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A Note on the Inner Voice
by Madhumangala dasa

Those who can contact their inner voice are rare.
Most of us can contact it from time to time in our
lives but few strain to hear it and then act upon it.
Certainly those who contact that voice and articu-
late it are rare and especially when a devotee does it
it is valuable.

As regarding the Writing Sessions and giving up
after half an hour or doing other things, tending
the fire etc.—I guess you can’t take your free-
writing for granted—or too cheaply. It is so
valuable and therefore sometimes you have to pay
the price. Sometimes it may come easy (e.g. when
you are in practice) and maybe now it is not coming
so easy so therefore you have to pay for it—give
yourself assigned times when you are under
discipline to do nothing else, no excuses, just stay
there, sit and write. There may be a little austerity,
stiffness or dryness but how long can it last? You
are a writer and you will write, even starting by
writing about the stiffness or being out of touch
and from there you take off. You are practicing
Krsna consciousness, that is vital to you and us,
your readers. That’s where the honesty and
integrity of your inner voice is rooted. That’s your
identity—so don’t be afraid or intimidated to let
that voice speak—give him a chance. If you don’t



keep pushing th epen—no excuses—how can he
manifest?
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Reading and Writing

I have been encouraging myself about how im-
portant it is to read Srimad-Bhagavatam, and I think
that’s a hundred and one percent good attitude. But
I have to be careful not to be negative in any way
towards writing itself as being foolishness. For
proof I only have to remember how I have written
two different crises in recent years. So the writing is
good even when it’s just plowing along. It was nice
to see a line in a letter from a friend who said, “I
hope you are able to find many places to stop and
write and read, and that you will see that the writ-
ing is its own justification, just as much as the
reading.” I think I needed to hear that. I do have a
desire to take shelter of Srila Prabhupada in his
books. It's the most important thing, it can save
one at the time of death and so on. But the
tendency is to think, “Well this writing is not going
to save you at the time of death. Maybe I should
just concentrate on reading.”

Writing is my service and I have to be happy of
that and realize that it has its own justification as
much as the reading. Neither is it just a passionate
idea of being an author who publishes, but it’s
everything. It's the hearing, it’s the chanting, the
preaching and the self-improvement.

iii



C C C C CCCCCCCCCCCCCC



)

Y o ) )

b )

)

D2 I I B

September 15, 1993
1 AM.

When that man came to see me last night I tried
out my new-found faith in Prabhupada’s books. I
said I am not troubled by what he says about the
origin of the living entity—when he seems to say
we fell from the spiritual world. The man was
troubled because someone said this is not the
Gaudiya Vaisnava philosophy but, “Srila Prabhu-
pada wrote that way for neophytes.” It can be ex-
plained better what Srila Prabhupada is doing but at
present I prefer not to be forced to express my opin-
ion of what he’s doing.

I said Krsna consciousness (Srila Prabhupada
said) is sublime for great scholars and accessible for
neophytes—Srila Prabhupada’s writings are like
that. I mainly want to read his purports with faith
and attention—not thinking, “Is this rasika selec-
tions?” Or “How does this line up with what other
acaryas say?” (or with what the scientists say, what
the psychologists say, what the liberal humanists
say, what I think etc.) Make that act of faith. I used
to read this way and now I can’t read with simple
faith but with more intelligence as to what I am do-
ing when I accept my Gurudeva as all in all. If the
spiritual master says a stick is a snake and if he
then says no a snake is stick, I want to accept it. I
want to please him.



It will be nice if I can enunciate this and encour-
age others. But I don’t want to do it to gain the
reputation of being a staunch Prabhupada man. It
will be good for me to read regularly in good con-
sciousness in good times during the day, even if I
can only sustain it for short periods. When I read
I'm not so much seeking information, memoriza-
tion etc., but to enter a state of sincere sraddha and
appreciation. I want to enter deep states of hearing
(clearly) and appreciating what Srila Prabhupada is
saying.

Just now I looked at the verse and purport, brah-
manda bharmite kona bhagyavana jiva (Cc. Madhya-
lila, 19.151). This connects the karma and transmi-
gration with coming to meet the guru and receiv-
ing the seed of pure devotional service.

Senior Godbrothers are gathering information
from new translations of $astras and acaryas com-
mentaries. They are going deeper into explanation
of the science of bhakti. This is especially good
when they produce explanations that build our
faith in Srila Prabhupada’s books. For myself, I
want to concentrate more on Srila Prabhupada’s
books themselves and what they say.

I can also take reading retreats. Look to do that
while here in India. And each day can contain
small retreats even while I live in the temple. I
proposed that my writing should serve the reading.
I realize that at present I am talking of faithfulness
to Srila Prabhupada but I haven’t been practicing it
enough. In a similar way, I'm starting to speak of
Prabhupada miirti worship and the importance of
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following a program of work giving by Srila Pra-
bhupada. Let me actually do these things.

I also want to read Srila Prabhupada’s letters to
me.

“Krsna is situated in everyone’s heart and if one
desires something, Krsna fulfills one’s desires.”
Krsna gives him the chance to meet a bona fide
spmtual master. One could say, Yes we meet Srila
Prabhupada and he’s our diksa-guru. And if we de-
sire to go further and need help, Krsna will send a
$iksa-guru. Srila Prabhupada can arrange, even after
his disappearance, that we meet a Siksa-guru. This is
an explanation offered by Narayana Maharaja as to
how we came to him.

I think we have exaggerated the statement that
Srila Prabhupada told us to go to Narayana Maha-
raja for further instructions. He told us to go to
both Sridhara Maharaja and Narayana Maharaja.
But it is debatable what he wanted us to go to them
for. Some say he meant only technical advice, such
as how to conduct the burial of our spiritual mas-
ter. Some say it was a big mistake for ISKCON
leaders to consult with Sridhara Maharaja and this
led to our forming the ISKCON zonal-guru policy,
and only eleven “picked” gurus. Yet in Bombay last
year I was referred to this same instruction by Srila
Prabhupada—to go consult with Sridhara Maharaja
and Narayana Maharaja—as an evidence of why
we can go to Narayana Maharaja for Siksa. I spoke
this in public and it disturbed Gopala Krsna



Maharaja and some others. I was willing to do it
but I don’t want to speak like that again.

How much supplementary $iksa do we need be-
yond what we get from Srila Prabhupada’ It's not
harmful to read new translations of authorized
books. That is another way of accepting previous
acaryas as our Siksa-gurus. But I have been doing
that considerably and now I want to prove to
myself that I can be nourished as a teacher and
devotee just by reading Srila Prabhupada’s books.
That will be a good example to other devotees who
often ask, “Isn’t it enough to study Srila
Prabhupada’s books?” That question is often
~ considered naive, as fanatic or unlearned. But it’s a
valid question and a poignant one.

Before I announce myself (bragging) as a faithful
reader of Srila Prabhupada’s book, one who is satis-
fied, enlightened and enlivened by those books—
let me actually do it. I've often criticized the gung-
ho expressions of exclusive loyalty to Srila
Prabhupada by those who say it with mixed
motives, as they try to push devotees to do a certain
service or to accept themselves as Prabhupada’s best
representatives.

In fact the pro-Prabhupada rhetoric is made by
persons who speak obnoxious criticism of the GBC,
ISKCON, its gurus etc. So I say I want to reform my
habits as a personal act and not to rapidly represent
myself, “Papa’s got a brand new bag.”

Narayana Maharaja is right when he says no
sastra or acarya tells us not to associate with a Vais-
nava. And he’s technically correct when he says
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Srila Prabhupada told us to consult with Narayana
Maharaja, Therefore ISKCON devotees shouldn’t
be criticized for going to him and hearing
faithfully. Each of them is responsible for his or her
own spiritual life. It's also not wrong if I re-assess
my own position and decide I want to concentrate
more on my relationship with Srila Prabhupada.
It’s an individual matter. If someone asks me, I can
admit I'm re-turning to Srila Prabhupada, or trying
to. But I’d rather just do it and not advertise. One of
the twenty-six quahhes a devotee is silent. Srila
Prabhupada says, He is a silent worker; he doesn’t
advertise himself.

Wouldn't it be nice if I could take a retreat and
divide my day for Srimad-Bhagavatam, Bhagavad-
gita, or Caitanya-caritamrta? And look at my letters
from Srila Prabhupada. And conduct some miirti
worship. And try to consciously carry out his orders
in ISKCON. If partly my motivation is to be an in-

spiration for others that needn’t be a superficial or
bogus motive. Srila Prabhupada wants me to en-
courage them more and more. He sees the senior
disciples as a main factor in keeping his movement
strong. But I don’t want to do these things for name
and fame—"I'm the best disciple”—or it will be a
cause for another kind of deviation.

“The word guru-prasada indicates that the spiri-
tual master is very merciful in bestowing the boon
of devotional service upon the disciple. That is the
best possible gift the spiritual master has to offer”
(Cc. Madhya-lila, 19. 152, purport).



He gives the seed of bhakti-lata. And he con-
tinues to be our guide.

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna, Krsna Krsna Hare Hare/
Hare Rama Hare Rama, Rama Rama Hare Hare.

Proceed with caution. -

Full speed.

" Use time well.

Don’t offend anyone, especially sadhus.

go to mangala-arati.

Set a good example. Keep on writing. Chant Hare
Krsna and hear the maha-mantra with attention.
I'm offering you this advice.

Yes, please do so; we like it. We think we have
met your goodness by the will of Providence just to
be the captain of our ship in this bad age of Kali.

Sarisiddhir hari-tosanam.

After I sleep after lunch

I wake up—she’s still
moaning a song of Radha.
The sky is bright blue.
The fan revolves.

When I wake up at first

at first I don’t want to get up.
But I saw a note for me

under the door.

Get up and do something.

Try to remember who you are,
who you were.

Prabhupada said,

waking is like eternity.
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Where are the monkeys?
Where are the birds?

How much time do I have
before Madhu knocks and
comes in to tell me what

I must do with my afternoon.

I have a 16th round to chant.
Something to pee.

Reading and lecture assignment.
Something I just forgot.

No I'm awake, running to 3 P.M.
Watch out for little ants and
poet’s influence in “The Best
American poetry of 1990.”
Water to drink.

Words to select.

No choice in whether to live
or die or to stop time or

let time go.

But a little free will—
choose Krsna.

No hope now to change a bad habit

of inattentive japa.

But I speak with hope.
Grace can still descend.
It's only 3 P.M.—5 hours
until my night-rest,
and the morning,

the morning.



Now—the fan revolving,
the crow wing spread,

the blue sky, green trees—
you are in Vrndavana.

(Vrndavana)
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September 18, 1993
1P.M.

I didn’t write in this “Diary” yesterday except for
the 1-2 A.M. slot. Busy with Prabhupada Diary and
then in evening with proofreading “Saranagati”
manuscript. Also twice a headache arose and twice
I subdued it. I also wrote an appreciation of Bhuri-
jana’s book and fielded some incoming mail.

Hare Krsna. Writing always helps. Krsna Krsna.
Prabhupada miirti.

Did you read Caitanya-caritamrta?

More to do. Doctor Pani comes today. Bhurijana
said, “Please tell him although I am a householder
I don’t have much money and I live in Vrnda-
vana.”

Hare Krsna. B. also asked, “How is your japa go-
ing?”

I preferred to answer in a positive spirit. Why
bother judging “my” japa? It is a practice; mine may
be poor but I know so little of the ocean of Hare
Nama. Example: a devotee did some prema therapy
on me and I felt nothing because it’s a subtle mate-
rial energy. But he assured me it was working pow-
erfully. Hare Nama is like that, working powerfully
even if I don't feel it.

