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Session #1

12:17 midnight, July 27, 1996
Why I left pada-yatrd, what I hope to achieve in Writing
Sessions.

Conceive the world. Hold on before you write (you
were going to write the words: “as a doughnut”). Con-
sider the gravity of the situation. You are a soul in a
body. Do you not accept that? Everyone has some
religion. This is yours. Religion is not entirely based on
experience. It is the other world, power beyond you—
divine. Okay, many religions exist and some have none
of the features of the standard religion—no God, no
soul, no scripture. But SP says that’s no religion, bogus.
I follow the sanatana dharma and for us we don’t de-
pend merely on the experience of our senses and
mind.

Live with that. Know that you don’t know, you don’t
experience it readily. But you can open the doors of
your perception by reading, hearing sastra. (Yes Hux—
ley, the doors are opened not by mescaline—as your
experience well tells us!)

Krsna consciousness and me

my stomach in indigestive state from the 5 P.M. snack
of sandesa and just-picked raspberries and a half of a
banana. Something didn’t go right. Still struggling with
it. Poor intestine and stomach.



This is the nonperformance school if I can attain it,
where you don’t worry how it comes out. You have
confidence that writing is good for you. Confidence
that a by-product is natural, but you are not primarily
concerned with it. “Books are the obvious fruit of your
writing, but the heartbeat is generated by the moving
pen.”

Some friends are with me, wish me well. A box of
typewriter cartridges left at the door by a delivery per—
son. This one is by pen.

I want to tell you where I am and what I am doing. I
could have a “too private“ or “forbidden” notebook if
it should come to that. Or put it right here and not
record it later. Pages get put into the fire. The whole
question of what gets edited, gets published, which I
often talk of with Kdd and Madhu. He says he has his
opinion, wants me to be the final one to decide and to
feel strongly, “This is what I want to say” before I
actually publish.

This is my message for the world, I should feel
strongly. Otherwise, just because I wrote it isn’t
enough reason to share it, he says. But I say anything
you write has some right to live.

Who likes to Kkill off his sentences because, “It’s not
my message.”

Message is sastra. The guru is one.

As you grow old try to give up finding fault. And
pride. The weeds are always growing. I am tending my
garden.
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I lower the shade before 7 P.M. so I can rest and rise
by midnight.

Hare Krsna mantras.

I left the pada-yatra so I could come here to write. I
thought I could—write better? I left the PY and came
to write what comes, hope to drift to some important
concerns. Invite yourself to do so.

Your body concerns of the moment, that in—
digestion. One doesn’t want to take strong medicines
to remove symptoms (Tums) yet one has a strong de-
sire to be free from discomfort.

I started to say something but lost the track. That’s
proof of what I seek to do in writing sessions. Pursue
tracks of concern. If they slip away, return to them
when they open again. We used to say, when forgetting
something, “If it’s important it will come back to me.”
Then a few moments later, “Oh! now I remember what
I wanted to say.”

Faulty memory

limited self

mistaken senses

proud false mental speculation

repeated sabda

but need convictions of heart, a way to express
oneself.

Feeling that you are doing something to help
yourself improve in KC.

I left the PY to come and write. PY occupies us with
chanting and walking and this is a group, with social-
izing, exchanging, with other people, realities of
preaching, the world we walk through, etc. And



literary PY means performance concerns. So I left the
PY to spend time in writing. It’s not that I'm un-
employed or “just practicing” in the sense of doing
something unimportant.

Oh, it’s important

because I'm a big man?

An author of secret way?

No no

you tease me, okay but

you know what I mean

Don’t work against me to destroy this purpose and
intention.

I left PY (or I'm still on it in a different way)

to enhance the writing. PY was writing certainly. And
I left for writing.

By the discipline of the writing schedule I entered
PY. Now the discipline is underway thirteen days. I can
keep to it four times daily. So use it in this way. Better
than PY? More Personal? Maybe, maybe not, but it’s
the way I've chosen to continue.

Sri Krsna seranam, they repeat in their mantra, they
surrender to Krsna. The sentiment is good. We chant
thirty-two syllables of HKM. That’s what our acaryas
gave us, BVT, BSS, SP and it’s in the scriptures that
should be good enough for you. .

You look at the clock perhaps too much. Writing

under discipline, as with your japa. To fulfill the quota.
There, I did it.
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That’s only the surface.

Concern to write what comes. If it’s a deep sastric or
person concern, you think: “That’s good writing.” But
any step is a bridge and is good.

Bridge—a walking metaphor.

I’'m here alone under the desk lamp rays. The good
lamp he gave me in South Italy some years ago. How
long will the bulb last? Can we get another? Write de—
spite discomforts (indigestion and runny nose).
Despite limited time.

Limited access, Limited brain.

Krsna. What would you write if you could? Oh, I
guess I'd feel Krsna coming through me and write ec-
statically and it would be immediately useful and
astounding to devotees. They would say, “This is better
quality than anything you have written before.” Every—
one would be impressed with the KC and in a personal
way. I'd be exonerated. Give him full-time to write this
way, the directors would say.

I'd make a million dollars. The nondevotee world
would take note—“Another Thomas Merton” and buy
my books. Fame. Influence. Used to further the KC
movement.

Is that what you’d want?

I think it’s something closer to home. Results such as
those you mentioned would be up to Krsna, recog—
nition of how you wrote.

I pray to Him not, “Please empower me to write
influentially and knock people over,” but please let me
serve You by writing.



It’s in the words or the act of writing.

Lord Caitanya is teaching Sanatana about God. His
many expansions. He appears as Brahman, Paramatma
and originally as Bhagavan. Now LC will teach the tad-
atma, tad ekatma and evesa—I never managed to mem-
orize this section and lately I don’t even bother about
that. But I read it as important, more proof that SP is
substantial and covers all the ground .of Gaudiya
Vaisnava philosophy.

M. went all day to Belfast. I suppose he returned
after I took rest, but so far I haven’t heard any sound
of his presence downstairs, such as coughing or
clearing his throat. All day yesterday the fax machine
was turned off. You get used to receiving messages that
way and when it’s turned off you think, “Oh, I'm cut
off.” As if you need such a thing.

They used to write a letter and if they were lucky (in
China) it might get delivered in seven months.

This opening WS has not been for word play. The
pens are getting stuck. I write the WS of the day in pen
and then three with typewriter. This one comes more
from the arm, body.

Mozart, people of the world,

scratch scratch

Hesse spoke of little else,

this one and that. The goal is KC among us. LC and
LK

The pastimes of Lord Caitanya are like condensed
milk and the pastimes of Lord Krsna are like camphor
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added. Mix them and you get a great preparation, as
given in Cc.

Take it and be happy and wise. You’ll get dizzy, it’s
SO nice.

The fruits of love of God intoxicate. LC invites us to
pick and eat and distribute.

Chant and dance and feel happy. Tell others about
this happiness. That used to be the mood of the young
Hare Krsna movement. It was ecstatic. Now it is less so?
Not in the same way, naive, smaller family, no bitter
schisms and SP with us.

Dance and chant and take prasadam, he’d say.

Then came, “Distribute books.” We went less out for
hari-nama. The summer in Boston on the Commons.
Being a devotee under stress because of the non-
devotee world. But you were serving SP and you felt
the sacrifice as meaningful and complete.

Your persona was to be a devotee, disciple and
please him. Report to him. No other guru was re-
quired.

What is the situation now?

Jadurani left for NM.

I stay.

ISKCON stays. GBC supervises and controls our
activities, in this case says: NM territory is forbidden
and he ought to stay off our turf. SP didn’t teach like
that.

Yes, writing by the clock it’s soon 1 A.M. which
means I better stop. The Shaeffer pens are really
failing me. There is no ideal pen it seems. They skip.



The customer is not satisfied. All three pens are failing
when I reach the bottom of the page. Maybe it's only
the angle or the cheap paper. I don’t know. I wish it
was better.

Hare Krsna, this is the first WS. We are underway. I
will have to repeat myself. But don’t feel frustrated
that it doesn’t turn out a certain way. Don’t merely go
through motions. Try also just to write. Your prayer,
even when not writing, will help.

It’s a wish to express yourself totally in the writing
act and discover new areas of KC

and serve and please

and serve and be in touch with the Lord

not that I drift away from guru and Krsna by writing.
But come closer through this act. See you later. One
more minute to say I love you.

Snow White bids good-bye as the dwarfs exit and
Dopey comes back in through the window to say good-
bye to her a second time. They all love her and they
are like her children in the myth. I have real life. Leave
door under guru’s care.

[45 minutes, Wicklow, approximately 10
handwritten pages]
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Session #2

2:49 P.M. Hut

Happy to be sailing after headache-caused delays;
discussion of the nature of writing (what else?)—Manu liked
the Examen in a former Diary. Do I have to do a WS nonstop
or take a break? Writing—nothing— is so easy. Good writing
comes from a good life.

I almost forget how to write because I have not
done it all day due to headache. Do you try to say
something that will be heard, that is pretty? Do you say,
“O Krsna, O Krsna” with your mouth open wide in a
big O? Do you think of your friends routing for you
from the bleachers and box seats? Do you try to
remember the times you Ebbets Field? Do you remind
yourself, “I am not this body” so whatever you recall of
life in this Guarino lifetime is of no account except
after you met the Swami and then it accounts only if
you tell it as a pleasing anecdote fit for a lecture from
the vyasasana? Do you, do you want to join the dance?

Are nondevotee authors allowed? What about wo-
men and what about encounters with women and sex
with the genitals or sex in the mind? What about the
shocked faces and minds of the readers and the fear-
some literary board who may one day decide on your
fate?

