus), Vishnu (Lord of Kamala) and Shiva, the embodiment of the Trinity.
And, on this earth, You manifest as Sai, the Samartha.
In the early morning, like Brahma You utter words of wisdom; And, sometimes, You exhibit Your violent
nature and frightening appearance of Rudra, resorting to the quality of Tamo Guna.
Sometimes like Shri Krishna, You indulge in child-like pranks; And become the swan in the lake of the
devotee’s heart.
If we call You a Muslim, then You have love for ‘Gandha’ (sandalwood paste); If we call You a Hindu You
always happily reside in the Masjid.
If we call You rich, You are seen going about begging alms; If we call You a fakir, then with Your favours
(Your generosity) You have put Kuber to shame.

If we call Your house a Masjid then fire is seen burning there; The Dhuni (pit kindled with wood fire)
always burns to distribute ‘Udi’ to the people.
From morning the devotees in their simplicity come and worship You; And when the sun is at its zenith at
noon, Your ‘Aarati’ is performed.
Devotees stand all around You like attendants of Gods and holding whisks and swishes in their hand fan
You.
Horns, Clocks, Shenai, Gongs, Bells resound; And attendants in uniforms (mace bearers) wearing belts
proclaim Your glory at the gates.
At the time of the Aarati You look like Vishnu; And at dusk, as You sit before the Dhuni, You appear as
Shiva (the Destroyer of cupid).
Such Leelas of the Trinity, manifested in You, are experienced by us daily, O Baba Sai !
Even when such is the case, my mind wanders idly. Now this is my request to You, Baba, make it steady.
The vilest of the viles, and a great sinner, I take refuge at Your Feet. Please ward off the three-fold
afflictions of Das Ganu.

O Sadguru Sai !
I lick the Big Toes of Your Lotus Feet…
O Sai ! At the end of the Dwapar Yuga, when Lord Shri Krishna renounced the world and went to Goloka, at
that time Kali Yuga, the source of all chaos took birth in the minds of the ignorant. When king Yudhishtir realized
the advent of the Kali Yuga that is chaos, greed, violence, debauchery and lies, he expressed a desire to go to the
forest and do penance. Accordingly, he abdicated the throne and coronated his grandson Parikshit as the king.
When Kali Yuga met king Parikshit, he was shivering with fear and said humbly, “O king ! Brahma created 4
eras that are Satya, Treta, Dwapar and Kali Yuga. Satya Yuga enjoyed his reign for 17,28,000 years and went
away. Treta Yuga enjoyed his reign for 12,96,000 years and Dwapar Yuga enjoyed his reign for 8,64,000 years and
passed away. Now, the time for me has come to reign which is 4,32,000 years and you tell me to get out from your
empire. You rule over the entire world. Where should I go after all ? O king ! What is once proposed by the Gods
cannot be erased or eliminated.”
Kali Yuga told Parikshit that - “You point your fingers on my flaws and demerits; but do not see my merits
and positive aspects. I am embellished with sublime merits. That is the reason I request you.
During the Satya Yuga if any one inadvertently committed a wrong deed the entire kingdom had to bear the
punishment. During Treta, if any one committed a wrong deed, the people of that town had to bear the
punishment. During Dwapar Yuga, if anyone happened to commit a wrong deed, the entire family had to bear the
punishment; but in Kali Yuga, he shall only bear the punishment who has committed the wrong deed. I am not
concerned about anyone else.
Unlike the other eras where one had to inevitably bear the punishment for wrong and bad thoughts, in my era,
this shall cease to happen; but one shall be bestowed with good fruits who thinks good.” Even after listening to
this, King Parikshit did not relent. Kali Yuga said that he was endowed with yet another sublime merits. He said,
“One could fulfil all ones wishes and desires in the Satya Yuga only after practicing penance for 10,000 years.
Similarly in the Treta Yuga and the Dwapar Yuga, one had to collect a lot of money and perform Yadnyas and had
to engage in charity, penance, vows and worship for one 100 years respectively to accomplish ones desires.
Unlike the others, in this era, if one even sings the praises of God’s mercy just by praying to Him with total
faith and patience (Shradha and Saburi) and prostrates at the Holy Feet of the Lord and begs for His ever
flowing Blessings and Love forever, one gets ones all desires and wishes fulfilled within no time. One is
liberated from all his sins and shall consequently attain salvation.”