Dear Hare Nama, he asked if I increase my japa
quota. I said I do it in a three week retreat—up to



thirty-two rounds. Otherwise no, sixteen rounds at
eight minutes per round.

I didn’t like to reveal the secret of taking a
retreat.

Each day here is nice. I'm not going out on pari-
krama, mainly because I'm so prone to get head-
aches. I'm lucky if I can visit on our own campus,
the Samadhi Mandir and Srila Prabhupada’s room
without getting head pain. I'm appreciating those
places very much as the King of tirthas. Don’t boast
of it, but if someone asks me I can say I like it there.
But this is also the reason I don’t go outside.

Hare Krsna. Answer your mail, read Caitanya-
caritamrta, look at another of your lecture outlines
and get them ready. When it's VIHE time I won't
be able to do much else but give my lecture.

Someone stole my “ahirisa” shoes yesterday. I
placed them outside the Samadhi Mandir. Some-
one did not give a damn whether it was an irreli-
gious act. They were so much in need of money
and figured this rich “Englishman” can afford it. I
liked those shoes but I have more.

In your own reading you can begin Lord Cai-
tanya’s teachings to Sanatana Gosvami, beginning
with a description of the living entity.

When Maharaja returns . . . When VIHE begins
... When more “big” devotees arrive and disciples
arrive. The overall pressure on me will develop.
Madhu can consider buying out tickets.

Hare Krsna. Not very deep so far this morning.
But writing deep could also be a performance. If
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you don’t feel “deep.” don’t bother to agitate your-
self.

I've got a strap around my tape recorder case, so
it can be used as a Walkman. I play Srila
Prabhupada chanting japa and I walk back and forth
or sit before his mirti.

I'm serious about carrying the miirti. M. said it
won’t be a problem to pack him in foam rubber in
my black bag. So if that’s a fact then I think I'll plan
to do it. Buying him clothes.

It was nice worshipping him, massage and bath-
ing yesterday.

Devahuti-devi dasi in Baltimore reads positive
thinking books, has a troubled life; is determined to
live with devotees. She takes much solace in
“Among Friends” and even asked me not to make
disparaging remarks about my own writing. OK, I
won’t; I'll try to deliver the goods.

Dear friends, I can’t tell you what really hap-
pened to me so far this year in India. But I can put
it in a positive way: I've been trying to turn more to
Srila Prabhupada. I've discovered that the Samadhi
Mandir and Srila Prabhupada’s room here at
Krishna-Balaram Mandir are the two best tirthas in
the world. Besides, I'm so prone to headaches that
it’s too much for me to venture out on parikrama. 1
don’t want to attempt superimposing my values on
others. Yet when I see devotees so vigorously going
out to see temples, Yamuna, the dust of Vrnda-
vana, even dandavat parikrama, I can’t help but
think it can all be attained by thoughtful visits to

11



his room and samadhi and by staying in one’s room
and reading his books. One may think, “I only am
able to come to Vrndavana rarely, so I should not
stay in my room and read.” But who gets much
chance to read in Los Angeles or Detroit? If Vrnda-
vana provides you a break from your normal du-
ties, and if you have the presence of mind to read
better, go ahead and do it. It is the Vrndavana spirit.

Srila Prabhupada is the Vrndavana guru, giver of
the holy name and teachmgs of Vrndavana and he
is the revealer of the holy dhama for his disciples.

Ironic I should say this—that devotees should

“confine” themselves to Srila Prabhupada. At least
they should give him equal time to anyone else
they are hearing from and his place is as good as
anyone else’s.

Gudakesa is taking care of Srila Prabhupada’s
rooms at Radha-Damodara Mandir. He pedals on a
bicycle every morning to be with devotees and
Deities at Krishna-Balaram Mandir for mangala-
arati.

Hare Krsna. Gradually the population of ISK-
CON devotees increase. You venture out of your
room and head for his Samadhi Mandir but it’s like
walking the gauntlet. You meet someone from
Alachua, Florida on the third floor stairway of the
guest house. You haven’t seen him in many years.
You sincerely chat. Then you start down. You see
someone who wants to take initiation from you,
but you don’t want to give it to him. Think of all
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the letters you have to write. Population
increasing.

Pop songs . . . Drift by, let it go, “We’re having a
heat wave/ a tropical heat wave/ it isn’t
surprising/ the temperature’s rising . . . ” Let them
float like breeze through gnarled trunks of trees.
They say people bring their sins to a holy place and
depart them here. The powerful holy person comes
to purify the tirtha. All our memories and subtle
karma floating off in the Yamuna. (Is the water in
the bathroom tap the Yamuna? Yes but you ought
to still go to the bank of the river where Krsna
played.)

When you get old and physically feeble, you can’t
get out to so many places. When he lived at Vamsi
Gopala temple in the 1950s, Srila Prabhupada used
to bathe daily in the Yamuna. The Gosvamis
highly recommend it, Yamuna, Govardhana, and
especially Radha-kunda. We noticed that Srila
Prabhupada rarely went to any of those places. We
can’t imitate him, yet I can’t help but be influenced
by what he did. He stayed in his room and wrote
books and managed ISKCON with letters and per-
sonal talks and he lectured in Krishna-Balaram
Mandir. I can do like that and it won’t be a shame
or scandal if I don’t get out much. He stayed in his
room and I go to see him in his room.

To come to Vrndavana and begin Prabhupada
miirti worship again, sounds auspicious to me.

You ought to, you ought, we tell each other what
to do. Each person is on his own trend and he tells

13



others, “You shouldn’t do what I do.” But it’s over-
bearing. Let your friend do his trend and you do
yours. In close friendships I should be able to tell
my friend my trend without intimidating either
myself or him. He won't try to change me to his
way and I'm not saying he ought to do what I do. Of
course, in danger issues, like whether to practice
Krsna consciousness, chant at least sixteen rounds,
follow the four rules, that’'s different. If I can in-
fluence a friend or be influenced by him on these
matters it’s favorable. However even on such basic
behavior I can’t just heavy him out, “Do it. I'm
doing it. And it’s best for you to do.” The art of
gentle influence, how to give it and receive it.

The dhama influences us. It comes in our pores
and breath and mentality—it works at our soul.
ISKCON devotees who come here have an admir-
able faith in Vrndavana-dhama. They know it’s
worked before and they come back for more. The
effect wears off in the West and they come back
again. Complainers complain wherever they are,
then here. But . . .

Sweating. Speed up the fan. Fifteen minutes
more to write. Everything at a pace—try to quicken
you japa rate but keep your heart beat steady and
not fast. A terminal patient comes to Vrndavana
just to remind us. We are happy at the juice bar,
vigorously out in the morning for parikrama, mak-
ing our ambitious reading plans, writing in our
journal. But the terminally ill man or woman says

14
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without speaking, “It all has to end. Better think
like that. Make a song of this.”

Death Blues

You have to die, mmm, mm,
Ain’t so far to go now.

Better chant in that mind.

I know a fellow passed away
before his 30th year.

A gal died in the coffin

while smiling in youth.

Every day it’s happening,

taking them to the Yamuna

and burning the body.

Don’t mean to depress you, my friend,
but it’s the fact of life.

In the bazaar, in the stack

of red sindura,

in the spinach you buy,

notice that man’s missing death?
See the best over old Wicklow?
Even the plump gurukula

kid carries the same message.

Oh it’s death, death,

that stalks us all.

But the answer for a devotee,

is not to cling to mortal pleasure,
but to sing Krsna and Radha’s names
and come to the basic

worship

of Prabhupada and Krsna.

Better be doing what you

15



want to do when you die—

that’s what the whole Bhagavatam’s
about.

Maharaja Pariksit’s 7 days.

Starts with 7 and soon is 6,

read on and wind down,

better be doing what you

want to do before you die.

Better avoid hurting other devotees
or even failing to be happy when
you see the Vaisnava.

Better pray for strength and mercy.

(Vrndavana, Krishna-Balaram Mandir)
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October 1993

A session in which I persisted
even when I saw it was below
Krsna consciousness. I ke ept rolling.
Faced a question “they” asked:
“Why isn’t there more love in our dealings
of ISKCON?” I couldn’t answer it.
Mumbled. I like to be alone

I could be using my time better. You could .
But at least you've got your lecture tonight, and
whatever you read. Did you read? Did you bat back
some letter?

Suresvara said his father wanted him to be a
baseball player and then to be an advertising man
on Madison Avenue.

Yeah but what about Krsna consciousness?

Hey where’s my verboten book?

Never mind, you don’t need it. Just talk clean
and straight. Tell me why you ate so much and
slept so much? Tell me where the time slipped

away to?
I spoke with RR and that was nice. He is so sub-
missive that I dare to instruct him. And the

“No more initiations” decision in a little talk with
M. regarding $iksa-guru in ISKCON. As I said, I
batted back some lectures.

Gopala Krsna Maharaja came to Vrndavana yes-
terday afternoon and by today he was gone. GBC

17



visit. Maybe I need more of that, whirl around pace.
Or give me a place where I can go deeply into writ-
ing and reading, Srila Prabhupada. I realize you sac-
rificed a quieter life of more literary output, so that
you could give life to your devotees in many places
around the world. You managed, you maintained.
You ruled ISKCON as a humble service to your
Guru Maharaja. You wanted to see more people
join. Those who were practicing needed to be en-
couraged to keep it up, be sincere and influence
others.

Sandy lanes.

I’'m biding my time (tie-am)

‘cause that’s the kind of guy I am

while some folks are frettin’

I'm just sittin’

biding my time

OK Nikolas, Sergey, folks with

names out of Tolstory and Dostoyhoky, let me
tell you thanks. Sergey too.

By the isthmus of Panama

the straight of Gibraltar

by the Rose of Arcody

the Pine of the Pyrennes

and the Old of the Gasket,

I do declare,

am no more gonna

be a rascal meditator

impersonalist.

Monkey see monkey do.

18
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I'm walkin’. I'm talking ‘bout somethin’, I'm
telling you . . .

So many bothersome strutters and yea say, nay
say controversialists.

You can't sit on the fence.

Srila Prabhupada said he gets up at 1 A.M. to write
because, “I can’t do without it” when you want
something so bad you can’t live without it, then
you’ve got quality. “Therefore they like my pur-
ports.”

I too rise at that time and I can’t seem to do
without it but that doesn’t mean I make golden
Krsna conscious literature.

Pure devotional service as taught by the gopfs, as
taught by Prahlada Maharaja. Yes they are much
different. But Srila Prabhupada didn’t stress their
difference. He taught pure surrender, loving ser-
vice attitude in various rasas and it all proved the
point that we neophytes should surrender to Krsna.
So we have much to learn from Dhurva Maharaja
(determination) and much to learn from Narada
and Prahlada.

I can’t memorize worth a damn. But I can para-
phrase. So I aim to go through the books of Srila
Prabhupada and read of course, and underline what
catches my eye.

He said we are glad some enthusiastic sages like
Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati and his disciples have
taken up preaching Lord Caitanya’s mission and we
await the happy days of bhagavata-dharma.
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Work, words, words.

What are you reading, my lord?

Words words, words.

But what is the (subject) matter?

The matter.........

How pennant sometimes his replies are.
Yeah, Shakespeare the old Dog.

I hear then call Big Heart in the West. What? No,
they call me Pig Sty. Sahajiya. ISKCON Misleader
Black Eye of the Past.

Remorseless Initiator.

And as I write the metal bolt slips across under
someone’s hand as he opens a gate door.

Swallow. This is idle. My engine is idling. They
won’t know where I am. What do you mean by a
prayerful study retreat? Well first of all, I've got
long mornings entirely to myself. And I'm resolved
to read carefully.

Here comes Samba off a motorcycle, wearing
dark glasses.

The police officer is upset.

Listen.

I will read and savor.