Yes, I forget how to write. I thought it was for your
own good. And that if you make an effort to make it
come out good then it definitely ought to be with a

10
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view for publishing as soon as possible. You are made
to be useful to the KC movement and at the same time
flatter and improve the person who you are. Now
when I consider my friends, I mean to say my rivals and
brothers, neutral and inimical, I think they must be as
imperfect as I am. They must have mixed motives.
When they do something for Krsna, some preaching
exploit, they must do it partly out of a desire to be
promoted, to make various gains. Oh, we may say they
do it innocently enough that when opportunities come
for sense grat, they fall prey to that. Some admit it
readily and say, “There’s nothing we can do about that
right now so just pray for eventual purification.” And
they go on sweating and climbing to the top. But we
would like to warn them maybe we could go about it in
a way that may prevent our falldown and the disap-
pointment of those who have faith in us.

Yes, what is that important meaning? Do you think
you have a right to speak to the whole society as you
did when you wrote your Guru Reform Notebook and
mailed it to every ISKCON center? No, I am not so
foolish, or let us say not so arrogant, not so pre-
sumptuous. I don’t think what I write should be thrust
in front of people’s eyes whether they care to read it
or not. Rather it is a secret sort of doctrine or free
prose. Like Allen Ginsberg? No, no.

Like Riapa Gosvami? Oh, I dare not say so great.

Then like who?

I mean in the earliest days of BGT I wanted to be
published, my poems and “Karma-yoga” essays, and
tried to be modest and not care about when Rayrama

11



didn’t put me in the very first issue. I thought, “Oh, all
right” but I wanted it. And then he gave me cover
billing as “Steven Guarino” in the second issue and that
pleased me very much. We distributed the society’s
magazine and there I was on the cover as befitting a
NYC author who wanted to be published. And it was
the Swami who gave us shelter and who authorized us.

And here we are cruising along like a sailboat in fair
weather. I thought I'd never get out today, it was such
a slow start. We missed two of the usual opportunities.
But here we are on a lough, the Irish lake. Here we are
sailing to no where, sailing under a KC banner, the sails
big and clean and my thoughts not perfect. Will we
stop for tea or for a special reading? I don’t think so.
We’ll just have to keep going for whatever we are
already, and stop to read later.

Oh, sing that Krsna is the paratattva and the
expansions all come from Him. He asks us to
surrender to Him, not just the people of India but the
whole world. Then He gave us a second chance in Kali-
yuga appearing in His devotional form as Sri Caitanya
Mahaprabhu along with Nityananda and all the other
stalwarts. And He said the same thing He’d said in His
original appearance, “Surrender to Krsna, praise
Krsna, serve Krsna, read Krsna.” And now it’s up to us
to take it up. He appears to eradicate the darkness,
Ripa Gosvami has written. And Srila Prabhupada said
he came to speak the same thing, old wine in new
bottles. And you boys and girls have taken to it because
it is presented not with concocted imagination, but the

12
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original, appealing truth: chant Hare Krsna Hare
Krsna. Of course it is not possible to know Krsna in full
but at least accept that He is the Supreme Personality
of Godhead. Accept it from the scripture and from
the soliciting of His pure devotee.

Clear day sailing, clear head at last. The promise of
the WS is that you don’t worry how it comes out. The
toughness of it is the detachment, just writing along
and not being concerned how it is made or if it’s using
your time well, is it publishable in full or in part, what
will my editor and publisher do with this?

You have to believe in the act of writing. The
process which may bring either immediate result or
may lead to a book like Photo Preaching or My
Relationship With Lord Krsna which came at the end of a
retreat in the last five days. One thing leads to another
provided you follow them religiously and carefully and
write at each step wholeheartedly. But wholeheartedly
also means don’t hold the clutch too hard. That is, just
let it flow as did (Manu dasa said, who read it) the
Loughdoug diaries, just floating along, saying what
comes to your mind in a relaxed way so that it
becomes a mirror of your mind. What he seemed to
like was the things I was doing, just as the daily Examen.
At first I thought, “He’s appreciating something I did,
not something I wrote.” But then I thought, “Let him
like whatever he does.” They go together, what I do
and what I write. The Examen produced an ability to
look at little states during the day, admit what was the
high point and low point. It helped you develop a

13



conscience for particularity and to catch it and frame
it in words. For a writer that means you keep a record.
So if the reader liked the daily Examen don’t
complain. I want most of all to produce something
that they liked?

No, no. Let them like or dislike. He also made a
comparative study of two different books of mine. I
thought that was his doing. It may or may not be true. I
myself didn’t see much difference between them. In
the writer’s meditations Alligators, we’re told something
similar. That you write and a reader picks us an image
of who you are as a person. but this is not actual you. It
is the image found in your writing. Your job it to go on
writing. So Manu found not so much a person but a
kind of book and he liked one better than the other.
And I am not responsible for that. That is the way he
read the trail and the signals and the words. I'm glad it
absorbed him in a story of my “literature” but I
actually wrote, and who I am as a writer, that I need
not know. I owe anything to that image, or I don’t
need to make a judgment on it.

When I was doing PY I would stop and take a break
to read and then write some more. Do you want to be
more strict here and not stop? You’ve been going only
twenty minutes. Of course I don’t want to do anything
that produces headaches. You don’t have a stopwatch
or a whip or a timed clock that records mercilessly.
“You wrote only such and such hours.” Mainly just
number the WS and then at the end you can tell the
whole story. You can say, “I wrote for twenty minutes

14
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or for an unrecorded amount of time then took a
break and then wrote some more. Don’t feel obliged
to give an exact account.”

After a small break, having read two Jane Kenyon
poems.

You can’t expect much help there. Better write
while you can. You could have spent the time in the
necklace of Vaisnava verses. You are on the section of
guru-tattva, the qualification of a guru and so on. You
can savor them a little at a time. They mean something
to you. It is not easy. Nothing is as easy as falling off the
log. Chanting, etc. Even eating. You may think it’s easy
but yesterday I prepared an Ekadasi snack at 5 P.M.,
Just three small slices of sandesa (did I already tell this?)
and ten raspberries and a small piece of a slightly
moldy banana and a sip or two or water. Somehow this
combination revolted in my stomach and I've had
indigestion ever since. Twice I took Tums, took soda
bicarbonate with lemon, took quite a few Hagmolas to
battle it. Maybe you should observe Ekadasis with very
light food and you won’t have these frequent
indigestion troubles. That’s another example how
things are not easy and also my stool comes out nowa-
days in very small hard pellets.

I'd like to write something nice, I'd like to be able to
write a lot like Merton, only more interesting and have
avid followers like Henry Miller’s, yet write in my
inimitable way.

Oh, hey, a Godsister liked (I heard) my just-pub-
lished Photo Preaching. She thought I was in a great

15



mood and shape in that book. I'm glad to hear it but I
also think that it was a special inspiration, the fictional
character of a man lam who writes a make-believe
diary and has make-believe “photo assignments.” When
I heard the praise of it I thought, “Why not write a
sequel? Get some more photos and go for it.” But it’s
not that easy. Even after I did the first hundred or so
pages of Photo Preaching, the photographer sent me
more pictures, of the zoo in Washington D.C. But it
was already too late, the inspiration had passed. I was
already into and out of the Hideout Diary and A Litany
Jor The Gone. So it goes and you are led into and out of
adventures. Now sailing in the effortless (not quite)
calm lake like Loughderg, and whatever comes is not
my doing entirely. Krsna is in control.

Ldd thought that when she couldn’t rent a house it
must be Krsna doing it. I told her I smiled to hear it.
Didn’t mean I was condescending but I just don‘t
think that way, that He is so close in my life indicating
through the movements and turns, “No, don’t try
here, I'm making this hard so you’ll give it up and try
over there,” the way you might signal to a dumb animal
who can’t take a straight forward command. Well, why
not? He doesn’t convey any other way to me. I can’t
get it straight from scripture. Why not through the
actions of our lives? :

Mean to talk with M. about why we stop the Examen
and if we want to resume it. I think we stopped
because our lives were mingling too much and maybe
we lost some kind of privacy that we wanted. He told

16
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me that he didn’t approve of certain forms of eating
which I was following, and I didn’t care to hear it.
Then he got very sick and we had a parting of the ways.
I thought he was influencing my life too much. Give
ourselves a little more space. I confessed to him he
should back off a little.

So if Manu sees in my writing something in my life
that he likes that’s okay. Gensei, the Japanese poet,
said that too—morality is the tree of writing and the
literary expression is only the branches. Life comes first
and then writing. If you’re a bum you can’t write
virtuously. Srila Prabhupada says that the basic sins are
the tree so when you stop the four sinful activities all
the branches of sin will fall down.

A Krsna conscious aspiring writer must do that first.
Then his writings can be regularly read by others who
are practicing KC. In some instance we might want to
hear the confession of one who had fallen below that
standard. But I think only if he is sorry and is trying to
climb up again. We’d want to hear that he took hope
and got himself back on the road of recovery. That
would be an interesting story.

Sail on the lake. Now you’ve done five pages. Take
another break and see if you have anything left to say.
Then later in the day, think of reading more sastra or
books related to that, books that impel you directly to
KG, like the story of Sanatana and his Deity or some
verses from The Vaisnava Necklace. But for now pause
and take another breath.

17



Okay, I guess that’s it. Bring it in, bring the boat in,
you know how to bring it in with the sails? Yes. You are
a devotee and you wish to be. Your brothers will
accept you or not. You can finish this writing and look
at it later.

Today is Ratha-yatra at Gita-nagari and they are sell-
ing my books. I sent sometimes two faxes a day, hooked
on this rapid communication but I'm doing it
privately, and only with my little news. Keep me out of
the national counsels and political deals . . . keep me
out. He’s at a writing retreat and still gets headaches.
You mean after all that fight to get your indigestion in
order you are still thinking of a five o’clock snack?
Sure why not? It was a nice, innocent cake. Oh, you're
incorrigible, you’re not austere. You’ll have to suffer
more. You’re not like the Gosvamis. Your Prabhupada
marti is kind to keep a guy like you. Oh, maybe I will
refrain from eating and just sip some water. I can do it.
And plan to take rest and get up. Tomorrow more
writing than today.