O Baba ! In this age of Kali Yuga, You are the Lord, and my heart is attached to Your Lotus Feet that are
supposed once to have trodden on the holy soil of Shirdi. As Dnyaneshwar elevated Alandi, and what Eknath did
to Paithan, so did You raise Shirdi. Here, Your righteousness shines forth in bright and glorious beams. Blessed
are the grass, leaves and stones of Shirdi, for they could easily and eternally kiss Thy Holy Feet, and take their
dust on their head. Undoubtedly, Shirdi has become to devotees yet another Pandharpur, Jagannath, Dwarka,
Banaras (Kashi), Maha Kaleshwar and Mahabaleshwar Gokarn. (Shri Sai Satcharita, Chapter 4)
O Baba ! You prescribed to Your devotees to desist all ego and always recite ‘Sai’, ‘Sai’. “If one did that”,
You assured, “one would be free, removing all shackles.” (Shri Sai Satcharita, Chapter 10)

O Sadguru Sai !
I lick the Big Toes of Your Lotus Feet…
O Baba ! You once gave the following dream vision (Shri Sai Satcharita, Chapter 45) to one of Your
devotees Anandrao Pakhade :Anandrao Pakhade was standing waist-deep in a very deep blue sea, when, all of a sudden he just saw You
seated on a gold throne studded with diamonds. Your Feet were in the water. The vision was like a real one, very
unlike a dream. Shama, who was also present there at that moment, asked Anandrao to fall at Your Lotus Feet and
beg for Your causeless mercy to make him always fixed in Your service. Pakhade wondered, whether it might be
possible since Your Feet were in the water. O Sai ! On Shama’s request, You raised Your Feet out of the water.
Then Anandrao Pakhade put his head on Your Feet, and thus were You pleased to bless him - “You do your duty,
don’t be afraid in the least, steady your mind and have faith in my words.”
O Baba ! The actual meaning of this dream vision is that due to an unstable mind, we are unable to see our
Guru’s Feet.
O Sadguru !
Bless me with the vision like You blessed Anandrao Pakhade.
Let me decorate my Hridaya Sinhasan with gold and diamonds of all Sattvik Vrittis.
Let me take out my head from this Bhava (Sansar) Sagar and put it at Your Lotus Feet.
Let me change the direction of my life towards the Satya Path.
Let me direct all my senses towards eyes wherein You reside, O my Sai !
I have placed Your Padukas in my heart. O Baba !
Let Your spirit whisper Your eternal message in my mortal ear thus :
“These are the Lotus Feet of the Lord”.

O Sadguru Sai !
I eternally lick the Big Toes of Your Lotus Feet…
O Sadguru Sai !
I eternally kiss Your Used and Blessed Padukas…
(Contd. in the next issue)