Maybe I should stop this. Tonight I lecture on
Impure Mixtures in bhakti.

To my heart bleeds and I capture some on the
page, will you believe me. The more you write idle
nonsense, you reveal to us your petty life (where
big event in the day is eating three slices of bread
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with jam for breakfast and getting indigestion from
it)—yet that reveals that you want more.

There must be more to life. This can’t be the
whole show, said Suresvara. Yeah, agreed. So we
were ripe for hearing from the bona fide spiritual
master.

Material life is suffering. We have to get out of it.
Now we work at some job in ISKCON. If I as a san-
nyasi claim I'm renounced, it’s a joke. yet I have
renounced sex life, that’s a fact.

Pick your nose.

You have renounced going to the Boston Com-
mons to sing Hare Krsna and be jeered at by South
Boston punks, hoods. You've given up going up to
people on the street and trying to quick-sell a BTG
magazine. Given up the hassle of being temple
president or GBC.

But you can’t renounce tapasya, or yajfia, not
regular duties in Krsna consciousness.

Do what you like? No, not always. Got to do duty
too. But then you writ privately you try to come out
and say how you actually feel.

Is that maya?

Maybe.

Let ‘em rip

I like to play with words. I liked that fresh bread
and toast too and milk fast soon over. Like it when
I allow myself poems. Like it when I get inside the
charmed circle and read Srila Prabhupada well. Like
to fill up a micro cassette, sense of accomplishment.
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Like the result of some writing sessions but this
one seems below the Krsna conscious level.

I know. You like

free association in writing practice.

What will you make of it when you leave Vrn-
davana? you realize, damn it, I didn’t touch it,
didn’t go anywhere or see anything. And wherever
I went I remained on the skin surface. I made some
small gains early in my stay and then declared,
“This is all I'm trying for. Let me just guard this
much.”

You jumped, skip to M’Lou, my Darlin. I'll find
another one, better than you, skip to M’ Lou my
darling.

You shouldn’t . ..

But I am.

A peach tart.

“Delightfully perfumed” hair oil I can’t use. Go
bold and little sikha but don’t go perfumed.

Do not gentle

into that good night.

Old age should rage

against the dying of the light.

Remember that rhetoric? You thought it was
great, humanism. Now I say

O Lord let me go gentle

into the next life,

at death give me vision

to see my spirit soul and

this body is just a

now-defund Giving.
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May all souls become Krsna conscious

by the grace of the

empowered Vaisnavas.

May ISKCON purify itself. And become more
loving too.

Yeah you talk how it should be pure and no
jAiana or karma-misra, but what about love and for-
giveness?

Where is the permissive spirit? I don’t know
what you’re looking for. But when you go alone
maybe you can admit more of this stuff—

Which is why I like to write, it helps me to be
honest.

Let the ink spot grow.

Mickey and Sylvia—electric guitar, Come on baby
let the good times roll.

Alas, alack

the track is in me still.

Want to tell a Vrndavana audience about the
dream of Chuang Tzu to show off you read Tooism
and drank codeine coffee medicine on a Void Bed
in a void room in a void apartment in St George,
Staten Island. Read Joseph Camod there too. Saw
the Mobil Flying Winged Horse. Did shameful
deeds and Momma is right, better not tell ‘em.

Prabhupada. I am yours and gonna tell them,
Let’s keep impure mixtures out of ISKCON. But as
for love ...I don't provide it so how can I demand
it of others? I mean people ask for it.

Irina Ken says devotees are leaving Moscow ISK-
CON just as in the West, bad times, say they’ve
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been exploited and want to try on their own, try
Sridhara Mahara]a s books and other alternatives.
Maybe SDG is an alternative.

Well, love is lacking. But I can’t make a speech
about it. I too am covered and can only make this
intellectual-spiritual speech about purity and repeat
what Srila Prabhupada says. I do believe we could
be satisfied with purity and want to make it true of
myself.

Srila Prabhupada that’s why I go alone some-
times. I can’t find the love and spiritual taste they
say is lacking in ISKCON—I can’t find it in my ISK-
CON dealings, so I go alone and find it and tell
them in writing. But I'm not sour about ISKCON

.. One has to find a place for himself. The institu-
tion can only do so much. In yourself . . . I'm find-
ing my way and what about you?

Wish I could say more than that.

How will you do that reading? You know. I'll
look at it. Something will touch me, “Yes this.” All
such work is a slow process. Need more time.

We'll give you five years to see if you are cut out
to be a poet, said Robert Frosts father.

“Give me fifty!” said the young man.

Lost and found by your grace,

be a writer for the human race.

It's no disgrace

to carry on in ink

provided you do it as devotional service.

May the Lord sink thee.

Do pirate ships. Strong words

Cut lasses and necklaces.
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Books of Prabhupada—Punch and Judy. Agh. Agha
the Terrible.

Mr. David Lawerance School Teacher—

“Your Divine Grace, what about the Demons, are
they real?”

Oh yes. Piitana was real, not an allegory. But
sometimes a fox may talk to a jackal as in Aesops
fables.

Oh Varnasrama-dharma—People in trouble. Fox
games standing erect in people memory. Draw one
in your notebook. Draw fifty. But don’t be pas-
sionate.

O Krsna how can we offer simple things and link
them to You?

Temples—of understanding, of Book loads. Ac-
tion, eyes, No I must use my time better than this.

Words, words. )

When you rest after lunch, Srila Prabhupada will
rest too. Put a cadar on him and when you rise
wake him with a silver bell, take off cadar and light
a stick of incense.

Tonight tell them Purity is the Force. And love is
in the making. It's in the pie. It's in austerity. When
we don’t cheat. Prabhupada didn’t cheat. So love him
by you also not cheating.

See the feet of passing cows and barefoot hu-
mans.

You've been writing for almost an hour, what
next?
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You mean you have nothing to put into your
lecture about loving-do very dealings in ISKCON?
No I don’t. It’s a lecture on a different subject. I'm
repeating what Lord Caitanya and Ramananda
Raya said,

Love is for Krsna,

Love for sale.

Love and lust

poems and prose

The baking class, the writing class, the sheepland
meadow, the death that doesn’t strike. (Now he’s
decided he ought to live ‘til he’s seventy, but what
then. Oh If I had met her when I was ninety, said
Oliver Wendel Holmes at ninety-five.

You peter out. I'm sorry. This is an interim hon-
estly spending time in low flame last one and half
weeks here waiting to get out to better practices and
bound now by daily Caitanya-caritamrta lecture, at-
tendance in temple (smiling to yourself) and escap-
ing the neighbors and like tomorrow, packed in a
car to Mathura—

“How ya been doin?”

“OK and you?”

Sad but true. Each is alone and they load so much
on their head as a way to serve Srila Prabhupada.
That’s good. And I'm trying too. You'll see, you’ll
see, when I get free.

(Tejah-prakakasa’s, Vrndavana)
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October 1993

A coming back Session, or
no special theme, return to writing
after a day of, seeking relief, seeking
loyalty to Srila Prabhupada.
This Session announces my Karttika vows.

Be kind to folks, yeah yourself.

Who shall you be like? Who shall you model
yourself after?

Straining to reach that audience last night with
“The Gopis Are The Best Teachers.” And tonight
more of the same. I'm in a different mood than my
subject matter. Well, you could skip “Ultimate
Conclusions” if that’s how you feel. Do whatever
seems best.

And death shall have no dominion.

I'm in a different mood, you see. But what will it
be like if we ride our bike down the Avenues? If in-
stead of recalling Cross Maidom I recalling Atlanta
Avenue and 76th St., and the illusion that I was
what my parents said I was.

Mean, yeah.

Mean you can’t go from here to there. You can’t
go from $ravanarit . . . Yes I can. I can do whatever I
like. And that all.

My friends of the ultimate conclusions of true
talks of Ramananda Raya.

Do the needful to get closer to Prabhupada.

27



What can I say about yesterday except “Whew!”
Sitting at the Math. It’s all different now. I view it
from outside, it doesn’t seem so good, all those ISK-
CON senior persons so eager to touch his feet and
squeeze into his room shoulder to shoulder with
youngsters from Britain an old M No
stop, don't criticize it one bit. But it’s too entangl—
ing. I spoke in the Srimad-Bhagavatam lecture of
family knot in the heart. Then someone gave me a
magazine in honor of yet another alternative guru,
the senior B. P. Puri Maharaja. The young man
said, “If you want to see him he’s at the Caitanya
Math for Karttika.”

I said no thanks. “Goin’ to see rasika sadhus and
new gurus is very entangling.”

M. said, “It may even be more entangling than
that knot in the heart you were discussing.”

J.S. had said We get into something naively, not
knowing where it leads to.

You don’t have to advertise it, but you is getting
out of the knot. Become a simple devotee of your
spiritual master confident to take what he has giv-
en us in his books. Oh I have learned rasika secrets
until now I don’t even want to hear them any-
more. It doesn’t seem to do me good.

That’s what’s happening.

The sages seeing the anomalies in this age, asked
Suta please select for us that which will be best for
us. It's a fallen age and spiritual emancipation is
very difficult.
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I long to drop all critical and relative viewpoint
toward what my spiritual master has written and
spoken. I wish to give him submissive aural recep-
tion. I was bad before I knew him and greatly mist-
aken along the way.

Write what’s best for you, dig up past if that
helps, the guru years, the present years . . . what
shall you do?

There is a way

the sages say

to be true and pure

if you follow your guru

and dedicate your heart to his order.

I've had enough, don’t want more.

Crackerjacks. It's Karttikaa vrata time and I vow
to be true to the teachings of my Gurudeva. No
point in saying I'll do seventeen and half rounds or
no sweets or don’t use a spoon, stick a hair slant on,
give yourself a bad time.

Better you take care of yourself, maybe do some
physical exercise again, learn how to pray (as if you
ever could—at something, something.) For Karttika
you can be happy, Sir. I vow to be pleased. I bow to
touch my master’s feet and no others.

I'm going the route,

the paper route (Staten Island Advance)

Going to the root

of common ground.
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Flute. Yes I'll speak here what comes if you don’t
mind and even if you do mind. This is a permis-
sive hall. We can say whatever we like.

Balls. Poll bearing.

This freedom can be abused.

Be careful, mate.

It's a gab fest. Garlands everywhere. I didn’t know
what the etiquette called for. He gave me a garland
and I should have touched his feet. But I wasn’t in-
clined to do it. The mind and the heart were both
confused and strained and everyone in the group is
watching you to see you do the right thing.

Oh I can tell you secrets,

stuff you've never heard,

make you say, “Wow”

but is it best for your soul

in its present state of

conditioning?

Krsna is God. Don’t abandon that. No esoterics,
please. Give me hot milk and a little honey for it.
Just straight ISKCON stuff, I mean the essence of
ISKCON, Srila Prabhupada’s books and preaching
as bestI can.

This writing is not a show piece. It can be put
into a category of mad writing, waste of time, waste
paper basket etc. It’s my time. Releases me. I talk to
th friend.

Yeah for Karttika, give yourself a break. Go alone.
Even if they find out I'm alone, I'm not coming out
from here.
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Let ‘em criticize. And it’s a hard rain that’s gonna
fall.

The dogs in the lane.

Sadhus particular with big tilaka and hair piled up
on their heads. We saw streets and streets and
streets lined with a cloth and carts of colored lights
and strung electric lights, looks like a smash bang
street festival about to happen in the night. Get
through there and get out before it happens. And
the political parties—one has flags of green and
orange with a lotus flower, the other has a hand
palm forward as their emblem, racing around on
keeps.

Guy on tractor but hit a rickshaw and broke its
wheel. The rikshaw driver picked up a big stone
ready to fight. He wanted recompense. Compensa-
tion. Your money or your head cracked. Keep driv-
ing; lucky it didn’t happen to us. You broke the
guy’s wheel so you'll have to pay. But where are the
police and the court. It's settled with a rock. Pay up.