[Writing with a few brakes, for about an hour, on a
warm summer day in the hut in Uddhava’s backyard,
after struggling with indigestion and headaches earlier
in the day, Saturday July 27, 1996]

18
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Session #3

12:05 A.M., July 28, 1996

Why write of self and Krsna?; Hand writ, list; Discussing
some writing (and publishing) options; I think it’s right to
write and hope good in KC comes from it; September project,
“Life in the Van, At Last”—But Usually Writing With no
Theme; Serious purpose of KC in life and writing.

Now we know the blessed speed of this sort of
writing and have some faith in it. Didn’t want to rise at
midnight, didn’t. So the need or discipline to do it is
deeply ingrained.

One does want to prove oneself a good man, writer,
devotee, etc. Rousseau says that when he wrote his
Confessions, he tried to be as honest as possible and
erred on the side of presenting his faults and not his
good points.

Why be so concerned to present the self good or
bad? Yes, we should present Krsna as we’ve heard
about Him from Vedic lit. He will help us do so.

Krsna Krsna Krsna Krsna Krsna he.

Free writ—the perpetrator

the traitor

List ,

Fire house, fire hose, captain is dead. Bala went to
Great Kills firehouse and no one had heard of Steve
Guarino decades later. They said f— this f— that. The
word shocks your ears but that’s how firemen and
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Navy men talk. They are no f— ing good. This is
resolved—the picnic should be called off if it rains.
Manu dasa cheers on writing that doesn’t accom-
modate the reader. “All it’ll be nice,” he said

if in a trice

my mommy and |

repair to the house.. . .

so many songs lead to the sexual conclusion in
innuendo. Spell right. Vedic lit tells us a Vaisnava
should avoid ordinary lit of men and women. Clear the
decks for action.

Hold up the presses. The man has gone astray.

List words:

antidisestablishmentarinism (longest word).

Then a dream I told on the record. Much to learn.
Long poles put into van. Some didn’t know where we
were going. It was like a trip into the next world and I
was lucky to be included. We’d have to hide in the van
and endure each others company crowded together,
no seats, but on the floor of van. I heard Harikesa
Swami saying to himself something about private
prayers in which he humbled himself. I was curious to
see his habits like that and struck up a conversation.

Oh, listen. Oh, listen,

you’d like to have friends? You could write to
someone like Prabhupada dasa in Colombia but we all
don’t have time. Some are bashful to do it. You could
instigate something like that with someone who would
appreciate. Go over a list.

In this way build up allies for your case or for your
ego, “See, I've got friends.” No, for a better reason.
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The critic is active and we thank him.

But it’s better to just hear of great Vaisnavas and
what they do. Hare Krsna comes straight from Krsna-
loka

and with chanting you ought to improve. I'd like to
but how? You put it this way. Just chant but avoid
deliberate inattention.

A favorite topic with devotees—pramadah is like
quicksand.

Praghosa will say (after my lecture), “How is it
possible? Is it not dangerous what you propose.” Point
out danger of extremism and what I presented. Yes,
that’s always possible. His mind works in that way but I
didn’t presented it in extreme.

Just take what I said. You may say: How is it possible
for a fallen householder to be like the saints you
describe who are so introspective? We do admire them
but—

the ladies won’t raise a hand because that’s their
code.

Oh, gorse bushes. Another bush stung me. M. went
out and picked a rose for me to offer to SP.

Only the gardener can fully comprehend how the
garden is an offering to God. Remember
Prahladananda saying, “Think of Krsna with every
bite.” Reach out to friends, amends. Ammanda,
Armada, French Revolution. The truth is we had
better get . . .

This is light. The hand is moving like a typist’s. Belie.
I'm trying not to get a headache so I can give a lecture
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today, and not be a wise-guy, be Vaisnava-like in KC.
Not a notch down.

You may lead from WS into another type of writing
but has to be by writing this out full,

the horse runs in the summer field.

Stay here another week? We are invited. I would do
something like camp somewhere in Ireland in the van?
No, it’s too small in there.

Get used to staying here but try to accomplish
something as your life runs out. Try to write a better
book.

Publishing plans—make a book of selections from
your writing, an SDG Reader, volume two, three, four,
five. Selections based on what is the best, paragraphs
and sections of the best promise.

Good we took from it while we could, those rasika
books otherwise forbidden and lost. I did put my heart
into them and they had an interesting theme. Before It’s
Too Late—theme was that I wanted to write but people
were interrupting me from it, etc.

And M. says he liked J&P for the way you get a poem

after reading some journal. I can still do that.

Go, O merry days

and hair days

the palavar crept up.

The hairy stem did

make a rod, his sticky feelers
trod upon

no bats. I saw a badger

run, and a deer and child

who bounded away hard hoofs
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when I went to pee in
the woods.

This is the story of a man
who writes.

You are “seizing” this summer in a writing life by
writing as much as possible. A preacher, a preacher.

Sanatana Gosvami lost in service to Radha-Gopal,
Madana-Gopal I mean. Then (the author OBL Kapoor
says) he was reminded by LC that he had duties to do
and so he prayed to the Deity to relieve him of Deity
worship. He was in lla-smaranam so much but he had
work to do in this world. OBL quotes some authorities
and tells stories but I'm not always sure they are
authorities that SP or BSS would accept. He’s a
scholar and draws from the story sources. But who you
draw from is of utmost importance so it not be sahajiya
or made up, etc.

Anyway, we are reading him.

I’m sailing along as the clock moves. Will this take
you somewhere worthy? You question the process. You
limber up.

Krsna Krsna, I seek to know

what You want of me. I'm not like Sanatana was,
deep in lild-smaranam in Vrndavana and have to be
called from it by SCM. But I am, into this writing now
f.w. writing practice. So if you want me to “come out”
from this you’d have to let me know. I hear or see or
dream of duties my brothers are doing and it
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convinces me I’'m doing what I want and is best for me.
There’s a place for me.

You could write a book but what’s the use if it
wasn’t you entirely. Editing my poems (now third
draft) gives me pleasure—to see them improve. Hare
Krsna, Hare Krsna, that’s their nature. Gems they
become. So please write more “rough drafts” including
some of a private nature with criticisms, controversies,
etc.

Write in any circumstance. NYC poems and South
Street look good now. Extend yourself to do them
whenever you can.

Maybe a 6:30 P.M. shot.

HK comes straight from Krsna-loka
you chant nowadays with no lamp.

Hark go deep. I have no theme like a firefly little
lights come

frights

bouts

beers, fears, he will write in prison.

Now here tiny drops to comfort you, you write
down asserting I’'m the best. I have the wear with all.
Krsna doesn’t desert me as long as I can send my
message,

underwear

out to the world—who will edit it. Mattheisen got
back alive from Himalayas to tell his story which will
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out live him but he delivers nothingness and I have
more than that.

Conception of college exam written in exercise
book. Dig? Yeah, you get an exam question: “Explain
Voltaire’s attack on the philosophy of leibcig in
Candide, etc.” And you have to get it right, say what the
teach wants, don’t sympathize with the Church.
Regurgitate and write creatively best in last minutes,
the budding intellectual in search of an “A” and
academic career.

Ear of corn

ear for poem, pain

no more

saint lies prostrate

book on virginity for sake of

God’s Kingdom. Amen

stuff it in.

Well, I am not about to write a thematic book on
virginity or a parody of the college exam books. It’s
lucky if I do hit a theme but I want to continue for
awhile, just room to keep it in.

The September travels of Satsva—I'm thinking of
that one. It may be good. Life In The Van, At Last
(1996).

He he .

There is no time for drawings. I will end this short of
an hour so I have time to chant japa.

You write while you can and the money will follow.
Seven habits of industrious ants. Six follies of gartered
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women. Two outmoded deeds. Three sandesa that
caused me indigestion lasting two days. Five careers
gone down the drain. Dictators who killed millions of
people and I think I escaped to live in the moneyed
West but SP points oyt (Bhagavad-gita too) that if you
enjoy now past pious credits and spend it on sense
grat, you waste your life. Use it to become KC—while
you can and tell others.

The West will fail

world plunged down

write this morning seriously as befits the duty of a SP
disciple but you can remain a person as Anne Frank
did and be a witness in writing for future people.

Take to KC, I did,

is your theme.

Be aware. Now it’s time to stop this. We were going
forty-five minutes and could go longer but need to
follow the schedule.

Last word: Put KC in writing. After pleasure and
duty. Remind them there is a next life. Plan for it.
Don'’t forget it by your absorption in present duties.
Sravanam kirtanan.

Creeper grows

even in this world it reaches Goloka

for saints |

ordinary people weed out anarthas

amen. Do it.
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[45 minutes in pleasant slavery to WS; I had no
theme, Wicklow on Sunday, hope I don’t get
headache—have to give lecture at 9:30 in school
house.]
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Session #4

3:02 P.M. (Uddhava’s hut)

Trying to go for a whole hour; Start each page like a new
round of japa; Want to flow and not dynamite rocks; Go on
without interruption; Repeat Prabhupada as you recall; The
psychic who saw the energy of GNP.

I’'m in the hut and it’s raining. I gave a lecture this
morning on bhakti-lata bija. It was a satisfactory yajiia
and I don’t have to do any other group function for a
whole week, now please take to the WS. Sir, I allow
you. I want it to be meaningful for you. I decided to
adjust my schedule so the writing can be increased.
Schedule a half-hour reading and Cc. aside from the
WS time. But then try for clear one-hour sessions in
which you don’t stop for reading. And don’t be
ashamed that it is not repeating sastra. It is what it is.