- Dr. Subodh Agarwal
‘Shirdi Sai Dham’,
29, Tilak Road,
Dehra Dun - 248 001
(Uttarakhand).
Mobile : 09897202810; Fax : 01352622810
E-mail : subodhagarwal27@gmail.com
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To attain the grace and love from the Guru, bow down in the dust of his lotus Feet. Bear in mind his advice
and experience it at every step. (Shri Sai Sat Charita, Chapter 37, Verse 78)
Oh, what a Baba’s greatness ! As Dasganu put his heat at Baba’s Feet, water trickled out from both His
toes as if it was the water of Ganga and Yamuna, oozing out. (Shri Sai Sat Charita, Chapter 4, Verse 104)
Leaving the Sacred Feet, it is not necessary to go on pilgrimage to Ganga - Godavari. Listen to the sweet life
and praises of Saint Sai with devotion. (Shri Sai Sat Charita, Chapter 4, Verse 109)
Those devotees, who surrendered to His Feet, each had the unique Darshan in different forms of deities or
Gurus and their faith was confirmed. (Shri Sai Sat Charita, Chapter 11, Verse 157)
People come from far and near, humble themselves in the dust of Sai’s Feet, act according to Maharaj’s
commands and get their wishes fulfilled by serving Him. (Shri Sai Sat Charita, Chapter 18, Verse 35)
Oh, Sai, how pleasing is Your familiar posture, when You are on Your seat ! Many devotees come to take
Your Darshan, bow down their heads at Your Feet, gathering in their own happiness, lovingly. (Shri Sai Sat
Charita, Chapter 22, Verse 11)
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In Sai’s Proximity
–

Mrs. Mugdha Divadkar

NANASAHEB CHANDORKAR
Nanasaheb’s younger son says in this regard :“Between the years 1900 and 1902, Baba – like a Shastri or Pundit - explained the entire Bhagvad Gita and its
various Shlokas in very simple language to my father. Up to this time, Baba used to speak in simple and easy to
understand language. However, later on He started speaking in profound words.”
SARVATRA SANCHAR and SARVA-SAKSHITVA
Baba used to discuss several things freely with Nana. Nanasaheb also used to place his queries and problems
before Baba without inhibitions.
Once, Nana enquired, “In the holy books, it is said that every day one should perform Dev-pooja, then offer Kakbali (food for the crows) and then do Anna-dan to an Atithi (guest) with honor. I try to adhere to this routine every day;
but on occasions, I keep waiting for an Atithi ; but he rarely arrives. Are the holy books in prescribing the above
manner ?”
Baba clarified saying - “Are Nana, it is not necessary that an Atithi must be a Brahmin and human being. He could
be a Brahmin or may belong to any other caste. Moreover, he may be a human being or an animal. Anyone who is in
need of food is Atithi. Hundreds of thousands of Atithis may have come to you, but you may have ignored them in your
quest for Brahmin Atithi. Erase this narrow meaning of the word. Every day, along with Kak-bali, place a heap of rice
outside your home. Anyone who is hungry will eat it. If you feed a tired and hungry soul, you are following the path of
Paramartha.”
Nanasaheb was utterly moved by this simple explanation given by Baba. He was wonder-struck at the vast
knowledge of his Sadguru.
Nana resolved to follow Baba’s advice to the word. However, Baba was closely watching him and stood Nana to a
test.
Once, Nanasaheb reached Shirdi at noon around 12-12.30. He had come alone this time. None of his family
members were with him. The moment he entered the Masjid, Baba enquired about his well-being and then told him,
“Nana, today I feel like having Puran Poli.” Nana replied, “Baba, it is too late in the day to prepare Puran Poli. I don’t
have any woman-folk from my family to whom I could have asked to prepare the dish. And, where will I find any male
or female cook in this town ?” Baba retorted, “I don’t mind the time that may be needed to prepare it; but you see that I
get Puran Poli.” Nana repeatedly pleaded with Baba to relent. He even assured that he will bring Puran Poli for the
next day’s Naivedya. But, Baba was not willing to change His mind. He continued His stand – “I feel like having Puran
Poli now only.”
Now Nanasaheb was helpless. He said, “I am going now to search for the cook. If I get one, then I will buy the
material. I think, it will take about three hours to prepare the dish. That makes it around 4’o clock in the afternoon. How
will You have the dish at such an odd time ?” Baba replied, “Whatever the time, I will have it.”
Nanasaheb managed to find the cook and also to get the dish prepared. He placed it in a plate and took it to
Baba. He requested Baba to consume it. To his surprise, Baba said, “Good ! I have had my share of Puran Poli. Now,
take the plate back and have it yourself !” Nana said, “Baba, for your sake, I took all the trouble and got the dish
prepared. You have not even touched the plate and are asking me to eat it instead ? What was the point in making me
undertake all the pains ? I will not touch even a morsel unless and until You eat at least a small portion.” Baba again
repeated the same sentence - “I have had Puran Poli. Now you have it !” Nana was not convinced. He left the plate
near Baba and went in a huff to Chavdi.
Which mother’s heart will not be moved, if her child has not eaten anything in a fit of anger ? Sai-mauli asked
Nana to come back. He again repeated, “I have eaten the Poli. Now, don’t be stubborn and like a good child, have
your food.” Not convinced, Nana once again returned to Chavdi. Finally, Baba called him back and said, “Nana, did
you not learn anything in the last 18 years that you have spent with me ? Am I only this mortal body that you see ? I
come in the guise of anything - a fly, an ant or any other form - and eat what I want.” Thereafter, Baba made a sign and
said, “If you see this sign, understand that I have had my food.”
Nana was now convinced. He happily went back and had the Prasad given by his Guru-mauli. Such were the ties
of affection between the Guru and his disciple. Because of the strong bond, the Guru had revealed the secret sign to
his follower.
(Contd.)
– Translated from original Marathi into English by Sudhir
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YOU ARE THE ...
You are the sun of my heart of hearts
You are the moon of my heart of hearts
You the supreme of all the divine sorts
You are the one, yes, I constantly recite
Om Sai Shri Sai Jai Jai Sai !
Life, with vexing troubles when confront
You are there as omnipotent in the heart
You tame and break the evil shackles apart