Smoke bidis. Hug piles of silver ten trunks in one
commercial district. Shop after shop selling trunks.
Dirty old machine parts. A bicycle repair shop. False
teeth on sale. Merry wrinkles. Gashed dog. And the
worst sight of the day—a cart full of young water
buffaloes, some already dead and others alive, all
lied down and centered off by insane drivers and
pulled by another doomed animal. It’s a bad age
and enlightenment of the fallen souls is required.
Save a few.

Give up your participation with that crowd of
sinners.
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When you have to go alone.

So far two years I've been reading rasika book and
hearing from a rasika guru, accepted him as Siksa-
guru. I am permanently changed as a result, can’t
read a phrase without thinking, “This is aisvarya” or
“There’s an inner meaning to this.” But that
needn’t hamper me. I know better know that I can’t
force my way into the inner meanings. Best to take
the thing my guru gives me. You can say gurum in
plural. Sure enough. But I prefer to get it all
through Srila Prabhupada. Don’t advocate this to
the group. Just do it yourself.

So it needn’t be so harmful what I've been
through. At least it’s been Gaudiya Vaisnava. And
now I'm coming home. Please forgive me Srila Pra-
bhupada, if I was errant and shouldn’t have. I'm
not so pure and simple. But I want to be. I'm ready
to review the best books and teachings.

So eight more days in Vrndavana. It's a high
pressured hectic social scene Vrndavana. No time
for parikrama just get through last classes. O dear
students of my class. I want to give you what'’s best.
You paid money and you're investing your time.
Let me give you something that I'm enthused
about.

I prepared it. This is all I can do.

You go through periods and phases and trends.
You stumble on words. Your head hurt yesterday.
Neck stiff. Saw an eighty-three year old man lectur-
ing pretty well especially when he praised Srila Pra-
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bhupada. Yeah, yeah I like the way he taught and
that’s what ’s important to me. Brother said, “Let’s
overlook the differences and see each other in our
spiritual identity.” Did he mean, after all we are all
some kind of sakhi in Goloka? Well I see some dif-
ference; I want to keep to the way he taught me and
not say, “We're all one in gopi-bhava.” All I see is
strain

and tired of role playing

groupie ga-ga eyes for

the maha-bhagavata who—

No, stop,

please stop. Just go on your peaceful reform and
no back biting talk.

Be glad you're released!

Glad you've been there,

everything is working out and

there’s a good chance you can

become a Prabhupada man in earnest.

Flee the role of being

a spontaneous lover

in order to actually

become one.

For now I advise you to put on your glove and
chant Hare Krsna. In fact chant it all day. Your
Karttika vow remember to chant and hear.

Write.

(Tejah-prakasa’s, Vrndavana)
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November 1994

What's this one about? How I was tough
and basic in my talk with disciples. Writing
to let loose. Why so round about;

I wish I could glorify God but am
attached to word play and free issue.
Working it out.

Lost and found by your grace . .. serving you in
separation. Today is Tuesday; Monday morning we
leave. Can you come to see the drama on Sunday
night? Can you please come to Alachua and Vraja-
mandala parikrama? Can you teach in VIHE next
year?

Can you lend an ear to porch swings and round
abouts? Do you feel that death is possible in a mor-
tal context? What about next life in a painful spe-
cies?

Sir, would you please teach us how to cultivate
separation in the highest sense, as the gopis have for
Krsna? I replied, Bosh, you can’t cultivate the high-
est. You need to cultivate the lowest. You are in
separation due to complete forgetfulness of God.
Cultivate remorse and revive your connection
with the Lord.

But sir, are you not speaking things a bit on the
too-basic side? Isn’t there a deeper rasa which your
Prabhupada also taught?

—__~,
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I know what he teaches and what ’s in my heart
and what’s best for you. That’s why I'm guru. It's
not equal, you see, but I've got the right to call the
shots. Look what I can do for you and wish there
were more time. But on the other hand, it’s limit-
ed—what I feel for you.

But here is the picture of your Divine Grace and
it’s he who can deliver us.

The Owl and the Pussy Cat, try the light of the
moon, and they danced by the light of the moon.
Something about a Wahus.

Sure wrote, Bhaktin T. and said I've got some-
thin’ heavy on my mind. Used to stand up before
an audience and speak “a case of truth” with musi-
cians improvising and she wants to do it again, for
Krsna! Whaddaya think guru, can she?

I think I made a mistake,

cries Madhava

in coming to Gita-nagari

but now I'm stuck. O will

you take me back in

Boston? Is it ever possible

that I can return to the

days of my youth in the

kitchen basement as the

fired up servant for the Deities there?

Why sure?, I said, what's the

problem? Go back, go back.

But wuz you prosecutin’

penances in your last life?
Would you like me to hypnotize
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you and tell you why you

get headaches? No thanks,

don’t think it’s so easy and in any
case I don’t want to grow so
dependent

on the Wise Counsel of a

head shrink, Albeit

a hyp-no-tizer.

Yes, but don’t you want to get rid of those nasty
migraines? Or do you think you bring them on
yourself as a way to get out of management? It’s
really not necessary, you see. I see.

I'see.

You can take a boat from Ireland to Scotland and
visits Newcastle and when you’ve done take a boat
to Belgium. How about it, Slats?

I believe the Premier will now sip his tea and
dance in buckled shoes,

by the light of the moon,

to a fiddle tune played by

the Owl and the Pussy Cat.

You call this basic preaching? Seems more like
Nursery rhyme nonsense, to me.

Basic preaching is you're not this body or serve
the guru, no matter what.

Yes, but can’t he be your friend? Yes I said, Dr.
Bose’s driver became his best friend.

(You seem to be speaking in Veiled riddles.)

You

seem to be a Destroyer in the gray waters.
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I seem to have found the right books of my
spiritual master and all I need is time now.

Told N.S., make a schedule as soon as possible if
you want to study. But I saw him locking his door
and gone all morning.

The dog that “talks” a whinny, explanatory slow
and articulate howl, at our front gate.

Sneaker bottoms of the all-night chowkidara right
outside our gate. No where else in the world. He
says Hare Krsna to us and we to him. It’s because
we’ve got money and are Westerners and because
we are sadhus of a sort. And this is Vrndavana. So
he and his friends stay up all night as chowkidaras to
protect us. I accept it.

Motorcycle starting up so loud you have to wait.
And he’s telling us about Russian troubles while
two of us eat muffins and hazel nut butter mixed
with honey.

I shouldn't talk, after a royal meal with my fat-
tening desert.

Please tell us how to cultivate the highest form
of separation. I could tell you in five minutes or
less. But I'm committed to get down to where I'm
at. Rattle of steel rod on stone floor.

The articulate howl of the teated dog at the front
gate. What’s she saying? “Oh wow, wow ARR!
ARR! ARR! Wow!”

She said that? Yes and

Rar War Whar

37



Whoor Wow Ow! Ow!

What's it means?

Sounds mellifluous like rocks on granule and
pillows in flow of ice

chirp chirp

bird chirps and

Govardhana

and Blues Skies in perpetual emotion of

Andar and Smith, stuffed unlikely pepper.

Doc, can you please tell us of the higher rasas in
separation. Can you cut out this other crap?

I will tell you but only after I remove this bone.
Only after I return home and don’t have to face the
faces of the young men I'm gonna turn down.
Make it brief. Sorry but I can’t do it no more.

That’s the Doctor with the medicine. I'm sittin’
by the door and need no prescription from him.
Just leave me alone to write.

I'll be fine in the morning. Jut let me starve and
talk.

There’s no way out

If—I mean, when I am alone it will be all right.
I'll find a passage like

The sages at Naim are asking for ultimate truth.
We will pay attention and pray.

Prayer is when you call out to the Lord, in the
words of $astra and your own words and you truly
feel something. N. Swami entering his room with
the boss-owner-servant behind him and I in sha-
dows or rocking chair writing this melody.
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You're not free

you're not healthy,

that’s your illusion, your

conclusion, Srila Prabhupada told him.

Write this with lights out. So I intend to hear my
hero. And worship him in separation.

Cultivate. I rejected the word. Then gave out
sweets and savories and walked into my room. I
don’t want to be a tattooed rascal or any kind of per-
vert or skunk. I neither want to be a dainty laced
fellow. But a laugh getter operating man.

Billiards

Paker

That whiskey glass.

None of it.

I am gong out on a silent tail for awhile tonight
after 4:30-5:30 meeting is over and say, Not much,
Nothing, if possible, just walk barefoot and chant
pitifully on my dear wooden beads

a little longer

singing just a little longer

as the sun goes down.

Would you find or surrender to words of a poet?

Long fingers of grabapple grace and persnickety.

Call Acarya dasa in while I munch on dal and say,
Whaddya think how I answered the question, you
know I feel I did it in a fundamental way as my
own spiritual master taught.

Back in the light. Give me a gimmick to play
with. To take Krsna consciousness with a honey
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covered pill. Owch! Doc that hurts. Give us a little
reprieve. A hostle look toward the dejected relics.

Krsna is the light and moon and sun. Don’t need
to make any arrangements, just go out and walk
whenever you like, at 3:30 if you like and back on
time to your meetin’ with KB.

You wuz a stranger and we

met in S.F. in a kirtana,

when you wore white

and I was a young sannyasi with

a straggly garland posed

facing the sea of Great Lakes,

oh youthful sadhu,

please be our handsome young

guru popstai.

You wuz the accountant of

the big rowdy party that
traveled and preached and I was
doing the US libraries hopin’

to catch the attention

(both of us)

of the one and only master

we admired.

So why shall I not sit with

you and try my best in guarded
way, to talk as he’s

doing now with the dog at

the front gate?

Give him a muffin and coax
him to talk, “AWR! AWR!
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AWR! Wor! Wor!”

He will sit on his nasty dirty

haunches, must have been a sadhu
fallen in last life.

ha ha

and next life back to Godhead.

Don’t explain it any further.

I heard it form my spiritual master and
that’s enough.

As the farmer plough under and I run to escape.
Give me a few more weeks Dr. so I can complete
my plans.

You rascal, you don’t know Death won’t give you
even an extra minute. And what is your plan, non-
sense.

When death comes no one can stop it. So drink
water while you can and read the book you want to
remember at the time of death.

Cultivate separation like the gopis?
Here, take this bare foot.

Take this sand.

Take this empty ache.

Take it from me most

basic. Here, separation—

a fist on your head.

Here take a vipralambha husband.
How about a chére amie wife?
How about a million bucks

in separation.

I'll cultivate you.
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Don't...

Please.. ..

I just wanted to know how we could attain the
highest sentiment of the gopis. After all, here we are
in Vrndavana, and I thought you’d be in the mood,
at least not inimical, to speaking of the gopis. I un-
derstand you go to visit Narayana Maharaja and he
tells you. ..

Last banjo Bo Bo

Rip a trip the cross words

they use like

Suds and Dogs

or Stop N Shop combos of

Ride and Whir

Beer and Joint

Fiddle and White

Cut and Snip

You are going willingly back to that West? I told
him, Look pasdicey, this Vraja is for high dudes
and you and me are little dudes, so don’t make a
Big Thing out of your having to leave an unreal-
istic kind of life here in India.

Did you think you could stay forever?

You becomin’ a tough guy. No I cry myself to
sleep at night for want of payment

the water was stopped.

For want of lobha. I can’t answer your question.
I've closed rasika shops. Go get it from Mathura if
you're interested.

)

)

) )



)

Krsna grabbed the guy and cut off his head. I said
Why did Sita let the demon inside the circle. He
looks like he’s not gonna ask us to hear him talk of
his amazing exchange. Let it go. It’s all right with
me.