Kdd told me a psychic healer went to GN and met
with the leader BT Swami. He told him she envisioned
the trailer of Kdd and saw that from there (she was
impressed how much writing was coming forth)
ancient knowledge is turned into an accessible form
for the people of this age and especially for the future.
She dwelt on this and wanted to impress upon BT
Swami the importance of this. Far out. Kdd writes that
she doesn’t know what BT Swami actually thought
when he heard this but he acted graciously

I might like to settle there some day in a corner
without much attention and just be allowed to write?
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Not possible. You would be bothered. Hideout
elsewhere on the move, but write, write. And here is a
very good place for now. So relax as you limber out
like a horse that can run a long distance and who likes
to run and who has on his back a man he loves who
doesn’t abuse him.

Therefore you can schedule the increase hour long.
But let‘s see how you can actually take it with your
health limits, and so on. Potentially is can be done. You
move along with the rhythm of it, not afraid of what
comes. So at other times you may read in Prabhupada
and also books you might want to look at like NG on
writing. You can put hints on index cards to keep you
going.

You had a steady partner along with you in the PY,
the critical voice. He makes pithy remarks, he creates
attention that makes you never take yourself too
seriously. And that is good. He make us laugh. He
points to others indirectly and makes his parody and
songs. I don’t say I can get rid of him. I do say he may
not be so necessary in the f.w. We shouldn’t feel that
unless we’re always carping, especially at ourselves, that
it’s not honest and down to earth. After all, the psychic
said . ..

There you go again.

Well, what do you expect?

Minuscule drops of water, drops of water coming
down. So I spoke on the metaphor of the bhakti-lata
and gave enough instructions for six essays if one
someone wanted to follow it up. The weeds look just
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like the plant. The weeds are watered when you chant
and hear. How is that? The main danger is mad-
elephant, not obeying the orders of the spiritual
master. I make clear the tenets of that section of Cc.,
having gone over it a number of times before. The talk
was in SB sampradaya. Oh, I do like to speak in his line.
I heard him say, “Don’t be like a sahajiya and speak of
Radha and Krsna as if it were mundane sex affairs.
Lord Caitanya didn’t speak of these things except with
His confidential followers.” So we must be very careful
about this. Later we thought, “Yes, Prabhupada said
that to us then, but now maybe under the right
circumstances and with the right guru, we can hear
about Radha-Krsna and it is not abused by us.” Srila
Prabhupada says if by hearing it increases your lust
then stop it. It does not increase my lust but my lust still
remains when applied to ordinary women in the world.
Then you’d better do the needful and follow your
guru to remove that lust.

But I heard that if you hear about Krsna and gopis
that will remove lust. Yes, so it is said.

But hear from him, your chosen doctor, the expert.
He tells you about it bit by bit. H knows how.

Cows out in all weather. Writing not for affect,
drifting off. I look down and see the light on the
typewriter keys. I hope they don’t wear out. I hope it
lasts, the body, the body feels okay when you walk but
there are so many things that can go wrong. Paul
Blackburn wrote a list of countries that he could not
visit now that he had cancer and then he added
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jokingly that he gave a reading in Shippingberg,
Pennsylvania and they loved him. Clever poet, dying
man facing “the inevitable.” I have cancer, he said it
matter of fact in his poem where he made expression
and dedication to the modern art of poems.

Man, what if I get tired and thirsty? Do I have to
keep writing? You can stop for a drink of water. When
I go to write I turn to the most recently lectures of his
Divine Grace and put down what I recall, just as I did
with my typewriter in 1966 in the First Street
apartment. Now it’s raining harder, it rained hard
then too (rains, rains, I'm not afraid of you.)

M. and I don’t speak of Steve V more than is
necessary. I want to flow in the time that is left and we
will churn out the books in BAF and GNP. The more
the better, Hare Krsna Hare Krsna, Krsna Krsna Hare
Hare.

The Divine Light Guyana Society for Hindus. I can
hardly hear the typewriter under the louder sound of
rain beating on this flimsy wooden hut. At least it is dry
in here so far but I wouldn’t trust it after prolonged
downpour. Therefore, after an hour we will retreat to
the stone house, Hare Krsna, the sound of the ma-
chine can become hypnotic and you allow it to carry
you somewhere.

I've been a little bashful to say I am typing, as if it’s
better to be wielding the pen. With the pen you are
more of a writer? Either way. You dictate onto the
machine and it gets typed.
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Why not put up some of your pictures on the wall
here? Yes, I could do that. But I won’t take time to do
it now. I have been doing many things instead of
writing and now I want to write instead. Hare Krsna.
There was once a man from Quince. He attempted
suicide in Pence. These are ordinary sentences of no
meaning.

I wrote a letter to M. Maharaja saying that he can
deal the man, my disciple, who wants to marry his
disciple. I've washed my hands of it. When Narayana-
Jjvara said that even a guru should not become a man
and his woman, I backed off and don’t want to
interfere. I hope I don’t disappoint you, I said to M.
Maharaja. If he wants to take a stronger stand and
interfere he may do so. I wish to be more peaceful and
leave that behind so I can write. Men and women will
come together and you can’t separate them. They will
separate themselves or that will be done by time and
the modes. Why should a sadhu bother himself trying
to control them or be a caretaker for them? Hare
Krsna Hare Krsna, Krsna Krsna Hare Hare. He should
be writing his way, his sylvan way.

Rain pouring down, the clouds present an all white
sky. It is good to rain in Ireland. You don’t think
however that it’s good for the crops. Rather it is
raining more than needed. I guess they could use more
sunshine. I'm not interested in the form of this writing
but in expressing in writing.
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Sir, can we take a deep breath?

You may.

Can we take a giant step?

You may and you may also take a little step back-
ward.

You may breathe and sigh out. You may make a
poem line and adore

Sri Krsna and Radha by saying Their names

in Hare Krsna mantra and in the morning say,

O Lord, O Energy, of the Lord in the Hare Krsna
mantra

in the dark. I asked for a little lamp if one could be
found, that would shed just enough light on my altar,
like the lights you see in Catholic homes where they
have one under the Sacred Heart of Jesus. The heart
of Prabhupada who worked for the deliverance of the
whole world. He said, “Don’t keep Lord Caitanya
locked up within a room but let the Caitanya moon
spread out to all.” Find that excerpt and put it with the
others. He wanted a temple of Caitanya-candrodaya to
cast light all over the world. That also means the
preachers should speak the message by chanting Hare
Krsna Hare Krsna, Krsna Krsna Hare Hare. This is the
truth.

The psychic saw the energy like an aura or
something or it relocated in her radar scene where the
manuscripts are arriving and being edited and being
given to the world. All glories to the Lord of the
universe. It is being noticed not by obvious forces of
the world but on a subtle plane, by people who see
inner workings, see it and want to help it. Don’t get in
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the way of this writing which is working to deliver the
world. It is all right. O Swami brother, maybe you
could even welcome me to come there and live and
work in peace by the creek. Let no one disturb me. Let
an old man churn out his free-write. Or I can do it my
own way as is happening now and nicely.

Sri Krsna Caitanya Prabhu Nityananda. There is no
way to fight the thieves but to run from them. Or get
your gun and fire back into the night. Protect your
money and passport. Protect your heart. Then you die
and you have to take a next life. Ask a man where does
he go in his next life and he replies, “Rawl! Rawl!”
barks like a dog or says, “Don’t bother about that.”

Start of a new page.

You could make a quota of one-hour or maybe
eight pages which is a little short of that. We used to
write timed books in that way. Often they were striving
to breakthrough manfully. As in the George Harrison
song

Got a lot of work to do

got to get a message through

and get back into that material world.

Now I am more looking to just flow along and let
the process take me, not dynamiting the mountain. I
want to flow with the creeks, come down like the rain
here. Let me work through.

Get some air in this place, open the window. The
buttercups are drinking in the rain and surviving
somehow. Battered flowers by the rains. I have no
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qualms about that, being a human and I can get
shelter. But there are 8,400,000 species and we wander
from one to other. It is very rare and fortunate that
one comes to the human form. It was a relief to talk
about the philosophy in a strong manner. Not cozy
jokes about the community or about myself and my
travels, but I gave examples to illustrate the philosophy.
I turned to the gurukula teacher Prabhupada dasa and
said, “You encourage students and show them that you
love them sometimes by touching them but if you are
displeased you don’t hit them.” So God shows us that
He loves us and we need those signs. It is very
encouraging. But in the advanced state one is so
attracted by the Lord that he just loves Him and
doesn’t ask that Krsna show He love us. I don’t want to
sound condescending toward the natural desire to
have Krsna be affectionate and reveal it to us. It is very
nice and we should yearn for it. Krsna is our beloved,
best Friend. I was actually thinking of the Thereses of
the Carmelite sainthood and how they emphasize love.
Love is what encourages them, not duty or fear. Show
me love and I race to you, teach me duty and I drag
my heels, she said. And she asked Him to drag her to
Him by love. I am influenced by that but didn’t bring it
up, not wanting the Christian example to enter the
room at that particular time. Yes, love love and even if
you make be broken hearted I will still love you, I'm
attracted by you. I love you. You have captured me
and I have captured you. You cannot remove yourself
from my heart even if you tried. My love for you is so
strong.
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Start of a new page

A typed page is something like a chanted round of
Japa. It may take about the same length of time or a
little longer. And in your mind you go through various
words but always you want to be engaged in KC and
thinking of the Lord. You are attracted to nice things
for the taste of the tongue and so you want a snack at
5 P.M. even if your belly and body really doesn’t need
it. And other thoughts come and go that are not pure
devotional service. Anyone can love the Lord. It
doesn’t matter what rank of social standing or intellect
one is. The thing the Lord wants is our love for Him. It
is not fixed up in a certain kind of service, but anyone
can please Him. Prabhupada said that and I recently
read it. Krsna wants to see your love. So be
encouraged and go on writing, seeking that inner
circle where you feel release. That means detached
from trying to create an effect as a writer, like a
novelist or essayist. Let the effect take care of itself. Yet
he is churning out literature for the future. Take note
of it and help him.