Out of illusions, I grasp Your Lotus Feet.
Om Sai Shri Sai Jai Jai Sai !
Lo, Samarth Sadguru Sai, the compassionate
Your every ideal showers love as the ultimate
Let the fickle mind heed to His call passionate
And get rid of ego to reach His Celestial Fort.
Om Sai Shri Sai Jai Jai Sai !
Wipe the wishes with good Karma, Dhyan, Bhakti
Reach the corridors of Sai for a perpetual Mukti
Nothing remains except ash is the essence of Dhuni
O ignorant, know the truth. Seek the shelter of Sai
Om Sai Shri Sai Jai Jai Sai !
– Dr. T. Ashok Chakrawarthy
16-2-836/L, Plot - 39,
Madhav Nagar, Saidabad,
Hyderabad,
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FOLLOWING DEVOTEES ARE HONOURED WITH

SAIBHAKTIPRASARBHUSHAN
a Shri Saurabha Khanna New Delhi. 21 Life Members (Specially Honoured)
a Shri Ashish Nagpure Dist. Nagpur, Maharashtra State. 80 Annual Members
a Shri Jitendra Kumar Shimpi Chopda, Dist. Jalgaon, Maharashtra State. 53 Annual Members
a Shri Ashok Valanj Janjira-Murud, Dist. Raigad, Maharashtra State. 53 Annual Members
a Prof. Ramashankar Mishra Dist. Yeotmal, Maharashtra State. 70 Annual Members
a Prof. Miss Gayatri Mishra Dist. Yeotmal, Maharashtra State. 60 Annual Members
a Miss Gita Mishra Dist. Yeotmal, Maharashtra State. 60 Annual Members
a Shri Babanrao Dharmapurivar Tukum, Dist. Chandrapur, Maharashtra State. 53 Annual Members
a Advocate Sanjay Kumar Agarwal Dist. Bilaspur, Chhatisgarh State. 52 Annual Members +
1 Life Member

a Smt. Manjiri Pundalik Kalyan, Dist. Thane, Maharashtra State. 54 Annual Members
a Shri Chandrashekhar Vaidya Sangameshwar, Tal. Malegaon, Dist. Nasik, Maharashtra State. 65 Annual
Members

Let everything happen as per destiny; but may a loving devotion at Sai’s Feet be eternal and may He dwell
always in our heart and eyes. (Shri Sai Sat Charita, Chapter 36, Verse 117)
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