Dear Srila Prabhupada,

I can write this nonsense but also to you my true
heart desire to be your man. Maybe I don’t want to
express cliches and things you’ve head so often so I
write that “nonsense” and there’s truth in it too.
But this brief note to tell you I am serious to want
to follow you as my only guru and receive all pre-
vious gurus through you and preach in your mood
and act according to my capacity as a preacher in
your ISKCON. It’s your grace on me that these
things have been cleared up for me.

Now I beg not to be offensive in the name of be-
ing righteous. Honor your friend Narayana Maha-
raja, honor the rasika realizations and the ISKCON
devotees of various shapes and pursuance.

All glories to you.

Your servant, Satsvariipa dasa

He gave you life

and the names Satsvariipa,
Brahmacari, Adhikari,
Brahmana, GBC,

(temple president)
preacher at colleges,

man with a wife,

celibate, move enough
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though scared of hoodlums.
Gave you the super title,
Goswami and

now Guru Maharaja.

You wish to serve him
despite your faults.

When I stop writing this, what will I do next? I
can trot about, chant a round, hear a song, frown a
sigh, see if my belly is digestin’

Think what’s next?

Read a book. Do a Prabhupada recall if you dare.

Mini care. Answer a letter or two and dance by
the light of the moon. Lights back on just now but
for how long? They are usually out from 2-5.

And dance by the light of the moon. Let’s sign off
and see what we can do constructively in the next
hour before we meets and plovers the gab, chews
the cud,

tosses the ball with a tricky humble mate who
may want to squeeze you (who is pulling whose
leg?) for rasika secrets or whether, as they say, your
mood has changed.

I'll bluff him and say I am the same as ever, eager
for nectar but dead at heart, loyal in my way.

But I'm always true to you darlin’

in my fashion,

I'm always true to you, darlin’

in my way.
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November 1993

Began doubting the value of the Session
but ended convinced it was time well
spent. Last days in Vrndavana
Confirming my desire to withdraw from
discipleship of Maharaja and place it all
in relationship to Srila Prabhupada

I spend a precious hour at best time 1-2 A.M.,
talking to myself. I say I need it and want.

I love you, I need you, I want you, with all my
heart. ]

You could be reading Srimad-Bhagavatam or
sleeping (slept over six hours to get rid of a head-
ache.) I will take time to read Srimad-Bhagavatam.

The festival atmosphere is picking up, so you
can’t walk on campus without meeting people
who want to talk—or your relationship with them
demands that you talk and you haven’t seen them
in a long time . . . not conducive to study or follow-
ing a schedule.

Last days going up in smoke.

“You are used to being attacked.”

Am I? )

You could be reading Srimad-Bhagavatam.

It’s touchy, she said, when you talk of your sinful
past. One wonders perhaps why he still talks of it.
Why not gone forever and you merged in now
identity? Why Haridasa Thakura converted the
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prostitute to a Vaisnavi, did she talk of her past to
people who come to hear from her as a saint? If she
did, would they lose faith in her? And the hunter
Mrgrari saved? Valmiki, Narada? They preached
the glories of the Lord’s name and fame.

You say, I am on a lower platform and have a
special commitment to truthfulness. You say I'm a
writer in modern times and this is what comes out
and people like to read it. True, the same person
who said it’s touchy when I say things from the
past, said when she reads my accounts of past mis-
deeds she learns about wrong life in a safe way and
is not attracted at all to go on the wrong path. So
this life in writing may not have been lived in vain
—that’s my hope.

You'll be more careful what you publish. The life
going down the drain. Each person has to face the
truth of their diminishing life and its end. WE oc-
cupy ourselves with devotional service. I'm caught
up preparing for my lectures. And how they want
me to give one more Srimad-Bhagavatam class. It
would be a good, positive gesture if I could do it,
show I'm still potent. You fear, “Oh, my mind has
already left Vrndavana and I can’t lecture because
there are so many devotees here with different
opinions.” But I can do it. Free-writing could also
help. Show me which verse it is and let my mind
began to organize a lecture. This speaking is my
main service. I could do it and it would also reduce
me, take away my tendency for fault-finding and
put me on the spot. Who knows, maybe it will be
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another “good” one. And I can speak to my dis-
ciples in the crowd.

If the health holds up. The people here are kind
to you. Don’t exaggerate the amount of back-biting
and gossip and prajalpa that goes on. You want to
speak against it, and yet people are so fallible and
sensitive. See the good in what is going on. Some-
one said if you do that you're considered nuts or
old fashioned.

Andso...

We each lie to each other. Who will come for-
ward today and lead the singing? Who is not at-
tending which parts of the morning program?
Trivial occupations of the mind.

And the persons in ISKCON who go to see Ma-
haraja are a clique in themselves. They think (may-
be rightly) that they are getting the rarest advanc-
ement by hearing of him on gopi-bhava. They are
very grateful. One said, “If we are making advance-
ment, and if our loyalty to Srila Prabhupada is
intact, then what is the harm?” I replied, “No
harm” but my heart wasn’t in it.

How I say something and think it and then get
carried away on a river of actions and reactions to
that saying and thinking. The mind works in stages
of thinking, feeling and willing. I'm glad if I get
carried away on a conviction to be more concen-
trated on my relationship with Srila Prabhupada,
reading his books, serving him, praying to him, his
mirti . ..
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(I told of my mirti worship and he asked, “You
enjoy it?” I'm so sensitive that I took the word “en-
joy” as a criticism or at least a wrong word, a not
appreciative one.)

It’s private and personal what I mean and exper-
ience by awakening my desire to serve Srila Pra-
bhupada. And it’s singular how I'll carry it out. But
I see it’s the mood of Radharani and the gopis as ex-
pressed in the eight verse of Siksastakam. Take Her
action as a kind of metaphor for what we all should
be doing (selflessly serving Govinda and ourselves
happy only by His happiness)—even though She
does it as the conjugal and topmost way and we
(me) in a tiny way. If I can preach on his behalf and
try to contribute to his movement, encouraging the
incorrigible devotees in places like Trinidad.

But you need to have something before you
speak. So I will go to his books.

I will arise now

and go to the isle of Inis free. ..

and there in a cottage of wattles made,

I'll read my master’s books and

underline with yellow marker,

the passages that speaks to me.

And prayer will begin to issue from me

and I'll be satisfied.

In a land so cold . . . and with no proper central
heating, you'll be glad if you can read. I'll make the
schedule and follow it.

There you go.

Down the drain

)

)



)

)

Y )

Y ) )

)

Y Y )

v )

)

as an insect appears on the altar or page and you
blow him away, “There but for the grace of God go
I.II

Can'’t you organize your words and thoughts into
something useful? No, that’s too much to expect.

One can be sanctified at once by contact of the
pure devotee. “They” read this and think yes, Ma-
haraja. If I say, well it’s Srila Prabhupada too, they
say yeah but Maharaja is a rasika guru. Isn’t Srila
Prabhupada! Yes of course he is but he didn’t mani-
fest it. But I say now whatever he manifests I want
that and it’s best for me. I don’t think (you can call
this my new gamble) that he taught only for neo-
phyte Westerners and it’s no longer the cutting
edge of what I need in Krsna consciousness.

I've become so critical of the rasika presentation
that I think, “Yes this is what the acaryas describe
for liberated persons, but for us to hear it . . . The
gopis and Krsna in conjugal exchange can’t be un-
derstood by me now.

You mean you are willingly going down to
vaidhi? You could say that. I'm going to Srila Pra-
bhupada. I feel I need him and want him.

Someone said, “Maharaja teaches a different em-
phasis.” And the pro-Maharaja person replied, “Yes
but we take that and put it into the emphasis that
Srila Prabhupada gave.” But the 31mple faith which
is non-curious of what Maharaja is offering—that
now appeals to me.

Don’t act as if you if you outsmarted everyone.
That’s not the point. You are going on your singu-
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lar path. Sometime we go all together with some
group and sometimes, even while remaining with-
in the larger group of ISKCON, we have to find a
singular way. I want to walk that path. Didn't I
write a haiku on the back path of Gita-nagari, some-
thing like

On my own path

speaking

in my own voice.

Why do you value that so much? Because . . . it’s
also good for others to hear. It’s not the total picture
but is a contribution.

Everything is dangerous because it can be misused,
like fire on water. )

This individual desire to serve Srila Prabhupada
more and better is my goal in 1994. It’s nondistin-
guishable from the general desire all ISKCON dev-
otees are supposed to have. But mine comes to me
now after two years of intense study in rasika bhava
from Mathura, a study that doesn’t brmg us deep
into what Srila Prabhupada is teaching in his books
and letters.

They take the letters as mere old history of
ISKCON. On First Canto he said, “Srila Prabhu-
pada’s writing is so powerful. I try to imagine the
effect it has on a person just coming to Krsna con-
sciousness.” But now I prefer to think of the pow-
erful effect it may have on me after twenty-seven
years of hearing it.

Some sort of prayerful reading attracts me, I desire
it, at least.
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This day, be grateful you are alive and in Krsna
consciousness. Walk to the temple and think like
that. That includes gratitude that many devotees
are gathered and you are with them. Try to see the
good in it. And encourage the people you meet.

Be kind. As you don’t want to be hurt by a word
like, “Are you enjoying your miirti worship?” And
as you want to be forgiven when you say, “I am a
popular choice for initiating guru,”—so others also
get hurt by your words and want to be excused if
what they say is sometimes foolish and proud.
Can’t you find it in yourself to be a decent person,
kind to others? Is it against your code of honesty? Is
it your duty to inflict pain in the name of truth-
fulness?

So Srila Prabhupada wrote the purport following
the verse. And here I simply follow my mind.

I want to appreciate statements of Srila Prabhu-
pada as delivering the fallen souls and see this is
still going on in my case—I'm in need of saving by
Srila Prabhupada. And he wants me to help others
and this is more important than trying to under-
stand gopi-bhava which is beyond my reach right
now.

But if I decide on this way, I shouldn’t criticize
the sincerity of persons who go to see Maharaja and
say to him You are our best friend and protector.,
You are giving us the best thing, without your mer-
cy we are lost and dried up. And don’t criticize
them for meeting among themselves and saying
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Maharaja is our 51ksa-guru and deserves as much
love and respect as we give to Srila Prabhupada. It's
natural some persons think like that. It's not wrong
in principle to go see a senior Vaisnava.

But if I and others don’t want to go, and feel it
hurts our single-minded dedication to Srila Pra-
bhupada that’s not wrong either. It's not that we are
retarded or that we simply want to be top dogs in
ISKCON and are unwilling to bow down to and ac-
cept another guru (because of our pride in being

gurus.)

Anyway, counting today you have four days left
here. Count ‘em and weep. Count them and keep
on moving. Take advantage—here you can give
your evening classes (prepare for them). And you
can pray to the dust of Vrndavana to allow you to
carry out the resolution which you nourished here.
May Vrndavana-dhama grant me the ability to read
Srila Prabhupada in a deep and pleasing and profit-
able way . . . Teach me to be his unalloyed servant.

This may mean I have to face new discoveries
outside of Vrndavana. Why not? That’s also possi-
ble. But I wish to come back here for the special
mercy.

Yes, while outside, listen to the Lord within,
listen to Srila Prabhupada in his books and tapes
and letters.

Be with him.

I pray to be guided . ..
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Now time is up and I should go to chant.
Writing time is not a misuse. It's part of sadhana
life for this poor sadhaka.

(Tejah-prakasa’s, Vrndavana)
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November 12, 1993
3:51:27

Is there anyone I can ask, “Is this writing okay?
Should I continue like this, the way NG and others
say, the way I've been doing?”