But sometimes he just chants and chants . . . Don’t
keep Lord Caitanya for yourself in a room. Allow the
rays of His light to go all over the world.

Does he write personal books other than the ones
that we use in the bhakta program about chanting the
holy names?

Yes, he does. He wrote in Shack Notes, a book about
writing to be yourself. At the same time you approach
the Lord. There is nothing like it in ISKCON but there
will be. He tells of some poems by G. Synder called
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“Robin” and tells of his attachment for T. Monk and
his childhood and he sits with his friends and discusses
the Krsna book. That was just the beginning. He then
went on to other and better things as in The Wild
Garden. The truth, man, is in the fiction of the fat man,
the thin and the third man. Oh, I liked it when I didn’t
accommodate for the reader but wrote what you had
to.

We are already passed the half-way mark on the
beads on his order. Hare Krsna Hare Krsna. The
actual words need to rescue the page from . .. and
please Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati. Hare Rama Hare
Rama, Rama Rama Hare Hare, means Radha and
Krsna when we say it. That’s why this mantra is better
than others. It is given by our @caryas and we are told
by them, BBT, BSS and Srila Prabhupada, to chant this
Hare Krsna mantra and your desires will be fulfilled. At
the same time, prosecute other duties in the sankirtana
movement as we did on pada-yatra. Now we are actually
filling a page and it is another way. I hope you will
consider it that way $ri kysna sreyanam, $ri caitanya.

Here starts a new page

Ireland is that way, rain and then sun and then rain.
The cows stay out. Listen to it, listen to your hours go
by. Then man, what are you doing for serving in the
preaching capacity?

That’s a fair question. I don’t have an answer. How
about saying that it’s like chanting japa and so I am
learning to express myself in a way that will lead to
books? This writing here may not be the book you
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want to read to help yourself. But this is leading me to
it.

I don’t claim that a higher being on another planet
is writing this for me. I am pressing the keys in a KC
direction. But this is within a process to try to flow and
it will help you to write a book.

But what about a more structured book? Shouldn’t
you have decided beforehand on a form and a topic
and executed it?

No, I have trusted in the process and will continue it
this way. The trust increases. The result has come many
times. Give us a hundred pages and we will see what
comes out of the process to select the best and share
it. Even if this writing is an admission of not being able
to write, that is also a feeling worth sharing. Other
devotees may also think, “I am not able to mother, I
am not able to teach, I cannot work with the oxen well
or distribute books, I am helpless.” When you feel like
that yet you want to serve Krsna, then you can advance
to love of Krsna Krsna Krsna.

Srila Prabhupada said that first you actually have to
know who Krsna is. He reveals Himself in the Bhagavad-
gita. Then you can know of His intimate family
dealings. I don’t claim to know Krsna so well. I'm
saying I want to be His devotee. All glories to the Lord
of the universe.

They didn’t sell many books at the Ratha-yatra. They
didn’t have a good location. People had to walk over
there to see them. They weren’t right in the path.
Anyway they sold some books. Now let’s hear what’s
happening over at ranch XYZ. They are just about to
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free the cows. In the mind we are studying the Cc. so
that next week we may give another presentation of
the teachings of the Lord with His devotees. How He
tends the plant and it goes to Goloka Vrndavana and
there it fructifies in love of God. We want to end this
page chanting until the end, praising God: please let us
gain the basic information of Krsna that comes by
repeating Bhagavad-gitd and chanting its meaning.

A new page begins

Breakdown. Krsna is bluish. He is the Lord we want
to talk of but we say we know ourselves better than we
know Him. But you should know Him too. Krsna,
please be kind to me. Reveal Yourself. They say I see
Christ in some bum. He said, feed my sheep and then
you will know me. But we have to know Krsna the way
He teaches His followers. Arjuna knew the way. Listen
to Him and Vaisnavas like Vyasa and Narada and of
course the Vrajavasis. They are the very best devotees.
Try to hear what they say. They say love Krsna, serve
Krsna by serving the bona fide spiritual master. And he
says it must be done by going through Lord Caitanya
Mahaprabhu. And that also is done by going through
the Six Gosvamis. That is the way. Hare Krsna Hare
Krsna. The Lord is telling us how to do it.

Now we are reforming and tightening our schedule
so that there will be three full one-hour writing sessions
in the day and perhaps another shorter one. Keep at it
safely. Keep yourself in shape so you can do that.
There is no force in terms of justifying the action but
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preach and serve and worship. I like the image of one
page being a round and at the top of the page you can
signal, “Here is the start of another page.” It is like a
string of beads. The mala, the fingering of the beads, is
like the fingering of the keys, the writing of the words .
. . One might say, “But the Hare Krsna mantra is only
eight words over and over and you are using many
words.” But actually when we chant Hare Krsna
mantra our minds go through many words, right? So
this page is like that. It captures only a small amount of
the words that pass through the mind so it is less wordy
than the japa rounds in which the mind is more
uncontrolled. The writing controls the mind perhaps
better than the chanting does. But true, it doesn’t
vibrate out loud Hare Krsna Hare Krsna, Krsna Krsna
Hare Hare. So in that sense the japa does have the
absolute edge over the writing. I do both and hope to
reach a synthesis so that writing will help me to chant
and the chanting will be something I can write about. I
can say I chanted and experienced the Lord in my
chanting. It was nice chanting, looking up at the
skylight at 2 A.M. Thus the chanting writing page is a
direction through the page or japa mala round. You
can say you finished it and that means you stayed in KC
for ten minutes. We are forcing ourselves to do it and
it is good for us. An effort to be a devotee that ends
this way, Hare Krsna. The Lord is the shepherd,
Govinda playing the flute attracting the gopis.
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Top of last page
Give me eight minutes about to do this one.

O Lord, we play the flute

and we are the boot of the heel

we are the happy fool, play with us please

and deliver us from sin and errant thoughts.

Please give us the key to enter Your abode

we are Krsnaites and want to be.

Give us home shelter at Your feet.

Let us read and walk again with our guru

as in early days when we were young

and he was traveling to spread the Hare Krsna
movement.

Let us share the history of it with him again.

Do you remember those days?

Yes, I do. I remember we would go walking in
Hyderbad and it was very hot, I was skinny and his
servant. Can’t recall now how I grew so restless then.
Couldn’t control the mind, that’s all I could say.
Regret it. I don’t have to go back to that now. Just try
to do the right thing and make the best of each
situation. You may not be doing as well as you think
you are. You may have to go back and work on
chanting the mantra in the proper way. You will be
humbled to do it over again, things you thought you
had mastered. I answered the question to the best of
my ability and then let it go.

Then I gave out little carob balls and now it is over.
The ladies and kiddies have returned. I said now you
have a new generation of bhakti-latas to raise. The dad
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says, “We sometimes think of them as weeds.” “No,” |
said, “they are gems in the rough.” The children sat
quietly while I talked, they behaved well although I
doubt my talk held any interest for them because of its
intellectual, non-kiddy nature. But we did hear Srila
Prabhupada say several times, “Bow wow, bow wow”
imitating the materialist when he’s asked, “What is your
next life?” Maybe the kids liked the bow wow. I did. I
didn’t like the carob so much nor the rhubarb sweet,
ugh.

So some books were sold at Gita-nagari but not so
many as last year. That’s all right. We will get there
chanting Hare Krsna. These writing sessions will help
us. They can be folded up like newspapers and thrown
at cottages in the suburb. He’s doing something and
the future will see. The Lord’s names will be chanted
in every town and village. You are not a nonentity. You
would be bashful if you could see the good you are
doing. I would just as soon not see it. Here it is, amen
the finish.

[58 minutes, 9 typed pages, backyard hut Sunday
afternoon. ]

43



) Y)Y Y )y )Y

)

)X D)D) D)>D)>D)D)D)NY YD) ) )Y ) )



TN I I I I I R I DA I B I I N I IR A I I T B RN R R A I R I R I I

Session #5

12:10 midnight, July 29, 1996

You do what comes, humble soldier, a record of
your times. It can come out in twenty installments.
The hand flies off more than the thoughts. Are you
not then “responsible” for what you write?

Are you responsible if you eat a snack when you are
not hungry and wake at 8:30 P.M. in the middle of a
dream where you are seeking for a digestive product?
Karma says you are responsible. If not, who is?

Oh, it’s too late, let it go to the printer. No, let it go
to the Merton legacy and Kdd and co. to decide. The
guru has a right to print what he chooses.

It takes a long time in India to become accustomed
to the slowness of the printer and all other things. The
India factor.

I’m writing this to let you know how we feel. We feel
we have been cheated. We want to let you know that.
Hare Krsna. I used up material but it generates more
material when I lecture on what I have read. A classic
presentation, he said, of the best things I have written.

He developed a critical eye and could stand down
the fears in his poems. Did she want to become a
critic? Faultfinding in a respectable pose. Better to
love what you write. Tell us one more time. Tell him to
love as he read. I read like that. It’s noncritical. But on
the other hand, I've been editing poems with the
critical eye and improving them.
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Love love love.

Maybe I should disperse with the little sub-headlines
to the WS. It’s just another thing to worry about and
tends to shape what we write. Drop it and go for the
real thing. I don’t need markers to induce me to read
number five. I read and I swim out. Past the barrels
and the rope my father used to go. We worried about
him. Why did he go so far out? What was he trying to
prove? Something about life or death. He went
beyond us at times like that. And then came back and
we were awed at what he’d done. Maybe it was a way
to keep in physical shape. Each has his own heroes.
Probably in my kid’s eyes it seemed a greater feat than
it actually was. It was as if he was leaving his wife and
family. She sat worried under the beach umbrella with
us and the sandwiches wrapped in cellophane and the
cooler with the juice drink or was it iced tea? If he
didn’t come back, how could we function or live? We
couldn’t even drive the car. Car keys. The house. It
would all have no meaning. I “should” be grateful
(they often told me) that our family was so steady with
such a strong head as father, Steve, to give it meaning.
He was better than others, stronger, more moral yet a
down-to-earth fireman, son of Italian immigrants.

Better your father is better.

You are fortunate, not like starving people or
minority races. We are accepted in Great Kills
community. Have our own house. He fought in W.W.
II and came home alive. Now we have our own house.
Mother brings us to church. I don’t know what’s hap-
pening except what they tell me.
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What does that add up to, Mr. and Mrs. Psychiatrist?

Well, it’s obvious you are case of . . .

Mc Storkle took a last look

at the galley proofs before it

went to the printer.,

Cost them an extra 100 bucks but it was worth it to
satisfy his mind and catch last errors.

O Smith and Wesson

Dekker and Black

and dream of a digestive product, was it painted on
the side of a boat and you were looking for it in reality
to put into your stomach? And then more serious
dreams which just now I don’t remember but I put on
tape.

Krsna worship. Defend the faith. Hear about
Sanatana. Stories of the miraculous. Latter day saints
of ISKCON, stories told by disciples of a guru. He did
this, he intimated that. . . he knew when he would die .
. . he saw the future of the human race . . . he returned
to Goloka for sure. He left us with all this work to do.
The young man writes to me no more. He was a pain
in the ass, I thought, and so he went to other
counselors. Come to me for spiritual advice. Burned
him out and he burned me out. Found his niche in
ISKCON. Got too familiar with me.

Oh, I'm god-like (here we go, parody again, that’s
okay).

I'm god-like so be careful

how you approach me.

Got solvents and purgents in your pockets and
radioactive gear for your soul before you get near to
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me. I’m dear to Krsna so be careful how you mess with
me. Every living entity could say that, not just a guru-
Vaisnava in saffron. And not just a husband to his wife.
Each is dear so watch out.

But we see it from our point of view.

Why are you writing? To workout kinks. To get my
rounds done. I write to reach apex and down again.

Because the alarm went off and I had to get up and
do this.

But why write this way?

Because I promised Romapada.

Because I dimly see in prophetic trance the smell of
an old (bad odor) granny hangs on my clothes.

I see in haze of future, the fog lifting on ordinary
sacred life in Irish countryside.

Why not write an essay with sticks and stones and
polish it?

Someone else can do it.

Why do you want so many pages and books? Aren’t
you trying to write of life and why not? Because
because because because.

The wren, the tanager, the speckled deep brown
indistinguishable colored bird looks out at the world
this summer. And next winter he has plans he is not yet
aware of, probably fly South to,Spain and return via
animal intuition next spring. Bird-watchers have it all
figured out where they go and when they come out.
Maybe they just hideout somewhere like I do in a
rented house and they write at that time.
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An art retreat away

from police and terrorists

another chance to get out pictures
before you leave the world.

Your funny pictures. Improve the camera so we can
take pictures I can live with. You paste a page of
newsprint on the board and then smear it with paint
and be happy with the result. A. Miller let her
childhood come through, painted rapidly. I did that
too. Quotes on the life I'm leading as expressed by
others.

Express train. Slow down and live. God allows all.
Our scriptures give more answers. All answers. We give
you references to them rather than speculate. Don’t
believe it because I say so but because it’s in scripture.

Yeah, yeah, that’s enough. I will respect your right to
be a prig he said.

Read Merton at your own risk. You’ll start imitating.
H. Miller too. So then what must I be, lonely and have
no writers in my life? Oh, you can look at them from
time to time. Merton wrote observations of life, didn’t
seem to play with words or allow them to flow as far as
we can beyond the control of intellect. The intellect
was always marshaling the thoughts and words and
putting them in order, even if for a little moral
observation.

His secret dialogue or line of thoughts which is the
diary.
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This is more than that. Immediate print down on
paper of ink allowing it to come.

Not only me. God God God, the word Bhagavan is
more common in India. No one is God.

I’'m convinced the Mayavadi and nirvisesa doctrines
don’t hold up. We read $astra. Thank you for this, SP.
And the best sastras are Vedas and in Vedas it’s SB, BG
and Cc. Read ’em. I do each day a little and prepare
lectures to the faithful who are often too busy to read
them. I read a little at least and say here we have
another example of the syndrome of Ramacandra.
There’s a limited amount of material and you can
rework it, keep hearing it through your last days. I
don’t need more new stuff but to stay fresh with what
we’ve got.

Then let me look one more time at poems— Gentle
Pouwer.

I could use another look through to satisfy myself
that these are the words and not an embarrassment.
Of course, you can overdo it. But I haven’t looked that
much. You wrote them that way and it’s okay.

Krsna Krsna, when you write and select quickly it’s
mostly right. You see though, I've been reading my
poems and my sense of what I want is heightened. You
could say the critical faculty. So give me that
satisfaction. One more time. Fax or mail, which? Talk it
over.

Now give this fifteen more minutes. Childhood
memory of father on beach. Don’t recall what else 1
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wrote here. Practical life. Said I lecture. Best scrip-
tures.

Sanatana Gosvami lived in cave, in a kuti in
Govardhana in Syama-kunda. The Vraja Mandala
Pari—krama started by him. He was the most respected
leader of the Gaudiya Vaisnavas. Today we recall him.
You will go to Vrndavana and see his Madana-mohana
temple again? Yes, if I can live so long. Plan to see those
places when possible. But it’s hard to get around. And
when you do it’s often lacking. But you could try.
Bundle up warm and go out once a day to some place
and see it by foot or by car. Choose the best places.
Kamyavan is a two-hour car ride. And Nityananda’s
birth place, Ekacakra, takes a whole day, two days.

I’'m not up to it, bouncing around in a car, taking a
headache pills .. . . give me an easy life. Something more
sedentary but at least get out to some basic places.

Find yourself making practical plans in this writing.
That’s all right too. You desire to write and if you keep
at it some days will be “better” than others. You are not
able (I observe) to stick to any topic for long.

You lose interest

your restless pen

wants to move on to another topic. Poets write like
that and R. Hugo says it’s good so it doesn’t bore
readers. But in extreme it’s like a darning needle flying
over the water, alighting here and there.

51



The mind gets no rest

never does anyway.

Krsna’s lotus feet. Dictate this and then got to
chant.

Practical mgt. I don’t do.

Do do do

I’m in love with

you you you.

If I could write in black ink I'd stop and give you a
doodle but it would have to be done very fast. The
man with a beak is replaced with a more normal man,
a revision? No, it’s working out the full story you
wanted to tell. It doesn’t appear right away. More lines
and it starts to come out. Give myself a little time and
be patient, with words and drawings we may tell our
story

of surrender to guru and Krsna.

SP was saying at least get to know Krsna first in an
official way, as God in Bhagavad-gita, before you go to
Krsna in intimate family relations.

The reality of Krsna is Janmastami

in Mathura jail of Kamsa

transferred to Gokula

read it again. In a month or more it will be
Janmastami and the next day you each get a chance to
praise SP but you are expected to say something
special. At last the Centennial is over and we can be
normal? I'll say he was born and then I get exhausted.
Prepare some talk in advance and the whole month of
September I'll track in my writing in the van at last a
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European travel book of adventure. You'll write it
diary-like, a very honest, as best you can, saying
Trivikrama Swami by name and later it could be
changed.

Okay, don’t be sorry this one is over and we’ll see
you again for a short one soon.

Yes, this one is over and now dictate it. You didn’t
run wild but more smoothly at an ordinary level and
bring it down to ground. Safe landing, not a madman
or desperate.

[45 minutes, 11 handwritten pages, quiet midnight
at black-stained desk, good lamp, Wicklow attic, July
29, 1996]
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Session #6

Not sure what this is. What do you want to do? You
could read more. But at this hour I was falling asleep. I
got in some fifteen minutes of alert reading. LC was
teaching Sanatana about the creation, how the SL
impregnates the living entities into matter and then He
expands as the purusa-avataras. Now He teaches about
lila-avataras. It’s important to keep reading, and
speaking helps also. I'm asking the Lord in my heart to
please tell me what is best for me.

The critical voice is still in me asking, “Is this best or
should you be traveling and seeing people and
speaking and trying to encourage people to join and
become devotees? Speaking makes disciples.”

No, that doesn’t seem my style or proclivity. Besides,
I do get the headaches still. And if I can write is that
not the best way? A psychic saw in her mind the trailer
where my manuscripts are sent for editing. She said the
ancient knowledge is being produced for people in the
future in a suitable form and this is important work.

Should I try more to make some form, make
another story like Photo Preaching® Some fiction, at least
some artistic form. Think more of the people I am
writing form. But this is the writing session. It centers
on doing it for myself and not the audience. Manu
dasa said when he read my Lougderg Diary he felt it
was exciting, even more so than the Metaphor book.
Then let me write and let me endure the pain.
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What pain? The pain of not creating a structure, of
writing my own way, of not being certain, not having
the security of always staying close to the sastras and
quoting it. Those pains.