It's so chilly here. I took a hot and cold shower
with a plastic lota and I'm shivering now as I write.

Maybe something more disciplined. No, this is
all right.

A magic moment of offers. I've done my duty
and read in prime time around 12:10 midnight to
1:35. Pretty good huh? And what—I can do what I
want now. No temple I have to go to. Yeah I do
whatI... want.

78 RPM records broke easily. Then 45 RPMs
came, you saw them in jukeboxes and you brought
(and stole) your own. Elvis on Sun records and
then RCA. Trinidad’s steel drum band.

This is what I was.

I don’t want to live again that rotten, going rot-
ten period of suburbs . . . parents trying to control
but they too part of the same sense gratification
propaganda and work hard, copping and enjoying.

Could I write honestly? Same old thing. Srimad-
Bhagavatam is better than this. Har har.

)

) D)) ) ) )

) )

)

)



Y oy )y )

L I I B

)

)

You’'ve got no story. Just writing practice. It’s too
hard, it's too . ..

You want to say it’s real it’s true, it hurts to admit
it. It’s a noble attempt.

Even if it doesn’t amount to anything you could
publish.

When I go out to do Prabhupada recall I'll talk
honest but directed. Yeah and when I write this I'll
also do like that.

The shivering in the chest, under layers of
clothes. This thumb gets a little tired of it all. M.
will get wide-lined paper for me in Dublin and
then I'll be happy. I could ask him to get me some
Irish ballads but what'’s the use of that?

Once there was a guy who wrote many books, in-
cluding fiction, then he lost all sense of form and
discipline and wrote only what occurred to him at
the moment of writing and he called this “like
poems” and said This is the best I can do. But he
doubted it. Maybe I should stop and do something
structured. Or at least talk with someone who un-
derstands what I am doing. But who does? Kaisori.
She will say This writing has power or seemed to
help you. But she too admits that out of hundreds
of pages you might find only a few that can be pub-
lished. So what is it all for? This huge production?

It's not so huge. I'll tell you what it’s for. It's for
helping live. Yeah, I know. It helped me in India.
But when I am in a retreat, do I not need help so
much? No you need it then too.
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Oh.

Do you want any lyrics of American folk songs or
Irish ones?

It doesn’t make much sense. It’s a hard rain that
gonna fall.

I went down

to the posy field.

The freedom . . .

You write whatever.

That First Canto is also my

life and I can repeat it.

The three modes of nature

grip us. I believe it.

You can’t see

them like sugar but you

can observe how they act in life.

Maybe I should draw but I can’t. I never
practiced. It’s okay to be who you are. You can write
and read for three weeks.

I'll read more in that book. It's going good and I
like it. The sages explain that everything comes
from Sri Krsna. He’s the source of all that be and
can be reached only by devotional service. When
He’s pleased He'll reveal himself.

Crab runs to the ocean.

Srila Prabhupada comments.

Purna-tattva dasa’s one leg is shorter than the
other and it’s not getting any better as he grows
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older. His life is inclined to Christian reading. Nice
people but she’s a little “off.”

I prefer to read of Krsna and be satisfied with
that.

Crab runs to the ocean.

Vegavan said what it is he does. Hypnotherapy.
It works he says; I see it happen everyday. They go
into trance and he gets them to “free associate”
about childhood and stuff comes out that was re-
pressed and then they feel much better.

M. has a skepticism toward it. Why should I run
into that Western mode and get addicted to such
treatment? Better see it at the beginning and not
take to it. It easy to get into somethmg which is not
purely what Srila Prabhupada is giving us and it’s
hard to get out it. See how long and arduous it is to
get out of the knot in the heart about Maharaja.
You have to go alone to your own way.

Keep determined. Srila Prabhupada said Don’t
sign the check (even if your Godbrothers pressure
you) unless you are personally satisfied.

Then we didn’t follow his instructions.

I could be reading his letters rather than write
this.

Just looked at Goldberg. She says it takes a long
time and that’s how it should be. You move slowly.
Well, I find that’s true. Kdd sees it too in my
writing although she says I'm moving quickly. But
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be patient. It’s not like ordering a meal in a quick
food place. Write and write.

You write this practice now. Like it. Accept it.
Appreciate how it moves along.

Then gradually maybe something more like a
book for others will come. If it does, enter that
space and do it and like it. That’s also writing.
Sometimes this and sometimes that.

Everything can go into your writing. It’s a little
different than when I repeat parampara.

I was thinking this retreat is meant for an almost
repenting mood and tapasya of reading Srila Pra-
bhupada’s books and giving everything to that and
therefore writing practice might not be appropriate.
But I've taken it up.

Nothing is easy. Finger paints. Oh they seem ex-
citing. You can express yourself through the lines
in your fingerprints. Or playing a musical instru-
ment. But it’s all practice whatever you do and it’s
not always exciting. And not always Krsna con-
scious. What comes out.

The years I was GBC at Gita-nagari.

Writing is slow compared to the speed that
thoughts and feelings come. You can’t write them
down. You lag behind.

Write without judgment. Put everything in.

Don’t avoid Maharaja. He’s in your life to stay in
one way or another.

But I had to break away. M. saw what I was
doing. He thinks I may be able to go back again in a
different relationship without the groupie pressure
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to be “completely surrendered” to him. But that
ISKCON controversy doesn’t make it easy.
There are songs . .

If you know what I mean . . . each person has
their own way.

Walk and it will be okay.
This writing is part of it.

Everything in your life. And each time you do a
session you enter a little, maybe a lot, and then
when time is up you put it aside. Be patient about
what you are doing. The editor can find something
to share with others or as I said, If you are meant to
write something more structured that will come
too in due course. And it will be as Krsna conscious as I
am, not more or less.

Don’t be afraid to tell it as it is. Ink on your wool-
en glove.

“Stand on your head or walk on your hands, but
do something new.” How about something old?

(I'll write this hour up and then dictate a little of
it, then gayatri, then some more reading in Srila
Prabhupada before I get ready to go on a morning
walk.)

Krsna is the Supreme. Holding back from too
much or too rich conjugal rasa reading.

Srila Prabhupada says change your reading from
mundane books to Krsna conscious. Reading is im-
portant. Then you can think of Krsna at death and
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go to His eternal blissful kingdom. Maybe you can
go there. It's possible. It's possible.

(That Tat Srnu article has substance but no deep
organic wholeness to it. It wasn’t an essay but some
thoughts on Srimad-Bhagavatam. Oh well, who will
read it anyway? Or if they do and see it's weird in
its opening, then what can I say? They’ve caught
me in the act of sloppy writing.

And no more disciples, you hear?

Good-bye.

Fall into it and slip off a cliff.
I will live as long as I can.
Krsna is in the garbage can.
Krsna the Golden Altar.

In the Sikhs’ face and turban
and fat-skinned midriff of
Indian women in saris—

see Him in all things.
Things the way I see them
and the way they are.

His fingers getting into the hazel butter mixed
with honey and spreading onto the dark grain muf-
fin. Okay, he likes it. Sitting there talking of anti-
cult threats in Russia and Narayana Swami faces all
that as duty. He initiated fifty-five devotees at one
sitting.
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The cream puff. Wet rock. Sad and cold days go-
ing by. Away from Maharaja and ISKCON life.
Breathe a sigh and now, conventional life, I mean
freedom to do as I please with the day.

(Wicklow, Ireland)
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November 21, 1993
0:44:42

Always behave carefully even when you are
wrong, according to the sannyasa standard. You can
relax but don’t relax basic standards. Even in think-
ing, because thinking leads to feeling and then you
can’t stop acting. This includes attitudes towards fe-
male disciples, music listening, and reading habits,
dress, eating, sleeping etc. And not only the core
essence must be maintained but even as outward
appearance.

The book of the BBT The Great Classics of India is
poor in quality of page print. Creates a strain in the
mind and probably the eyes. I felt a strong pull not
to get up at twelve but to sleep on an extra hour,
but it’s really not needed. Four hours at once with'a
chance for two more hours in the day is enough
sleep, I say.

So probably, are you as satisfied to sometimes
write this way and sometimes write more directly
for preaching? (Writing words of also a standard
and a sannyasi keeps it from degrading.)

I am not a sannyasi? Isn't that what Sri Caitanya
Mahaprabhu said? Yes but He always kept the strict
standard of sannyasa.

I wish to go on with this “first thoughts/best
thoughts” practice in writing. Even this can accu-
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mulate and be directly used in preaching and it is
helping me in other ways.

I acknowledge that I'm not only a writer, not only
a solitary inhabiter of retreat houses, retreat morn-
ing walks. It's a favorite aspect of my life and it’s
also nourishing for my habits of reading and japa
which are crucial for all other aspects of devotional
life. I'm not so strong physically or mentally that I
can just stay constantly in the association of devo-
tees and problems and socializing in temple life.
Daily public lecturing also tends to wear you down.
You need variety and the basic one is sometimes
alone and sometimes with people. Prabhupada was
at the stage where he could always be with people,
at least for a major part of each day. And he was
compassionate with a burning desire to give people
enlightenment in Krsna consciousness and to fur-
ther the aims of ISKCON.

I can’t imitate him but he sees that I do use my
time well when I go alone. Neither am I hermit but
I use retreat time to prepare myself for disciples’
meetings, seminars and I communicate by book
writing.

But among all these activities the writing
practice is the most solitary. It goes on even when
I'm living amid many devotees. It's my life line to
the solitary self. I need to keep it alive this way. This
is the great value of writing practice and it doesn’t
need other justification. But I'm such a fruitive
person that I'm always asking for more usefulness
from my acts. Be satisfied with the humble service
you render to your whole self by writing practice
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that helps you live a rounded life and especially
puts you in touch with your spontaneous feelings.

Reading Srimad-Bhagavatam. Next is “The Pray-
ers of Queen Kunti.” Would you like to read that as
a separate volume? With the lectures included? Or
just the Bhagavatam as it was originally written?
One factor is the quality of the print in the books.
But can’t get top quality in any form except the old
Bhagavatams which are mostly extinct. Keep the
Great Classic of India book that you have.

Now read some more.

Dear Lord, I thank You for health to serve You. I
wish to use my time well.

I heard of the anti-cult movement in Russia. I
too want to help ISKCON in its various operations
around the world. Do what I can. Hare Krsna Hare
Krsna, Krsna Krsna Hare Hare/Hare Rama Hare
Rama, Rama Rama Hare Hare. Pay attention to the
names. You're at the bottom of the ladder. It’s a lad-
der of grace. Only when Krsna desires does He ap-
pear in someone’s chanting. But even at the
bottom of the ladder there is grace. I can’t rise up by
my own accord. If I realize that more fully then I
can call on Krsna in His names. Please be merciful
and appear so I can serve You by this excellent and
relatively easy process of saying the holy names.

Is writing for the self lesser than writing as a per-

former? Debatable topic of ascetic. Don’t be so con-
cerned. Just write sometimes without any perform-
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ing mode and sometimes trying to make it nice for
“them” deliberately.

Srila Prabhupada by letter telling us to install
little Radha and Krsna.

Breathe easy, pardner.

You'll make it there one way
or another. Ridin’ in the saddle
gives you a headache?

Well we’ve got no other way
of transportation. But here’s

a pillow. Good cheer.

Giddyup.

We’ve also given you a friendly,
not so rambunctious horse.

Be grateful.

Come on Prabhu (he pats his
brown horse on its back,

its lovely, strong neck)
giddyup.

No spurs.

The horse goes forward.

The sun starts to rise.

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna

Without makeup or any prose. Stop clown, your
rubber nose is falling off and your mustache too.
This is only a dress rehearsal. In the chapel we pray
before we go on stage. The matador prays too, be-
fore the altar of burning votive candles and statue
of Our Lady and picture of Christ. “That I may not
be gored by El Toro while I try to butcher him—or
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rather, kill him clean through the head with sword
in his public sacrifice to Death.”