The pain of not being a lover of my s.m. to the
degree I'd like it. We lived through the years with him
in his manifested state. And now we need to pray to
him. It’s somewhat different. It’s done not only by
remembering him in the way he was but also to be in
contact with him now. You have to pray for it. We read
how Sanatana cried to get the darsana of Radha. So we
may cry to know Gurudeva in his original form or
something like that?

The pain of uncertainty. Go on writing. There was
once a man who ate five bananas and said, “Now I am
Hanuman.” He woke up and it was the year 1966 and
he was going to the ISKCON temple for the first time
to see the Swami. On the way he got hit on the head
and woke up in the year 2078. I heard a brother was
writing a fantasy novel like that. Perhaps out of his own
desire to imagine he was meeting with Swamiji in 1966.
He had not done it in actual life and now is doing it
through fantasy.

But the truth is I am not a sadhu of either kind.
Don'’t live in Vrndavana doing bhajana,

don’t live in the city preaching vigorously to people,

don’t be a author of those sort of books,

don’t be a Merton writing mostly of what it’s like to
form yourself as a devotee of God in the monastery.

Then what are you?
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I’'m a person of my own who gives and receives
faxes, publishes books, writes poems and does read
some of the Cc. and tells you about that.

The ISKCON movement revives. The guru is eternal.
You do like to think of him and go back in memory for
that. But right now he is present in your heart and so is
the Supreme Lord. You have to pray, Please reveal
Yourself to me. SP says the method of attaining
Vaikuntha is very simple. It’s Hare Krsna. He wanted us
to increase the number of Hare Krsna people. That
was his desire. He saw it increased in his lifetime and
wanted it more and more. The potential was there and
yet it was not as big as he wanted it to be. He enjoyed
both the fabulous growth of ISKCON but also saw it
rejected by the masses. He got a handful and then
couldn’t go further, it seemed. Just a few hundred, or
a few thousand. He was greedy for Krsna. To have any
start in the West is hardly imaginable. But when he saw
the masses not taking it, he saw that he had a small cult
of interested persons. It wasn’t as popular as other
movements. And he also began to see that some
devotees took to it and then later gave it up.

I’'m getting insights one at time and putting them
down here. One thing leads to another. But you are
left begging. I have to accept this kind of life, doing
these WS with no accumulation. There is an
accumulation, but it’s not much under one theme as
could be published in a book. Hare Krsna. And you
shall receive . . . I am trying to do the best thing.
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Create something new but it’s the old teachings. We
don’t concoct. The Lord rides on our wing. You have
to say what’s in the books. Don’t make up anything
about the Lord. It is better than the Bible. I'm
becoming convinced of that. The science of God in
India was long before the appearance of Christ. The
Christian followers try to make Christ unique. They
write that he was the first person to practice celibacy
for the purpose of attaining the Kingdom of God. But
that was shown by devotees in India long before.
Christ’s role is not diminished by pointing this out, but
we should be aware the Christians went overboard
with it. Aelred now declaring himself a homosexual.
He’s got quotes from books by the liberal or even gay
branch of his church to support himself. I’'m
disappointment that He is giving up the role of the
monk. His position isn’t clear. Is he saying I'm a
homosexual but I won’t be active because that will not
be a good example to the “weaker brothers” and I
want to be a counselor? Or is he saying he will be
active as a way to feel what he feels is his love for a
man? Either way it is a disappointment and my
relationship with him cannot be to encourage him as I

used to when he was trying to bring Christ into
ISKCON.

Your news. The news of the day. It’s a full moon.
You felt sad when you saw it because you were only
able to gaze at a little bit of it in one corner of the
skylight window. But the room had more light in it at 2
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A.M. I can’t write poems on it. It is the full moon.
Mention it and move on.

This is the shorter WS in the day. Others are for
one-hour. Hericlitus, Goofy the Disney character, the
goofy man who painted Goofy on a marijuana high.
You are sure hip man, I said, you are painting Goofy
and that is a good thing. You yourself are like Goofy
and that’s why you do it. But I was a different sort of
person writing a sad prose ode to the life . . . as I knew
it.

The elastic bands on my socks dig into the leg. It is
ugly, it is not nice. It harms you. Why should the leg
have to derive such an impression?

And how is Bhurijana doing in Perth? Why don’t
you write to him? You could, you know, reach out to
him. But you don’t mostly. You go on writing in your
own world. The outpouring of another person . . . you
could try, you could try.

Say, “How are you, man? I am a living person, warm,
and therefore I say how are you? You seem so far away.
I can’t think of something jolly and personal and
artistic and KC enough to say, therefore I don’t speak
at all. No, it’s better to speak even if it’s halting, not so
deep, it’s at least a reaching out. So do it. Yes, I'll do it.

Another example of this WS drifting to private and
personal concerns. Why not? They don’t have to be
only in the philosophical world or some writer’s
existence, abstract, observing. You can just write and
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think why not write a letter to my brother? That's a
kind of service also.

Like a note left by someone before they got buried
by the volcano at Vesuvius. It can live forever if it’s
something real and earnestly felt. The devotee is part
of ISKCON. He hears how many books were sold, not
so many this year because the book table wasn’t in the
best location. They made seven hundred bucks and
sold some. A man riding a white horse arrived and
delivered a hundred pound bag of white rice and said,
“Don’t mention it please, don’t mention it.”

Now this is the last page, the fifth. I'm on a new
schedule where I go out at 5:15 A.M. and walk for a
half-hour, then come back and try a poem. Krsna
Krsna is in His names. You said you wanted to be with
Srila Prabhupada. Now this is in separation. Do it by
service. But your service is not the same as Bhaktivikasa
Swami, or the Nama Hatta cell leader or the man
teaching to educate devotees in Russia, or the worker
who is trying to remove the government ruling against
us in Germany, or the press men who are trying to
make everything just right as they print it in the BBT,
or trying to develop a community, a real vibrate
community which is self-sufficient and is ready to face
the collapse of the technological society. You’re not
doing that. Neither are you in the ku#ija chanting a
hundred rounds a day. That person in the kusja will
also be in doubt whether he can offer this to
Prabhupada. What are Prabhupada’s instructions?
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The GBC chairman for this year is spending most of
his time at the computer, batting out articles like a
general protecting ISKCON. All the problems are
coming to him. He feels certainly that he is serving the
movement that Prabhupada worked hard for and
wanted maintained.

Yes, each one is doing what he can. I often sound
this note and must do it again. But ask yourself, “Is this
my service?” If you decide it is, then work for it for all
your worth. A grhastha cannot yearn to be a brahmacari
again. He has to do the grhastha yajiia although later
he can return to renunciation. Now this writing time is
here for me. I prayed for it and now I have it and
they’re not taking it away or saying it’s wrong. So make
the best of it. And it’s not done by writing a structured
book now but by the WS. At least these days. O Lord,
I'm flowing on that trail. You are the trail blazer. You
glance on the material nature and it gets agitated and
then You impregnate through the agency of Lord Siva.
It’s hard to understand all that. But you do it. So You
may also move an insignificant creature like me who is
working up a storm and something is coming
worthwhile.

[Half-hour, 5 typed pages, Wicklow]

)X NDN DI DDDD>DIDAYY DY) D)D) D)D) DD

)

YY) )

)

)



BN I I I I I I I AN I A I DA I RN AN T B I A A B A I B B Y B A N




Session #7

8:55 A.M.,, July 29, 1996
Confessions and feelings of shortcomings about ISKCON and
myself.

Comforting rain, in the hut. Look at a verse on
bhagavata-tattva, Srimad-Bhagavatam 1.1.2. Dharmah
projjhita-kaitavo. It reminded me of when I was writing
the PMRB. So I asked myself, “Why aren’t you doing
that now? It enabled you to be close to the scripture.”
The answer is something about it being too confining.
All right, then are you enjoying the benefits of freer
writing? Are you accomplishing what you wanted by
writing without a restriction? Do you feel a little
something missing without being tied so close to the
Sastra?

Yes, but the sastra was handled more as duty. I save
that for when I lecture. You know all this, the reasons.
Rain, rain. Madhu is going off to the school house to
work on the van for three hours. I am here in the
peace of this setting. Dreamt but didn’t record it.
Wandering in a section of town where many street
people hung out. I didn’t have friends among any of
them but for time being I was there too. Behind me a
man was singing his blues in what they call nowadays
rap music and was accompanying himself on drums.
But not far away in the same park another man was
playing and a group was singing with him. All the street
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people were of course low down on the social rung
and I was with them.

The next thing I recall in the dream is a series of
interactions between someone like myself and a father
figure. I gave some, food to the father with the
intention that he should distribute it to others in this
group but he brazenly said he would eat it all himself. I
didn’t like this cheating. I said I wouldn’t give him food
anymore. Then he cut me on the back and although it
wasn’t a fatal wound I pretended that it was and asked
him to call the hospital. He became worried and I took
pleasure in seeing him like that, concerned that I
might die. And maybe I would die. I woke thinking that
this was some kind of father and son imagery. Then I
thought of James Joyce’s Ulysses where the theme is
that young Stephen is searching for his father. In my
dream the father disappointed the son and the son
disappointed the father in all their exchanges.