What kind of prayer is that? The poor bull can’t
even pray.

Let us be . . . true to one another. Srila Prabhu-
pada’s letter to Nehru. See you later.

(Wicklow, Ireland)
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December 18, 1993
12:02 A.M.

Dream was some kind of frustration I can’t re-
member. Earplugs still in. I can’t recall. Up before
the critic. Allow yourself to express what you want
and it doesn’t matter.

OLord

Your rhetoric holy

O Lord, the word Lord comes from Prabhupada.

See red stuff in your phlegm.

You are wandering. Get it right and clear so she
can type it all right. This hand is functioning so we
can write it down to be preserved.

It is astounding, my friend, how Vamsidhari
passed away altho’ so young he didn't tell his par-
ents. And the young lady told me about it and went
on to tell me of her career ahead of her and decid-
ing what shall she do next? I, of course, am fifty-
four years old and should know better. The age of
retirement and sin. The Age of Kali.

_ You will read that there are so many kamas but
Sukadeva advises one worship Lord Krsna no mat-
ter what you want. Bhaja Govinda.

What are you taking, mate, to deal with that
belching? Nothing, sir. One gets attached to mate-
rial sense gratification and the cost is he must come
back in his next life.
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(Just pulled the plug out of the intercom. It cre-
ates a static, heard it during the night. Night of
shepherds in cold before the birth of Christ.)

Did you know the pen could move so fast? You
wanted to be here on your own with a faith in the
process.

He said Business is slow.

I said the sabji is delicious. They are sincere. We
are sincere up to a point. M. asking me details how
long we want to stay in Boston. Add one day to
Vancouver, I said.

The fault, wrong, is we act like lords of all we
survey. But you can make plans for Krsna. Be sure
to tell the truth of what it was like to serve Srila
Prabhupada long ago.

And I was able to walk and talk in Wicklow.
Here this time on walk I chant three rounds.

If you wanted to do any kind of creative project
like Alice in Wonderland, you could. But you prefer
to tell the true story, not of the weeds in Daruka’s
backyard.

A pipe said to a pip, “How are you?”

The Pip said I'm tied up this net.

The pipe said I'll smoke you out of it for a fee.

The Pip said I have no money but I'll give you a
Promissory Note.

The pipe—in this way, they try to cheat each oth-
er as in the nature of this material world. We need
to go back to Godhead where there is No cheating,
illusion, mistake or imperfect senses.
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How do you know the paravyoma actually exists?
I know because it is in our book. We have a book
which is more than you have.

Oh no, we have a book too, by Hume, by All Star,
by Sogan by many atheists.

But your books are imperfect speculations. By or-
dinary persons. Besides, just see the subject matter.
Our book, Srzmad—Bhagavatam, delineates the Abso-
lute Truth in three features, the jivas as karmis-
jianis-yogis-bhaktas, the material and spiritual na-
tures, atma and Supreme Self. The book is self-
evident and self-effulgent. It's the literary incarna-
tion of God and upheld by liberated acaryas.

The ultimate wrong. Critic within is the atheist.

The right self wants to fully accept Srila Prabhu-
pada’s purports and he is encouraging me to do so.
We can tell so many stories of life with Srila Pra-
bhupada but the main thing is to chant as he told
and showed us and to read faithfully and gratefully
what he wrote for us—and to serve in his move-
ment to try to bring others to Krsna consciousness.
I'm doing all that and right now emphasizing the
reading of his wonderful books You can protect it
with a cover. It is the book par excellence, the maha
Purana. Take care of it, my friend and death shall
have no dominion. Of all your discoveries is this
not the best, to treasure actual reading and do it?
You were a precocious reader as a child and a good
scholar of his books when you first came to Krsna
consciousness. It lapsed but now you are at it again
by his grace.

Read directly not with interpretation.
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What am I writing? The wonderful personal his-
tory of a return to reading Srimad-Bhagavatam. The
story of a success. Because one who reads this
Purana, can become fixed in rapt attention of the
nature of Lord Hari.

I will say it because the book says it, but gradually
I will believe it enough to repeat it as my own
conviction.

(I do like the way this pen is rolling this morning
and can give you nine pages an hour—nine rounds
per hour—at this rate.

Will the arm give out?

Yes eventually, therefore we say let there be a
marathon at present and don'’t grip it too hard.

All glories to Vijaya of Miami and Rohini-siita
Prabhu and Hari-namananda and all powerful
book distributors and devotees going out with de-
termination including an Indian woman named
Manjvalli dasi in Sugarland, Texas.

Idid

top down

the chewy banana in my early days of misspent
youth and sorry for it, spilt beans, but I've got life
and purpose now to read awhile under good lamps.
I take the charity of precious time to spend in the
book,

remedial work,

music lessons,

what I want to do,

a walk with Thee,

preparing for the Warm,

in the storm, farm,
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prerequisite

the path I want and

he wants me to read whenever
I get time so I'm giving it

all time. Don’t condemn me
but let a mouse

first hand all he can in his
prime time and death shall

no dominion.

Did you ever, Charlie Young, Hit a streak,
Charles Brown, where the moon was unseen and
you sauntered in the pages of the blessed Bhagava-
tam with full faith. Yes I did I read of the Lord in
the heart knowing He is an expansion of the origi-
nal Personality of Godhead who is loved by the
gopis.

I'm not reading exclusive literature of gopi-bhava
because I want the whole, the wholesome, the
whole-brain, the best.

Whole wheat,

the plan as given by my spiritual master.

You can add to it, you can beat the band.

But to stay in one place reading is my offering
and I salute thee.

If I sit here reading, it’s because I can’t do any-
thing else well, and I don’t claim to do this well
either, but I always did like his books.

You come to it and enter like a house, a world,
better than Disney World and there’s no compari-
son, better than actual outdoors anywhere, better
than sense gratification and destruction, better than
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man poetry speculation. Please accept me

I don’t care what the nondevotee says.
And this on-rising writing session went rapidly
well, I can look at it later or never, it’s a tribute, a

keening,
A self-convincing prep. and warm-up to when
we read and write with books and side by

side. Death shall have no dominion. You can cover
the book but it’s all right as is, but I don’t mind, you
can cover it with care in hopes it will last and not
be damaged or wetted, it’s your duty to honor the
book in every way.

Everyday, and the best honor is to read it with
care and faith and taking it in, pausing to say,
Please let me worship.

O you sages and Mother Ganges-Yamuna, please
accept me as a soul surrendered unto you. Please let
me read at last the Bhaktivedanta Purports with no
thinking there is something better, there is some-
thing he is not telling us or I am grown up now
and need something more. That was the result of
turning to Maharaja, attractive indeed, and now I
am getting free of it delicately and if I receive a cen-
sure for what I've already done, I accept it. The
main thing is who I actually am and where my
heart is and how I practice and the purity of the
practice.

He is allowing me to read and enter. He keeps a
curtain between Him and the fools of the world but
is allowing me now, on good behavior,

a probation, released on my good behavior, into
the Srimad-Bhagavatam.
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I'm grateful.
Than you.
Yours, ...

(Samika Rsi’s, Stroudsburg, PA)
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December 18, 1993

3:30
Shack

You're an American, right? So how come you
are reading an Indian scripture?

What’s an American scripture? You think the
Bible is American?

Well .. ..

And don’t say I have a Hindu guru. Those are all
designations.

Then have this interview with your critic. You
set it up in advance. It lasts only fifteen minutes.
There are terms.

If you don’t use your legs to walk to temples,
your legs are not better than tree trunks. If you
don’t use your eyes to see the decorated arca-vigraha
in the temple, your eyes are like those on the
plumes of the peacock.

How’s that for a put-down? And poetry too.

I found myself humming a Louie Armstrong
version of “Hello Dolly” and then turned it into
Hare Krsna. How cozy can you get with Hare Krsna
without it being irreverent? Depends on your love.
If you are being frivolous with no devotion, that's
not good. Hare Krsna mantra is the cintamani. If
you play with it like a toy, that’s all you’ll get in
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return. Give it all you’ve got, high and low and in
between. Chant with your heart, if you have one.

If you haven't received the dust from the feet of
the pure devotee, you are a dead body.

The delicate matter of approaching Maharaja in
that way. We did it for awhile and now we don’t
wish to. Just keep the issue dormant for now you
don’t have to parade it.

Then, what is the current ”igsue” I'm into dis-
cussing? Nothing but maybe Srimad-Bhagavatam
notes and why write at all . . . that sort of thing.

Hello, Dolly.

Approach the pure devotee as the way to please
and approach Krsna. Could I do something more
than I'm doing? I'd say do better. More in quantity
isn’t so much the point. But when you have pro-
jects that bring you in contact with Krsna that’s
good I had it in Wicklow, many walks. In the up-
coming writing retreat I'll have at least three Srila
Prabhupada centered writing projects to work on!
Prabhupada Meditations V (Wicklow walks); work
with Madhu, Srila Prabhupada’s letters to me; work
with Baladeva on either memories or work with
him on “the disappearance of the spiritual master.”
Then you’ll also have your daily piija at 11 A.M. and
the reading of his books. I'd say that’s pretty good.

When the photos arrive of you and Srila Pra-
bhupada maybe save them for when you go to
Vancouver-Saranagan and do thirty-two rounds a
day and a “snap shots” free-write. Yeah, yeah.
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“The conclusion is, therefore, that one should be
more serious about seeking the mercy of the devo-
tee than that of the Lord directly, and by one’s
doing so (by the good will of the devotee) the
natural attraction for the service of the Lord will be
revived” (Bhag. 2.3.24, purport)

(Srila Prabhupada writes this after describing Sri-
mati Radharani—if She recommends a devotee the
Lord at once accepts him into His association. The
spiritual master is the representative of Radharani.

“O Suta Gosvami, your words are pleasing to our
minds. Please therefore explain to us as it was spok—
en to the great devotee Sukadeva Gosvami, who is
very expert in transcendental knowledge and who
spoke to Maharaja Pariksit upon being asked”
(Bhag. 2.3.25).

I too want to ask Sukadeva Gosvami to speak. I
want to go to the purports by opening the book at
different times in the day. I am studying for the
final exam and also because I want it; I want to be
inside this understand. I want this language of
Srimad-Bhagavatam to be passing through me and
purifying my being.

It's my Bible and I want to read it always. It's my
forte in the nine practices of bhakti. I can do it; my
master told me to read, or else how can I preach? I
need to read to overcome fears and doubts and to
become a personalist.

I want to hear about Krsna and His expansions
from the slokas of Srtmad-Bhagavatam
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The change in heart comes when you chant the
holy names. You become a devotee instead of re-
maining a stone-hearted person who doesn’t know
or love Krsna.

Reading and writing forty minutes in the Shack,
quiet overcast Saturday. Christmas season is upon
us but I'm not in any worldly holiday spirit. The
marathon? I'm on it.

I beg your permission to keep writing poem-ette
stanzas on the viewpoint. Beg permission to go on
rising early to write and read.

And what is the theme of your writing, sir?

It is—how I tried. It is cutting through. It's un-
mixing the mixture to arrive at pure devotional
service. My writings are repeated attempts to allow
the “unconscious” self to speak and then to pray
and dance, etc., and beat the fellow into shape so he
comes out a devotee.

Huh?

I mean if I allow some uncensored material to
come out but it’s not Krsna conscious, then I want
to do something about that.

It’s getting to dark out here for good reading. I
can see puffs of smoke when I breathe and this yel-
low page to write, but to read is a little difficult.
Still, I'll go til 4:30.

Interview with Sanatana Shithead. He’s aggres-
sive—a combination of Steve V. and Irv Doty.
Cripes. Who wants to meet with him—them? But



he’s not them, is he? They are just metaphors for
this sub-person who criticizes my writing,.

S.S.: You can’t write good Krsna conscious stuff.
You stink. You pretend to be a guru and it dissi-
pates your Krsna consciousness.

SDG: Oh, bug off.

OK you need to write, Mister? You don’t want to
be afraid? You want permission to write whatever
comes, freer and freer? Remember sitting and typ-
ing in the PIO office? Remember your dreams.

Remember fun in writing whatever you want?
What to do about the bell on the typewriter. It is
possible to get a better machine than this one
which is also so loud? Clatter clatter.

I wanted to write some.

The critic tells you not to write. You tell him to
go to hell.

But there is a guard to watch you don’t become a
sinner, and nondevotee, so you should learn to dis-
tinguish those inner voices. One is Sanatana Shit-
head but there is someone else.

_ But this is a safe environment. This is the place.
Srila Prabhupada is nearby in miirti form watching
you work out.

In the Shack I thought, years ago when we had
the Boston house I wouldn’t have thought that I
could be so free of pressing duties in that house and
living alone to write in such a free form way. Sure-
ly my wife of that time would have said it is maya
and I would have agreed, and the other devotees
couldn’t conceive of me living this way. But it has

78



)

)

)

come to past and partly because of my own desire. I
am in these writing retreats out of my own desire, a
permission given to this spirit soul. Now the big
question is whether this is the best thing for my
progress. But I have to make to the best. I have
chosen this out of a deep desire.

I also thought how when I became ill in 1985,
ever since then I have taken a different way and
one could say I have not been able to handle the
stress of living. It is too great. I have retreated from
life itself. But I like this retreat. I read in Merton
about the solitary way and in Thoreau and I like it

. . . the poet in me. The romantic idea of the monk

and prayer-maker, the haiku poet, invalid moun-
tain poet . . . Gita-nagari in spring and summer of
1985 . . . How much could you _______ in an
hour?

I'll get back to this idea of an interview with the
critic. I'll read more in the book telling how to do
this. Maybe I should go back again also and try to
see him better. Surprising how when I asked to see
him Steve V. came forward. Shows he has made a
strong impression on me. I have taken him in a
theoretical kind of way as “Krsna sending me a crit-
ic so I don’t get proud, it is a token reaction for my
own misdeeds.” But my gut reaction has been hurt
and fear. The fear is a material thing, fear of heavy
confrontation, of violence, even death and fear of
legal entanglement because of him . . .” The hurt is
what it is . . . But by noticing it I seem to have a bit
more of a handle on it.
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But can I think of my own critic with the face
and name of such a volatile person as Steve V. You
could, the name Steve is the same, also Steve
Kowit and Stephen Schiller, and your father, all
these Steves in opposition to you.

Interesting . . . the critic. Interview him to set up
some new ground rules for a relationship. You
can’t expect to get rid of him forever, but to put
him aside so you can go on writing, tame the
gremlin.

I will make a formal interview later, after I read
that chapter, but now by myself I can go over it.
What does he say?

Well somebody inside me says that you really
ought to write something more recognizable like a
useful book that Harikesa Swami might say is
something good, a commentary on a scripture etc. I
can’t give up writing, so if a critic says that, then
forget it.

But he may say, All right you can write but write
with some shape. Even more recently you have
your free-write books and they were at least books,
but now you have no concept at all except the writi-
ng process.

Yes that’s true and I want a deep interest in it. It
is relatively new to me. A more external self wants
to have the satisfaction always that it is some recog-
nizable project.

Whereas this dedication to sheer writing practice
doesn’t have that. But I went over this the other
day with Kdd and M and said I do like this, it is so
wide open and invites you to pour into more and
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more . . . And there is no worrying about a book in
four weeks or the immediate pushing to shape it in
some way but also always writing the truth of the
moment, and trying for more and more.

You should not be less enthusiastic just because
it has no short term shape. Be confident also that it
does have a shape which may be beyond my vision
at the present moment. It has a beginning, middle,
and end which I can’t spot right now but which
will take care of itself. It may last for a year or two
or three. There is a form and you are filling it in by
writing honestly each time you go for it.

For example, know you are writing sometimes
notes after you read the Bhagavatam.

I like it when different voices rise up and start to
speak . . . They are not exactly critics, but there are
so many vices and sometimes they object and I let
them and I hear them. One voice wanted to write
more his own thing and didn’t like writing such
student-like notes to accompany the reading of
Srimad-Bhagavatam. So I let him complain and his
addition was also a nice touch and helped up to
focus, so I wouldn’t call that a critic voice or inner
censor. Those critics don’t usually appear in print
as much as they exert and drain influence in the
mind which pass enthusiasm for writing.

Yes yes, death shall have no dominion.

Let me say it happily again—Srila Prabhupada
has given us profuse writings and I can go on read-
ing them the rest of my life . . . Well do so.

Hatta
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You are

Slow down and say what you want.

Okay

I used to read his books (I think) with “great”
submission and pleasure and certainly with a loyal-
ty and simple faith and a learning interest, when I
was in Boston, when the books were coming out
etc. So I'm reading that way now and better.

Maharaja Pariksit gave up all karma kandiya en-
gagements and surrendered to Lord Krsna. I think,
Oh I've already done all that. But have I? Think
about it. I'm living not with the idea that I have
only seven days left and need to give up all my
anarthas at once. As a so called sannyasi, I don’t have
household paraphernalia (yet I do use quite a few
amenities when I stay at people’s houses) but I pos-
sess unwanted habits and attachments to the body.
So I need to give them up. Lord Krsna arranged
that Maharaja Pariksit give up his possessions and
He can do the same for me. I want to show Him my
interest in saranagati—Do what is favorable and
avoid what is unfavorable to Krsna consciousness.

Maharaja Pariksit, “ . . . your speeches are gradu-
ally destroying the darkness of my ignorance, for
you are narrating the topics of the Lord” (Bhag.
2.4.5).

“The crucial test of hearing Srimad-Bhagavatam is
that one should get positive enlightenment by such
an act.”
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The pen that writes had better not skip. The
heart that beats had better not skip. The one who
controls his senses must not think he’s an
independent controller. When he gets dizzy and
loses perspective, let him hold onto the
understanding that he is the tiny soul protected by
the Supreme. Let him call out for that protection—
the bhakti link.

(Samika Rsi’s, Strousburg, PA)
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January 30, 1994
12:04 A.M.

Didn’t bust a gut. Dreamt that Rapanuga was
“off” during austerities. One of the accusations was
he doesn’t associate with Godbrothers. The same
could be said of me.

The fire went almost out but I put kindling on.
When I opened the door too much smoke kept
coming out. Now it’s crackling, door shut, kindling
blazing. I'll add to it later.

Tonight give talk to devotees, if you are well. Say
(show them your ink spot) I have come here to
write and read. I'm a pilgrim to your land. In the
city they say we are glad ISKCON farmers exist so
we can point to them in our preaching. Well I'm
glad you are here so I can come and live here for
some time even though I'm not a manager of the
city or a farmer. Saranagati is also for brahmanas
who want a break from the juice of lecturing twice
a day without time for unmotivated reading. I
don’t think you want to say all that. The “unmo-
tivated” part they may not appreciate. One could
say what’s wrong with studying with the motive to
preach to an audience? Make it simple and say
thank you for the yurt and thank you for develop-
ing this project.
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One time I will go to Jambavan’s house for lunch
and maybe someone else’s. Not here for so long
and already three full days (almost four) are gone.)

The “freer” mode sent me off into “prajalpa”?
The deeper mood sends you more into meanings
than the words themselves. The meaning is Krsna
consciousness is a way to express the truth, make it
nice and people will pay attention to it. Meaning is
already there. I don’t give my opinion on literary
matters. He had his opinion or experience, why try
to counter it like a know-it-all? Are you a better
and more knowledgeable writer than your
brothers? Don’t think that way but just travel along
the ground of this sessions.

The moth of tiny transparent wings likes to sit
on the open Bhagavatam page. He can’t eat it in the
time he has. The light on him. When I turn the
page he won't fly off. So I turn in such a way, slid-
ing the new page under his feet, so that he doesn’t
get buried in the previous page under the new page
I'm reading.

Hare Krsna.

Remind me when I switch to “freer” that Krsna
consciousness is best and all roads lead to it. The
direct bhakti-marga is best. Pens suit that purpose.
You can make up stories but they ought to be be-
lievable of how someone came to Krsna conscious-
ness.

When it was Fred’s turn, he said, I borrowed uh

. . . book from the Bakersfield Library and it was
one of Srila Prabhupada’s. Then I became a
devotee. I . . . tell tell oh tell that story. But why? Is
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it just to collect stories in a huge testimony like
Reznikoff’s on crime and suffering? Why?
Because—it’s one I like to tell, it carries (I hope)
some inspiration. Yeah. It's a good question, why?
Maybe you can’t ask it with too angry a face or
you’ll scare the storyteller away, “Why have you
come here?” He’s got a right like a troubadour to
tell the stories he likes to tell. We are in a devotee
company and we trust he’ll tell ones to help us. Let
him unfold it. Why Fred became a devotee? Or
how did he become one? What is the story, the
story? What is on his heart that he wants to tell?

In the Ripanuga dream it was a person who
misuses his authority. Dream is “authorized”—I
mean you can always say I had this dream, don't
blame me, it’s an actual dream so it must have
some purpose and message or worth . . . The dream
is justified. So you honor it by writing it down as it
is. Or you can retell it as a story, that’s okay too.

This handwriting isn’t so clear this morning.
The stars are numbered. I'll turn to the Srimad-
Bhagavatam. This chapter has a nice ending, when
one sage is talking to another glorifying the process
of glorifying the Lord directly. You get drawn into
it. Pray for sraddha to hear submissively. Earn the
right by service and nonoffensive behavior (Don’t
offend the holy names and devotees). And go to
hear. It's good and nourishing and tasty but you
have to hear it nicely and seriously. You could
write a whole book about reading Srila Prabhu-
pada’s books; go ahead I don’t mind. And then back
it up by quotes.
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It's warm enough here and this is not just for
generating ideas of what to do. Do this writing also

First thoughts that come. It doesn’t matter what
they are. I will continue to write. If I generate ideas
for other projects that’s okay too. You feel a charge-
desire to tell your stories. So go ahead and do it.

Put dirty dishes on the floor beside dirty clothes.
Put Syamasundara dasa on a mental list—I mean
say, “I just thought of him.” Create a mirror, a box a
Hans Christian A. and Swiss—No I mean Desert no
I mean Robinson Caruso.

The split.

The inning. The ribald joke. Leave aside the mil-
lennium. Killers knock off a life in a second and
don't feel bad? It's a crime against themselves as
spirit soul and a crime against the order of God. Re-
member He creates the universes because we want
it. He’s not to blame for our wrongs. He tells us
how to act right yet He allows us the free will and
thus the right to misuse it (or what’s the meaning
to free will).

Even a good disciple of an expert guru should
raise his doubts to have them cleared. There are so
many points to inquire about and the disciple
should have the intelligence to ask relevant ques-
tions so he can receive the answers and be fixed in
Krsna consciousness. You know how Srila Prabhu-
pada’s answers fix you for all time so we are grate-
ful to those who asked the questions.

Blue page. Blue ink. Sky will be blue. It's quiet
here when I rise but I keep hearing a sound like
when a mrdanga player pulls his thumb across the
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drum head—whoop, whoop. It’s not a high note
like coyote but I don’t know what. Also sounds a
little like a human. No one is near. I'll just ignore
it and keep writing but I could mention it to M.
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