But you will leave that behind. You have no other
choice—and enter KC life coming out here to type
and write. Are we satisfied in our relationship with SP
as spiritual father? He has to be the father for all of us,
for thousands. Is something lacking there? If so, do we
address it? Could you discuss this with a brother? Or
are we so much in awe and reverence of SP that we
can’t? Are we so much bound in an institutional
relationship that we can’t have actual brotherly or
confessional relationships? I think some of the
devotees seeking the more personal relationship (as in
Villa Vrndavana) with western psychological ideas
inserted, maybe feeling this lack and trying to make up
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for it. I tend to look down on those efforts as
deviations and lack of faith in the absolute authority of
guru, Sastra and sadhu. But there’s also courage in what
they are doing. They say they need something that’s
not provided in ISKCON and they’re trying to find it,
not by leaving ISKCON. But the problem is they may
want to bring something into ISKCON which ISKCON
will decide cannot be introduced. When that happens
eventually the GBC draws the line and those persons
have to decide to step either in or out. If they step out
it’s assumed by those inside ISKCON that those
outsiders are not faithful to Srila Prabhupada and
what he wanted us to do in ISKCON. But when again
and again that line is drawn, I don’t know . . . you
begin to feel that something isn’t going right with so
many different groups not satisfied with the simple
presentation of life in ISKCON. We’re encouraged to
believe that we should follow our authorities. The
conservative ISKCON leaders say, “Yes, there is nothing
wrong with the society, or whatever it lacks can be
redeemed by all of us leaders. So just be patient and
don’t make waves. Okay, okay.”

You talk of this for awhile and then you leave it. I
said I wasn’t interested in that sort of thing. But to
myself I may say it. The dream of the father who was
not satisfied with me and whom.I did not satisfy. The
fear is that my guru or Krsna Himself may not be
satisfied with me. I want the assurance that he does
love me, gives us a sign. Be our friend, we know you
are, O Lord Krsna, give us the sign.
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And we have to seek it and call for it in the lonely
night and work for it in the days side-by-side with his
other followers. Your love for me will be shown in how
you work together to maintain this institution. Hare
Krsna Hare Krsna. Is it a loving family? We are moving
along in this WS and what is coming next?

O Krsna, You are the best friend of the homeless,
the wanderers who go from body to body in the
universe. If I am put in that situation in a rough way, as
F.D. when he went to prison and had to sit to pass stool
in a row with other prisoners under surveillance of the
guards, you have no choice but to find whatever
shelter exists within yourself. You pray to your God. O
Lord. Cizek in Russia tells us his story, how he prayed
to God while a prisoner and while being interrogated.
He felt he failed God sometimes. But the Lord was
with him. I have it easy so far. Time to think over who I
am and to express it in quiet surroundings. I do
appreciate that. I do not wish to make fun of any
sacred thing. I wish to enter sturdy and right
consciousness and make the contribution that I am fit
for.

Now we are starting to slide into words that may not
make sense. Don’t worry about that. It is okay. The
brand is loose. The brand is hot on the skin of the
cows. Brand XXX, the lazy B ranch. The faces of the
brothers, Brahmananda and Prthu and so many will
come to you at the end and the woman you have loved
or refrained from loving. And the dogs you hid, the
cats you despite, the mice you were afraid of and the
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secrets you bluffed, the . . . lost the words that slide out
from under you and finally you are rising up and it is
all below you and seems pretty petty—no big
attachment for sins and not much virtues either. Just
memories all around but then some hopes and gaps
appear. You are shown the big shortcomings and you
have to go back for them.

O Krsna, O Krsna, it is all totaled then. How do you
feel then? About all this rising? Surely to some degree
you will feel that you didn’t do right, deserted the post,
didn’t stay on the track. To what degree, to what
extent will He show you the clear truth? Or will you
remain deceived and not knowing up until the end?
And then just shuffled off to the next life like in the
Navy they decided what ship you had to go on and you
were grateful somehow that it was the Saratoga
because it’s big and not so subject to storms, a famous
ship and will go to the Med. and maybe you can work
in a clerical capacity. O Krsna, I do want to say that
whatever You want me to do, wherever You send me,
will be for my further purification.

What is the big lacking? Something about not going
out on book distribution or harinama? Or the
assumption of guruship which made you no longer
humble? The being misled by other mundane authors?
The loss of doing nitty-gritty GBC management that he
gave you to do? What is the big wrong or
accumulation of little wrongs? And what do I have to
do to come back to do it right? How does it work? It is
beyond me.
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Another wrong is to have basic doubts, like Therese
said, in the existence of God. And the lack of taste. It is
an offense that I never attained the taste for chanting.

I did what I wanted to do. I took to the writer’s
career. I carved out a piche and whether it is the best I
can’t say. Hare Krsna Hare Krsna. We say, “Oh well, at
least I didn’t desert the ranks but stayed.” . . . Boy, I
have been writing only twenty minutes. That’s not very
long. It’s a long haul to keep going at this for the
whole hour. But I will attempt it.

Write easy, it doesn’t have to be always the hardest
thing to say. But there you did say something
confessional. It seemed good to talk of what seems
shortcomings of ISKCON and your own shortcomings.
This is your real life, not the pre-ISKCON life. You have
gone through the religious history. I don’t think of
someone helping me go through it. Who could it be?
Hare Krsna Hare Krsna. Who could it be? Not a
doctor? They would reassure you. Maybe a
Godbrother. He’d help you see you did real wrong
and help you to admit at the same time not feeling
guilty about it. Admit more wrongs and yet feel I did
what I could. Or if there is more that I have to do then
do it. But I don’t want a brother to tell me what he
thinks I have to do to rectify.

It would be easier to brush aside the letter by Krsna-
laulyam and say she was just a trouble-maker. I know I
did wrong and that people were hurt by my rule, by
those under me who were in charge of them. The
devotees who didn’t collect money or do something
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useful, who caused trouble, who didn’t fit into the
managerial scheme of things, got ostracized and felt
driven away, manipulated, not loved, cheated. And
there I was, the authority at the top to permit these
things, to allow miscarriages of justice, not like the
kings of old who righted all wrongs and felt responsible
for them. Yes, I was in the role like a king. Not with just
spiritual authority but material as well. Directed
people’s lives and used the scriptures in quoting SP as
the authority. If you want to please God and be rightly
situated for eternal life you should do what I say in the
here and now and tolerate the boss we have put over
you and the room we give you to live in and the daily
duty and the standard we expect you to operate on. It
wasn’t so terrible, but I can’t even remember clearly. I
can’t remember. That’s a convenient kind of amnesia.

Half through this session.

It’s quite personal. You are not worthy to be so
considered as a maha-bhagavata and the only choice
for a guru. When they introduced Bhavananda
Maharaja as a second choice in NYC and people
immediately were attracted to his charisma, I felt hurt
and envious. That means it was a trap and I had fallen
into it. Fallen into the trap of being the one and only.
Those were the conditions by which I was invited to
initiate in New York. I was double-talked into it and got
cheated. I should have stayed down and humble in
Dallas or imagine, being so extraordinarily humble and
decisive as to say, ‘I need time. I need five years. I can’t
initiate right now.” You were so prone to go alone with
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what your brothers said was the right thing to do. If
the majority of the GBC agrees then you have to do it.
But that was never the case. You have your free-will in
a matter like not initiating.. But you couldn’t refrain.
You went ahead. That was a mistake. I say it now.

Now I have to live with it. You can’t go back and
undo it. I don’t mean to say the mistake was to act as
guru but that personally it would have better for me
not to. Then I wouldn’t have had to go through the
elevator ride all the way up and then down. I would
not have been so implicated in a mistake. But who
knows? If I had abstained from being guru then I
might have succumbed to a babaji life, or becoming a
Christian or whatever. I did stay in the mainstream of
ISKCON and made all the mistakes that ISKCON
made. And here I am now, leery of being led and using
my own free-will and coerced. But unsure.

When you don’t write of yourself you look up and
see the cows. They’re all sitting in the wet grass except
one that is standing. They are soaked. Can you say
they don’t look happy? Would ISKCON cows
necessarily look happy? They might be equally muddy
and wet in this weather but at least you would know
while looking at them they were not going to be
slaughtered.

On the outskirts you sit and flatter (words start to
associate freer), go ahead, words come, the mud
comes, the scrotum comes, the smell comes, the stick-
shift, old man Gandhi glad he could still get it up at
sixty and was ashamed and confessed it in his
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autobiography. But SP did criticize him for his so-
called experiments with truth or confessions. Yes,
that’s what Prthu says, we don’t go in for confessions.
Yes, I confess it.

I’'m doing it in a new ground step. It will be
accessible to people of the future. Especially to go over
truthfully those years of mistakes. Better to confess it
than try to hide it and to go on acting righteously in a
leadership position as some do, never admitting any
wrongs. And they keep doing the same things. Thus I
Jjustify my form of writing. But you don’t have to. Just
do it. It’s for your private use.

SK was a passionate author and looked forward to
his books being published and how they would be
received by readers. But the Rabbi Kotzger did not
write at all or if he did he burnt them in the fire.
Different attitudes. One could say that SK was
materially ambitious for printing his works. But
mankind benefits if you have something to say. Hare
Krsna comes straight from Krsna-loka. We have
something to give solace to people more than anyone
else because we are carrying the Vedas. They are self-
evident. All the truths are there. So much truth that
people don’t want to take it because we live in an age
where doubt is considered more intelligent. They can’t
believe in a personal God who could allow the killing
of so many Jews in the twentieth century. They don’t
take the blame themselves or accept karma. But when
they do, then my writings may help to show how
westerners take to this and accept brahma-sabdah and
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try to fit it into their life and to live with one another,
and to reach love, but who cannot find it and yet do
not give up.

Gray sky and so cqol that I wish I had slippers in
here. I'll bring the heavy socks out next time if I can
remember. Remember to write Bhurijana and bring
out slippers and write Joe and Moe. Remember Moe
who ran the stationary store and the first itchiness of
sex. The poet always want to tell us each stage they
went through in the human passage and make a poem
out of it and we say, yeah, it’s true, it was like that. Or I
see how it was like that for you and you have made it
into a poem and we are thankful for the real life. The
real life. Sharon Olds seeing her newborn babies and
seeing them grow up. She considered that this is
certainly a fit subject for a poem and I agree. So then
should I write that I am out of harm’s way in ISKCON
and that’s one reason we stay in this institution—so we
don’t have to work and mingle with the ungentle?
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